
THROUGH BABY’S EYES (unknown)

I didn't expect a brass band, with a welcome mat unfurled.

To be on hand when I arrived, in the confusing world.

Nor did I expect a Doctor, to hold me by the feet,

Then quickly turn me upside down, and spank me on the seat.

At first I wasn’t quite prepared for this enormous place,

Nor the funny characters that I would have to face.

But I soon learned to get my way, by looking sweet and shy.

And when I wanted to be held, to make a fuss and cry.

I’ve found it really doesn’t take much difficulty or guile,

To wrap them around my finger

All I Need to do  -  is smile.



I SHALL, BY PAUL WESTON

I shall shield you from the darkness,

I shall ease your worldly fears,

I shall hold you warm and tender,

I shall wipe away your tears.

I shall walk beside you hand in hand,

I shall dry you from the rain.

I shall lead you to a rainbow,

I shall keep you from pain.

I shall stay with you forever,

I shall be a shining light.

I shall give my heart completely,

I shall comfort you at night.

I shall smile each day you’re with me,

I shall share a love so deep,

I shall store this love within my soul,

This love within to keep



THE TIE THAT BINDS, BY EILEEN ELLIS

Yours and mine in equal measure

This child or ours, our living treasure.

Before him we were just a couple,

Now the bonds between us double.

Mine to him and his to you,

The three of us, not just we two.

We watch him in his cradle sleep

With so much love we almost weep.

We’ll watch him grow into a boy

Bringing us both tears and joy.

We’ll watch him grow into a youth

And bring him up in light and truth.

We’ll watch him grow into a man

And love him as only we two can.



MAY ALL YOUR WISHES COME TRUE (unknown)

May all your wishes come true.

May you always do for others, and let others do for you.

May you build a ladder to the stars and climb on every rung,

And may you stay forever young.

May you grow to be righteous,

May you grow up to be true,

May you always know the truth, and see the light that’s surrounding you.

May you always be courageous, stand upright and be strong,

And may you stay forever young.

May your hands always be busy, and may your feet always be swift.

May you have a strong foundation when the winds of change shift.

May your heart always be joyful, and may your song always be sung,

And may you be forever young.



HELLO BABY, BY BECKY ALEXANDER

A new baby changes everything;

Life will never be the same;

Sleep seems like a distant memory,

Ever since your baby came.

But every time you look at her,

It does all seem worthwhile,

You know that you would never go back,

Every time you see her smile.



NATIVE AMERICAN BLESSING

Sun, Moon, Stars, all you that move in the heavens, hear us!

Into your midst has come a new life.

Make his/her path smooth, that he/she may reach the brow of the first hill!

Winds, Clouds, Rain, Mist, all you that move in the air, hear us!

Into your midst has come a new life.

Make his/her path smooth, that he/she may reach the brow of the second hill!

Hills, Valleys, Rivers, Lakes, Trees, Grasses, all you of the earth, hear us!

Into your midst has come a new life.

Make his/her path smooth, that he/she may reach the brow of the third hill!

Birds, great and small, that fly in the air,

Animals, great and small, that dwell in the forest,

Insects that creep among the grasses and burrow in the ground, hear us!

Into your midst has come a new life.

Make his/her path smooth, that he/she may reach the brow of the fourth hill!

All you of the heavens, all you of the air, all you of the earth, hear us!

Into your midst has come a new life.

Make his/her path smooth, then shall he/she travel beyond the four hills



FOLLOW YOUR DREAMS, BY JIM BOSWELL

When others say ‘It’s hopeless and it really can't be done.’

When they tell you ‘It’s all over. It’s a race that can’t be won.’

And they promise ‘You could spend your life just lying in the sun.’

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

When the people you admire, but who wouldn’t understand,

Tell you ‘Other roads and safer. Your dreams are much too grand.’

Or the doubters and the tempters try to take you by the hand.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

You should listen to the counsel of the people that you trust.

But don’t be turned aside just because they might get fussed

You live the life that in your heart you know you really must.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

There is nothing you can’t conquer if you believe you can.

No mountains you can’t straddle, no oceans you can’t span.

