
 

 

               Falling 
 
Drifting leisurely the leaves 
 
I see them falling 
 
Reminiscing about you 
 
Gone never to reappear again 
 
As the leaves floating to their destiny 
 
Thoughts gather wind 
 
Somewhere in time I knew  
 
Once it was you being here 
 
Filtering through me 
 
Your existence around me 
 
You dying means crying forever 
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