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Your Little Angel  

  

Why did you push me away? 

Was I going to be a burden? 

I know you were afraid. 

If I was given the chance 

All I would need is your love Mommy. 

Daddy, you would’ve been my knight. 

Protecting a little angel. 

When in fact, Daddy, you are the angel. 

I wouldn’t have asked for a lot.  

Love is my oxygen, not wealth. 

  

I am a night-light for your darkest nights. 

That candle is now blown out. 

A bird’s wings are broken. 

Our hearts are those wings. 

Yet the bandages are placed on.  

We are free of the pain. 

Yet I will always love you. 

  

I am your guardian angel.  

We will meet again.  

I forgive you. 

And always will be your little girl. 

But I wish I had a chance. 

Would you give my future sibling a chance? 

For me? 

I love you. 
 


