The Love Of A Parent

When children are young, they turn to 

their parents for just about everything.

From tying their shoes, helping them get 

dress, even the cuts and bruise they bring.

They discover that a kiss seems to solve

everything, they are forever turning to you.

They think you have all the answers,

there is nothing you can’t solve or do.

Then there was the Band-Aid, they would search

 endlessly, for any scratch they could find.

As if you performed magic with those strips, ahh

 the wonderful memories that crosses my mind.

When they are young, they think you are the smartest  person

 that walks the earth, they don’t want you to ever go away. 

But as they get older, they are a little harder to handle,

 they have a hard time listening to what you say.

The kisses, the hugs, the Band-Aids

were only solutions that lasted for a while. 

But they do grow up, now trying to solve

 their own problems, no longer a child.

It’s hard to watch, the very child that was so easy to comfort,

go through their trials and tribulations, from a distant.

One can only hope and pray that all that was instilled in 

them, while they were growing up, was loving and consistent. 
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