Came
Came yesterday to visit me again
As we sat together dreamily
In the same familiar spot
The three musketeers on call
Time enveloped me again
Why does reality have to
Wash away those happy times
I've repeated your jokes
So many times again and again
To all my other friends
Always remembering who taught me
For the very first time
Though yesterday will come again
Unexpectedly as it does
To remind me of you
In the sadness that you are gone
There is everlasting beauty there
Thank you for the happy memories

I will never forget you
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