
Life is but a day

Snuggling in the covers that your parents gave you

First, it is just feeling the love of the new day and life

Then slowly, the learning, falling, waking slow, running and laughter

Small words big moments mean so much to those who love us

Who we are and what we can do, appear 

Mothers love unconditionally

Fathers teach us about expectations of the world

Sadness enters, in the loss of a fish or pup or grandparent

Joy of mattering to so many wonderful people

People aren’t all good 

Some people are special

All people are able to judge, accept or reject 

Mothers love unconditionally 

Father’s expect more from us than of them 

The one enters and fills an unknown need

He or she gives us more than we could dream of asking

We give without reservation or qualification

Marriage, children, celebration of small words and laughter

A sadness enters, Mother’s love has only one condition, Mom must be alive

Fathers alone have long quiet days 

Bicycles, skateboards, soccer and karate fill the one’s time

Meetings, raises, travel, expectations make my days disappear

Commitment, accomplishment, success and failure, we try to prioritize 

Distance and fear dance across our stage 

But still we stay and find away to snuggle with Sunday Morning papers

So rich as the time flows by, children grow to teens and teens to people

Heartbreak and celebrations, graduations and milestones, they grow and grow separate

Daddies girls now have friends and your shadow boy now fishes with his friends

Nests begin to empty as they should but you are still a child inside and want more

You fill the gaps with each other or not 

Workplace challenges become less challenging and so less fulfilling 

You descend into grace gracefully with your waist growing faster than your mind now 

Its harder to bend and tougher to stay still 

Your beautiful bride struggles with the concept of grand-parenting and age’s effects

Sometimes you feel closer to the universe than the person next to you.

You anger slowly and enjoy forgiveness

You reach with a consideration and thoughtfulness unrecognized 

Grandchildren verify that your kids are the people you hoped to build

As eve slips to night and time passes, the coolness sets in 

Fondness for sweaters, memories and comfort take on new meanings

Time passes, alone now and the reading, remembering and trying not to forget

You can feel the light fading in slow motion as each day flies by

The time between the, “I love you’s” gets longer as you fade in the day to day

You and the world are preparing to go on without you

Its been a good day and the light you shared, reflected and made will long shine

After your day is done.


