365 Days

365 days in a year.

That’s how long it’s been since | whispered in your ear,
How much | love you and how much | care.

In heaven you are, | know you are there.

This pain of losing you is a pain | can’t bare.

In this time I’'ve learned so very much.
How much | appreciate your very loving touch.
I have no choice but to have learned by your example.

Unconditional, inspirational, your love was so ample.

And now that | have ten tears for every star in the sky.
| beg the heavens for answers to my questions of why.
Why were you taken from me? Where have you gone?

On deaf ears these cries of plea have fell upon.

365 days for every tear.

That’s how long its bee since | called for you and your not there.
To tell you how much | love you and how much | care.

I haven’t heard from you, I've been living with this fear.

That this pain of losing you, my heart can’t spare.



In this time I’ve missed you so very much.
Your passing of knowledge is simple a must.
It’s been one whole year since I've last seen your smile.

One touch of your hands | would crawl for miles.

365 days a year that’s how often I think of you.
Your love | could count on.

It was the purest | could find.

Your love would never abandon.

It was the only one of its kind.

And now that has past ten years for every tear from eyes.
| beg the heavens to answer, how long will | cry?
I’'ve tried to keep you from leaving me, then you were gone.

This last year was trying for me, | am undone.
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