Only To Protect You

Life was so much easier

when you were small.

Your requests were

 simple, I do recall. 

You started school, went

 from crayons to pens.

Your requests were

 still simply then.

As you got older, I had 

to deal with all the whys.

When some of your 

requests, I had to deny.

Saying no is hard, yet

there are times I have to.

Old fashion, perhaps, but

 it is only to protect you.
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