As aparent, the joy and love that we experiencewhen
our baby is born is like nothing else in this world.
Everything stands still. We watch our precious little
angel grow and experience new and exciting things.
The sense of wonder that takes over their little
face when they beginto talk, walk, and run bringsiis
some thing that we will always remember no matter
how old they are. This isthe perfect way,tollet them

know how theymade!us feel as theygrew up.
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The world just stood still on the day
you were born,

Your smile was so big, so beautiful,
SO warm.




We then brought you home to our
own’s heart delight,

Your laughter, contagious, to make
our lives bright.




You made us remember of all the
good things,

You started to talk and also would
sing.




The walking then came, and so did
the run,

The more you would do it, oh, this
would be fun!




We’d chase you all morning, all
afternoon, and all night,

We then would remember of all things
that were right.
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My heart would just melt when you
said “l wuv you,”

You’d look at your mommy and say
“Wuv you too!”
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| will tell you I’'m proud of the things
that you do,

We’ll laugh, and we’ll play, and I'll kiss
your boo-boos.
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You’ll grow and get older with each
passing day,

“Oh, where did the time go?” is all |
could say.
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And when you are grown, your
childhood is yearned,
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You’ll still be my little angel, my baby,
my world.
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