(Parents

fCoCding us in arms since the day we open our eyes,
flre theyfrom this Candor 6e(ong to the shies...
Holding their hands we Ceam to standandwaif
They are the one least appreciatedandtalked..
(But stillthey are aCways 6eside us, sometimes physically, sometimes in spirit andthus,
Idlike to thanfthem, Idlike to sung them,
Because this is the relation that never rent,
Ties am talking a6out (Parents___
They sheCter us with their shadows in the sun; wefindthem 6eside us even when Cife
takes a wrong turn...
Some hefieves in Cjod, for some he is a mere sham,

Butfor me its in them, it's in them, its in them....

This thesis is dedicatedto my
Wonderful(parents and
TamiCyfor ad they have meant

andforaCCthey are..



