ANGEL. WINGS

A pPrecicus angel slipped away,
no one heard a cry:

No time for Daddy and Moy
to sing me llhbies

My time with you was ruch too short, L had to leave too soon,
but, bye had jeined us as L grew

inside ry Mormry's womb

It wove s way within cur hearbs,

In all sur hepes and drears.

Until the very purest, bye ,\
became rmy tiny wings. »v

Although L could net, stay with you,
L knew right, from the start,

Thet, once you felt, your angels byve,
youd keep me in your hearts.

L' just a litble angel
but, ry time was nat in vain
As the dark cluds that surround you give way unto the sun,

My precicus parents you will see that, any heart, will sing,
If onky for & moment, 1, is brushed by angel wings:
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