Being A Mother

(dedicated to my beautiful kids)

As I look back at being a mother,

I have memories to last a lifetime.

From sleepless nights, changing 

diapers, reading nursery rhymes.

To squabbles between siblings and

stretching the dollar as far as I could.

Not knowing what I was doing

while praying they understood.

Working miracles, day and night, with

 what seemed like impossible tasks.

And I didn't have all the answers, 

oh, the questions children ask. 

Never a dull moment with

 their why's, if's, and but's.

I could write a book about it, if only

I could remember who did what.

Trial and error, with love, is how 

I raise the children God sent.

Being a mother wasn’t easy, but you

 were worth every moment spent.
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