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We loved ere we you knew you. 

We longed to see your face. 

Tucked inside your mother you looked so perfect and safe. 

We love your strength and courage. 

You fought the good fight. 

You little heart beat long than anyone thought it might. 

You came to us after waiting and anticipating. 

Our hearts are full of love. 

We expected years of togetherness before you were called above. 

Our hearts cried out and our arm ached for you to stay. 

Lovingly you entered our lives and then you were taken away. 

You looked so beautiful and perfect like an angel fast asleep. 

A part of us left with you leaving broken hearts to weep. 

We sorrow for your presence, it's now so hard to cope. 

Our pain ever so deeply is lined with rays of hope. 

Now we long long to see you at heaven's gate:  

Cousins, aunts, uncles, grandparents, your big sister, and mom and dad. 

When we see you again, we will never more depart. 

Until that day Baby Scarlet, we keep you in our hearts. 
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I'll Hold You in Heaven 

From the very beginning I loved you, 

As I made plans to hold you and rock you: 

You were tiny and helpless as you lay in my womb, 

But something went wrong and soon you were gone; 

My young heart was broken, my tears fell like rain, 

I'd never known such heartache and pain. 

 I wonder who you look like, me or your dad, 

Do you have my smile and his eyes? 

Would you have been big and tall or tiny and small? 

We had dreams for you that reached to the skies. 

Thanks to Jesus, I'll see you in heaven. 

 I'll hold you in heaven someday, 

When my trials on earth pass away; 

The angels have rocked you, the Father watches over you, 

I know you're waiting for me; 

I never could hold you or tell you "Goodbye", 

But I'll hold you in heaven someday. 

 

 

Untitled 

The world may never notice 

If a Snowdrop doesn't bloom, 

Or even pause to wonder 

If the petals fall too soon. 

But every life that ever forms, 

Or ever comes to be, 

Touches the world in some small way 

For all eternity. 

 

The little one we long for 

Was swiftly here and gone. 

But the love that was then planted 

Is a light that still shines on. 

And though our arms are empty, 

Our hearts know what to do. 

Every beating of our hearts 

Says that we do love you. 

 

 

 


