Little B

When | turned five in ninety-nine
A gift was given to me

A gift that changed my life forever
Her name was Little B

She arrived on a day that was supposed to be mine
But I really didn't care
For the rest of our lives, from that day on
Our Birthdays we would share

So God had answered my prayer
And gave me a sister so fair
But then | began to wonder
Why she screamed and yelled like thunder

Now we really get along
All is right, nothing wrong
Well...sometimes we quarrel
But we try our best to keep it moral

Cornerstone Christian Academy
Grade 6

London Richards
2007



