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In the labyrinth of family ties, we were entwined,
A parent and child, our hearts combined, !
But the path we walked, so twisted and long,

Revealed the complexities of where we belong.

A strained relationship, fraught with strife,

Filled with love and discord, the ups and downs of life,
We clashed like thunder, we whispered like rain,

In the dance of emotions, we felt the strain.

| yearned for understanding, you for control,

In the tug of war, we both paid the toll,

The complexities of love, not easily seen,

In the messy portrait of the parent-child scene.

But beneath the battles, the hurt and despair,

Lay a bond unbreakable, a love we'd always share,
Through the stormy weather, we'd find our way,

In the complexities of life, we'd learn to stay.

So here we stand, scars and all,

In the mosaic of love, both big and small,

The parent-child relationship, imperfect yet true,

With complexities that make us, me and you.
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