
 

 

                   Angel 
 
 
She came down to earth 
 
So pretty to behold 
 
To visit me in my distress 
 
Why others left me all alone 
 
Her smile comforting me 
 
Eyes dancing with glee 
 
Her heart filled with kindness 
 
Angel don’t ever desert me 
 
A wounded being 
 
 
                                                                                 Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 
 



 

 

                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


