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Like Daughters Of My Own
(Beyond Regrets)

Lori, Lisa,

And Jamie too

Through time I have missed
Being with you

Highlights in your lives
You wanted to share
Girls I’'m so sorry

I wasn’t there

Why some things happen
I really don’t know

But beyond regrets

Jesus has control

You’re family and a part
Of the Albany home
Because girls you are all
Like daughters of my own



