
YOUR SPECIAL FRIEND

ED

Born 12th December 1979

Dear Matthew and Jonathan you’ve lost a dear friend,

Who battled to live to the very end,

But our fragile lives are down to fate,

And there is no room to negotiate.

One tries to see reason why it should be, 

But through such grief one cannot see,

It hurts so much, how can you explain,

The sickening sadness, the heartbreaking pain.

It seems a nightmare in reverse,

Through waking hours it’s so much worse.

Only in sleep can your shattered mind rest,

Then you wake up again feeling just as bereft.

It’s many emotions coming through,

It’s anger, it’s hurt, it’s “HOW COULD YOU !

Take from this earth such a smashing guy -

Can someone, for pity sake, tell us why?”

Now if you can relax and close your eyes,

You might experience a little surprise, 

A ‘familiar’ voice could be talking to you,

Through a dream or a thought or a breeze passing through -

“Hey Twinnies, did you think I’d gone for good?

I’ve just gone ahead, like a good scout would.

I could have asked myself, “Why me!

Why anyone else should it be?

I’ve had the best that God can give,

Good mates like you to share my life with.

My time wasn’’t long but I don’’t mind

Circumstances made it a special kind.

We’ve shared such good times, some secrets too,

I’ll never forget the both of you.

At my darkest time you were there,

To lift my spirit with that ‘twinnie’ flair.

That was important to me, you know,

‘Cos I got frightened at the way I would go.

I got you up early last Saturday morn,

To let you know I had reached a new dawn.

All is bright now, please don’’t grieve for me,

Remember how I used to be.

My journey’s complete but yours must go on,

And you won’’t forget me just ‘cos I’m gone.

When the time is right, a party awaits,

And guess who will greet you at Heaven’s Gates?”

Now Matt and Jon, you might just think,

This silly poet’s on the blink

But I believe, with all my heart,

That Ed was here to play his part.

He touched your lives and left behind,

Memories of a special kind.

His life was brief, you will recall,

But better that, than not at all.

SUCH SPECIAL FRIENDS ONE CAN’T REPLACE,

THEY’RE PRECIOUS TO OUR HUMAN RACE.

                                                                                            Heather Edwards

                                                                                                            06.10.2007.


