Seeing You, Again 

My friend, it is the miles

 that keeps us apart.

But I still have you,

way deep in my hearts.

I can still see that smile, 

ever so bright, yes it was.

I can still feel the warmth of

 the love you shared, with us.

One day, soon, we will 

see each other, again.

And it will be those memories,

that will hold me, until then.

For now, I will count the days,

 the hours, the minutes too.

When I will have the pleasure, 

the blessing, of seeing you.
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