My Two Angels                                                                                                                                                                   
(Happy birthday, Richard)

When I found out that I was pregnant,

especially pregnant with two.

Two meaning a set of twins.  I was

so excited, your father was too. 

I remember returning from the doctor’s,

stunned with the news, I could barely see.

“I was having twins”, I shouted, just 

couldn’t imagine how my life would be. 

I called your father at work, told

him the good news, he couldn’t speak.

I heard heavy breathing for he was 

speechless, he couldn’t even think. 

The birth came and sadly, God took

your brother to Heaven with Him.

We all were very sad for awhile

our lives were dark and grim.

But bringing you home brought us joy

and some challenges, meeting your needs.

Now 27 years later, all grownup, spreading

 joy through your own good deeds.

My son, I am so happy God

chose you to stay here with me.

For I cannot imagine how my

 life, without you, would be.

Yes, your brother Gilbert, is in Heaven,

praying for all us here on earth.

Asking Jesus to keep us safe and healthy

this was the purpose for his birth.

Your efforts have made a difference in my

life, you have made me very proud of you.

I am blest, I have an angel in Heaven 

And my angel Richard , on earth too.
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