If Our Paths Divide

If our paths divide—
It seems to me—
Then it was always
Meant to be;

If we must part

At life's next bend,

Then we are sure

To meet again,;

If not on earth,

Then in Heaven above-—
Distance cannot deny our love.

Our love is stronger than the test of time;
Our love is longer than the spans of miles;
Our love knows no reason or rhyme,

But on the 'morrow, smiles.

If I love you,

And you love me,

Then even an eternity
Cannot our love divide;

Our love the miles can't hide.

0 1985 by Mike Matloff. All Rights Reserved.



