                             If I could

As my water filled eyes gaze upon the heavenly sky,
Doubt and dismay overwhelm me to ask why.
Reasons far removed from my mere thoughts,
Of a life that I over and over have fought.
And of being grateful for this life that was once so great, 
Is a blessing and was deemed to be my fate.
Not from afar, I clearly see the beauty of this passing life,
And unto something anew, peaceful and absent of trife.
Those of family and friends, who might be sadden,
Believe, none of you will never be forgotten.
And now as new life begins in the spring,
I now know my life with you will never end.














