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Suddenly, there you are looking right up at me!

Beauty all wrapped up with
caramel harmony.

You’re a miracle, God’s miracle

Africali

Mom’s still awake but all energy’s spent on
you.

Twenty-four hours of labor have just come due.

Ma Amor y Mita esperando toda la noche.
Por la una nueva eneracion

Cars and Planes, calls and cards all welcome you to the world
What a blessing God has given — Little Girl

And you will grow up in the climate of Faith,
learning miracles are no mistake
God’s love for you is true

And you will see, Life lived in Victory
Through the trials and come what may
We will walk in the way!

You’re a miracle, God’s miracle
9
Africali



