Megan’s Song

| see a miracle watching me.

Only one miracle’s all | see,

Yet it touches me and | can feel,

And it teaches me that | am really alive.
Can that miracle survive.

They say there aren’t such things anymore;

| won'’t find miracles at my door.

Yet | listen to my heart and find

There is music of a different kind to be found
And those miracles abound.

Can’t you see something new inside of me.
| have found

Music all around and love fills the air.
People can spare a smile or two,

As my lovely miracle smiles at you.



