For Andrea

Sometimes I think I can feel you,

I hear your words like sweet refrain.

I shed a tear for your absence,

And wish I could see you again.

No cards, no letters, no phone calls,

No way, now, to keep in touch,

No way to span the distance,

And that’s why I miss you so much.

I know now you’re well, and you’re happy,

And that you’re no longer in pain;

But I hope you still think of me,

And know in my heart you’ll remain.

