12/24/04
To My Mother on Christmas,
I have seen many people show regret in that they never told their loved ones how much they truly mean to them.  I have decided to take this Christmas as an opportunity to count my blessings.  I realize that I am fortunate and I owe you a tremendous thank you for always being such a loving and important part of my life.
As I enter one of the biggest turning points of my entire life, I look back at the path that got me here.  Mom, I have to say it’s been quite a ride so far.  I want to thank you for always believing in me and pushing me to be the best I can be.  Your love is with me every day and makes me a confident and focused person as each day I do my best and try to make you proud.
I want to thank you for every little thing you’ve ever done for me.  I promise that they didn’t go unnoticed.  Thank you for changing my stinky diapers.  Thank you for reading with me.  Thank you for playing board games with me and keeping me happy.  Thank you for making me great dinners every night.  Thank you for letting me drink a V8 sometimes instead of green vegetables.  Thank you for driving me to soccer and play practice.  Thank you for being a big help in every one of the productions.  Thank you for reading lines with me.  Thank you for always giving the best advice.  Thank you for bagels with tomatoes and tomato salad.  Thank you for bowls of mush.  Thank you for making me laugh.  Thank you for all the little life lessons you’ve given along the way.

Most of all, I want to thank you for genuinely caring for me and giving me your love.  It means more to me than you could ever know.  I hope one day that the mother of my children will be as great of a mother as you are to me.  I love you mom, and I wish you as much happiness as you have already given me.

