
  
 

Never 
 
 
 

We’ll never get to see your precious face; 
or whisper words to make you feel safe 

We’ll never get to hold you tight 
when you can’t sleep at night. 

 
We’ll never get to sing to you a sweet lullaby, 

to calm you down when you cry, 
We’ll never get to fall asleep with you in our arms, 

all bundled in a blanket to keep you warm. 
 

We’ll never get to hear you laugh and giggle 
or see you little toes wiggle, 

There are many things we will never get to do, 
but the hardest is not being with you. 
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