My Boys, Derek and Nathan (aka Precious and Angel)
I don’t know if I ever said this enough while you were growing up, or if I hid it too much behind the chaos of life and my own struggles, but you need to know this now, clearly and without anything softening it:
BEING YOUR MOM IS THE GREATEST THING THAT HAS EVERY HAPPENED TO ME.  NOT ONE OF THE GREATEST, THE GREATEST.
Before you, I didn’t really know what love was supposed to look like.  I didn’t grow up with it. I didn’t have a mother who showed me how to be gentle, or patient, or steady.  I didn’t have a guidebook for an example.  Most of what I knew about love, I learned by imaging what I wished someone had done for me….and then trying to give that to you.
I know I wasn’t perfect.  I know there were days I was tired, overwhelmed, or hurting inside in ways you couldn’t see.  There were moments I wish I could redo, words I wish I could soften, time I wish I’d held you longer or listened better.  Those regrets live with me.  They always will.
But please believe this:  I NEVER stopped loving you.  Not for a second.  Not on my worst day. Not in my darkest season.  There was NEVER a version of this life where you weren’t the best part of it.
I didn’t become a mom because I knew how, I became a mom because I wanted to love someone the way I had always needed and wanted to be loved.  You were my chance to pour out everything I never got.  You were my healing without even knowing it.
You didn’t just change my life-you gave it meaning.
If I leave anything behind in this world, I don’t care about accomplishments or things or how anyone remembers me.  I only care that you remember this truth. 
You were wanted
You were prayed for
You were loved with everything in me
And no matter how grown you are, no matter where life takes you, no matter how many years pass, you will always be my boys, and lucky for me, I will always be your mom.


