My Precious Daughter

I look at you and I am 

so proud of what I see.

Oh dear Lord how time flies, 

once that 15 year old was me.

Being a parent wasn't easy, kids

 didn't come with instructions.

Of course neither do parents, so I

 look at you with great admiration.

Although the journey isn't always

 easy, you are worth the effort it takes.

I have pleasant memories, and 

then those unpleasant mistakes. 

If it was in my power I would

erase the past perhaps even fix.

I hold on to the good ones, they help

 me look forward to what comes next.

I love you so much and I thank

 God, already, for what I will see.

My precious daughter, may the days

 ahead be filled joy and harmony.
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