How Time Flies

When your parents asked me to be

 your God-mother, I was thrilled.

It was such an honor, it

was like a dream fulfilled.

Your father was a little younger

then you, when we first met.

I love the relationship we have, only

 God knows how much better it will get.

And then along came your 

mother, I remember meeting her.

I was also honored making their

wedding cake, many were there.

Then you were born, they

were so excited and so was I.

Look at you now, 16,

 oh how times flies.

So today we celebrate the

day of your birth with joy.

God has given you many gifts

and you use them for all to enjoy.

So with delight I celebrate with you,

your family and of course friends.

Continue to be open, for the best is

 yet to come, with God it never ends.
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