My Treasures

Your smiles bring me peace,

That washes over my aching body,

| soon realize again that I’m blessed,
With two treasures;

Soon there will be three.

Feeling you move underneath skin
Amazes me still,

Feeling you kick and squirm,
You’re unborn yet very present —
In our family.

For now | treasure these two gifts of love;
Two boys giving me so much joy,

With them the pain becomes distant,

So | can watch them grow

So I can nurture my treasures.



