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There’s a place for us my Angel, with our Lord up above,
A place where tears can never fall and hearts are filled with love.
The sun does shine the moon’s aglow, the darkness fades away,

There is a lovely nursery where you can play each day.
The Angels sing you lullibies as you drift off to sleep,

They chase the nightmares far away so you need never weep.
The fluffy clouds are pillows, to lay your weary head,

You’re all wrapped up in Angel’s wings asleep in Heaven’s bed.
How could I wish you back down here with all the strife and pain?

I know that you are happy there and I’ll see you again.
So play on precious Angel, I know you’ve many friends,

But please just know I love you so and will ‘til my life ends.
By Dawn Glenton (c2002)
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