I Am One Lucky Lady

Oh how those magical words "I

 love you grandma" make me cry.

I pray for time to slow down, so I can

 enjoy you more, but time still flies.

I want to spend as much time as you

 will let me because it is such a treat.

I have so much catching up to do 

and I don't want to skip a beat.

I love you to pieces and with each day 

that comes, that love gets stronger too.

I get all excited when I hear that

 soon I'll be getting a visit from you.

And when I call you and say

that I miss so much, you reply,

"I miss you too grandma" and

like a child, once again I cry.

So Tudie, as you celebrate another

birthday, I look forward to more.

Because that will give me the chance

to show you what a grandma is for.

And all those tears I cry, is because

  I know  I am one lucky lady,

God in all His wisdom, sent a 

wonderful grandson to love me.
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