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For sending us a special gijft

In the eyes of a child...there
is joy, there is laughter...
there is ﬁope, there is
trust, a chance to shape

the future...

That fills our home with love.
- Unknown

A brand new little baby
boy, to fill our lives
and hearts with
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tree, buds and blossoms and
bears at once. When a woman
puts her finger for the first time
into the tiny hand of her baby
and feels that helpless clutch
which tightens her very
heartstrings, she is born again
with her newborn child."
-- Kate Douglas Wiggin

day to alittle boy
means, a scrape
on the knee, mud
on his face and
collecting bugs in
garden.




