
Sometimes when I’m lying snuggled in my bed

I imagine, and I see some scary stories in my head.

Is there something in my closet? Did I hear a funny noise?

What if there’s a monster who is playing with my toys?

 

Mom tells me not to worry, and she hopes I’ll fall asleep

She says I’ll be just fine,  I try not to make a peep.

But I’m not sure that I’ll be safe, so I turn on every light.

And I run into my parent’s room, every single night!

 

Today I learned about the angels who are watching over me.

God sent them to protect and guard, wherever I may be!

There’s nothing that can hurt me when I go to sleep each night

Jesus and his angels, stay right with me, close and tight!

 

It’s not just when I’m sleeping that I’m wrapped in God’s great care,

It’s all day long, inside and out, up, down and everywhere!

Turns out mom was right, and what she said was really true.

God’s angels are around me, no matter what I do!

Monsters in my Closet


