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I think we remember our mothers
differently once we are mother ourselves.
All of the sudden we sympathize
a little bit more, the realization helps.

Young people criticize harshly, they don't
understand until they have their own.
Setting boundaries isn't easy, we are
mothers with hearts not made of stone.

We are looking out for our own even
when the times were different back then.
There are days you experience this too mija,
trying to remember how, where and when.

I have gotten older, my forgetfulness is
more evident but whose keeping score?
All I know is the tables have turned, I
seem to require patience more and more.

And you see this in me and treat
me with such tender loving care.
Which is the best Mother's Day present in
a world where getting old seems so unfair.

May your children be inspired
by what you do for me.
You are so much like your grandmother
and she is proud of what she sees.
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