A Child Of Yours

Lord we welcome this 

gift, a child of Yours.

Precious, innocent in 

everything, ever so pure.

We are new to this and

 we are counting on You.

To help us along the way,

show us what to do.

We want to be good 

parents, make You proud.

So stay close to us,

we want You around.

And if we forget You, 

remind us once in a while.

For without You, we know,

we wouldn't have this child.
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