
My Child
As you fuss for better service while Mom tries to feed you 

I glimpse at your future and mine 
Settling down satisfied and connected 
You are clearly my child
We will grow together you and I 
Find our ways through joy to pain and back again 
You will teach me a helplessness never imagined
I will teach you to imagine more
We will watch each other change
You will grow taller, stronger, more beautiful 
I will grey, stoop and thicken in time
We will try so hard to be what we need 
And we will fall short except for the love and desire to be more.
Thank you my child for gifts I can never repay
And for the honor to try to be a good dad.

