
 

RELIEF REGRET 
 

I will never… 
Hold a newborn child against my breast, and at the miracle, weep. 
I will never… 
Tuck my baby into bed and sing him, with a lullaby, to sleep. 
I will never… 
Play with baby animals and teddy bears, and see him smile at me. 
I will never… 
Hear the cry of ‘Mummy’ and give comfort when he falls and scrapes his knee. 
I will never… 
Show him all the wonders of the world, and be his teacher and his guide. 
I will never… 
Watch him grow into a man and feel my heart fill up with love and pride. 

I will never… 
Scream with pain in childbirth, shake in terror at the scalpel by my thighs. 
I will never… 
Suffer sleepless nights and endless worry as my baby frets and cries. 
I will never… 
Change a nappy, spill a potty, deal with tantrums, mop up sick and drool. 
I will never…  
Argue about homework during endless, boring, frantic trips to school. 
I will never… 
Fight with teenagers on sex and drugs, but find it all a waste of breath. 
I will never… 
Know horrendous grief at having lost a child to an untimely death. 
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On the occasion of reaching the date of 18 May 2006 – the last date by which I could have become pregnant, 

in order to have a baby before the age of 45. 


