
 

 
 

 

ANGELS 
By Wayne Visser 

 
I believe in angels 

But I don’t think they have wings 
I know that they are near 

By the way my spirit sings 
 

I believe in angels 
But I doubt that they have halos 

I know that they are wise 
By the way their caring shows 

 
I believe in angels 

But I do not hear their hymns 
I know that they are true 

By the joy their presence brings 
 

I believe in angels 
But without the flowing robes 

I know that they are here 
By the light which shines and grows 

 
I believe in angels 

But not from realms of heaven 
I know that they are close 

By the loving that is leaven 
 

I believe in angels 
Some walk right by our side 
Some dwell in planes unseen 

And serve as spirit guides 
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