
The Keeper Of The Crown 
 

This neat little box will keep your crown 
from loss, mutilation, or stain; 

but its worth and glory must be upheld 
through many aches and pains. 

 
Your goals are high, your accomplishments fine, 

with grace you've come this far. 
Your physical beauty is only surpassed 

by the beauty of your heart. 
 

In unselfish effort you use your gifts 
to help those whose hopes are down. 

May the works you do and the lives you touch 
shine like the sparkle of the crown. 

 
When comes the last mile, your work complete, 

even the angels will be proud; 
and the God of Heaven til the end of the race, 

is the keeper of your crown. 
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This poem was written to 
honor Karmyn Tyler when 
she was Miss Park Cities 
and competing for Miss Texas. 
 
At that time she was 19 years old. 
In 1995 she was Miss Louisana. 
Now she is a recording artist, actress. 
Visit her site at www.KarmynTyler.com 
And www.KarmynKast.net.   

 
 
 
 


