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Remember The Rain 


Remember the rain pouring down 
as we said our goodbyes
Our paths are headed separate ways 
and it is here our journey ends.
Underneath the streetlight drenched from head to toe
Afraid to blink, absorbing every moment, every second
Of each others presence.
Where will we go in life, what will become of us?
In this journey will we meet again? 
When it rains will you think of me?
Will you remember standing here, oblivious to the world?
I’ll remember you, they way you looked the night we said goodbye.
Years from now, what will you say 
when you hear a voice on the phone say 
… “Remember the rain?”
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