A Sigh Of Relief, A Job Well Done

 By the grace of God, a

 child is born, much to enjoy.

Little face, button nose,

hands so free, excitement, joy.

Hugs and kisses, proud parents as we

 are, expressing feelings of the heart.

The miracle of the birth of  a 

child, the beginning of life, the start!

Raising a tiny little one, with a

 safe environment, stability.

Mixed emotions, thoughts racing in

 one’s mind, oh, the responsibility!

With no education of the right

and wrong of raising a child,

one does the best they can with

this child, on loan for awhile.

A parent’s delight, as a

child marches forward,

to experience what children must 

experience, there are no just rewards.

The child then leaves, beginning a life of their own. 

With the love and affection that was given so freely. 

Parents left behind, expecting nothing in

 return, from the child they love so dearly.

The child goes on to have children of their own, 

the passing of all that was taught, the childhood gone.

A joy to watch them love their children, as one 

did them, a sigh of relief, of a job well done.
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