You Grew Up

It seems like only yesterday you

were running, playing hide and seek.

All the while growing up, minutes turned

to days and those turned to weeks.

First you made sounds that only babies

make, the laughter and even the tears,

before we knew it, those weeks turned to

months and quickly those turned to years.

Because you have a personality

that can only set one's day on fire.

In those years, you grew up to be a

loving individual, one to be admired.

You are so polite and you

respect your elders too.

Which is seldom seen, the world

needs more youth like you.

As we look through pictures, taken

of you, all those photo books,

you are proud of who you are,

one only needs to take a look.

Now you are 11 years old,

soon you will be a teen,

and as quickly as the years have

passed, a grownup will soon be seen.
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