[bookmark: _GoBack] A TRIBUTE TO A VIRTUOUS WOMAN 
Who can find a virtuous woman? For her price is far above rubies. 
My mother was a virtuous woman whose price could not be quantified with rubies. Mamu as I normally call her an epitome of beauty and love, beautiful in appearance and beautiful at heart, tender hearted and soft to a fault as I would always see her, but I have come to realise that, that is how a mother should be as a virtuous woman. It wasn't by being hard but considering everyone at there level and showing them love. As at then , I saw it as weakness but I have come to realise that when your are weak as the world may see it you are strong. She was tender in heart, soft but a strong willed woman. Mamu cared for her late husband, children and others in need around her before herself, she was so selfless and soft spoken. A hard working woman who laboured to ensure that her family's needs were meet;  even after the death of her husband over 35 years ago. She was a sincere and contended person, not carried away by lost of life. Mamu impacted in the life of people within her reach in the course of her business as a trader and a farmer before she retired. Mamu you were attacked so that you would not eat the fruits of your labours but you were born a fighter, who came, saw, fought, and conquered. I was never expecting your departure now, but  God who saw you through in all the battles permitted it, so we can not question him because he said in his word that to every thing there is a season and a time for every thing on earth, a time to be born and a time to die. As a virtuous woman that you were you have planted your good virtues ,they are footprints that cannot be erased in our lives and in the lives of those whom you have impacted your virtues.
Go well Mamu I miss you but God loves you more, we will meet at the resurrection morning to part no more.
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