Be Patient, With Us

How time flies, where

 did those years go?

It seems like only yesterday,

it was not that long ago.

We were holding you in

 our arms, ever so tight.

Watching everything you 

would do, never out of sight.

Now you are all grown up, 

and sometimes we forget.

You are not that little 

child, we long ago met.

Those are the memories,

that we will forever guard.

For now be patient with

 us, letting go is very hard. 
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