      Moments

My little baby

Gropes infinite newness

Stretches uncertainly

Adventurously - painfully

Upward from toddling play

To borrow the car keys

Where did the time go?

But I'd heard that before

From the hearts of my parents

While I strained patience through

The long years of the child

Time almost fails me

To mourn the empty nest

So much left undone

Some better so

Life's mirror -

How best to judge the future

When in the midst

Of frantic realization

Too soon responsibilities

Too much left unsaid

- Take from themselves

As best they can

Interrupt their busy schedule

Bring their children

Heritage further measured

For a brief visit

To leave some flowers

Or a potted plant

This seeming brevity

I understand

As now I hold forever
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