Franny's Song

Jeremy, last love who couldn’t see

that I might be

worthy of a heart.

Now you have disappeared

from everyone, everywhere

so full of much more to share.

That’s the hardest fall of all.

Larger than life, they all agreed.

But on this earth, what does that mean?

Cause on this earth, you can’t be seen.

But we feel you.

Jeremy, with you leaves another dream;

a very simple scene:

just a wave from you from afar.

So, very selfishly,

I hope you’ll wave down on me

and give me the push I need

to do all the things that are hard.

Larger than life, they say. It’s true.

The good, the bad, the all of you.

You lived the way we all want to.

And we miss you.

Jeremy, perhaps I’ll pretend that we

still have just a fence between

that makes you a mere ghost in my mind.

I’ll just imagine you

in a new garden, too,

flowing with music and laughter. Sublime.

Larger than life, you will remain.

Your voice still echoes on a different plane.

Your eyes still wide, pulling us in.

For when we join you.

