A Birthday Poem

Geoff Davies

Since those days so long ago,
We walked together hand-in-hand.
Times have passed and times have gone
Like the flowing of the sand.

Our children grown, all soon to leave
Not a time to fret or grieve.

We have each other, just like then,
Time to start, begin again.

So my dear, | say once more
As much closer we become.

Let’s go out, enjoy ourselves
Stick together; be as one!
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