Thinking Of You

It seems like yesterday

when you were only so high.

Life was simple, one hug and kiss

would wipe tears from your eyes.

You grew up and went about your life,

adult decisions you were now making.

So when you moved, part of

 our hearts you were taking.

We think of you often,

wondering if you are okay.

Asking God to take care of

you each and every day.

Letting you go was difficult

yet that was what we had to do.

Come back to us safely, son,

 we are so proud of you.
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