Too Soon The Time Has Come Along..........
(by Paul 14/09/2010)

Too soon the time has come along for opening tiny wings,
Hearing of your reasons why you’ve spoken many things, 
“Needing a little space” said you, “making a clean break”,
“Not sure though how long I’ll be, however long I’ll take”.

You said how you’ll miss this here and the precious time, 
No two days ever quite alike, engaging forever sublime, 
They say all good things must end, assume this is the case,
Days like these don’t come around, not easy to replace.  

“Often better to regret things done than never done at all”,
One more little witty saying left me climbing up the wall,
We both know how you’re full of those, never any doubt,
So when in need of words a wise, then plenty were about.

Carried on life’s moving ‘coaster unfailing we were strong,
Time passed by and with such a pace conveying us along,
That was then and now is now as only we know too well,
Will you return to grace these shores, time will truly tell. 

Cometh a new day herald the dawn, brings in life afresh 
Trying to make some sense of this, forsaking all the rest 
Eyes open wide amid fantasy things, all part of the show 
But if you really soar on high tell me would we ever know
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