Just conjure up a vision and set yourself a plan.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!



WISHING YOU MANY SMILES (unknown)

Wishing you many smiles and happy times to come.

May life’s adventures be exciting and sweet,

Filled with love from friends that you’ll meet.

You’ll soon grow up for time does fly,

So cherish each moment as it goes by,

From crawling and walking

To toddling and talking

There’s no knowing what you’ll do next.

There’s a threshold to cross and a wide open door,

And a wonderful world for you to explore.

Sleep with the moonbeams and play in the sun,

Let your life be a long one and filled with fun.

May today and tomorrow and all days hereafter,

Be days that are happy and filled with your laughter.



FOR MY GRANDSON, BY BRENDA BLACKBELL

From the moment I saw you

I adored you sweet child.

From the moment I held you

My heart was beguiled.

So small yet so perfect.

A grandson to treasure

To love you so purely,

Will be my great pleasure.

To watch you grow older

To see wisdom thrive,

My life has new meaning

Now you are alive.



FOR MY GRANDSON, BY HAZEL WILLIAMS

Who do you look like, new little child?

You looked like your father

As soon as you smiled.

You’re a bit like your grandad,

A lot like your mother

And, from certain angles,

Like your older brother.

You’re not like your aunty,

You’re nothing like me, but

You carry our genes and

Now we can all see

That though you’re your own person,

With a life of your own,

You’ll take us all forward with you,

When you’re grown.



FOR MY NIECE, BY KAE TEMPEST

I hold you in my arms,

your age is told in months.

There's things I hope you'll learn.

Things I'm sure I learned once.

But there's nothing I can teach you.

You'll find all that you need.

No flower bends its head to offer

teaching to a seed.

The seed will grow and blossom

once the flower's ground to dust.

But even so, if nothing else,

one thing I'll entrust:

Doing what you please

is not the same

as doing what you must



A BABY’S FEET, BY ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE

A baby's feet, like sea shells pink,

Might tempt, should heaven see meet

An angel's lips to kiss,

we think, a baby's feet.

Like rose-hued sea flowers toward the heat

They stretch and spread and wink

Their ten soft buds that part and meet.

No flower bells that expand and shrink

Gleam half so heavenly sweet,

As shine on life's untrodden brink

A baby's feet.



INFANT JOY, BY WILLIAM BLAKE

I have no name:

I am but two days old.

What shall I call thee?

I happy am

Joy is my name.

Sweet joy befall thee!

Pretty joy!

Sweet joy but two days old,

Sweet joy I call thee:

Thou dost smile,

I sing the while,

Sweet joy befall thee!



I’D LOVE TO BE A FAIRY’S CHILD, BY ROBERT GRAVES

Children born of fairy stock

Never need for shirt or frock,

Never want for food or fire,

Always get their heart's desire:

Jingle pockets full of gold,

Marry when they're seven years old,

Every fairy child may keep

Two strong ponies and ten sheep;

All have houses, each his own,

Built of brick or granite stone;

They live on cherries, they run wild -

I'd love to be a Fairy's child.



ON CHILDREN, FROM THE PROPHET, BY KAHLIL GIBRAN

Your children are not your children.

They are the sons and daughters of Life's longing for itself.

They come through you but not from you,

And though they are with you yet they belong not to you.

You may give them your love but not your thoughts,

For they have their own thoughts.

You may house their bodies but not their souls,

For their souls dwell in the house of tomorrow,

which you cannot visit, not even in your dreams.

You may strive to be like them,

but seek not to make them like you.

For life goes not backward nor tarries with yesterday.

You are the bows from which your children

as living arrows are sent forth.

The archer sees the mark upon the path of the infinite,

and He bends you with His might

that His arrows may go swift and far.

Let your bending in the archer's hand be for gladness;

For even as He loves the arrow that flies,

so He loves also the bow that is stable.



LOVE YOU MORE, BY JAMES CARTER

Do I love you

to the moon and back?

