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Although we hadn't seen each
other in such a long time,
we carried on as no time had
past at all. We were in our prime.

Conversation was endless, it
left us with a strong desire.
A desire to do it again each
month with those we admired.

Although we are a little bit older,
our personalities haven't changed.
Memories weren't what they used to be,
some of our stories have been rearranged.

But that made our laughter more
priceless, each one worth so much.
The love was still there. Our
hearts, forever, had been touched.

So here we are, together again, looking
forward to what memories will be uncovered.
And probably we will laugh even
more, hopefully we will recover.

So we'll continue to get together,
listen to our stories, only to ponder;
the saying that laughter is good
for the soul, it can work wonders.
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