Legacy

Death takes us all,

Does as it wishes.

Opens the doors,

Invites you in.

Placing its hand,

On your shoulder.

Taking a glance back,

Missing your soul.

Physically you are gone,

But only in that sense.

Your legacy lives on,

Memories still shared.

Thoughts passed around,

Lost tales remembered.

Your presence is missed,

But you are still there.

The only thing death cant take,

Is what was never physical.

Leave your mark,

A lasting impression.

Take a hold of hearts,

And never let go.
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