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Candles in December

Author unknown

My sadness seems reflected 

In the music that I hear…

Every young one’s glowing face

Reminds me you’re not here

Shoppers crowd the festive stores 

Emotions all run high

This world I was a part of once

Seems to pass me by

This season’s meant for happy times

For love, warm hearts, and cheer

But grieving families around the world

Remember those not here

We struggle through the season

Lighting candles to proclaim 

Our children aren’t forgotten

Round the world our candles flame

I slowly pass through the gates thrown wide

One clear cold Christmas day

No toys or gifts do I bring

Those are gifts of yesterday

I carry with me just a polished heart

That is granite made

And walk with grief to where my child lies

In a silent silvered glade

“Merry Christmas love” I whisper

The quiet words seem so forlorn

“I’ve brought my heart for you to keep

My gift, This Christmas morn”

