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My Sons

Mandy

If my Father blesses me with a son,
I will name him Jason Alexander.

And if I'm lucky and He gives me little twins,
I will name my other baby Ryan Jacob.

I will love you so much...
You will be the light of my eyes
and the owners of my caresses.

I will play with you;
in the river I will bathe you.

When your little eyes get tired
I will tenderly rock you in my arms,
I will sing you a beautiful lullaby 
and the moon and the little stars 

for you I will bring down.
I will always be with you

and will always watch over you.

I do not know you yet and I already love you.
You will be the most beautiful children

because I will make you with so much love,
my little angels, my treasures.

I want you to be like your handsome dad,
so that when you grow up

you may be tall and strong like him.
I want you to be good men

so I may always be proud of you.

Your grandma will fall in love 
with you when you are born.

But I don't want you to be too mischievous.
Take care of her and don't tire her too much,
because she can't jump on the bed anymore.

Your granddad will also adore you.
He will teach you everything that he knows.

He is very intelligent and he learned
how to build homes from his father.

I love you, my sons.
The pain lasts very little
but the joy lasts forever.

My life I give to you
and to God and the Virgin I commend you.


