
 

Goodbye. 
 
 
 
His suitcases are by the door once again. 
Over the years it has been the same. 
The feeling of my stomach being in knots, 
long repeated goodbyes, 
eyes filled with tears, 
hugs that feel like they should last forever. 
The 10 months drag on 
and the other 2 fly by. 
Then it’s time for goodbye once again! 

 


