US VS. HIM

i read in my baby journal

the other day that i started 

walking at 11 months,

my lovely carrie started about the

same time as i look on at little 

9-month old miles boy and wonder

when he's gonna start crawling, 

sitting up stronger on his own,

start grabbing shit to pull himself

up and all of those other things

that lend to prescribed early 

baby development and eager to stuff

our pockets with the rapidly developing

notion of our son

and i'm again smacked with the 

earth hammer at how unique everyone is

and knowing that he is gonna move/walk

for the rest of his life and if he isn't 

doing so much of that now because he's in the 

arms of his folks/brother many, many times than

not i am relieved that we have this time

and that he is relieved to have this time.
