 The Ship of Love
Grieving is like leaving, being sent to another place
Catching up with something that has a faster pace
Something that’s being hidden, to far away to chase
A vale of tears that covers a lost and hidden face
Grieving is like happy memories of all the worldly goods
And wishing all the were’s could be really all the should’s
Yearning to be back again in that place that now seems lost
Counting all the wasted time and feeling all the cost
Grieving is acknowledging you still can feel the Love
Flapping in your Heart and Soul like the tumbling’s of a dove
Reaching out to try and catch or even try to hug
That lost and lonely feeling that lies where someone dug
Grieving is a piece of me that eases everyday
A part of me, a slice of love sent very far away
To that place where all souls meet and chat about the day

They saw him in his Glory and it was then the Truth they say
Grieving seems like normal now that many days have passed

Black and white, the sound has gone; I still can see the cast

I have let go and feel the Breeze as I lean against the Mast
On a Ship of Love, steered by my Lord I know will always Last

By
Kevin Doherty C.Sci C.Chem MRSC

26th July 2010
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