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When I was carrying you I was
as happy as a mother could be.
Your dad and I were looking forward
to that first glance, what would we see?

There was no modern technology that could
tell us if we were having a girl or a boy.
So the element of surprise was exciting,
we looked forward to it, with joy.

As you had your own children, I
knew it wouldn't be an easy ride.
And I wanted to be there, for
you. I was ready to be your guide.

I didn't want to be a mother
that was overbearing with advice.
Because you looked well informed,
compared to me, you seemed wise.

Watching you go through your journey, as
a parent, I knew soon you would realize.
The job isn't easy, there will be times one
feels they are role playing, wearing a disguise.

As I look at you, those years of
being a mom, I didn't mind it a bit.
Because each and every one of you,
made the experience well worth it.
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