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Our Song

The road unwinds before me,
Its ending | can’t see.
Where two of us together went

Now there is only me.

We seemed to move in tandem,
Two hearts enjoined as one.
Then you went on ahead of me

And left me so alone.

We came to that sad parting.
We had to say goodbye.
Now I must keep our flame alive.

I promised | would try.

Still I’m adrift remembering.
My heart just wants to weep.
Grief and sorrow bear me down

And stalk me when | sleep.

Yet your warm smile sustains me.
I know how much you cared—
Your words, our dreams, our moments,

Those treasures we two shared.



Like the kiss of sunlight
Your memory prods me on.
Your soul now lives inside me

With our history, and our song.



