Gracie

Maciah Diggs

After my blue dream

There was no more peace

No serenity

My dreams were as wﬂd as my reali y
~ Not until she came - : :
i remember the feehng of pure h'appmess
_msrde me

-_Hearmg her g]gg e ring in my ears

Seeing this little girl named Gracre running
around with such joy

Her feet made the slightest taps on the
wooden floors that followed with claps
coming from her tiny soft hands

Her jet black curls bouncing everywhere
Her face uncanny to mine |

Her smile was so warm it brought tears to
my eyes

Lhope | see her agam

L love you Gracie girl




