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It seems like the years
go by ever so fast.
No matter how hard I try,
stopping it is a difficult task.

And you moving away makes
it more difficult than before.
You can't just drop by
and knock on my door.

You work hard in your new
position thereby tired you are.
By the time you get home,
rest is what you want by far.

Resting reminds me of when I found out
about you, a busy life I was then living.
So I was so grateful when your
birthday fell on Thanksgiving.

It was like the holiday was created for you,
and the world joined me in celebrating too.
I give thanks all the time, for giving
Freddie, Richard, Irene and you.

And although we both miss Michael, we
know he is with us on this special day.
He is celebrating, probably toasting you. If
a message is meant to be, he will find a way.
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