

My Picture

By Lois Prince-Sutherlin or (adoptee)

Do not judge me by my picture, please. 
I really cannot help these bony arms,
And straggly hair…
And look of sadness and despair.

Why do you need my picture?
Why do you have to know?
Did fortune make me plain or fair?
Don’t you know I need you so?

[bookmark: _GoBack]I do not ask what you’re like,
Or how you comb your hair,
If you are thin or heavy…
I only want your care.

No camera on earth could show
The beauty I possess,
But it will bloom when nurtured
With love and tenderness.

Can’t you see beyond this film,
Into this heart of mine.
My longing for a loving home,
A Dad and Mother fine?

I need your love to guide and teach me
What I ought to know.
I need a home, and care, and food
So that I may grow.

I need you and you need me,
And that is why it’s true,
Our heavenly Father, kind and good
Has chosen me for you!
