
 

I  though t  I  had  f e l t  the  wors t  I  cou ld ,  when  I  wro t e  the  poem I ’ l l  
end  w i th  here…”Se l f i sh  Tears”…to  eu log i ze  my  be loved  mo ther  back  in  
’89 ;  I  was  wrong… 
 
Today  I  f ee l…aga in…the  need…  
a  need  fo r  “Se l f i sh  Tear s”!  
Bu t  more  t empered ,  th i s  t ime ,   
by  hav ing  shar e d  an  ex t ra  1 8  y e a r s !  
 

M y  m o m  w a s  gone  so  young… 
s o  much  l e f t  we ’d  ye t  t o  do … 
Whi l e  my  who le  l i f e ’ s  been  fu l l  o f  th i s  wonder fu l  m a n  
I ’m  here  t o  ho ld  up  to  you!  

 
Ho ld  h im up  for  a l l  the  good   
tha t  was  inheren t  in  h i s  way… 
The  lov ing ,  car ing  s t y l e  he  had   
fo r  g ree t ing…l iv ing…every  s ing l e  day! 

 
H i s  l i f e  was  no t  so  boun t i fu l… 
on  a  sca le  o f  one - to - t e n ! 
But ,  w i th  t h i n g s  h a r d e r  t o  m e a s u r e ,  
he  was  b l e s sed  m o r e  than  mos t  men! 

 
Two  lov ing  and  be loved  w ives… 
t rue  l ove ’ s  fo r tune  found  h im tw ice… 
And  a f t e r  37  year s  o f  o n l y  2  s o n s ,   
4  new  daugh te r s  was  a l so  n i ce !  

 
He  commanded  r e spec t  f rom  everyone…  
no  ma t t e r  where  he  wen t… 
Wi th  a  s t eady ,  good - t empered  manner … 
and  a  pouch  fu l l  o f  smi l e s  we l l  spen t !  

 
A  dependab le  f r i end  you  cou ld  coun t  on ,   
no  ma t t e r  the  cos t  o r  t a sk… 
I f  he  was  ab le  to  he lp  a t  a l l ,   
you’d  need  do  no  more  than  jus t  a s k ! 

 
And ,  when  i t  came  t ime  to  ce l ebra t e ,   
you  cou ld  be t  he ’d  be  there  fo r  tha t ,  t oo… 
He  was  b l e s sed  w i th  a  hear t  tha t  l e f t  you  no  doub t   
how  happy  he  was  fo r  YOU! 

 



 

So  I ’m  sure  he ’ s  earned  som e  spec ia l  w ings ,   
the  way  he ’ s  l i v ed  h i s  year s… 
But  I  have  t o  be  hones t ,  no  ma t t e r  a l l  th i s ,   
I  w i l l  s t i l l  c r y  my  “Se l f i sh  Tears” :  

 

SELFISH TEARS 
(I eulogize my beloved mother - March, 1989) 

 
Today we cry . . .must  admit  they're  se l f ish tears .  
You see . . .our  fai th  assures  your journey's  done.  
But  i t ' s  not  for  you we mourn,  a t  a l l ,  my dear;  

I t ' s  for  those  of  us  you've  lef t  behind. . .a lone!!! 
 

We share  your joy . . . share  your happiness  a t  res t ,  
Your painful  fears  now for  forever  s t i l led .  

You've  fought  the  good f ight ,  passed the f inal  tes t ,  
But  you've  lef t  behind a  hole  that  can' t  be  f i l led!!! 

 
So,  unt i l  we each re join you some someday,  

And,  whi le  your memory buoys  us  through those  years ,  
We' l l  miss  you. . .but  cont inue on our  way,  

And,  from t ime to  t ime,  we' l l  cry  our  se l f ish tears!!! 
 

Ray Hamilton ~*~ 1rayven@snet.net 
 March 19, 1989  
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 Ray Hamilton ~*~ 1rayven@snet.net 
 November 6, 2007 
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