No I love you

more than that

I love you to the desert sands

the mountains, stars

the planets and

I love you to the deepest sea

and deeper still

through history

Before beyond I love you then

I love you now

I'll love you when

The sun's gone out

the moon's gone home

and all the stars are fully grown

When I no longer say these words

I'll give them to the wind, the birds

so that they will still be heard

I love you



A MOTHERS WISH

I hope my child looks back on today

And sees a parent who had time to play

There will be years for cleaning and cooking

But children grow up when you’re not looking

So settle down, cobwebs, dust, go to sleep

I’m cuddling my baby, and babies don’t keep



EXAMPLE OF PARENTHOOD

There are little eyes upon you and they’re watching night and day

There are little ears that quickly take in everything you say

There are little hands all eager to do everything you do

And a little boy (girl) who’s dreaming of the day he’ll (she’ll) be like you.

You’re the little fellow’s (lady’s) idol, you’re the wisest of the wise

In his (her) little mind about you no suspicions ever rise

There’s a wide-eyed little fellow (lady) who believes you’re always right

And his (her) ears are always open and he (she) watches day and night.

You are setting an example every day in all you do

For the little boy (girl) who’s waiting to grow up to be like you.



IF

If children live with criticism, they learn to condemn

If children live with hostility, they learn how to fight

If children live with ridicule, they learn to be shy

If children live with shame, they learn to feel guilty

If children live with tolerance, they learn to be patient

If children live with encouragement, they learn to have confidence

If children live with praise, they learn to appreciate

If children live with fairness, they learn justice

If children live with security, they learn to have faith

If children live with approval, they learn to like themselves

If children live with love around them, they learn to give love to the world.



ON BEING A GRANDPARENT

It’s very special to be a grandparent it’s not an everyday event

We have to make special arrangements to see each other

And if I weary of childish behaviour

Then I know that we shall eventually part again

So I can afford to be tolerant

It’s like having all the joys of parenthood without the pain.

I will greet …………….. with love in my heart

I will pick him up when he falls and soothe away any tears

I will endeavour to answer the “why”

Questions as he tries to make sense of his world

I will rejoice in his achievements and

Probably tell them to anyone prepared to listen to my pride

While I have health and strength, I will do

My utmost to ensure that no harm befalls ……

that he always knows that he is

Loved and that he knows he can to me

At any time for advice or consolation



WHEN CHILDREN COME

When children come into our lives

They bring a world of joys

Laughter and discoveries, kisses, hugs and toys

Each day brings new surprises, special wonders to explore

When children come into our lives our world is new once more.



FOLLOW YOUR DREAMS

Follow Your Dreams When others say "It's hopeless and it really can't be done.

"When they tell you "It's all over. It's a race that can't be won."

And they promise "You could spend your life just lying in the sun."

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

When the people you admire, but who wouldn't understand,

Tell you "Other roads are safer. Your dreams are much too grand."

Or the doubters and the tempters try to take you by the hand.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

You should listen to the counsel of the people that you trust.

But don't be turned aside just because they might get fussed

You live the life that in your heart you know you really must.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!

There is nothing you can't conquer if you believe you can.

No mountains you can't straddle, no oceans you can't span.

Just conjure up a vision and set yourself a plan.

Follow your dreams boy. Follow your dreams!



MY PARENTS’ GARDEN

My parents are planting a garden - a garden of the heart,

They’re planting all the good things to give my life its start.

They’ll turn me to the sunshine and encourage me to dream,

Fostering and nurturing the seeds of self esteem.

And when the winds and rain come, they’ll protect me well enough,

But not too much, because they know I’ll

need to stand up strong and tough.

Their constant good example will teach me right from wrong,

Markers for my pathway to last a lifetime long.

I am my parents’ garden, I am their legacy,

And I hope they’ll always feel the love reflected back from me



BABY’S NAMING DAY

...bright as a flower

Lovely child we welcome you

Into our world, into our lives

On this your special naming day.

...happy little spirit.

Smiling child we wish you joy

and health and strength and love and peace

On this your special naming day.

...lively little girl/boy

Perfect child we send you our blessings

For a long and happy life, energy and freedom

On this your special naming day.

...our love goes out to you precious child with eyes so wide

Waving arms and dancing feet,

And busy hands which hold so tight

On this your special naming day.



