Follow Your Dreams

I have been watching you grow up,

 moment by moment, day by day.

From a tiny little baby,

step by step, in every way.

I have seen you go through

 your ups and downs.

I have seen all your 

smiles even your frowns.

From taking your first step,

 to losing your first tooth.

The elementary years, your junior 

high, helping in the high school booths.

You have blossomed into a young

 adult, taking the world like thunder.

Touching my heart, giving

 me a sense of wonder.

What a blessing watching you be-

come who you are, a joy to see.

With your winning smile

 and wonderful personality.

I loved every moment of watching

 you grow up, never tiring never worn.

Now you are graduating, when it 

seems like yesterday, you were born.

The Lord will always be with you, 

no matter how hard it seems.

So go out into the grownup world, my 

little friend, and follow your dreams. 
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