I Couldn't Be More Proud

When I was carrying you, I had

 mixed emotions stirring inside.

I was a first time mom, entering

this experience with no one to guide.

By the grace of God, your aunt Rosie

 had two before you came along.

Between her and your doctor the

 9 months didn't last very long.

I was scared, nervous, 

excited all at the same time.

Motherhood seemed like

such a big mountain to climb.

But that changed when I held

 you in my arms ever so tight.

I counted your fingers, toes, made

 sure everything was just right.

You were perfect, I couldn't

have asked for anything more.

I thanked the Lord for this precious

 little one that I could adore.

It's hard to believe that  was

 45 years ago, time just flew.

What you have accomplished and who 

you are, I couldn't be more proud of you.
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