Feren

| sometimes like to reminisce,
About all the good times we've had.
Thinking back on all the years gone by,
All the happy, all the sad.

It sometimes can be very painful,
As you see your life just passing by.
| once believed the sunny days of our youth,
Would never ever die.

But here we are, 3 little slower,
With forty plus years in our past.
We had once hoped to live forever,
But then again who wants to be the last.

So we pause for what seems to be 3 moment,
Yet another twenty years drift away.
We glance at each other and smile,
Being thankful for each and everyday.

With arms stretched out, | touch your face,
Only to see the wrinkles on my hand.
| know the time is drawing near,
As life’s hourglass trickles out of sand.

So | look back on the wonderful life we've shared,
Knowing that our love will never end.
And “1 Thank You Gin” for always being there,
But most of all, for being my Best Friend.
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