
I’m not trying to raise a perfect child.
I’m trying to raise a functional adult — 

one who knows how to feel, repair, lead, rest, and try again.

I’m allowed to mess up.
I’m allowed to grow up while I parent.

I’m allowed to change my mind, my voice, my path —
And still be a damn good parent.

I don’t need to perform.
I don’t need to prove anything.

I need to show up — 
grounded, messy, human, and in love with the job of

becoming.

I will build this family on purpose.
I will teach through truth, not fear.

I will lead with love, not control.
I will choose connection over perfection.

I will parent dirty —
Not because I’m failing...But because I’m finally doing it real.

DECLARATION


