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The day I saw you

Prancing around delicately

Your wings of rainbow pastels

Reaching out to fly

Your mane as soul

Your eyes like ice

Freezing my very skin

As I watch on a branch from a tree

Looking down upon you

After your hard work

With your gracious wings,

You come back for me

Offering a splendid ride

Along the eastern coast

Over the Rocky Mountains

Across deep lakes

Long rivers

And wide oceans.

To find new life

Hopes

Dreams

And costs.

To be with you

For all I can

Since that day 

You were taken away from me.

By the clutches of God

I pray

Grieve

And dream

For the day of your wonderful return

I keep a feather or two or three

One of every color

From your pastel wings.

I carry them with me

Everyday

In hopes to fine you

In any way.

When the pain is over

Along with the ride

I shall remember your icy eyes

Chilling me to the bone with pleasure

Without a single tear

From my soul.

The time flies by

As fast as you flew with me

Without a trace

Not knowing your whereabouts

Or either mine.

I shall soon join you

Don't worry for me

I see the light of your eyes

Shining down upon me

Your touch

I feel once more

Sets me free from pain

Despair

And worry.

We are together once more

My dear, Pegasus

Let us fly

One more ride before we die away

Yet again.

