We Cared
This day is unlike any other,
two years gone, my Veteran brother;
no more pain for you to feel,
you're in our hearts and that's for real.

So many good memories to recall,
accomplished so much after all;
we leave little pieces of us behind,
thoughts and feelings come to mind.

We would talk for hours on end,
it's always Love that we send;
there's no room for hatred in us,
we all could learn to trust.

Trust that things will be okay,
continue to learn along the way;
you'll do fine in the long run,
to be the you, you become.

We're no longer in our yesterdays,
we felt our Love was always;
need there be no words said,
a simple line to be read.

Yes, you're gone and sadly missed,
if we only could have wished;
for one more day of time,
for you to be found in many a rhyme.

We all could make the choice,
to find our inner voice;
to see the beauty in everyday shared,
to know inside we cared.

To Care, Indeed We Do!

Yes, To Care, Indeed We Do!
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