Time With A Little Boy

I had a wonderful day 

with a wonderful little boy.

Holding his hand while doing

 things, oh what a joy.

My aching feet, my back 

and the hands, are so sore.

We fell asleep in the car, with

happy faces, wanting more.

Ingrained in my mind, will be

the glow of my grandson's face.

And the sound of that giggle,

I don't ever want to erase.

I forgot how much energy it took,

spending the day with a little one.

Watching him was exciting,

tiring, and boy did we have fun.
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