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A Mother’s Touch

The room was often cold like a winter day
I feel nothing, but I long for tender touch 
Why do you see me and embrace so rough?
Why do you sit silent in a blank stare and refuse
To bound with a child, the child that was in your womb. 
The child you carried, the child you gave birth to. 

People often perceive that a mother is only connect to biology, 
But that is not often the case, sometimes women long for a child’s touch 
Which irradiates the notation of blood related. A woman chooses to give love
Because she was created to nurture a child. For years I have long for an intimate relationship
With my mother, but I have come to realize that this will never become a reality. I was always ready to 
give flowers to a woman who never wanted my love.

Today, I am very happy that I have a woman who loves me unconditionally, and who supports me. 
One that is proud of my accomplishments and respects my choices in life. I am happy that I am in an 
environment where I can strive without negative pressure, and the touch I’ve always longed for has been 
fulfilled. I do not have to worry about being treated like a dog, I am received with all the long I have ever 
wanted. No judgment, no selfishness, only a mother’s touch. 


