He Is With Me, Now

The people are gone, leaving behind

 the food and warm wishes they brought.

Leaving me here all alone, to 

deal with my inner most thoughts. 

Throughout all this ordeal, I

 have had someone close by.

Was kept constantly busy, not a 

moment alone, to question why.

There was so much to do, I did 

my best, in my efforts to try.

I needed to be strong, there was no time,

to deal with my sorrow, let alone cry.

I am left with so many questions that probably

 will go unanswered, with time, I will forget.

I am told the pain of losing a loved one

 will go away, with each day the sun sets.

Now that I am here, all alone, 

in this large empty house.

I have a fiery feelings of

 regret that cannot be doused.

Everything I see.  Everything I touch. 

All are reminders of her, living here.

As I look around, I begin to feel

 the wetness of a falling tear. 

I have confidence He will help me

 deal with my  grief, some how.

The Lord never left me, He felt 

my pain, He is with me now.
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