My Origin, My Parent, My Source

This is a love song

This is a anthem for the woman who emerged me into this world

This is a lullaby for the woman I unquestionably adore

At the age of 18 you got pregnant with me

You could’ve received an abortion

But yet,

You choose to nourish me

You could have been like some mothers 

And not show passion towards their daughters

But you didn’t, and you aren’t

You allowed me to become addicted

to the most profound meaning of love

a person could possess

Because of you I am what I am

You are the one

Who stayed up with me

Nurturing me back to health

You are the one

I cry out to

When my nightmares become so horrendous that

I am too frightened to move

You are the one

Who I idolize more that anyone else

Because of you

I see what being a woman is all about

You have shown me

the strength

the pride

the boldness

a woman can own

but you’ve also shown me 

the embarrassment

the anguish

the affliction

a woman can maintain

because of all this

I am thrilled

I am fortunate

I am blessed

To have a Mother Like You.

