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As a mother I continue to be
amazed at all we are willing to do.
Unconditional love seems to guide us
especially when we don't have a clue.

Oh! When we were younger
we thought we knew it all.
But having children of our own,
there are memories we seem to recall.

We didn't understand what
it took molding a child's path.
At times our mothers hid the hurt we put
upon them, their actions made us laugh.

All the while they knew that
one day we would understand.
Like their mothers knew the time would
come, they too would appreciate all they had.

As I watch my own with their kids,
 it's like seeing me in the mirror.
Tired from the day, doing the best
they can, at times even feeling inferior.

I may not have my mother any more
 but I have all that she taught me.
To honor her is to pass it on to my 
children in what they hear and Jaden see.
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