


Me and My Brolher

Mummy and Daddy couldn’t make a baby
so they adopted my brother from another lady.
Whilst waiting for papers and lots to do,

Mum became pregnant, and then there were two!

When my brother arrived, | was still growing inside,
so she was pushing a pram whilst her tummy was wide.
Then soon after that, | was born in the spring

and me and my brother were nearly a twin!

We loved hearing the story of our family tree,
snuggled up to Mum, both on her knee.
My brother and | are truly adored.

Life’s wonder and joy our journeys explored.