PARENT’S LOVE

A Parent's love is something, that no one can explain

It is made of deep devotion, and is sacrifice and pain

It is endless and unselfish, and enduring, come what may

For nothing can destroy it, or take that love away

It is patient and forgiving, when all others are forsaking

And it never fails or falters, even though the heart is breaking

It believes beyond believing, when the world around condemns

And it glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems

It is far beyond defining, it defies all explanation

And it still remains a secret, like the mysteries of creation

A many splendored miracle, man cannot understand

And special wondrous evidence, of life's tender guiding hand



WHEN YOU THOUGHT I WASN’T LOOKING

When you thought I wasn’t looking,

I saw you hang my first picture on the refrigerator, and

immediately I wanted to paint another one.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you

feed a stray, and I learned that it was good to be kind to animals.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you

make my favourite cake for me and I learned

that the little things can be the special things in life.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you

make a meal and take it to a friend who was

sick, and I learned that we all have to help take care of each other.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you

give some of your time and money to help

people who had nothing and I learned that

those who have something should give to those who don’t.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you

take care of our house and everyone in it and

I learned we have to take care of what we are given.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw

how you handled your responsibilities, even

when you didn’t feel good and I learned that

I would have to be responsible when I grow up.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw

tears come from your eyes and I learned that

sometimes things hurt, but it’s all right to cry.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw that

you cared and I wanted to be everything that I could be.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I learned

most of life’s lessons that I need to know to

be a good and productive person when I grow up.

When you thought I wasn’t looking, I looked

at you and wanted to say, “Thanks for all

the things I saw when you thought I wasn’t looking.”



THROUGH BABY'S EYES

I didn't expect a brass band, with welcome mat unfurled

To be on hand when I arrived in this confusing world

Nor did I expect a Doctor to hold me by the feet

Then quickly turn me upside down and spank me on the seat

At first I wasn't quite prepared for this enormous place

Nor the funny characters that I would have to face

But I soon learned to get my way by looking sweet and shy

And when I wanted to be held to make a fuss and cry

I've found it doesn't take much difficulty or guile

To wrap them round my finger - all I need to do is smile!



MEDITATION ON THE UPBRINGING OF CHILDREN

If children live with criticism, they learn to condemn;

If children live with hostility, they learn how to fight;

If children live with ridicule, they learn to be shy

If children live with shame, they learn to feel guilty.

If children live with tolerance, they learn to be patient;

If children live with encouragement, they

learn to have confidence;

If children live with praise, they learn to appreciate;

If children live with fairness, they learn justice.

If children live with security, they learn to have faith;

If children live with approval, they learn to like themselves;

If children live with love around them, they

learn to give love to the world.



A CHILD TALKS

Watch and wait and listen as I learn and grow

Know when to let me have my way and when to tell me no!

Help me when I need you but it's ok to let me cry

I'll never learn to do things if I never get to try!

Give me your time and not your treasures, read me a story or two

And remember that being my parents

Is the most special job to do.



LIVELY LITTLE GIRL/BOY

Perfect child we send you our blessings

For a long and happy life, energy and freedom

On this your special naming day.

...our love goes out to you precious child with eyes so wide

Waving arms and dancing feet,

And busy hands which hold so tight

On this your special naming day.



BABIES ARE ANGELS

Babies are angels that fly to the earth

Their wings disappear at the time of their birth

One look in their eyes and we're never the same

They're part of us now and that part has a name

That part is your heart and a bond that won't sever

Our babies are angels, we love them forever



SHE'S YOUR BRAND NEW LITTLE DAUGHTER

She's your brand new little daughter,

So enchanted, sweet and smart

With a coo, she'll have you smiling

With a laugh she'll own your heart

It's the time for hugs and kisses,

Reassurance when she cries

It's the time for making moments

Full of love and lullabies

For these golden days of childhood

Come and go so very fast

Hold her tight and love her dearly

Make these precious moments last



CELTIC BLESSING

May the strength of the wind and the light of the sun,

The softness of the rain and the mystery of the moon

Reach you and fill you.

May beauty delight you and happiness uplift you,

May wonder fulfil you and love surround you,

May your step be ready and your arm be strong,

May your heart be peaceful and your word be true.

