My Prayer

Dear Lord: I ask of thee protect my only son, 
Keep him safe from harm I pray
‘Til the nations’ war is won.

He’s in the Air Corps now with a mission to perform
Guide his thots’ and deeds and actions,
But please, dear God, keep him from the harm
That comes from such transactions.

Help him to be brave and true and strong
Where duty calls and missions must be completed.
In this conflict or on thru’ life I know he will do no wrong
Guide his footsteps day by day until this
Evil power is defeated.

So in this ruthless war, where others have fought and bled and died,
That loved ones at home may freedom enjoy,
May this son of mine walk by your side,
Oh, please, dear Lord, watch over my boy.

Found in Neta Shirts letters to her son Morris Alpine Shirts written during WWII.
Author unknown but possibly Neta is the Author.
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