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To Paige and Maddy-

You are and always will be  
my loves and inspiration.

Celebrate what makes  
you different!

Love,
Mama
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My Mama is unique.  
She stands out in a crowd. 

Folks say Mama’s style  
should never be allowed. 

Balancing in high heels, 
she stands just five feet four.

Thanks to Mama’s updo, 
she measures three feet more.
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Hair pulled up and twisted,  
spun round n’ round n’ round.

Hairpins, mousse, gel and goo,  
create her stylish mound.



Her updo can withstand  
one hundred mile wind!

Once her hair’s teased up high,  
a big, red bow gets pinned.





Hot, sticky summer days,  
can cause her some distress.

Her frizzy, fuzzy hair,  
looks like a great, big mess.



haha what a weirdo!Look at her hair!ha
nice hair!

that’s  

funny...

cray...cray

haha
LOL!!!

haha

That’s a lottahair



what a weirdo!

I get so embarrassed  
when people stop and stare, 

      Mama doesn’t notice,  
      or even seem to care!

            I don’t understand it,  
           How come she doesn’t know?

             Someone’s got to tell her.
          The updos got to go! 

       I’ve never been a fan 
       of her outrageous hair. 

     Why can’t she be normal? 
     It’s simply just not fair!



She wakes us up early,
to get our chores all done.

Her laundry list is long 
and filled with nothing fun.



While walking to the mall 
the wind begins to blow. 

            Stormy clouds in the sky
             pour rain on us below.

To make things even worse,
it’s family errand day.

And all I want to do
is stay at home and play.



We have no umbrella! 
But she knows what to try.

Her hair is waterproof
so we stay nice and dry. 





Too many stops to make,
we run from here to there,



   but we never lose sight
   of Mama’s great, big hair.



Later, at the bus stop, 
the sun comes out at last. 



Mama keeps us shaded, 
her shadow’s unsurpassed.





Standing on the corner, 
no cars are in our sight.

Just when it’s safe to go, 
a car speeds through the light!

As kids step off the curb,
this guy goes racing by.

Mama to the rescue! 
We breathe a great, big

sigh!





Walking on our way home, 
something doesn’t seem right.

Noises from up above, 
we see a scary sight.

Stuck high up in the tree 
our kitten cries “MEE-OW!”



She saves the day again.
We watch and all say,  

“WOW!”
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We get to  
our front door, 

as tired as  
could be.

“Oh no,” Mama 
cries out, 

“I think I lost  
the key!”





We are really worried, 
but Mama keeps her cool.
        
Hairpin number fifty 
turns out to be a tool.

Errand day is over. 
I sit back to unwind.

Suddenly it hits me. 
I have a change of mind!
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No more mocking Mama’s
magnificent updo.

Just now I discovered
something I never knew. 

Mama’s not weird at all, 
she’s cool and that’s no lie!

So when folks stop and stare, 
I’ll hold my head up high.

How did I not see it? 
There’s no more to debate.

Mama’s hair is different 
and different can be great!

My lesson learned today, 
our differences aren’t bad.





That’s such a big relief,  
cuz wait til you meet Dad!


