
 

Little Angel 
By Aliesha Riggs 
 
 
I’m in a foreign place 
So alone, so empty 
There’s something missing 
Like something stolen away. 
  
I feel I’ve been here for years 
Am I trying to accomplish something 
Or am I lost 
In a world I can’t understand. 
  
Now the picture is becoming clear 
There’s something in the distance 
I can’t quite make it out % 
It couldn’t be, but it is. 
  
She stands there dressed in purity 
With her innocent smile 
Tears stream from my eyes 
As she tells me everything’s alright. 
  
Even though now I finally know 
That my sister is safe and sound 
There will always be a place in my heart 
For that special little Angel 
That I know can never be replaced. 
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