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Hi Everyone 
I just wanted to let you know that I made it to heaven. 

The journey wasn’t an easy one, but it didn’t take too long. 
Everything is so pretty here, so whit, so fresh and new. 

I wish that you could close your eyes and that you could see it tool 
Please remember me and try to understand 

I’ll be watching over you and I will be holding you hand. 
Here there is no sadness, no sorrow and no pain. 
Here there is no crying and I’ll never hurt again. 
Here it is so peaceful when all the angels sing. 

I really have to go now – I’ve just got to try my wings. 

 

Tiger’s Poem 
Written by Fletcher, aged 7 

Once I was alive 
And I was just alive 

Then I lay down in my crib 
All nice and warm 

And I knew something was wrong 
‘Cause I was not very strong 

But I want to survive 
I want to survive 

Then that day from outer space 
My heart stopped and I knew this was the end 

When I went up to heaven 
I looked down with my eyes 

When I am a ghost 
I will survive 

 


