It doesn’t really
matter

Ii ’m short or ii I’'m
tall



Or 11 1 liKe 1o SIng or
read a DooK

Or throw a ball



No maiter 11 1 Iinish

Or 11 1 trip and fall



I Know I'm loved

pecause I am a
child of &od




Whenever thunder
crashes
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howling by



Or when a bully
threatens me

Or teardrops 1l my
€yc




starts growing

I still know just
what to fry
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[ always pray

pecause I am a
child of &od




I ever 1 should
Wﬂlll 10 e

I)ISII()IIGSI 0l' unkind



Or things that are
not good or true

Begin (o cloud my

mind



[ listen for the voice

That brings the
peace I need to Iind




[ think ol Him
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pecause I am a
child of &od




A child oI God

He walches night
and day



He cheers me on
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And hears me when
I pray



NO matter what, I

won’t give up




I'll choose the right

pecause 1 am a
child of God




