Heading Out To Fulfill Dreams

As I sat there watching all the graduates

walking side by side with smiles on their faces.

No longer little boys with shoes untied, pockets full of toys

and stuff.  Nor little girls with their beautiful dresses, bows and laces.

Parents little children all grown up now walk

with confidence, looking beautiful and handsome.

The very same children that always wanted to know

how things worked and where babies come from,

are beginning that journey into

adulthood and whatever the future holds.

Making their own decisions of where to go, what to

do, trusting their own judgments in whatever unfolds.

With great anticipation, as they walk to get their

diplomas, teachers watching, beaming of seeds sewn.

Graduation is a befitting word, the graduating into

another phase of one’s life into a world of the unknown.

These graduates are walking away with high hopes and

a sense of relief, so proud of their accomplishment.

Because staying in school, now a day, is a

grand thing, they are to be complimented.

I glance around and observe the proud parents, with

mixed emotions, knowing that they must finally let them go.

Into a world of uncertainty, hoping and praying they

have taught them everything they need to know.

Before them are the future lawyers, doctors, teachers,

anything they want to be,  joining society’s mainstream.

A high five to these beautiful young adults for

they are now heading out to fulfills their dreams.
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