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I was proud of you as you
 stood by your teacher.
With each word she said about
you made me feel a little richer.

And when she spoke about one day
you would be an author of a book.
I remember all the books you wrote about
me, once in a while I take a second look.

Because I feel like her, one day I might
just find such a book at nearest store.
And I will proudly show it off to all of
my friends as I wait to see one more.

You've worked so hard at being
the best that you can be.
And when I look at you, I
am so proud of what I see.

And if I was proud of you, I can
only imagine how your mom feels.
Her baby is growing up so fast, that
a second look she wants to steal.

I felt the same way when she was growing
up and look at what she has become.
A wonderful mother for a wonderful son. My
heart is big and there you are always welcome.
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