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                                                     The Gift of Family

            My family gathered in the hospital on May 24, to welcome my niece Mirella Maelia Fernández. For years it seemed that the men were going to out number the women in our family. But the birth of my second niece has allowed, as my daughter says, the girls to rule.

As we sat in the hospital waiting for news about the baby and my sister-in-law, I couldn’t help think about what a blessing the birth of a child is. Since my younger son’s graduation a couple of weeks ago, I have been sentimental.

Last week when he was home, he began cleaning out his closet.  His room doesn’t look like his room anymore. I’m trying to get use to the idea that in August he will be moving to Los Angeles.

Whenever I think about my son living in Los Angeles, my heart skips a beat. I have always known he would not be able to work in the Valley, but I was hoping he would at least find a job in Texas.

I have to remind myself that he has worked two summers in a row in Los Angeles, and most importantly, that this is what he wants. So with a smile on my face and tears that are always threatening to burst out of me at any moment, I help him clean out his room and store the things he wants to keep.

While my brother and sister-in-law put the last finishing touches to my niece’s room, I am taking my son’s room apart; a baby moving in one grown man leaving home.

Children are like birds in a nest.  You feed them and take care of them and then teach them to fly.  Hopefully if you raise them well and if you are able to build a strong relationship with them, they will come back often to your nest.

My brother and I are living in two very different stages in life.  He is just starting his family and I am learning to let go.  

Our family has always been a central gathering point.  Each one of us forms a part of the other’s lives.  From our bond, we gather strength and it is from which each individual grows.

It is knowing that we have a group of people that support us and that love us and that will always welcome us home.  That has given us the power to face all of life’s obstacles.

Disappointments, accomplishments, good times and bad times have always been dealt with as a family. My brother and I were blessed to have been raised this way and now it is our turn to provide this love and support to our children.

I realize now that instead of thinking about an empty nest, I need to focus on  how wonderful it will be to watch my son live his dream, and remind myself that regardless of where he lives I will always be a part of his life.   

Mirella, welcome to our family, we are looking forward to all the joy you will bring to us.  Carlos, spread your wings and fly. You have an incredible, wonderful journey awaiting you. Happy Birthday!

“Your children are not your children. They are the sons and daughters of Life’s longing for itself. They come through you but not from you, And though they are with you yet they belong not to you. You may give them your love but not your thoughts, For they have their own thoughts. You may house their bodies but not their souls, For their souls dwell in the house of tomorrow, which you cannot visit, not even in your dreams. You may strive to be like them, but seek not to make them like you. For life goes not backward nor tarries with yesterday. You are the bows from which your children as living arrow are sent forth. The archer sees the mark upon the path of the infinite, and he bends you with his might that his arrows may go swift and far. Let your bending in the archer’s hand be for gladness; For even as he loves the arrow that flies, so he loves also the bow that is stable.”  Kahil Gibran
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