
 

 

Farwell, Sweet Surfer 

 

Bittersweet tears sting the eyes 

rolling down my cheek I dip my head 

kissing the still young rose in my hand 

I gently take the petals and hold them 

to be caught in the oceans breeze 

carried with you as you fly  

one last time. 

 

September 6, 2008 

©2009DLBACH   www.dlbach.com 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Works written by DLBACH are soley owned by  

DLBACH, and is copy written. Reproduction is forbidden in without prior permission. 

 


