I Have No Regrets

There are many types of love

 we share with one another.

The love between husband and

 wife, friends and many others.

Then there is the love between a child,

 the relationship with mom and dad.

Which changes when they grow up

 to share with others, what they had.

Daughters go on to make 

their own lives without you,

the relationships changes as

 they become mothers too.

The love between sons and parents is 

different, they worry about you more.

And if something needs fixing, 

they feel that's what they are for.

Somewhere along the line, by the grace

 of God, comes a different relationship.

Conversations go on to a different level,

my son says we now have a friendship.

I know I made mistakes along 

the way, God knows I did my best.

I have no regrets, having them in my

 life, I know that I have been blest.
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