THANK YOU FOR TOMORROW

Thanks that you will be asleep
beside me tomorrow morning,
will have stolen the quilt and
blankets just after coming to bed.
Thanks that one of us will bring
the other a cup of tea and pull
the curtains to start another day.
Thanks for summer in the garden,
and winter evenings stuck inside,
for next year's Christmas dinner
our holiday in the sun. Thanks

for the years we've spent together
and the few days we spent apart,
thanks for sharing a future and
letting some things stay the same.

© Rupert M Loydell



