Daniel

Daniel sits

In a chair

With wheels

Daniel has

No

Words

But Daniel has

Smiles

And Big Blue Eyes

And Warm Little Cheeks

And Soft Little Hands

To Hold

Daniel laughs

And gives

Love

Daniel lives

In his chair

All Day

Buckles and bands

Hold him

Sometimes he fights them

He wrestles them best he could

Body tense and limbs of corded wood

But his eyes hold you

He stretches his hands to you

He speaks with no words and

Measures your soul

Mommy rolls him

In his chair

Around my world

