
It was a long time ago,
Yet at times feels like a blink,
When you were just a little girl,
Doing your thing.

Busy with dolls,
Imitating at your best,
It didn’t take long,
For you to be put to the test.

You had your own little baby,
Your own little treasure,
Your first born, your princess,
Oh what a treasure.

Ten tiny fingers,
Ten tiny toes,
The cutest little ears
And a beautiful button nose.

From a little kid,
To having a child of your own,
From pretend play to reality,
Oh how time has flown.

 


