For Ceri and Friend

We sit outside the cafe

Talking about movies, families, old times

And the dog in your lap

That jittery little Chihuahua

That only you could own

Fluffy bundle of frayed nerves

With frightened golf ball eyes

As if he's soaking up caffeine

Just by being near a coffee shop

It's been awhile since we've done this

Just sat and talked

Maybe there's no reason

But maybe things can be different

Maybe they don't need to be

Sure, good-byes are sad

A little piece of death

But each one means another hello can happen

And I like saying hello to you

I wonder if this is how I'll remember you

Laughing as your dog scrambles inside your coat

And snuggles in your armpit

I think I'd like that

I'm smiling already

