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The hope of the morning sun —
Reminds me of you. /

The persistence of the bouncing wave

Reminds me of you.
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The innocence of the little boy

Reminds me of you.

The kindness in my mother's eye

Reminds me of you.
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The smile of the Rose,
The voice of the cascade,
The strength of the oak,

All remind me of you.

The joy of the rainbow,
The tune on my lips,
The light within my eyes

Also reminds me of you.

The silence of the night,
Reminds me of you.
The whisper of my breath,

Reminds me of you.

The sound of my heart,
Reminds me of you.
The search of my soul,

Reminds me of you.

The beauty of life,
I see in my dreams.
Reminds me only.

But only of you.



When everything
Little & big.

Far & Near.
Reminds me of you.
How can I
Forget you, ever?
Evenifldo
Forget my very self!
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