I Am Not Disappointed In You

She was so nervous as the words came out.  

Head bowed down, yet tears I could see.

She was in an accident, she lost her job, so 

many things, but what could it possibly be?

As I heard what she was 

telling me, I let out a big sigh.

I took a deep breath, as she spoke, 

wiping the tears falling from her eyes. 

I didn’t like where the

 conversation was being led.

I heard the words but they just 

weren’t registering in my head.

Each word carefully chosen.

One after another, linking.

Perhaps what I was hearing, was a 

dream, but it was only wishful thinking. 

“I know you are disappointed 

in me”, she said, with courage.

“I know I should have waited,

 until their was a marriage”.

In my heart I knew there was

 no need to blame anyone.

What could I say, what

was done was done.

Then I saw the sadness disappear,

replaced with  a smile, ever so bright.

As I reached out to hug her, I said

 “everything was going to be all right”.

“Don’t be afraid my daughter, I 

said, I am not disappointed in you”.

“I love you and when the time is here,

 I know I will love your baby too”.
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