Families are like quilts
PRIVATE
Families are like quilts...
Lives pieced together,
Stitched with smiles and tears,
Colored with memories,
And bound with love and prayer.

The Family Quilt 

Our family quilt was started
generations in the past.
Designed with love,
its pattern's rich
in values that will last.
Each person sews another square
of memories that endure,
While challenges add strength
that makes our family life secure.
And stitching it together~
threads of closeness,
warmth, and caring
Make it cozy and more comforting
with every year of sharing.

The Family Quilt

Our family is like a patchwork quilt
With kindness gently sewn
Each piece is an original
With beauty all its own
With threads of warmth and happiness
It's tightly stiched together
To last in love throughout the years
Our family is forever.

Families are Like Quilts 

Families are like quilts - 
Lives pieced together - 
Stitched with smiles and tears - 
Colored with memories 
and bound by love. 

A family's a circle of people who care,
Who listen. encourage, and lovingly share...
Unselfish and ready, extending a hand,
Their love is a gift that all hearts understand.
With ties that are strong and support that's secure,
A family shares love that will always endure.


Little Sisters 

(Annabel Henley) 

Thank you God for little sisters 
They keep us on our toes 
They play with us and laugh with us 
And mess up our Legos 

God gave me a sister 
To teach me about life 
She loves and aggravates me 
And gives me strength and strife 

Thank you God for little sisters 
They are special as can be 
Don't mess with my little sister 
Or you'll have to deal with me 

Daddy's Boots
I want to be like Daddy
Someday if I can,
Mom told me when I 
Fill his shoes
I'll be a real big man.
His hat and ties
No problem,
(I'll grow a good amount),
and I may be able
To fill his shoes,
It's these boots 
I'm worried about.



in daddy's arms i am tall
& close to the sun & warm
in daddy's arms

in daddy's arms
i can see over the fence out back
i can touch the bottom leaves of the big magnolia tree
in Cousin Sukie's yard
in daddy's arms

in my daddy's arms the moon is close
closer at night time when I can almost touch it
when it grins back at me from the wide twinkling skies

in daddy's arms i am tall
taller than Benny & my friends Ade & George
taller than Uncle Billy
& best of all
i am eye-ball-even-steven with my big brother Jamal

in my daddy's arms
i am strong & dark like him & laughing
happier than the circus clowns
with red painted grins
when daddy spins me round & round
& the whole world is crazy upside down
i am big and strong & proud like him
in daddy's arms
my daddy


Some men own castles on the banks of the Rhine, and hire orchestras each morning at nine. But richer than I they will never be… I had a dad who spent time with me.

There are little eyes upon you,
And they’re watching night and day.
There are little ears that quickly
Take in every word you say.
There are little hands all eager
To do anything you do.
And a little boy who’s dreaming
Of the day he’ll be like you.
You’re the little fellow’s idol
You’re the wisest of the wise,
In his little mind, about you,
No suspicions ever rise.
He believes in you devoutly,
Holds that all you say and do,
He will say and do in your way
When he’s all grown up like you.
There’s a wide-eyed little fellow
Who believes you’re always right,
And his ears are always open,
And he watches day and night.
You are setting an example
Every day in all you do,
For the little boy who’s waiting
To grow up to be like you.
