My Mother’s Day Gift To You

A mother has memories of those

 good old days, now called the past.

As her children were growing up,

 the time flew, it happened so fast.

 A mother remembers every detail of a child’s

 loving gifts, for she practically kept everything.

They are hidden away, in a box 

or two, for joy they still bring.

Those pictures colored with crayons, 

her child barely staying within the lines.

The tiny hand prints, formed on

 ceramic, her child’s artistic designs.

The homemade Mother’s day cards,

expressing love and devotion.

Those memories, of eager faces, filled with

 excitement, as she reads over again, with emotion. 

She lovingly watched all that transpired in your

 life, praying for you every step of the way.

She knows that she did the best she could, to

guide you in the right direction, everyday. 

One by one, as her children left 

home, a mother’s love changes, never!

No matter where you are or where you go, she will love you even 

more.  A mother’s love is never-ending, now, always and forever.
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