My Child It's Your Birthday

It is your birthday, I marvel as

 to how much you have grown.

From your very first one to your

teens and now on your own.

Although age is only a number

and on you it looks good.

If I could turn back time, even

only for a moment, I would.

So I might mend any hurtful

things that I had done or said.

All the while thinking a

happy child was being led.

I pray any scars you have,

heals, of those younger years.

Because I know those memories

can only bring you tears.

I ask for forgiveness if you

can find it in your heart.

And with that forgiveness

comes, for us, a new start.

I am so proud of you, I

know I don't say that enough.

If you remember anything, my child,

remember in my heart there is love.
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