Time

A day ago I cried.

A day ago I cried over the past.

A day ago I cried over the past and present.

I cried for what seemed so distant,

But it was right in the corner of my eye

Where I had left it.

First, I hadn’t left the thought. 

I had mourned beyond a year.

But now, it took a new shape

Which was when I saw it.

The thought brought back memories.

I welcomed them into my empty soul.

They revived me for who I was.

I wanted to reenact them,

As clear as ever 

With all the people whom I knew.

But they will only live on, 

Here, in my heart.

It was only a day ago, 

When the memories lived, 

Not yet even memories.

The memories were motion.

I tried to recall the motion 

Every second 

That I lived with one particular 

Person so important in my life. 

I never really knew it could happen 

To that person.

And so it did, 
And so I remember, 

And I do with love and pride.  

