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The day that you came, small and bright as a star,

 

I held your small paw, and I knew who you are —

 

A piece of my heart, wearing fur just like mine,

 

A cub I would love till the end of all time.
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I'll tell you old stories of mountains and streams,

 

of bears who were brave and of faraway dreams.

 

You'll listen so closely, your eyes growing wide —

 

the whole world feels safe 

 

when you're tucked at my side.
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We'll press little seeds into warm, patient ground,

 

and wait for the green growing things to be found.

 

Good things take their time 

 

— that's a lesson worth knowing —

 

and so do you, little one. Look how you're growing.
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Go on, little bear — feel how steady you stand.

 

I'm right here behind you, not holding your hand.

 

You'll wobble, you'll stumble, and that is just fine —

 

every fall makes you braver, and braver is mine.
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We'll roll out the dough with our flour-dusted paws,

 

and fill something sweet — just because, just because.

 

The kitchen will smell of warm berries and bread,

 

and this is the day you'll remember, I said.
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We'll sit by the water and wait for a while,

 

a fish or no fish — either way makes me smile.

 

It's not what we
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