My Child You Will Always Be
I raised you to think things through,

 before making any serious decisions.

You all moved out, one by one, but 

far away is not what I envisioned.

You, my son, are leaving.  Will be gone

 a greater distance than ever before.

Out to fulfill your dream, an adventure.  With no

idea of what is waiting, or might be in store. 

You are not running away from life, like

 a child who runs off to join the circus.

You just want to get away, a change of pace, 

try something different from what your life was.

You are single, have spent years working 

ever so hard, you have earned the right.

To travel to other parts of the world, to 

see what’s out there, enjoy the sights.

It’s not the same when you first left home. Because 

now you are leaving everything you knew so well.

Exchanging it for far away places, unknown situations, 

creating new memories, one day to tell. 

My head is telling me that you will be all right, but

 my heart doesn’t know just what to make of this.

For a mother will always be a mother,

 no matter how old her child is.

Because, to me, you will always be that

 little boy, I used to tuck away in bed. 

So with confidence in the Lord, once again into His hands 

you go.  Knowing He will protect you from whatever lies ahead.
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