THE UTTLE THINGS




It's the little things that matter.

it.‘; the little t!‘ﬂﬂ.\?f‘; that count.

It's not the biggest or the best
o0

or the large:--;t amount.

- "




It’s kisses in the morning

when we wake up with the dawn,

getting ready for a new day

with a stretch and a yawn.




It’s spending time together.
It's watching clouds float by.




It's saying “sorry" when we're wrong . . . and “good_job” when we try.




It’s giving friends a hug.

It’s smiling at a stranger.
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" It's waiting for a buddy i
if one gets left behind. :













