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I remember turning 21 and it seemed
like it took eternity to get here.
I counted the days, the minutes the
seconds, impatience was very clear.

And when your mother told me that
you were coming into the world,
I must admit that it sent my
head spinning, right into a swirl.

I thought I was too young to be a
grandmother and I had made up my mind.
I wasn't ready to be called grandma,
in me, that's what nobody would find.

That day, 21 years ago, I was at the
hospital, along with your mom and dad.
And then you were born, one look at you,
it was the best feeling I have ever had.

So when they handed you over to me,
"come to grandma" was all I could say.
All of the sudden, those words snuck
into my heart that very special day.

Happy Birthday sweetie, now I
am a victim of waiting for your call.
I have to be patient because you have that kind
 of power over me, and I don't mind it at all.
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