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I can’t but I can
Author unknown

I can’t tell you  how it feels to hear him cry

But I can tell you how it feels to watch him die

I can’t  tell you how it feels to see him smile

But I can tell you how it feels to be in denial

I can’t tell you how it feels to hear him laugh

But I can tell you how it feels to give him his only bath

I can’t tell you  it feels to see him crawl

But I can tell you how it feels to lose someone so small

I can’t tell you how it feels to hear him speak

But I can tell you how it feels to hold him so weak

I can’t tell you how it feels to see him graduate 

But I can tell you how it feels to grieve in private

I can’t tell you how it feels to see him marry

But I can tell you how it feels to be so angry

I can’t tell you how it feels to see him with other children

But I can tell you how it feels to have no answers to your question

I can’t tell you how it feels to have him in my life

But I can tell you how it feels to have him in my heart

