Her white cap created my white coat
Nursing was her music of healing

I marveled at the strains that drifted from faer maternal hands
Never guessing my future would requwe 5|mllar ng

She was beside me when -the Ie’qterc; '
Granting the privilege to practice he
Though in a different key with seve
| prayed to play it half as strong b

Though it seemed that science trium
The chaos of cancer did nﬁf > h

‘For we have alwayék n the Cc



