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Our Women’s Journey 

 

It’s amazing how just yesterday we were little girls 

With fairytales in our heads dancing and spinning in twirls 

 

During the teenage years, we seek to discover our individuality 

While exploring our self-defined identity and sexuality 

 

As young ladies we have plenty of fun as we maintain our reputation 

And still be responsible building our future’s foundation 

 

We begin our careers and contribute to our retirement 

Being devastated about how much money goes to the government 

 

Some of us decide the option of partnership or marriage 

And sometimes before or after comes the baby carriage 

 

We assume a myriad of roles as a professional, spouse and mom 

Juggling these many hats with just only one arm 

 

We are so busy keeping up, that the years and decades fly by 

Unbelievably, as quick as a blink of an eye 

 

When we reach the 50- year old mid-life crisis 

We finally realize that time doesn’t have any biases 

 

We try to turn back the clock and rekindle our youth 

At the same time attempting to accept the truth 
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We will finally be able to retire and collect our pension 

Enjoying our golden years traveling and cruising across the ocean 

 

Our grandkids running behind us in quick pursuit 

While we’re deciding what to pack, the red dress or pantsuit? 

 

Our woman’s journey is a timeline of our development  

And a mirror of our legacy and our life’s accomplishment 

 

Be proud of your journey!! 

 


