Stand By Me (Us)
By Sue Werner

What may be something small to you,
But means the world to those,
Who once were viewed as people.

On and on it goes.

Many feel like just a number
Another chore for to do,
Try to comprehend our plight,

One day you'll be us too,

Our minds are slowly slipping,
Our bodies weary, too,
If behaviors are amiss,

A gentle touch will do.

Stand by us in any thing,
We do the best we can,
We are the reason staff is here,

Will you try to understand?



