A SONG WRITTEN FOR PETER

My Rock, My Hope

Caring

11 O

In 2005, our story grew

New Zealand skies were wide and blue
In Italy, our holidays glowed

Your thoughtful care in all you showed

I learned I could rcly on you

When heavy thOngl’ltS came breaking through

Peter, you're my rock, I thank you for your care

Your patience quiets every fear
Your understand ing meets me there

Thank you for staying so near

When cancer came, the room went still
You held my hope with patient will
Through chemotherapy’s aching days
Radiotherapy lit the haze

That car crash nearly took your breath
[ feared the edge so close to death

You loved my children as your own

Best Grandpa they have ever known
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Peter, you're my rock, I thank you for your care
Your patience quicts every ﬁ?ar
Your understanding meets me there

771anl< you fOT smylng SO near

May gentler days come into view
For the way you make my courage rise
I'll keep my gratitude for you

And meet tomorrow Wlth clear c€yes

Peter, you're my rock, I thank you for your care
Your patience quiets every fear
Your understanding meets me there

771ank you _/[OV sfaying SO near

Since 2005, your ZO‘U€ has grown

[ see it in the care you’ve shown
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