
Sweet Sorrow  
 
Gazing upon each others face 
like the day we met at a special place. 
 
Laughter and smiles were all around 
with music and wonderful sounds. 
 
Time has come and gone 
and each day with you comes to a close 
we draw near to one another to bond. 
 
Life’s ups and downs bring strength 
as we stride together with great lengths. 
 
Never wanting to see what might be 
but only thinking of what we can see. 
 
Unfortunately we are dealt a sudden curve 
making all things hard to serve. 
 
We lay down all our cards to share 
but too much lies between to bear. 
 
Life takes its toll on us making it hard to follow 
leaving us with are hearts hollow, one can 
only see such sweet sorrow. 
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