Cayla
1/22/98 -9/24/10

Missing You

We’re missing you a little more

Each time we hear your nhame

We’ve cried so many tears

Yet our heart’s broken just the same.
We miss our times fogether

Things in common we could share,

But nothing fills the emptiness
Now you’re no longer there.
We’ve so many precious memories
To last our whole life through

Each one of them reminders

Of how much we’re missing you

Love and Miss you Cayla!

Butterfly Kisses XXX

Mom, Dad, Chelsey, Cloe, Nana & Para Luce,
Grandma & Grandpa Oliver and Family




