Childhood Memories

There is a time when one

 needs to take time out, initiate.

To notice those they

 do not appreciate.

The changes that come when

 one is not looking sometimes.

Of beautiful children that are

 only little for a short time.

Those precious moments 

that can never be taken back.

Thos memories that are 

so difficult to keep track.

But much is lost when one 

is busy, always in such haste.

All that beauty that goes unseen,

 of lives too precious to waste.
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