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A word like wind.
A breath formed.
The silence left behind.
A heart warmed.

Sweet, gentle.
Reminder of a promise made long ago.
That you remember.
ItÂ warms my heart ever so.

Memory comes.
Remembrance makes me blind.
Those words.
Leaps to my my mind.

I feel like laughing.
I feel like crying.
That sound it does.
Ice cold protection from my heart it is prying.

Tell me again.
Make me smile.
A smile.
Well it lasts a mile.
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