
Birth

 
New life

 
Bursting forth

 

From cushioned depths

 

Freedom now to stretch

 

Wriggle fingers and toes

 

Look to the light

 

Taste comfort from a mother’s breast

 

Touch rough and smooth

 

Grow aware of yourself

 

Separate yet part

 

Of humanity

 

God’s creative force

 

Encapsulated in the wonder

 

Of an infant child

 

Held in the loving embrace

 

Of a mother
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