
It’s been a longtime

So to have you close

In a place I could always visit

I’ve named a star after you

Had to give myself an heirloom

For the absence of your heartwarming love

I always miss it

I picked the brightest one

To make you my greatest exhibit

I wanted it to be the loudest one in the room

Always ready for showtime

I picked the highest one

I wanted to keep it far up high

Out of harms way and out of crime

I feel your lovely spirit in the winds

It’s why I named your starry home, Wind Chime

Wind Chime
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