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I WILL PUT IN THE BOX....

The silky touch of the wings of an angel,
The last kiss from a granddad,
And an eternal flower for every season

I WILL PUT IN THE BOX...

A strong eternal love,
The first ever ghmpse of the shining sun,
And the first chirp of a new born bird.

I WILL PUT IN THE BOX.....

The movement of a jelly fish swishing through the sea,
The first look of a new born baby.

A mermaid, riding on a unicorn, galloping across the
sunset.

My box will be made of the first steps on the moon,
With gold stars in the corners
And the love of a mother will hold 1t together.

I shall hide my box away deep down in my heart and then we’ll
never be far apart.
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