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I’ve got a new brother whom every body loves. 

I’d like to smoother him with kisses and hugs.

He‘s not much trouble as he mostly likes to sleep 

and cries only when he wants to eat.

I’d like to find a game that we could play

or assist my parents with his care. 

They say that I can help by picking up my toys;

I don’t see what that does for our baby boy.

Daddy says I have to learn to be more quiet 

since baby’s got to sleep and Mommy’s feeling tired.

I‘d play outside if I knew some other kids. 

I wish they’d let me watch TV instead.

But why should I complain, I have plenty of toys
and books to read, full of wonderful stories. 
And since my brother’s here, I’ll try to be his friend.
I can’t wait until i can play with him.
I knew there’d be some changes with a baby in the house,
but never thought it’d mean more playing by myself.
Now I’m not the little one, the center of their world,
appears the day has come for me to be a big girl.
So while my life was better when every thing was mine,
I’ll adjust but it’ll take a little time. 
My mom and dad love me and keep me safe and warm.
life is still pretty good here at home.
So while my life was better when every thing was mine,

I’ll adjust but it’ll take a little time. 

My mom and dad love me and keep me safe and warm.

Life is still pretty good here at home.

