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Jaymz, my first grandchild,
what a blessing you have been.
It's been a long time since your birth
but I hold those memories within.

With each year that passes, you always
manage to impress me with your ways.
Your gentle mannerism wins me
over, time after time I would say.

And the confidence you have,
it stands out from all the rest.
No matter what is in front of
you, you always do your best.

I know you are not a little kid any
more, the years have proven that.
But I love it when you find a
way to put out the welcome mat.

Jaymz, birthdays are meant to
be celebrated and rightfully so.
And what better way to celebrate
it than with the people you know.

Differently wrapped. But none the
less gifts, sent by the Heavenly Father.
They are the ones that have been
there, for you, one way or another.
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