
Smiling Mom 
 
She was alone, lost, and had to roam. 
 
Her mother had left her she had no home. 
 
Cold and hungry, she was angry and sad 
She thought all big people were really bad. 
 
They took her to a smiling mom’s home when she was found 
Smiling mom loved her big dimples, and cheeks round. 
 
The little girl was shy, love had to be taught 
And she like when Smiling mom kissed her a lot. 
 
She was scared of being lost, and had no trust. 
Smiling mom taught her that to trust was a must. 
 
Some heroes are brave, and some save lives 
Some heroes are kids, husbands, and wives. 
 
Smiling mom was my hero from that first night 
She fought to keep me with all her might. 
 
A different kind of hero, you might say 
that became my Real Mom on Adoption Day. 


