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After my blue dream 
There was no more peace
No serenity 
My dreams were as wild as my reality 
Not until she came
I remember the feeling of pure happiness 
inside me 
Hearing her giggle ring in my ears
Seeing this little girl named Gracie 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
I hope I see her again
I love you Gracie girl
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