				Standing on the Shore
As I stood on the shore, where you used to visit as a teenager, I was surrounded by all your childhood friends and family, I looked for you high above in the sky trying to connect to you through the billowy white clouds, anything to bring me closer to you.
As the colorful array of balloons floated up to greet you, our message of love, to let you know how much we miss you, I was wondering if you saw them, and if you smiled.  I believe you did because as soon as I lost sight of the balloons, a glorious bright beautiful rainbow appeared.
