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I hadn't seen you for a couple of years,
and it's hard to believe it's been that long.
When you told me that you would be flying
out, my heart jumped into a happy song.

So it's no wonder when I saw you, the
smile, you had, was from ear to ear.
And I could feel my face light up,
right then and there it was clear.

Yes, our friendship was still intact,
the distance didn't make a difference.
We talked and we talked, taking turns
of course. Oh, we were eager to listen.

It was the Lord that brought us together
and that bond is stronger than ever.
My only regret was the time we spent was
so short but still an answer to a prayer.

I knew one day I would see you again and
in the future the Lord will make a way.
For now I pray for a safe journey
as you go about your day.

My friend, you didn't know that you
had that effect on those you would see.
So my lost will be others blessings, and I
know you will bring them joy as you did me.
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