Treasure Every Moment

When mommy was 

carrying you in her tummy.

We were all ready, some

of us were even humming.

With everything in

tack, all the essentials.

God was sending us

someone very special

With an innocence that

only lasts for awhile,

There is nothing like

the birth of a child.

But they grow up so fast,

before one's eyes, they do.

And we all want to treasure

every moment, with you.
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