Finding Purpose

Feeling like a lazy slacker

Finding inspiration hard to come by,
You give me purpose

With your unconditional love

And acceptance.

Hearing you announce
You’re home from school
Warms my heart,

You sigh when | want a hug

But always ask for a bigger squeeze.

Hearing you call my name
As one of your first words

Fills me up with happiness,
Seeing you reach for me

| know my purpose —

I’'m Aunty Jac.

I want to write stories for you,
But physically this is impossible
Without new technology,

I'll look forward to writing for you

Then we’ll read our stories together!



