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birthday wish
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three years old is

old enough to know

the eagerness of anticipation
in the smell of fresh cream,
chocolate twirls

and candles

waiting to be blown.

three years young is

far too young

to be blown by the wind
even before

the candles are lit.

you should be out playing
with sand in your hand
and laughing as it slips past.

you should be throwing
temper tantrums for a toy
that you and i saw

the day before.

you should be
discovering new words
and the worlds

within them.

you should be crying
when i leave you
even if for just a while.

but here you are,
teaching me
to let go.



