T love more ntenselyr
than T thougrint possible.




Seeing Moy chitd’s Lace
first thingyr e the morning-
(s the ligtt of muy M(@».

T spend howrs sazing:
ot My locuo%v.



T Enow that everyrthing: changres,
and i's wsually £oo guicklyr

T ve realised a dogy~
s no substitute Lor a child

Cor even. o pra,c)c(c,a Yo,




Evern@/ dowy ond. everyy week.
has a rhgrtlhim and. ks own pace
and £ has nothing to do
with the world. outside.




