Our Chosen Dne

W asked G for o mm[e
fiten ottr Days

b e and protect

1o watch grow, run, and play.

Youre not feh of our sk

one of our
But Vou fittle miracte
are the fieart of our fiome.

With ten tiny fingers and ten tiny toes
Vou became oier sweet Ange..

the one that we chiose.

Sharontee




