
Love, Always

It’s not your fault. You’re not to blame.
Please know, we love you just the same.
Sometimes when parents grow apart
There lies confusion deep in your heart.
You wonder why it all went wrong,
And question where you now belong.
You see bags packed, hear slamming doors,
Raised angry voices, and creaking �oors.
The silent hush is just as bad,
Now all alone and feeling sad.
So many questions, so many fears,
So very o�en, you’re close to tears.
We have no answers, we’re struggling too.
What we agree on, right now, is YOU.
That you are special, that you are loved,
And that we place you way above
Those other details that we’ll work out.
We’ll do it calmly, try not to shout.
For we are grown-ups, and you are small.
And this is not your fault at all.
And through the changes that lie ahead
We’ll always love you, we’ll kiss your head,
Be there to guide you and �nd a way.
Our love for you still grows more each day.
So, rest assured now, and do not fear,
We’ll always love you, always be here.
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