You’re All Grown Up

It seems like you were

 little only for a while.

Before me now stands, a

 young adult, not a child. 

It seems like only yester-

day I held you in my arms.

I was to take care of you, 

protect you from harm. 

You were so tiny then,

totally depended on me.

Now you’re all grown up,

 rightfully as it should be.

Although you no longer

 play with childlike toys.

Watching you grow up, has

 filled my heart with joy.
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