May you seek to learn, may you learn to live,

May you seek to love, and may you love always.



LITTLE CHILD

Little miracle child, born out of love into love

I give you the world, at your feet, in your hands

Spinning in colours like the kaleidoscope of your eyes

A world of wonders, dreams and distant lands.

Little child, whose smile warms a room like sudden sunshine

Take this world and climb the mountains with your head held high

Walk tall on the peaks in the dazzle of crisp new snow

Look down at the valleys but aim for the sky.

Little child, take this world and bravely sail it's stormy seas

Captain a ship that’s strong, with a map and compass of your own

Choose a crew with care to fight the monsters of the deep

And keep your anchor ready for a haven you can call home.

Little child, round-bottomed soft skinned and chubby limbed

And tiny hands that touch everything with wonder

Make peace your mission and treat this world with gentleness.

Little child, this world is yours, a gift from those already older

And as you grow and your steps are stronger, bolder

And when our days fade, are darker, colder

May you too find a love that’s bright and free

And hold your own child on your knee.



MOTHER OF TWINS POEM

There’s two to wash, there’s two to dry;

There’s two who argue, there’s two who cry.

One’s in the mud, having a ball;

The other holds a crayon…another marked wall.

Some days seem endless, my patience grows thin.

Why was I chosen to be a mother of twins?

The answer comes clear – at the end of the day,

As I tuck them in bed and myself I say…

There’s two to kiss, there’s two to hug;

And best of all, there’s two to love.



POEM FOR A CHILD BY VICTORIA FIELD

Little miracle child, born out of love into love,

I give you the world, at your feet, in your hands

Spinning in colours like the kaleidoscope of your eyes

A world of wonders, dreams and distant lands.

Little child, whose smile warms a room like sudden sunshine

Take this world and climb the mountains with your head held high

Walk tall on the peaks in the dazzle of crisp new snow

Look down at the valleys but aim for the sky.

Little child, take this world and bravely sail its stormy seas

Captain a ship that’s strong, with a map and compass of your own ,

Choose a crew with care to fight the monsters of the deep

And keep your anchor ready for a haven you can call home.

Little child, round bottomed, soft skinned and chubby limbed

With lips that melt petal soft in the caress of your mothers breast

And tiny hands that touch everything with wonder

Make peace your mission and treat this world with gentleness.



WANT YOU TO BE HAPPY

I want you to be happy. I want you to fill your

heart with feelings of wonder and to be full of courage and hope.

I want you to be full of friendship that is

a treasure - and the kind of love that is

beautiful forever. I wish you contentment: the

sweet, quiet, inner kind that comes around and never goes away.

I want you to have hopes and have them all come true.

I want you to make the most of this moment in time.

I want you to have a real understanding of how unique and rare you truly are.

I want to remind you that the sun may disappear for a while, but it never forgets to

shine.

I want you to have faith. May you have feelings that are shared from heart to heart,

simple pleasures amidst this complex world, and wonderful goals that are within your

grasp.

May the words you listen to say the things you need

to hear. And may a cheerful face lovingly look back at you when you happen to glance

in your mirror.

I wish you the insight to see your inner and outer beauty.

I wish you sweet dreams. I want you to have times when you feel like singing and

dancing and laughing out loud.

I want you to be able to make your good times better and your hard times easier

to handle. I want you to have millions of moments when you find satisfaction in the

things you do so wonderfully. And I wish I could find a way to tell you - in untold ways -

how important you are to me.

Of all the things I’ll be wishing for, wherever you are and whatever I may do, there will

never be a day in my life when I won’t be

wishing the best…for you.



WISHES ON YOUR NAMING DAY

I wish you such a happy life

That’s jam-packed full of fun

Adventures, friendships, laughter, love

And picnics in the sun

I wish you a courageous life

With no dreams left untried

So that, whichever path you take

You’ll always walk with pride

I wish you an accomplished life

That celebrates your wins

But let you know the equal joy

Of simply joining in.

But most of all, I wish for you

The life that you will choose

Your name is given, but who you’ll be

Is completely down to you.


