I Had No Warning

I had no warning of what would

 happen, when the day was done.
Who would think someone im-

portant would soon be gone.

Life as I knew it will not be the

same, death changes everything.

And I have all kinds of questions

 about the pain death brings.

He was my best friend,
more like a brother to me.

He had a special way of 

making me feel like family.

Physically he is gone but he

 will be in my heart forever.

Because I have the memories 

of the things we did together.

Although there is nothing I can

do to bring him back to us,

I want everybody to know I am a 

better person because of who he was.
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