
Girl Forever Known

One night when I’d hung up the phone
From talking to the girl I’ve forever known
I began to reminisce about the days of my life
And how empty and void and filled with strife
My world would be if it had not been for my sister.

I remember the outings at old Fort Jackson
And when stuck at home without much action
We’d break out some old games like Monopoly
And no matter who won, that time for me
Was time well spent with the girl I call my sister.

We have not always gotten along
But when one of us would suffer a wrong
The other would come and take a stand
For the one who was hurt and lend a hand
That’s why tonight I thank God for my sister.

We’re all grown up now and years have passed
And our lives are moving way too fast
And so before our time is gone
I want to tell  that girl I ’ve forever known
How glad I am that God made you my sister.

Yes, I want to say that I love you my sister.
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