
My Sister, Janice Joy 
 
 
There once was a big sister   
Born to the Dregers, Mrs. and Mr. 
Their pride glowed bright and shiny 
To welcome their angel, sweet and tiny! 

 
She fulfilled all their dreams 
As babies always do, it seems 
A daughter is so special, in so many, many ways 
Even though the long nights weren’t as good as the days! 

 
But as time slipped by very quickly 
She blossomed into a toddler, with never being sickly. 
And alas, this precious daughter is visited by who? 
A new baby sister, and then there were two! 

 
The memories of childhood with two little girls 
Are lacy frills and bows in lots of little curls. 
But little girls growing up can be a hearty hand full, 
Making Mom and Daddy's life challenges anything but dull! 

 
But this little sister knows 
Big sisters will change as time comes and goes, 
Most will try to lose the tag-a-long, 
That “shadow” I became, was it right or wrong? 

 
My Idol, she became as we grew up to see 
What life could bring for us…for her and then for me. 
She never did get harsh, for I was always there. 
I tried to copy her and followed her everywhere! 

 
And now that we are grown up, it seems she never tires, 
She still will always be there to help with my desires, 
A better sister never could I find on all the earth, 
A Million Dollars Plus, or Priceless is her Worth!! 


