Our Own Little Angel

A beautiful child came into this

world but didn’t stay very long.

We were blest for a while, but

with us, she really didn’t belong.

This tiny little one, that I didn’t

even have a chance to hold.

Is in the arms of the Loving

 Father, this is what I am told.

She had all the outside appearances,

from her tiny nose, down to her little feet.

I know that she is in a better place, for

her inner parts, were not quite complete.

I won’t say that we don’t feel the sadness

of the heart, for it’s hard to conceal.

But the Lord will help us with

the emptiness that we feel.

For this tiny little child that

for months stirred inside of me.

Is now with the other little perfect

angels, where God wanted her to be.
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