Love I Send

Now I know how my parents 

felt, when they had to let me go. 

Proud on one hand, frighten on

the other, mix feelings I know.

And there was no stopping you,

there was nothing I could halt. 

In my eyes you are my child, 

yet I know you are an adult.

So I count my blessing, 

 when it comes to you.

The sunshine, in my life,

 a breath of fresh air too.

A parent will always be a 

parent, their love never ends.

So my child, with this card,

 an abundance of love I send.
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