You're Off To College

How the time flies 

when one is having fun. 

Busy doing this and busy 

doing that, always on the run.

And now before our very 

eyes, you are all grown.

A graduate of high school,

venturing out on your own.

We may all have been busy

 but there was always love.

A love that was nurtured by 

the Heavenly Father above.

Now before us, no longer  

a child, an adult we see.

 Off to college, to  pursue

 whatever you want to be.
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