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1. GREY

Shall I visit her grave on the greyest of days?

Shall I lay flowers on the spot where she lays?

The leaves are falling from the trees

And everywhere feels grey.


2. FOG

We miss you, quietly, but crying at night.

Sniffles in supermarkets

And tears walking dogs.

Wearing dark sunglasses in mid-winter fogs.


3. REMEMBER

Remember her, but try not to dwell.

Remember the days when things seemed so swell.

Remember slow love in the late afternoon?

A stroll on the beach under the moon.

Dancing and partying,

Dinner with friends

Laughter and giggling

Who thought it would end.
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4. WINDOW

I can feel you and sense you about in our room.

A feeling you’re here, but it all goes too soon.

The stillness and quiet now you’re not there.

I sit by our window; I sit and I stare.


5. MORNING

I sit in the morning sun and I think of you.

I look up towards the sky, and it’s pure blue.

I sit in the morning sun, but what should I do?

The whole day ahead of me,

But without you.


6. CANOPY

I walk under the green canopy sometimes crying.

Last year’s fallen leaves beneath my feet,

From the time when you were dying.

The dogs scamper and play ahead of me.

They don’t feel my pain.

They live every day as it comes,

With everything to gain.
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7.BLACKBERRY

The season changes from green leaf to rust.

The grave mound slowly sinks

From flesh to
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