
 

 

                   Burning 
 
 
Stained glass windows enhanced 
 
From the flames of the fireplace 
 
We meet our old friends 
 
Sentimentality flows out 
 
Because time is so scarce 
 
Enjoying the touch of your hand 
 
Warmth in my heart 
 
Never can this moment come again 
 
Remember me long after I’m gone 
 
fading into time again 
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