Teddy Bear’s Vigil

Teddy dotes, true eyes of umber

Fixed upon his charge, the newborn
Swaddled tight in dreamless slumber.
Teddy dotes, true eyes of umber

Misting o’er new parents’ stillborn

Hopes. Now etched on stone, still lovelorn,
Teddy dotes, true eyes of umber

Fixed upon his charge, the newborn.
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