                            Remembering you

With sobering eyes swollen and filled with tears of pain and despair,
We find our lives suddenly so unprepared.
Like the demise of the morning dew upon a parched blade of grass,
Life and death in these moments does come and suddenly pass.
Comfort of words seemed lost when we confront years of memories,
But we find some solace and hope as we grieve.  
Now with no more seeing your smiles and simple gestures,
We pray to our lord to lead us from desolate pastures.
Far too often we tend to lode abandonment over happiness,
Especially when our loved one becomes amiss.   
Left with darken roads and unforeseen outcomes,
We tend to give up and lose the battles that are yet to come.
Just as the sun falls, rises and struggles to keep from falling,
There will come a time when your tears will take a pause. 
And in time, the lord will give you the strength to heal,
And in time, you will be renewed to pray and to live.








