More Like Me, They Want To Be

I didn’t have all the answers,

 or held the winning card.

No danger of my winning “mom of the

 year”, award, but I tried awfully hard.

I would get their names all mixed up,

 with 5 children I sometimes forgot.

But I never gave up, no

 matter how hard it got.

I wasn’t the best cook either,

 but hungry they didn’t go.

I passed along everything 

I thought they needed to know.

How I was raised was the

 only education I brought.

I only knew how to be a

 mom, by how I was taught.

I made a few modifications and

had plenty of love to go around.

I tried to raise my children with

 a method I thought was sound.

Perfect I wasn’t, I made a few

 mistake, every now and then.

I learned from them and tried awfully

 hard not to make them ever again.

A positive outlook on life, is

 what I wanted them to see.

And my faith in the Lord,

 that was guiding me.

Don’t get me wrong, there were plenty

 of situations that left me crying.

But I never failed, because 

I didn’t stops trying.

The Lord helps me see the growth 

in my children, every single day.

My beautiful children, 

successful, in their own way.

So I have won an award after all, in 

the love and respect they have for me.

Because every now and then, more

 like me, is what they want to be. 
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