A Card for No Occasion

Today is not your birthday, friend

You haven’t won a prize

You didn’t blaze a daring path

Through dark, uncharted skies

This card precedes no holiday

With whistle and/or bell

No get-well song, ‘cause you’re not sick

If so, you hide it well

This card is not a thank you note

For gift or wisdom taught

You’ve done no more than usual

As if that’s not a lot

There is no invitation here

No party planned today

No “I miss you,” no “Come back soon”

You’re not so far away

This card does naught but keep me sane

For just a little while

In order for my world to work

I need to see you smile

