The Finish Line

Years have come and gone; we’ve always had each other.
Alas, the day has come, we no longer are together.
I said you were my sunshine; you brightened all my days.
You said I brought you peace with my loving gaze.

I said I saw your strength that others seemed to miss.
I told you how I liked the softness of your kiss.
You said I brought you happiness you’d never felt before.
My response was, “Thank you, I wish it could be more.”

You said you liked the way I held you close to me
and would always smile when I said each hug was free.
You said when we’re together life always seemed brand new.
To have you as my girl was like pulling off a coup.

One day it finally happened, to me and then to you.
From our hearts these four words, “Honey, I love you.”
Since that day we followed feelings from within.
Our lips would say those words, then break into a grin.

So now the time has come, what’s left are memories.
No longer will you hear, “Smile for me, please.”
Know in your heart you’ve been my one and only girl
as I bid farewell and leave this earthly world.

Today you may be sad as tears escape your eyes,
but in your heart, I pray, you’ll see my spirit rise.
Thank you for the years you’ve said that you were mine.
God has called me home; I’ve crossed the finish line.


