I Thank God For You

It seem like only

 yesterday you were a baby.

A tiny little thing, very 

fragile you seemed to be.

In my arms, I was 

so eager to hold.

And now you are a young

man, all of nine years old.

I am so proud of how hard

 you work in doing your best.

And when you come over to bake

 cookies, you my treasured guest.

You light up my life every 

day, that's what you do.

I thank God all the time,

 for the blessing of you.

Make sure you invite me

to all the other birthdays,

without hesitation, yes,

is what I would say.

Grandma is a little

older with a slow engine.

But I still love you, more

 than you can imagine.
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