My Children

One said "When I grow up,

I am going to marry you".

After dating that was not

 what he wanted to do.

One promised to live with

me forever, and be my maid.

Years later she forgets the

 promise she had made.

One followed in my footsteps,

changing what he didn't like.

Only to realize that we

were very much alike.

These beautiful children,

that blest me everyday;

are out on their own, they

 grew up along the way.
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