Rekindled Memories

It is amazing how memories

of past friends, are stirred.

Rekindled, with pictures,

 even the sound of a word.

How special they were, I 

don’t think they ever knew. 

I cherish the memories of

 the things we used to do.

I am indeed blest by the

 ones I see now and then.

And who knows maybe 

the others I will see again.

These friends have a special

 place within the heart of me.

They were part of my life and the

 affect they had, will always be.
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