All Little Angels

Come little one, grab

 a hold of my hand.

I am taking you to a

 place in Heaven’s land.

I know you don’t want to 

leave the one’s left behind.

But they will find comfort,

peace they will find;

in knowing that you are

 where you should be.

I will make sure that 

they hear from Me.

I will send a messenger,

letting them know.

That you have gone to a place,

where all little Angels go.
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