Subject: Other Mother's Day

Art: A tree with a foot and face peeking out.

[O]

The world around me slipped and slid,

From others, I often stayed hid.

Until you opened your door,

I often preferred the floor.

Thanks for creating room for me,

Making an effort so I could see,

I didn't always have to hide behind a tree,

Nor, did I need to flee.

Inside Art: A table with teacups.

[I] Thanks for being the mother I need,

The one who gave me hope,

And didn't make me bleed,

Holding space, till I could cope!

Happy Other Mother's Day!
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