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The first day that I saw you, 
you were smiling, I would bet. 
But I didn’t know for sure… 

I didn’t know you yet. 
 
 

You were snuggled oh so cozy… 
curled up in a ball. 

You were growing every hour, 
but could still fit in my palm. 

 
 

I can almost hear you jabbering 
and dreaming in your slumber. 

I can’t wait to meet you… 
I count the days by number. 

 
 

I bet your eyes will sparkle 
like no one I’ve ever met. 

I already know I love you… 
I just don’t know you yet. 

 
 
 

Love, 
 

Uncle D. 


