				Rho Rho’s Boy
He calls me Rho Rho
And tells me I’m his friend,
Likes it’s something magic
Only he knows how to say

Five years old and already
My whole world,
Sweet as laughter, smart and 
Funny without even trying

We sit on the floor together
Cars racing across the floor,
Monster trucks crashing 
Into laughs and giggles

Puzzles spread out between us
Like little pieces of forever
We are trying to hold in place
And then—his spaceship tent

He crawls in first,
Turns back with that grin and says,
“Come on Rho Rho”
And just like that, I’m not here anymore

I’m on other planets, 
Flying through his imagination,
Where love is simple
And distance doesn’t exist

Now it’s FaceTime screens
And “I miss you’s” 
My heart reaching through 
Aching to be with him

But I see it-
The way he smiles at me,
Like I’m still right there on the floor
Like I never left the spaceship




And maybe I didn’t.
Because love this like
Doesn’t live in the miles
Or in time zones

It lives in his voice
When he says Rho Rho,
In every game we’ve played
In ever planet we’ve visited

My grandson Desmond
He is my heart, 
My reason,
My Always –

And no distance will ever 
Be big enough to change that



