Reminiscing / by Ruth A. Rin

My journey begins anew ‘round the sun

| reflect on past years that are over and done.
Only a small portion of my life

Did | experience as a wife.

With a marvelous daughter | was graced,

To love her, nourish, teach, embrace.

The marriage did not last.

Lovingly | raised her; the years passed.
Witnessing her young life unfold
Brought me joys, profound, untold.

Her dad lived abroad, but nonetheless,
With love from many we were blessed,
Father’s visits were compressed.

She was left sad at each visit end.

With nearby grandparents, frequent visits
Which buoyed us all, boosted our spirits.

With friends and family we got together,
Enjoying our closeness, whatever the weather.

Moms took turns supervising kids,

While other parents their own errands did.
Kids of several families gathered to play,

A supportive community evolved in this way.

How does a parent teach compassion?
In what way, and in what fashion?
Seize the moment, raise a question,
Not by preaching, but through action.
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My daughter and | to a restaurant went.
A homeless woman at the entrance sat.
We were seated right away,

Food was served in a pleasing array.

| took a portion out the door,

For the woman we’d seen before.
My daughter saw, indeed, took note.
Wordless lesson thus was taught.

Ah! Those days were one of a kind!
Work and motherhood intertwined.
With challenges we had to contend,
But we overcame them in the end.

Now she with husband raise a family,
Which they do with great vitality.

They too adeptly have to juggle

Career and home life, at times a struggle.

The wheels of life spin round each other
With so much joy to be discovered.
Knowing just where to look,

We write our own instruction book.
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