
UNSPOKEN 
 
A mother hopes to tell you 
All the important matters 
She never seized the chance 
To impart  
Like how much 
She loves you 
 
She wishes you knew 
That she would die for you 
And when you wound her 
Intentionally or unintentionally 
She forgives you 
 
If you judge her 
By an impossible standard 
She strives to understand 
And works hard 
To live up to it 
She never does 
 
It is not always easy 
To be your parent 
Though she imagines  
It is a challenge 
To be her child 
 
If you reject her 
She still loves you 
If you cloister your children 
She struggles to understand 
How you can 
Deprive them 
 
When you preach forgiveness  
Publicly in the New Year 
Yet pretend she doesn’t exist 
She may think you 
A hypocrite 
 
Yet she leaves the door open 
Even as your mind 
And entry are closed 
 
A parent makes  
Tons of blunders 
As have you 

 
Many of us 
Improve with age 
Or at least try 
Yet you never recognize 
Those efforts 
 
You enjoy the power 
You think you have 
By wearing the cloak of anger 
Over a relationship 
More significant 
Than you acknowledge 
 
Love and teach 
Your children well 
Dear boy 
For she will be watching 
As they do to you 
As you have done to her 
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