Goodbye

-

I saw you nearly everyday

Walking softly through the hall

We never met

But you always used to smile at me

Quietly lower your eyes

Raise a corner of your lips

Run your fingers along those three strands of black hair

That always managed to fall in front of your face

And look down at your feet

I always smiled back

On a good day we would raise our eyebrows at each other

We never spoke

I never heard your voice

But I loved your eyes

The color of jade

I've never seen eyes like yours

One was always sparkling with laughter

The other shining with sadness

In the end, the sadness must have won

I always told myself

I'll talk to her tomorrow

Next week, next month, sometime, one of these days

There are so many things I wish I'd asked you

What is it that makes you smile

All alone in a crowded hall?

What were you thinking about

Sitting beneath the tree

Or walking along the steps

What makes you sad?

What makes you laugh?

What are your hopes?

What are your dreams?

And where are they,

Now that you are gone?

-

end

