Friend
By Daniel Paicopulos

I know a lot of
fancy words,
the ones which rise
from a few places
inside me.
From my mind,
of course,
also from my heart,
filled with complications
of how grand I feel about
our distant friendship,
and the memories,
yes, those too.
In holiday seasons,
truly in all seasons,
I remain steadfast
in my gratitude, my joy
that you exist,
that this thing called
you and I lives on.
Thank you, Friend.
