
As we all know our 
children did not come with 
instructions. Even if they 
did, nothing could have 
prepared me for the birth of 
my child. I remember how 
devastated the first time 
the nurse handed her to 
me. 
 
Along with the joy and enthusiasm of having a baby, came a 
hurt and pain so deep it changed my life. My fears struggled 
against my courage. With my eyes closed I tried to accept my 
baby for who she is.   
 
Someone once told me “That our difference makes us special 
and unique and we are capable of enhancing the abilities 
that we have”. 
 
We can either hope for the best and expect the worst or hope for 
the best and expect the best. After all it’s only natural for us as 
parents to want what’s best for our kids. Whether it be in their 
environment, the education they get or the healthcare they 
receive. 
 
Our children are our business, the amount of effort and 
commitment we chose to put into their lives is an investment 
that they all deserve.   
 
Each day I am reminded of just how much my child needs us to 
provide here with the proper care that will someday enable her 
to lead a full and confident life. 
 


