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ECKARD WRIGHTECKARD WRIGHT
There are nights that I sit in the dark There are nights that I sit in the dark 

and whisper your name just to feel and whisper your name just to feel 

close to you again. I miss you in the close to you again. I miss you in the 

smallest ways all at once. And as smallest ways all at once. And as 

broken as I feel, I know this truth will broken as I feel, I know this truth will 

never change. I will always love you never change. I will always love you 

and I will always miss you for as long and I will always miss you for as long 

as I am here. There were a million as I am here. There were a million 

things I wanted to say to you.things I wanted to say to you.

Goodbye was not one of them.Goodbye was not one of them.

Mary, I love you
forever,forever,

PetePete

In Loving Memory
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