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I’m thankful for my friends and family who helped me find the strength

to bid my final farewell to my lover and best friend.
Now everything’s a struggle, it’s like I never lived alone;
and I’ve learned how someone could die of a broken heart.

But I’m lucky to remember the good times that we shared. 

So I’ll carry on without her despite this flood of tears.
We’d vowed to stay together for the rest of our lives

and never thought we’d encounter anything we couldn’t survive.

Our love felt so special and fulfilled most of my needs

for adventure and ordinary stuff with the people close to me.
Though I really like our story, I’d choose a different end:
where we’d stay the course without this loss and still sleep in the same bed.
Oh, she was always there for me to catch me when I’d fall.

When I was sick or feeling down, she answered all my calls.
I know she won’t expect me to follow her so soon
and wouldn’t want to see me walk my last miles alone. 
So now with her blessing, I’ll find my own way home.
I will try again to make new friends, maybe learn new tricks, take more risks,
ask for help, and think of myself, or learn to live on my own. 
If she could hear this song, I’m sure she’d agree:
together we were beautiful and that is why I grieve.
