I Must Let You Go

You grew up so fast, a find 

young lady you have become.

I was in no hurry, though, but 

I knew this day would come.

You are all grown up, but in my

 eyes you are still my little girl.

Sweet and cuddling, with

beautiful hair filled with curls.

Watching you grow up

 has been such a joy.

Today you got married, I will

 have new memories to enjoy.

I am your father, there 

is nothing I wouldn’t do. 

But now I must let you go, 

another man is there for you.

Written By Frances Berumen 4/3/01 <><

Copyrighted 6/4/2001 TXu 998-397

