	

Mummy.


Four years old, staring at the foor, what have i done wrong mummy? don't let them take me out the door.
Five years old, mummy i'm back to stay! how happy i will be to see you smile at me each day.

Six years old, i'm going on holiday so you can have a rest! Mummy i can't come back to you, it's what they say is best.

Seven years old, mummy, i've been to a few different schools, what have i done wrong mummy? did i break the rules?

Eight years old, i see you once a week, will you ever tuck me in bed at night? i promise i'll go straight asleep.

Ten years old, mummy i have a new mum and dad, I can't see you so much now, it makes me very sad.

Eleven years old, i've been taken somewhere new, Mummy promise you'll come and see me here, mummy i still love you.

Twelve years old, We see each other alot now, and soon i'll be a woman like you, but mummy i'll never resent you, because i've always loved you.

Thirteen years old, I'm allowed to stay with you mum, you're just a big kid like me and we always have so much fun.

Fourteen years old, it's true i am back with you, but mum where are the rules? you need to tell me what to do!

Fifteen years old, mum respect for you is what i lack, i know you don't want to upset me because they might send me back. 

Sixteen years old, Mum I'm grown up now and i'm going to get a job and a flat, i need to stand on my own two feet, but i will always love you, never forget that.

Seventeen years old, Mum i'm doing good, thanks for knocking with bags of shopping like any other mum would.

Eighteen years old, Mum we've came along way, I'd love to show you this poem, maybe i'll read it to you one day.
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