
In Remembrance
Awaken long before the rise of the encroaching early morning sun,
I lie undisturbed in solitude contemplating the years that have come.
It is nothing new for me to ponder the years over and over,
For it is simply a time for my mind to be sober. 
With tears in thine eyes, and the whole of myself deprived of so much,
Life seems hopeless, and far less determined without your touch.
When I am overtaken by despair, and my faint light slowly succumbs to darken skies, 
It is the remembrance of you, that brings pain and lasting cries.
Like a lone leaf in the fall that thirsts again for the springtime morning dew,
My journey into your arms shall still ensue.
Oh Lord, comfort and save this soul of mine,
For I ask, why, why was it also not my time.
Defeated, and upon wobbling knees, I stand with less support,
Knowing that now, I am without you, of course. 
But when the Lord giveth me his divine blessing,
I too someday will again hear your voice loudly singing.
And when I finally realize all that has bestowed upon me in sorrow,
I will not be as I am today or even shall as such tomorrow,
But I will gladly say while my life has the strength and will,
It will be in your honor, and in your remembrance, that I shall live.
And on days and nights when I need your comfort, and the urge to weep,
I will look to the heavenly skies where I will see,
A husband, father, and friend that will forever be mines for keeps.


