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THE TEACHER'S TOUCH

From a young age,

They stand before us tall.
Guiding our first steps,
Through history's rise and fall.

From a young age,

They make us think and read.
Classic poems and novels,

Of honor, love, and greed.

From a young age,
They teach us how to master,

The science of this universe,
To serve men ever after.

From a young age,

They bring music to our soul.
How sweet notes and melodies,
Can inspire and console.

From a young age,
They teach us how to read.

It 1s the road to everything,
Sharing lessons, planting seeds.

And from a young age,
They teach us how to pray.

For all the learning we enjoy,
Prepare for our last day.
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