BABIES

All babies bring from heaven
Some vestiges at birth

To modify the burdens

And daily grind of earth.
Angelic light still gleaming
From eyes that know no guile,
They capture us with wonder
And charm us with their smile.

When parents are devoted,
Their inborn love protects
These precious little infants,
Just as the Lord expects.

But this is not the reason

He calls adults to share
Their sweet maternal nurture
And strong paternal care.

God sends us helpless babies,

So innocent and dear,

To challenge selfish habits

That we’ve picked up down here;
To lift us from our folly

And fill our empty cup;

To teach us precious lessons
And help us to grow up.

— David L. Hatton, 10/5/2015
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