Your Baby

He won’t be born early

and surely he won’t be late.

Time just seems to go by 

slowly, for those that wait.

Waiting, with love, toys

 and a few nursery rhymes.

Waiting for a baby that is

 on schedule, right on time.

It won’t be long, lullaby 

tunes, soon we will hear.

God’s precious gift is

 coming, the time is near.

The birth of your baby, a 

miracle that is about to unfold.

Will be an honor and a 

blessing, a sight to behold.
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