                                              WALKING TOGETHER
I don’t know my Angel’s name

But I love her all the same

She whispers in my ear

And takes away my fear

Sometimes this life makes me tired

She taps my shoulder and I’m inspired

Bad guys kick you when you’re down

Not for long when she’s around

She watches over me every night

Sings like a bird – oh so bright

With her I do no wrong

Without her I don’t belong

I feel she’s drifting down the stair

She flies to me through the air

No-one knows she’s with me

I don’t suppose I’ll tell

Only God knows the truth

I’m walking with my Angel
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