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I Believe I can Fly: Like a bird I will fly
and spread my wings into the sky. My life on earth is a journey of
dreams to believe in myself so I will be seen. This is my time to
soar up above and fly with the birds a shower of love. This gift of
love an angel am I as I save the world one bird at a time. I live
for the birds guiding their wings giving them strength for whatever
life brings. Life is a journey to what we for see our dreams will
come true if we just believe! Jewels: My time on earth was short
indeed but I’ve a plan for you to see. My secret lies right where
you are don’t give up for you’ll go far. Life is a journey to what
we for see the universe gives us what we believe. Don’t give up
hope and keep believing for I’ll always love you my mom human
being. My mission on earth was to guide you within and give to the
courage to have trust again. Our bond was so close a love oh so
true but that is the past now it’s time to move through. Look for
my signs as I send them to you a light in the night or a sparkling
jewel. But always remember that you’re a success money doesn’t
matter and here is the test. Whatever makes you happy live life
with joy as this is your last life may your past lives rejoice.
You’ve learned what you’ve needed and not just from me as your
thoughts have planned out what you want it to be. I am your angel
I’ll always be here as I watch down upon you with each passing
year. You’ve found your way through the secret of life the universe
gives you what you pray for each night. Manifest your dreams your
goals and hopes too for then you will see the power is you!

Guinevere: A spirit I see a spirit I hear a
white ghostly phantom with the name Guinevere. A soft friendly
voice and beautiful too she flies in and out to always guide you.
Angelic like wings with feathers a glow, she sits on my shoulder
wherever I go. Wherever I am she’s always right here, this angel
like spirit with the name Guinevere. Saving the World One Bird at a
Time! Come for me I wait for you I need your love to help me
through. I’m sad, I’m cold I have no friends should I give up? I
guess it depends. Please come here to where I am, I pray you want
to be my friend. I see your face so clear so pure I know you’re out
there of that I am sure. Together we’ll fly far, far away an escape
from our pain that has now gone a stray. An angel’s voice sang in
my ear, close your eyes and never fear. When my eyes opened my
angel did say all of the dreams I’d hoped for one day. I love you
forever; forever my life is saving the world one bird at a time!
Believe: Timothy Hay and Jiminy Jay friends forever and they would
say, “The secret to life is the power to see what you give out you
will receive!” Jackson and Jillian: One girl, one boy one life to
be with dreams of joy to live happily. Two hearts so true to never
part, they knew they were destined right from the start. Together
forever content as can be, a life full of memories for the whole
world to see. A place to call home forever they’ll stay cuddled
together enjoying each day. Up on their perch this family of two,
an angel looks down at the dream that came true! Holly: A little
bird named Holly led me her way, to give her a home to brighten her
days. I saw her sweet eyes, her beauty within I ran fast towards
her with a hug and a grin. An inspiring intuition of believing that
day will bring us together in the most delightful way. Life with my
Holly will brighten my days and give me faith that forever will
stay. I know she is coming I just don’t know when, for Holly’s my
angel and I’m her best friend!

The Power of the Dream: I saw a bird in my
dreams, a ray of hope or so it seems. A gleam of light flashed
before me, a wake up call was in store for me. Live each day like
it’s your last and don’t regret what’s in your past. Move toward
your fate and passion, for you’ll create what’s bound to happen. My
dream was real, for my life itself has taught me to live and
believe in myself. The Sign: A light in the night showed me the
way, a path I have chosen for which I will stay. Happiness brings
us what we believe, for what we give out is what we receive. This
sign of success has given me life, a glimpse of my future I pray
for each night. Flying Free: May you fly high and free for you are
at peace now content as can be. Far from your pain your spirit
flies free to guide all your loved ones as their angel to be.
Although you were too young to die your soul up in heaven will soar
through the sky. Your beautiful aura will always remain as you
watch down upon us with each passing day.

Lend a Helping Hand: They brought me home, my
new family and after a month I was history. The kids became bored
and didn’t want to play so I sat on my perch in my rather small
cage. As they came near my cage I pleaded with joy please take me
out little girl and young boy. No one could hear me; I became quite
depressed as I started plucking feathers to help the time pass.
Just enough food to get through the day for that’s all I did is eat
I must say. Finally the kids had just had enough and put up a sign
for free bird and some stuff. To a new home I went with behavior
issues and emotionally heartbroken from the family I knew. I’ll
never be the same in my mental state of mind for it would take an
angel to help me unwind. The moral of this story is to always be
sure of what you are getting when you decide on a bird. A life long
commitment is what a bird needs, never buy on impulse and research
each breed. I help the birds as much as I can; now you do your part
in lending a hand.
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