My Dearest Karen

How long are the days and nights without you,

How silent is my pillow at nights while I am alone

How empty are my arms when I roll over and

You are not there, but

How full is my heart with memories and

Love that you provide each and every day even

When we are apart.

That is like food for a weary traveler

You are my cool drink of water

Always your Sweetheart

Always your Mate

Always your Love

Daryl

