Spending Time

From the first time I 

saw your little face,

you were dressed in pretty 

colors, with a dash of lace.

You were cute as a button, 

it's no wonder I fell in love.

Such a precious gift from 

the Heavenly Father above. 

A blessing it was,

oh, what a treat. 

You were such a 

joy, for me, to greet.

And because we will have

 many, not just a few. 

I am looking forward to 

spending time with you.
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