
It’s No Wonder

When 1 look into Caleb’s eyes, 

I see the softness of his soul.

When 1 listen to Caleb’s voice, 

I hear the sincerity of his mind.

When I touch Caleb’s hands, 

I feel the tenderness of his heart.

When I relate to Caleb’s personality, 

I experience the unconditionally of her love.

When I think of how special Caleb is to me,

I’ll always think of her mother. 

I thank God every time I look at Caleb’s face,

and It’s No Wonder...

for the same person who brought him 

into this world is my friend, my brother...

and for that, it’s a better place.

To My Dear Cousin Danny:

Month, Day, Year

With All My Love, Your Brother in Christ,

Tom
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