Trever,

I1ts beem a lemg time simce we last had the time te speek, let
alene simce we last had time tef just sit dew zmd just sit dewm like
back in the eold days. Back befere we had all ef eur respemsabilities
that we de new and we could just tuke a miaute here and there te talk
abeut whatever little t ing struck eur famey, or cemplaimed abeut

scheel, or yap literal mensemse like the kids we were.

We were just kids amd se little mattered back them that mew that
meither of us have the freedesm that we did back them, I find my sel?
wandering dewn memery lame mere amd mere. Getting lest im memeries of
simpler time, better times, mere and mere., And many a time 1 have feusd

nyself wendering 1if you de the same. Just sitting there wemdering lg,

De yeu remeamber the day we first met
Back when z.g;dq1§ kaow you yét, and we were just strangess
And whem the werld just seemed te be just a bit brighter
Baack when ] met a kid just happy te talk abeut amy little thing
And wher these little things were se big te us regardless
BEnek whea you deeided te follew me and learn everythimg I ceuld

And woeuld effer up despite hew bad 1 was as a teasher






Newdays theugh I can't help bhut chuekle at hew 1 used te eall
you minkem enc besause I kept fergettimg your amme and was tee emba-
rassed te ask agaim.Amd despite the treubles eof my fergetfulness,
You weuld always just rell with it amd lateh om-till we became imsep-
arable friemds and I had me cheise but te remember it preperly. It

was like havimg the little brether that I mever had.

But, met every day was geed. And despite all edds 1 was preud
just te watehy/ yeu grew im geed times and bad, msspecially the eld
funay aceidents and the old veice mail thatl knew yeu wish we weuld

all just ferget.

As swch, I 8till remember the time you were taught hew te make fire,
And the littie benfire yeu made in the eld adebe hut back thenm,
and the ehewing eut yeu get whem the sceutmaster foumd out,
Becsuse ne the rumaway teilet paper embers were aet
“"subtle*, ner was the unapelegetis secend attempt.
X #till remember the time yeu blazed through Yeur raenke im the begimming
And hew yeu were seo premd te léara the bashkss ef eur eraft,
Ard hew yeu shewed off your skills im first aig te me...
Despite fergettiang thatl was the ene te teaeh yeu previeusly

But I alse remember yeour issues tyimg knets.

I remember leeking fer yew at samp a few summers latter after am exam.






I remeber finding yeu in yeur tent that might crying with a small rege,
And sittiag just eut ef sight whem yoeu wanted te be alene.
4 remeber sittiag threugh attempt after attempt...
And the feeling ef pride when yeu suceeded en yeur ewa.
And | remember the mement I gave yeu my pledge e¢einm wher it was time,
The leek of jey making me preud t- pass it onte yem,
because @I knew you weuld lead and teach the mimiens like-
my father had fer me them I %o you.

1 was preud ef the man yeu had becemel

At tne time you were my pretege, but ever ti:e amd as the age gap
shrunk yeu besame my friend. Scheel werk and hebbies were shared as
shared points ef intrest as the years meved on and unlike the rest
of my actual peer greup viewdd me as anm eucast , yeu stuck by me.
threughout highscheel, we spent time venting te eachether, gaming,
and hargiag eut whenever we had time, Theugh, enly whea you didam't
reed tutering.

I den't think either of us weuld have made it threugh witheut
the mutual suppert though. Life was difficult as a loner and 1 wish
that yeu didn's take after me in thst regand, but semehew we made it
thrcugh. And for that I felt blessed and enjeyed the memeries frem

befere we parted ways.






Yet even if these times have passed, in a strange wey, they have beceme
all the mere valueable, These days h ve passed and ecan never be
be relived eor reclaimed, but have left an impressien ef years
well speat.

Like the day we get lest driving threugh tewn because eur phenes died,
Or the day getcaught by ma becauns we beth cevered and lied,

Or when yeu tried te drive my car witheut my keys,

Or the day yeu asked your crush eut evem if we knew it' be a me.

Or the day I realized I had te finally leek uwp inte yeur eyws.

I knew that seme of these meneries are mere tham a decade old, but
I still remeber them like they were yesterday.
Like the day we talked abeut the future amd yeur dream up em the meumtaia,
where we talked aboutyyf¥ £¥ hew yeu wanted mere than heme ceuld effer.
lLike the day I dreve yeu te a recraiter's eoffice abeut yeur eptiens,
Where you deeided that your call te arms was em distant seas.
And like the dayyou teek yeur first step en yeur path,
Where you settlied fer a "I'll see you latert"

Evea though we bethe knew it was a Geedbye.






Theugh 1 suppese I am feeling 2 pit nestagic, but I think its

fair nearly a year te the day you shipped sut. Its part ef grewing up
1 suppese considering hew litezalways meves em. Like it did fer eur

friemds, fLike it did fer yeu. And I suppese just like it will fer

ne.

Serry if its a bit sappy, but censidering that yeur ma breught
eut the phete albumfd and Barcy and I just helped her pack up yeur
rcem, AF I think it might be warented, But I digress, as | am writing
this in case that "see you later" is mere delged than we theught it'd
be. Because I's met sure when yeull find this amemngst yeur bexes, I

theught it'd be best te remeber the geedtimes befere the big meve.

80 irregardless of hew much time has passed er distances we travel,
I hepe those memories remain close te yeur heart.
I knew that yeu will de fine wherever yeur sails lead te,
Just remember that yeu premised te take care ef yourself.
But remember te live a little,
Maybe ask that girl yeu talked abeut eut?
Until yeu ceme back theourh,
We'll see you Later
Don't make me a liar

Return heme sai ler

Jeseph d. Reilly



