You are All Grown up now
(dedicated to my daughter, Denise)

I thought we had plenty of time to make amends.

 But you grew up so fast, right before my very eyes.

No longer that little girl with the 

 questions of who, what and why.

No longer that little girl who wore socks as gloves.

  The big hats, where you could barely see.

 You wore my high heels, blouses and

 purses, all grown up you wanted to be.  

And as you were growing up, things 

changed, different people we became.

Many hurtful things were said, our

 relationship was never the same.

You went through life, feeling

 like your needs were never met.

 You became more distant, those

 hurtful things, you could not forget.

  Since we can’t go back in time, my daughter,

 Let’s forgive one another right now.

My prayers would be answered, if you could find 

it, in your heart, to let go of the past somehow.

Because as you went on with your life, I was

watching you with pride, forward you had to go.

 And my love for you Denise, never

stopped, it just continue to grow.

By Frances Berumen 10/6/96 <><
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