I Remember, Sometimes I Do

I remember sometimes I do
Your smiles waving goodbyes to my blue
Warm suntan on the beach and kisses you blew

Those grand romantic gestures
The candles that lit dinners

Our many a few adventures

The ink smudged on your letters
I remember sometimes I do

Your face, I don’t remember much
Neither I know my name

But I do remember sometimes
The voice is still the same

The voice In which you said I do

The voice in which you said “Honey I love you”
The voice in which sometimes you yelled
“Hurry Up Now Kiddos” and put them to bed

Your voice, your eyes, your touch, your smell

I still remember, sometimes I can tell

Isn’t it you with my morning meds

Watching from far often, Sometimes seated by my bed

Them people tell me I am unwell

They say I can’t remember much

Condition may be Alzheimer’s as such

More often or so I may not know

My head feels light, as wind reminders blow

Yet after it all passes, after the storm is calm

You are always in my memory, as an unforgettable psalm
I remember, sometimes I do

I know it is you, to the one I said “I Do” too...



