
 

 

Joy 

 

Maddy Marie would you like to play out doors? 

The sun is shining; you can run and be free. 

No Grandpa, my dollies are sleeping, 

Don’t you see? 

 

They’re taking their nap, so you need to be quiet. 

I didn’t know they were sleeping, oh me. 

You’re such a good mother, 

Maddy  Marie. 

 

Four years of age, she knows to tuck them in. 

The dollies she has, covered to the chin. 

Cozy and quiet they do lay, 

On this sunny beautiful day. 

 

Capturing the moment is a memory not lost. 

She gives her grandpa, nice, kind thoughts. 

A beautiful thing, a gift to see. 

To grandpa, from a little girl, Maddy Marie. 

 

 


