The Love Of A Sister

When we were growing up,

we were the best of friends.

And I didn't want

it to ever end.

But years later, as adults,

somehow we drifted apart.

But that friendship stayed

deep within my heart.

And when we do get to-

gether, it is a treasured gift.

They are precious moments

for me, indeed, a spiritual lift.

Whatever brought the

separation, we cannot undo.

But nothing will ever change

the love I have for you.
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