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This poem may not be too long, 

But I made it just for you. 

 

It’s hard to find the time to write  

Since our kid count went up to two. 

 

You made it all the way to March, 

And gave life another whirl. 

 

And now it feels like we’re complete, 

Since we have our little girl. 

 

Ben always watches out for her, 

He is a great, big, brother. 

 

But no one makes her giggle  

Quite like her funny mother.  

 

She smiles when she wakes up,  

She is the only one. 

 

But we don’t go and get her, 

Until the grunting’s done. 

 

I have all I could ask for  

Two kids an awesome wife 

 

A God who never fails me 

That’s everything in life 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 


