Tc_:—clay I Locked at My Children
and Thgught‘---

This is the da>...

We weke up from ocur slumber, wiped
the sleep from ocur eves, and tock on the da>.

This is the day...

We held hands, enje>ed hugs, and
shared butterfl> kisses.

This is the day...

We enjo>ed silly songs while m> heart
captured the jo> of >our smile.

This is the da>-...

I tucked >ou in for the night and teck in
the smell of your freshly washed hair.

Tgcla_y I lecked at m> children and thought.__.

This is the da> that the Lord has made.
I will rejoice and be glad in it.

~ Darlene Schacht -
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