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How many times have I written of where you live?

But I have never found you there.

How many times have I thought of you?

But I have never seen you anywhere.

How many times have I whispered your name?

But I have never heard you reply.

How many times have I hoped that you still live?

It is a prayer I cannot deny.

For you are the best of what it means to be human.

You have changed my life forever.

You are the beginning, and the end...

For truly, whatever happens, whatever comes...

I know you will always be there for me…always…


