She Needed Me

Best friends don’t always say yes,

and I was not about to say no.

She needed me to be there,

 that’s all I had to know.

We have been friends through the

good times and bad for many years.

And when she called me with the

news, I could sense her inner fears.

I asked her if there was anything I could

do, in my attempt to console, my effort.

I was lost for words, what could I

say that would bring her comfort?

“There are so many people gathering

around, too many for me to see”

She quietly said, “Please come to the

hospital, I want you to be here with me”.

I changed clothes, I was still in my 

PJ’s, and rushed to be at her side.

Indeed there were many people there,

so many I could barely get inside.

No words were exchanged, right at that moment.

There was no need to say anything to one another.

I gave her the biggest hug ever, with tears

rolling down my face, one after the other.

She was trying to hid the worried look but

I can see the truth, in her eyes sometimes.

She said, “The doctors don’t give mom

much hope, it’s just a matter of time”.

While waiting for her mom’s doctor

to come and touch basis, report,

she was content with having a best

friend there, to be a source of support.
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