Remembering

Under the cherry blossoms we once gambolled.

Silvery rattle

Rusty cringing of old metal

Another serenading of the sun and cloud’s never-ending battle

And as we talked I pictured

Sapphire skies, day after day

Bird’s merry prattle

And you and me’s suppressed cackles

Breaking every pair’s intangible shackles.

Years shuttle

Heartbroken lamenting of old people

Another epitaph for a long-lost portal

To heaven, to heaven, I imagined

Beautiful meadows, eternity after eternity

Your everlasting tattle

Only my heart’s finally shattered mettle

Lies on the other side of the mortal pasture.

We were once the happiest, yet

Silence is always the loudest.

