



Moving On





Reluctantly you trailed your going


From fond familiar to the unknowing


Unsure which way the wind was blowing


Yet fronds of hope with slow unwinding


Relaxed past ties as soft unbinding


Undid the knot, the future finding


There from love’s past the best to borrow


Its’ warmth suffusing leaving’s sorrow


A base on which to build tomorrow.





And I reluctant too at parting


Emotion’s tendons burning, smarting


Can strain towards the new life starting.


Inertia’s clothing loosed and shaken


Has cleared the path, decision taken


As to new life we both awaken.


Now closed the book on thoughts distressing,


To future friendships forward pressing


With faith we both in them find blessing.
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