Heaven’s Who

Who is the brightest new angel from heaven?

Who lit the stars when she came?

Who, without wings, weighs in seven pounds seven?
Who did good fortune proclaim?

Who brings such gifts one could never repay — ahhh!
Who do the Seraphim claim?

Who rings in New Year? Baby, “Nevaeh!”
Nevaeh! Nevaeh’s her name!

With all the love a doddering old uncly kind of person could conjure,

David Brunoehler



