Subject: Sympathy

(O) Our last conversation,

One of many,

I thought we'd speak again, 

I didn't know,

It would be the last time you'd call my name, 

(I) I know you are still here,

Deep in my heart,

In the words you would say,

The nicknames you called me,

I know you are here,

With me still,

And yet, I wish I could say more.

What did I forget that day?

So many words unsaid,

Words I don't know,

I've never known,

Deep in my heart.

I hope you heard them anyway.
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