
ANGEL WINGS 

 

A precious angel slipped away, 

no one heard a cry. 

No time for Daddy and Mommy  

to sing me lullabies. 

My time with you was much too short. I had to leave too soon, 

but love had joined us as I grew  

inside my Mommy’s womb. 

It wove its way within our hearts, 

In all our hopes and dreams, 

Until the very purest love  

became my tiny wings. 

Although I could not stay with you, 

I knew right from the start, 

That once you felt your angel's love, 

you'd keep me in your hearts. 

I'm just a little angel, 

but my time was not in vain. 

As the dark clouds that surround you, give way unto the sun, 

My precious parents you will see that any heart will sing, 

If only for a moment it is brushed by angel wings. 

— author unknown 


