CHILDCARE PROVIDER POEM

ALTHOUGH I’M NOT THEIR MOTHER

I CARE FOR THEM EACH DAY

I CUDDLE, TEACH, AND READ TO THEM

AND SAFELY WATCH THEM PLAY

I SEE EACH NEW ACCOMPLISHMENT

I HELP THEM GROW AND LEARN

I UNDERSTAND THEIR LANGUAGE

AND I LISTEN WITH CONCERN

THEY COME TO ME FOR LEARNING

AND I DO THE BEST I CAN

THEY PROUDLY SHOW THEIR WORK TO ME

I’M PROUD TO SHAKE THEIR HAND

NO, I’M NOT THEIR MOTHER

BUT MY ROLE ALMOST AS STRONG

I NURTURE THEM AND TEACH THEM

THOUGH MAYBE NOT FOR LONG-

I KNOW SOME DAY THE TIME WILL COME

WHEN WE WILL HAVE TO PART

BUT I KNOW EACH CHILD I’VE LOVED

AND TAUGHT

WILL BE FOREVER IN MY HEART!
