A SONG WRITTEN FOR JASON

Everlasting Pride

Birthday
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Happy birthday, Jason, full of laughter and joy Jason, you bring laughter to my days
Happiness follows you, our bright-eyed boy You always think of us in caring ways
After Yasi, our home was gone On your birthday, I can rejoice
Your dad said, “Son, our friends need hands” My everlasting pride and joy

You wore his boots and carried on

Too big, you helped where tarps would stand Keep working hard, keep playing hard

With a beautiful heart, you stood tall Keep looking out for all your mates

. . May every road still call you far
Giving your best, you gave it all
My love will wait at every gate
Jason, you bring laughter to my days
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) . You always think of us in caring ways
On your bn‘thday, I can rejoice 4 f § wa)

My everlasting pride and joy On your birthday, [ can rejoice
’ ) o My everlasting pride and joy
By Dad’s beach hut in little old Cardwell

We fished the islands, camping by the sea Your big brown eyes still hold the sea

Each wave would ring a bright familiar bell Your laughter is my melody

That wide blue world was where you felt
most free

You packed your bright red port for Bali’s sun
I said, change that red port, you'd stand out
from me

[ gave you consulate numbers, just in case,
my son

You shrugged and laughed, “Mum, don’t
worry,” light and free
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