We don't know you
yet But we love you...

You are

New beginnings

New life
Family...

The gift of tomorrow
Belongs to you...

~ Judy Janish

Boy Titles

All Boy
Boys only!
Boys-R-Us

Boy, oh boy!
Backyard boy
Boys will be boys
Boy meets world
First set of wheels

A wee hit of heaven
drifted down from above-
A handful of happiness,
a heart full of love.

The mystery of life,
so sacred and sweet-
The giver of joy
so deep and complete.

Precious and priceless,

Ten tiny little fingers
that always want to play,
That never stop exploring
the wonder of today.

Ten tiny little fingers that
from the very star,
Will reach out for
tomorrow yet always

hold your heart.

-- Unknown
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little boy

How you fill my
Heart with joy.

-- Melissa

-- Linda La Tourelle

""Children Learn By Doing,
And Play Is Their Work"

-- Unknown

out to be heroes, even if it's
just in your own eyes.

-- Walter Schirra Sr.

Every moment was laid
out hefore a single day
had passed.

- Psalm 139:16




