Growing Up Fast
How time flies. I remember

when you came into the world.

Everybody was excited, it didn't

matter if you were a boy or a girl.

We all wanted you to be healthy

and praise God you were.

From the tip of your toes

to the tip of your hair.

Everything about you

was just as I prayed for.

And your hugs and kisses,

left me wanting more.

Now you are 7 years old,

and  quite the young man.

I adore watching all that you do,

I am one of your biggest fans.

And because I am, I pray even harder.

Asking God to guide everything you do.

Why? Because I only 
wants the best for you.

But don't grow up so fast, 

memories are hard for me to hold.

You are fast because you are younger
 and I am slow because I am just old.
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