FROM THE MOUTHS OF BABES 

by Bayne Grubb 


A small traveling circus came through the small town. 
It had a few animals and one small smiling clown. 
He tried all his tricks, even told a few jokes, 
but got not one smile from the little town's folks. 

A small little girl approached the puzzled clown 
and asked for his help on behalf of the town. 
She explained that the grown-ups were always crying and sad 
because "a lot of us kids have lost our dads." 

"They went off to fight, somewhere far away 
and our mommies kept praying they'd come back some day. 
Us kids want to see our mommies smile again. 
We've not seen them happy since I don't know when." 

"So please do what you can to make them smile, 
even if it's only for a little while. 
A smile on their faces would make us all glad. 
It breaks our hearts to see our mommies so sad." 

The clown turned around, to wipe away the tears. 
He'd never felt this sad in all his circus years. 
He turned back around, not sure what to say, 
when he saw the little girl had walked away. 

So the clown called a meeting of all his circus friends, 
determined to make the town folks smile again. 
That night was the best show they had ever done. 
Their goal was simple - help the small town have fun. 

When the show was over and the Big Top came down, 
the small little girl approached the small little clown. 
She had tears in her eyes as she hugged her new friend, 
and said, "Thank you for helping our moms smile again." 

"We know it won't bring our daddies back home, 
but for this one day our moms didn't feel so alone. 
As long as they're happy, us kids are, too. 
So, again, my new friend, I want to say.....'Thank you'."
