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At our wedding, proudly you danced
on top of your brother's feet with care.
When you were little, you
used to go with us everywhere.

It was beautiful watching you grow
up, going through the many phases.
Being thankful for all you were given,
shoes, socks and dresses with laces.

To think I have known you
since you were 6 years old.
Watched every chapter
of your life being unfold.

It doesn't seem that so many
years have passed but they have.
10, 11 years older than my eldest,
it was nice to see you both laugh.

I tell people that you grew up to-
gether, what it seemed like to me.
Each one of my kids look
up to you, that's what I see.

You were, and still are, there for each
one of them, for that I am so grateful for.
May you enjoy the celebrating, once again
with my kids but who's keeping score.
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