I am A Grandmother

As I gaze into the 

eyes of my grandchild.

so much comes to mind

and just for a while 

I can see my holding you the

 same way, ever so tenderly.

Those tiny fingers and feet, in

 the palm of my hands, lovingly.

As if it was yesterday, the baths,

 first step, missing teeth and all.

Every detail of you growing up,

 fond memories I can recall.

I hold a beautiful, healthy

grandchild, a welcomed sight.

I am grandmother and it seems

 like it happened overnight.
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