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Oh, how have you been my fair lady friends? 

I missed you through the months gone by.  

Thought of you often, prayed you were well  

Where had you traveled where have you been?  

Summer is over we are deep into fall, . 

Time has come for us to meet one and all. 

Did you write a poem, a sonnet or two? 

We soon will share our words anew, 

Words of laughter and joy, some serious notes too,  

Hello, hello to my fair lady friends ... 

 
 
 
 
 

Remembrance  
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There is a place far away  
Beyond the majestic sunrise, 
 
There is no pain, no stress, no woe  
Flowers are eternal in the after glow. 
 
There is sadness for each to bear 
Deep within the memories that keep you dear. 
 
There is each day to journey through 
In thanksgiving and gratitude for knowing you. 
 
There is hope to find a cure 
With faith and knowledge to make secure. 
 
There is a place far away 
Beyond the majestic setting of the sun. 
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