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Aunt Katie


			I never knew you at all,
  		Though no one else did, I feel like
	I missed your cry, and your soft baby skin
  		What is it like up there, in heaven?

 You were only three months old,
    		You couldn’t even walk or talk and 
    	Sometimes I wonder, what is it like up there
		In heaven?
			
			I’m thankful for you because you
Make my heart wonder, what is it like up there in heaven?


	Sometimes I remember
What Nonnie said, “Aunt Katie is
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