Dear Friends,
This is a poem I wrote for mothers day, I hope you like it

MOMS
By Roy L. Romine Sr.
MOMS ARE VERY SPECIAL PEOPLE

THEY LOVE US AND THEY CARE

THEY TRY TO TEACH US RIGHT FROM WRONG

WITH ALL THE LOVE THEY SHARE

THEY RAISE US FROM A BABY

TENDING TO OUR EVERY WORRY

IF WE NEED A BATH OR FOOD

SHE DOES IT IN A HURRY

THEN SOME WAY SHE TEACHES US
TO STAND RIGHT UP AND WALK

AND JUST A FEW MONTHS LATER

WE SOMEHOW START TO TALK

AND THEN WE START TO RUN AROUND

GRABBING EVERYTHING WE CAN

ALL SHE DOES IS JUST SAY “NO”

AND TAP OUR LITTLE HAND
SHE HARDLY GETS TO SLEEP AT NIGHT

AND NONE AT ALL EACH DAY

BUT SOMEHOW SHE MAINTAINS THE STRENGTH

TO LAUGH WITH YOU AND PLAY

THEN THERE’S YOUR FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL

SHE WALKS YOU TO THE DOOR

YOU CRY TO YOUR MOM “PLEASE DON’T LEAVE”
AS SHE HUGS YOU A LITTLE MORE

AFTER SCHOOL SHE’S RIGHT THERE
WHERE SHE LEFT YOU AS YOU CRIED

YOU TELL HER OF ALL THE FRIENDS YOU MET

AND WITH RELIEF SHE SIGHED

THEN IT’S OFF TO THE CORNER STORE

FOR THAT SPECIAL LITTLE TREAT
SHE SAYS “NOT TOO MUCH SUGAR, NOW”

BUT YOU STILL GET SOMETHING SWEET

AS YOU FINISH ALL THE GRADES

IN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL

YOU GRADUATE TO JUNIOR HIGH

AND MAN, YOU’RE FEELING COOL

THEN SHE TRIES TO TALK YOU OUT

OF A HAIR OR FASHION FAD

STILL, IF YOU WON’T LISTEN TO HER

YOU’LL HAVE TO FACE YOUR DAD
THEN SHE GOES THROUGH ALL THE PAINS

YOU GET WITH PUBERTY

SHE TRIES TO PICK AND CHOOSE FOR YOU

THE GIRLS AND GUYS YOU NEED TO SEE

NOW IT’S OFF TO HIGH SCHOOL

YOU SOMEHOW JOINED THE BAND

AS YOU PRACTICE THAT NOISY INSTRUMENT

SHE SEEMS TO UNDERSTAND

AS YOU GET DRESSED FOR YOUR PROM
SHE KNOCKS UPON YOUR DOOR

SHE SAYS “BE HOME BY ONE O’CLOCK

AND NOT BY THREE OR FOUR”

NOW COMES TIME TO GRADUATE

SO DAD BUYS YOU A CAR

YOU’RE SO HAPPY AND FULL OF LIFE

YOU DRIVE IT NEAR AND FAR

THEN, ONE DAY YOU BRING THEM HOME

THAT SPECIAL BOY OR GIRL

YOU SAY MOM “ WE’RE GOING TO MARRY”

FOR YOU LOVE THEM MORE THAN ALL THE WORLD

YOUR WEDDING COMES SOON AFTER

MOM CRIES SUCH HAPPY TEARS

YOU SAY HOW MUCH YOU’RE THANKFUL

FOR HER LOVE THROUGH ALL THESE YEARS

FINALLY ONE DAY YOU CALL HER UP

AND SAY “MOM IT’S A BOY”

AND NOW SHE IS A GRANDMA

HER WORLD IS FILLED WITH JOY

FIVE OR SIX YEARS LATER
YOU’RE WITH TWO KIDS OF YOUR OWN

YOU WONDER HOW SHE DID IT

WITHOUT KILLING YOU BEFORE YOU WERE GROWN

THAT’S WHY MOMS ARE SPECIAL

YOU CAN DEPEND, THEY’RE ALWAYS THERE

YOU NEVER HAVE TO DOUBT THEIR LOVE
OR IF THEY REALLY CARE

SO, BEFORE YOU GO TO SLEEP AT NIGHT

DROP TO YOUR KNEES AND PRAY

AND THANK THE LORD ABOVE FOR MOM

WITH EACH AND EVERY WORD YOU SAY

EVERY TIME YOU SEE HER

SHOW HER ALL YOUR LOVE

FOR A MOTHER TRULY IS A GIFT

FROM THE GOOD LORD UP ABOVE
EVERYONE LOVE YOUR MOTHER

FOR AS LONG AS SHE MAY LIVE

THERE’S NO DOUBT HOW MUCH SHE LOVES YOU SO

HER LIFE FOR YOU SHE’D GLADLY GIVE

