
 
She Helps the Kids 

 
I had a dream with Amanda today 

She helps the kids, far off in the land of play 
What a beautiful journey she must be on 

This broken world, long since gone 
She won’t be standing idle by 

She’ll help the little ones if they cry 
She had no children of her own 

Now she’s a mother in a bigger home 
She’ll bandage their cuts and soothe their pain 

She knows each one and calls them by name 
She helps the kids along their way  
 I said “What do you do all day”  
“I help the kids Mum” she replied 
When I awoke, once more I cried 

She continues to fill me full of pride  
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