 Heaven
Heaven is like little children, suffer unto me

A gleaming spark of innocence, staring back at me
I’m glad I have two of my own to love and comfort show

Clasping little fingers round my thumb, were err I go

Hugs and cuddles, just being there, being told that we love you

Loving lanterns, rarely tantrums for communion in the queue

Riches far beyond the earth, a gift from God, a humble birth
Living hope and reasons for to write a verse 

A place on earth, a sip of wine a sirloin done for me to dine?
The sunny day far away, peaceful and sublime

Sparkling lights, daisy chains, a crib, a child, a starry Night

A glimpse of hope and scenty soap, sent on Christmas Day

Heaven has a place on Earth, in the flesh with living love
Wrapped with words from above in the spirit of a dove

For It’s golden gates lie at the feet of me Only Muddar’
There surely never ever, will be a loving other

A weary world of does treasures seek, in today’s midwinter of the bleak
Lost misguided, sufferers sought, what can’t be had, what can’t be bought
Heaven lies in up above!
And deep inside with my Lord’s love.
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