				Your Song

It was a bright, beautiful sunny day.  I’m driving alone in the car during the hectic morning rush hour traffic, cars moving along at a snail’s pace, nothing but bright red lights in front of me.
My hands gripping the steering wheel, white knuckles from the anxiety, wishing I was anywhere but here. 
As if you could sense my intense agitation, I believe it was your gentle hand that snuck in to turn the dial on the radio from the mundane morning talk and commercials, because before I knew it, my heart exploded with loving memories and a peaceful calm rushed over me.  You came to me, you knew exactly what I needed, your song on the radio.  I forgot about my anxiety and agitation as I raised the volume on the radio and sang your song at the top of my lungs…not very well, but….
Before I knew it, I was lost in thoughts of missing you and realizing, you are always with me.


