Remember

I don’t remember waiting

for this bundle of joy.

Born this 29th day of March,

wondering if it was a girl or a boy.

I don’t remember when you were

born, was it daytime or night?

If the sun was shining or were you

born under the stars so bright.

I don’t remember how old

you were when you first talked.

And how your big brown

Eyes sparkled as you walked.

I don’t remember the

beautiful dresses that you wore.

The games you played when

You walked out the door.

I don’t remember

the first day of school,

Or if you ever jumped

Into a swimming pool.

And where was I when

you became a teen?

With so many talents

Yet to be seen.

Although I have forgotten details but not

for one moment, how dear you are to me.

Even if I only see you once in a while,

You are always a welcome sight to see.

You have grown up to be a

Young lady filled with love.

A wonderful blessing sent to

All of us, from Heaven above.

I will continue to be there

For you, any time, any day.

Call on me my sweet niece, you

Can still count on me in every way.
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