LENGTH Ty, 2

TY & STATE OF Bl

-~  WEIGHT

D

OF BIRTH

S THE ‘

L

Our Chosen One

GRANDMOTHER GRANDMOTHER

We asked God for a miracle
to brighten our Days
A child...to love and protect
to watch grow, run, and play.

GRANDFATHER s,

You're not flesh of our flesh
nor bone of our bone

But You little miracle

are the heart of our home.

With ten tiny fingers and ten tiny toes
You became our sweet Angel...
the one that we chose.

Sharow Lee
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