MY DARLING CHILD SHILOH

WRITTEN BY: AARON OZEE

ILLUSTRATED BY: MALLORY CLARK



COPYRIGHT 2016 — ALL RIGHTS RESERVED
PUBLISHED BY LULU PRESS INC.
ISBN: 978-1-365-33252-4



A DEDICATION TO LOVED ONES

WRITING THIS BOOK CONTINUOUSLY REMINDED ME HOW MUCH I CARE FOR THE
WOMAN THAT BROUGHT ME INTO THIS WORLD. THE BOND BETWEEN A PARENT AND
THEIR CHILD IS UNBREAKABLE AND INFINITELY INVINCIBLE NO MATTER HOW
DIFFICULT IT MAY BE TO MAINTAIN SUCH A RELATIONSHIP. THE LOVE I HAVE AND
WILL ALWAYS AND FOREVER HAVE FOR THIS MIRACULOUS WOMAN THAT MADE MY
CAREER AS AN AUTHOR POSSIBLE IS SOMETHING THAT WILL NEVER TARNISH WITHIN
THE DEEPEST YET MOST INTIMATE FATHOMS OF MY HEART. LOVE You, MOM!

- AARON OZEE

To MY MOM WHO ALWAYS ENCOURAGED MY LOVE OF ART,
To MRS. KOENIG WHO TAUGHT ART LESSONS FROM HER BASEMENT,
AND TO JACOB WHO STAYED UP WITH ME DURING LATE NIGHTS WHILE I WORKED.

- MALLORY CLARK






MY DARLING
CHILD SHILOH

HOwW SWEET AND
ADORABLE YOU ARE






COME WITH ME
MY LITTLE BELE

LET US TRAVEL
FURTHER THAN THE FAR



LET'S VISIT
THE NEARBY FORESTS

AND DANCE AROUND
THE SHRUBS






AS WE PICK
APPLES AND ORANGES

FROM THE BRANCHES
HANGING ABOVE
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GRAZING HIGHER
THAN THE HIGH

WE WATCH THE
BLUE BIRDS LY
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GLIDING EVER
SO GRACEIULLY

ALONG THE
FLOATING SKIES



LISTENING TO ALL
THAT LIVES

WITHIN THE
WOODED wWOOD






EVERYTHING BECOMES
SO QUIET

AS THUNDER SHOWS
AS SHOULD
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WE RUSH BETWEEN
THE WHEAT

AND DASH RIGHT
THROUGH THE FIELDS
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DODGING ALL
FALLING RAIN

AS WE TRY TO
FIND A SHIELD



THANKFULLY
FINDING SHELTER

UNDER A
WILTED WILLOW
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WE BEGIN
TO SLOWLY DRY

WHILE RESTING
ON GRASSY PILLOWS
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PRAYING FOR THE
SUN TO RISE

WE COMLE
TOGETHER AND HUG
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KEEPING OUR
BODIES HEATED

STAYING SO
PERFECTLY SNUG



CALMING ALL
OF OUR THOUGHTS

CAREFULLY CLOSING
OUR EYES
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WE DIP DEEPLY
INTO OUR DREAMS

AS THE DAY
PASSES ON BY
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NOT EVEN KNOWING
HOW LONG

WE SLIPPED
INTO SLUMBER






WE AWOKE TO
A MILLION STARS

PROVIDING NO
SUCH NUMBER




WALKING TOWARDS
THE BRIGHTENED MOON

WE EMBRACE EACH
OTHER HAND IN HAND
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KNOWING THAT
NO MATTER WHAT

SHILOH AND I
WILL BE TOGETHER

UNTIL THE VERY END









