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So God created human
beings, making them to be
like himself. He created
them male and female,
blessed them, and said,
“Have many Children, so
that your descendants will
live all over the earth...”

Gen. 1:27



There’s two things |
know for sure.
She was sent here from
heaven, and she’s
daddy’s little girl

Butterfly kisses after bedtime
prayer.

Sticking little white flowers all
up in her hair;

“Walk beside the pony, Daddy,
it's my first ride.”

“I know the cake looks funny,
Daddy, but | sure tried.”




In all that I've done wrong | know |
must have done

something right to deserve a hug
every morning and butterfly kisses at
night.

She’s looking like her mama
a little more everyday




But | remember
Butterfly kisses after
bedtime prayer; sticking
little white flowers all up

in her hair.

"You know how much |
love you, Daddy, But if
you
don't mind I'm only
gonna kiss you on the
cheek this time."

With all that I've done wrong
| must have done
something right to deserve
her love every morning
and butterfly kisses at night.
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