A young mother sat quietly rocking her newborn baby girl in the nursery of her home. As she looked at this beautiful little miracle she realized just how excited…and a little bit scared she was. How would she ever know how to care for this young innocent child? Could she really be a good mother? She sat there rocking back and forth, and while she did her thoughts drifted back to her own childhood growing up in Ireland. She was far away from home now, but she still recalled with fondness her childhood days in Killarney. She remembered playing with her sisters and the love of her family, especially from her mother. Oh how she missed her, even more now with the birth of her first child.  If only her mother could be a part of this wonderful time in her life.
Again she drifted back to Ireland….She remembered the house she grew up in. How cosy and warm it was. She could almost smell the freshly baked bread that her mother always made. How safe and secure her life was then. She could feel the comforting arms of her mother wrapped around her, singing her to sleep….Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li, too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, hush now don’t you cry. Ah yes, The Irish Lullaby. This was her favourite childhood memory! Anytime she was scared or couldn’t sleep her mother would gently hold her and quietly sing her to sleep.
Lost in her memories, the young mother was brought back to the present by the small cries of her infant. In that instant she knew exactly what her baby needed. As the music came to her and she quietly started to sing, she suddenly knew that everything would be alright. She knew that every time she would sing this song that her mother would be there with her to help guide her and love her. A mother’s love is really that strong, and it all started with a beautiful lullaby…….The Irish Lullaby!
