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I travel to you in pockets!
I'm just a little soft thing;
Made with love and care.

My home will be a boy or girl
The place is - Everywhere!

I bring a smile and comfort, 
When cuddled by a child.
My payment is the feeling

When the giver gets a smile.
That smile is there for all to see,

The feeling lives inside;
A memory of where I came from

Is shared to you with pride.

"To make a memory, you have to be there"


