
POEM TO A FRIEND
By Jamey Halley

Too many things happen within a lifetime,
Or perhaps too few;

At any rate, time's passage takes
Many moments from us, for good or ill.
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May the sun's rise and set,
The flower's slow opening,
The dancing life behind

Another's eyes
Haunt your memory throughout your years.

May the union of
Energy, momentum and patience

Abide within you and
Temper your life as

The life of a Man.

May the stars shine on your feet.

Live, love, laugh.

Who knows where words come from?
Not me .....

Jamey
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