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I didn't realise

You felt so low

You always seemed ok

There was no indication

Of you feeling this way

The visits we shared

Were always happy times

And for that reason

I didn't look closer

But if I had I would've seen

The sadness in your eyes

Your wife and kids

Will always be

The apple of your eye

Now you're gone, it’s not clear

Why you had to leave

I read your letter

After you were found

Hanging just above the ground

The tears I shed

When I saw the words

Will affect me that is clear

Now I read

How unhappy you were

It didn't make much sense

You had everything

Anyone could need,

You never wanted for anything

But now I see

How wrong I was

I question every day

If only I knew

Maybe I could have saved you

But I will never know, that's clear

So son I hope you’re happy up there

Everyday I just despair

I miss you with every passing breath

We will meet again upon my death

'Mom' he says I just couldn't cope

The pressure of my life

Left me with little hope

The expectations of happiness

Didn't live up to me

I'm happy now mom; I love you
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I was always cold

And my lips turned blue

The way I was born

Really worried you

I shouldn't have lived

You know that right?

But me being me

I put up a fight

From the minute you held me

You knew I was special

The care I needed

You did your best

You sterilised the house

To kill bugs and germs

No one was allowed in with a cold

As I grew I still couldn't walk

I was five before I learnt

And then it was pressure

With my heart as it was

I got away with murder

Everything I wanted was there

Really there was no money to spare

And when the time came

I wasn't very old (24)

I never left your side

At my funeral, so many came

It was perfect for me

The day was very foggy

I couldn't have asked for more

I loved the horrors of films

And the ghost stories at night

The worse they were, the more I liked

The adrenaline pumping through me like a knife

Arriving back at the house

For my wake to begin

The excitement running through me

I see my sister get out the car

She bumps her head

As she gets out

The tears run down her face

I stand and laugh

But you couldn't hear me

My sense of humour

Hasn't changed since I landed here

It never will, it's me you see

It's who I was in life and now in death
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When you were here

You were good at D.I.Y

You could turn your hand to anything

The house now finished

We had the garden to start

So then we made a visit

The garden centre had all we needed

From tools and curtains

And garden table sets

We took a trolley ready to fill

Of slabs and plants and weed killer too

But as we were looking around

You clutched your chest

And fell to the ground

An ambulance was called

It arrived too late

They were unable to resuscitate

You were cold and limp

Anyone could see

There was no us at all

You had gone, left me

I was numb, I couldn't cry

The days that passed

I had no wet eye

But after the funeral

The sobs they came

I couldn't stop, it seemed like a game

Everyday I talk to you

I hope you can hear me

I never hear from you

'My love' he says falls on deaf ears

'Take down your walls'

'Then you'll hear me' it's clear

As I watch you fighting

Every day, it's not exciting

I need you to know

I'm still here with you

Nothing will change

But you need to
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Get down your own end

My Grandma used to say

This seemed to be said

Every single day

I'm looking back, I'm laughing now

You wouldn't get away with it

Today somehow

Those are the times

I think so fondly of

The back-to-back houses

With the green in the middle

Where we all played

We were as fit as a fiddle

Today is different in so many ways

No longer do we play in the hays

The world has gone mad

I am so sure of that

I get up and trip over the cat

Grama's cat is here with us

I almost left him on the bus

I bought him back

When Grandma had left

We struggled to prize him

Away off her chest

Hearing her voice

She's saying to me

'Look after my puss'

'Don't let him run free'

'He's at a good age'

'He's not long left'

Soon he will be with Grandma

Sitting back on her chest
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Memories that's left behind

By family no longer here

My chest does hurt

When I hear the word

That my Wife is happy in heaven

All the fortune tellers

The soothsayers too

And everyone else that's talking to you

About our life together

How we used to sit in the heather

Those sunny days

We made the most of our life

I couldn't have asked

For a much better Wife

Took too soon by a doctor’s error

I can’t wait for us to be back together

The time is approaching

My times almost up

I can’t go on much longer

Yes I know I have a pup

She will be looked after

Of that I am sure

Oh gosh there's someone at the door

Who can it be

I'm expecting no one

But when the door opens

I see the light shine

Together again

Now my wishes are gone

Our children they don't understand

I tried to tell them

With my cap in my hand

I told them my coping

Was zero at that

And my life seeming flat

I had to go

I could not stay

Now we can both roll in the hay

Now we are back together

And that's how it will stay

To my children I'm so sorry to leave you but I am happy now I'm back with your Mum. Love Dad x
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