I Treasure My Family

I had a wonderful time the other day,

 with people that I love a great deal.

The unity of my family and friend, gathered

 together, to share more than a wonderful meal.

 My children and friends got the chance to

 hear of how I was, in my younger years.

We laugh at some of the stories shared, only

 to become sadden, at those that brought tears. 

As quick as the tears came, the

 laughter took over again, somehow.

Because we couldn't remember, 

who, what, where or even how.

The years had mellowed us, what a 

wonderful way to go down memory lane.

Concentrating on all the happy memories,

 letting go of unnecessary pain.

What difference of opinions, once

held as children, are not there anymore.

There is a respect of who we are,

what we have become, and even more.

I love my brothers and sisters, and praise God,

 we still have our parents, an additional treat.

I am so blest by them, they are the neatest

 people, anyone would want to meet.

I count each moment with them

as a blessing, they are my family.

They are the foundation of who I

 am, the love I have inside of me. 

Family gatherings are very important

to me.  They are what keeps us together.

I treasure every moment because I 

know those moment won't be forever.
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