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a candle on the sideboard –
a quite flickering
with memories of near and far
slipping in-between –

remember catching buses
beyond the countryside?
remember evening fireside chats
in wine imaginings?

remember night shifts ending
in picnics at the beach
with watermelon highballs
and frisbee throwing parks?

remember all those hidden dreams
we whispered though the dark 
while friendships of forever
echoed in our hearts?

a candle on the sideboard –
a faded flickering
with memories of you and me
slipping in-between.
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