I remember

I remember a young woman with fine legs and beautiful hazel eyes

I remember wanting that first kiss, that I didn’t get in 1972
I remember the fire in her eyes when we fought, which happened on a regular basis back then, but was just a settling out between us

I remember that first kiss, when I finally earned it, and the thousands that have followed

I remember the softness of her hair and the smell and the heat of her body, as we grew closer

I remember the Army and the separation and the emptiness in my heart

I remember Birdle, the spaghetti eater, and a flight to Hawaii

I remember the years filled with happiness and a few tears and how we held each other up through the hard times

I remember the shock of knowing that a life grew within her

I remember a little baby, we named Ryan, so tiny. We were alone then, just the three of us in 1978
I remember the moves and the years and the love we shared as we watched him grow and turn from boy to man

I remember the pride in her face when he graduated from NC State, valedictorian, 5.0, a Chemical Engineer
I remember the tears in her eyes the day he was married to Anita and moved away for good

I remember the cancer in 2005, and the tears, and the fear of losing her

I remember the mother and the wife who took care of us all, and as time passes I cherish the memories and look forward to the future . . . because

I remember                                                                           
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I remember when the cancer and the fear returned in 2017
I remember every Friday, 12 weeks, and the slow changes

I remember her strength, her perseverance

