One Mother To Another

Hearing about your new baby

brought back such memories.

Memories that I hold dear,

deep within the heart of me.

The excitement of holding

my baby the very first time.

And the memory of all those

old, familiar nursery rhymes.

Only to get more excited as I

brought my baby home, finally!

This tiny little being that was

inside of me, was now reality.

Those are the memories

one can never erase.

From one mother to another,

I share in the joy you embrace.
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