What Kindness Is

Although the times we 

see each other are few.

It doesn’t dampen the

 love I have for you.

When we do see each 

other, oh how we laugh. 

I am so blest.  What a 

wonderful friend I have. 

So gentle, loving, 

sweet as can be.

You are indeed a reflection, 

of how God sees me.

You define the meaning

 of what kindness is.

And when you are not around,

that warmth is what I miss.
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