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COME HERE MY CHILD

BY Ranessa Howell

Come here my child
Tell me your needs

I can HELP

Come here my child

Listen to my advice

I can Give

Come here my child
I have knowledge to share
I can TEACH

Come here my child

Let me give you a hug
It will stop the HURT

Come here my child

You’ve done your BEST

Come here NORMA

Lay your head down

God will give you REST

Come here Norma
There’s no need to feel alone

Take God's hand and he will guide you HOME

We will miss your loving hugs and pleasing smile


