My Dearest Marisa,

It’s hard to believe that the time has come for me to write this letter to you.  This has been sort of a difficult task for me.  I think it’s because I kind of view this letter as sort of a “final word” from me to you.  This seems too much like a permanent thing.  This is what makes it difficult for me.  I do know that I will always have a voice in your life.  However, I have come to realize is that I am really only be needed in a supportive role and less directive.  Regardless, I hope you will always remember that I will be available to you in what ever capacity you need.
It only seems like a short time ago we were bringing you to New Covenant for your first day of kindergarten.  You were so eager and ready to start school.  Now it’s time for you to end school and you seem equally as eager to go as you were to come.  I know that it is because you are so eager to run to the next battle.  That is one thing I am sure of, you will not shy away from future challenges and pursuits.  You my dear are a fighter!  You are steadfast and strong.  You do not waver and you definitely do not like wasting time
First, I want you to know that I am very proud of you.  I am proud of the way that 
You see, you’ll always be my little girl (not my littlest girl; we both know that your older sister actually wrapped that title up years ago).  However as the youngest,
  As this season of your life ends, a new one is beginning.  Jump into it with both feet!  Do it up!  Do it right!  Go for it!  You only get one chance at life and it will be as good as you let it be.  Remember, God will add the SUPER to your natural.  That way you can live in the SUPER-NATURAL way He has ordained for you to live.
