


To all people out there that are searching for happiness,
searching for love. For all the moms and dads.

And especially for all the rainbow children. Thank you. This
is for you.



Author’s note

There is a reason you are reading this book.

Whether you are looking for guidance, want to read about
rainbowchildren or just love poetry. | am thrilled that you
chose this one.

You can read it all from start to finish, pick a poem a day or
find some guidance from the words within. Enjoy.
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So they say

The bumblebee cannot fly

Yet it does the impossible
Every day

So why do you stop

when you are scared?

Why is the impossible just that,
impossible?

For the Bumblebee can fly

And so can youl!



Oh rainbow child,
how fragile you are.
Your soul so old,

SO wise.

Your heart so warm,
so gentle.

Hold my hand,

Hold my soul.

Give me strength
on my journey.



The wisdom you carry is extraordinary

The love you hold is warm and bold

The joy you bring will make us sing

How curious though

You seek my arms when you had a bad dream

You reach out for my hand when
walking down the street

| read you bedtime stories and tuck you in

| brush your hair and get you
clothes to wear

But still | wonder how you can
amaze me so

You are a glowing light
Thank you, thank you so



There was a time when people cared.
There was a time when people could see.
Now we are blind.

Now we are dumb.

Once we could make things.

Now we just buy

Once we could smile.

Now we just cry

Once we were happy,

because we were thankful

Once we were together

Now we are just lonely.

But not alone.

See, we are so many people but yet we see none.
What made us so blind?

What made us so dumb,

that we destroy our very own future?



Forest so green
Trees so tall
Give me air
Give me life

Guide me on my journey
Show me where to go
Keep me safe
With you by my side
| have no fear
You will keep me safe
This | know



The waves, the water
Learn how to stay afloat.
Don’t let anyone drag you under.
What keeps you floating?
What makes you rise above the surface?
Figure it out

And you can rise
Rise high above

Fly
Fly like a bird



