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Eight een Today

She is eight een today.. wow.

There are w0 words £or such a thing,
Though T try.. T always try.
Somehow, T €ael awaed £.0 wrap wy mind
Around the aphemaral yaars (as i€ T aver could)

With some at tewpt, at articulation.

Hannah hersal€ escapes exprassion like 2 wulti—colorad but tar<ly,

Flit ting £rom interest tointerest With rapid rhythm
The same basic tastes in the sweetest joys

Halp her rast, have, theve, over theve,

Till 2 Caw heartbaat s 0€ days or waeks pass and

Anot har newly blossomed €ascinat ion backons..,

Parhaps a new bloom on an older hobby.

The days and weeks passed int.0 months and Years
Faster than T could dvaw in wy braath,
Suddenly, we are here and T €eal.. dazad.
These £ealings make me want, £0 hold ow,
But, T will let, 90 and blow Sevxﬂy onwmy out stret.ched € ingers
SO she may €ind wmore j0f in the wide suany <ield,
Though sometimas it, may ba rained on or besat, by st.orm

She will strengthen and change £rom butter€ly Lo Laivy,
Sharing her splendor with all who are willing to
See her generous desive £0 cultivate beauty in others.
Today T am proud £.0 be har mother!

~cara collean
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