


Through The Years 



The Midwife

These eyes have witnessed beauty
Which some may never see,

Of rawness, power, strength and love,
Of two becoming three.

These ears have listened carefully
To each pure and unique song,

When women feel so vulnerable
But are so immensely strong.

These hands have guided, soft but firm,
And gently rubbed and soothed,

From bump, to that first draw of breath,
The mountains, they have moved.

This heart has burst a thousand times,
With each new perfect birth,
A miracle, a small shot of joy,
A blessing to the Earth.

This soul is full of happiness,
‘Though sometimes cries and weeps,
For most are born and taken home,
But some, we cannot keep.

These eyes have witnessed beauty
Which I’ve been blessed to see,
Of rawness, power, strength and love,
Of women feeling free.

~Emily Clayton~
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