‘Remember…’

Experience is a teacher
It hurts but shows us how
We can dwell and grieve tomorrow
But strong we must be now

Death is never ready
To help a broken heart
For there is no preparation
For we are not that smart

We can’t remember pain
But that day hurt so bad
Walking in front of the coffin
The end of life he had

Trying to hide my tears
As if it were so wrong
Hearing all the footsteps
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The words within my head
A day I will remember
For now my brother ‘Dead’

Counting out my footsteps, guiding him to his path
We walked the road together
The walk to be our last.

A brother to see me now
From the heavens we call above
My Guardian, my Angel, my other Turtle Dove




