
  of how close 

When I think of how close 

we came to not being 

. . . together 

many years ago 

and just now, 

                  of how close 

we came to not knowing 

each other 

many years ago 

and just now, 

                     how close 

                to not growing 

together 

years ago 

and now, 

                       close 

                   to flowing 

apart 

by years 

and moments 

now, 

 

I’m humbled by 

chance 

and love 

and the bath of time 

that holds me 

                     and you 

together. 

 

 

Bill Eberle  February 2001 
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