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On this August day the rain descends, 
And I see how the summer truly ends. 
I missed lady summer as she passed by, 
Now she’s left without goodbye. 
I did not see her tender beaches, 
The warm covenant this time breaches. 
I got tangled in waiting for her golden hair, 
The days were as vapid as the simple air. 
I tasted something special but felt the pain anew, 
I cured no loneliness and found the dark to once again be true. 
I spent too much time wrapped up in love and hate, 
For my attention, the sun did not care to wait. 
Where are our happy, carefree days? 
Why leave me to my solemn, lonely ways? 
How can we both go on our separate paths? 
And not shield each other from the coming wrath? 
Why are you leaving me? I only offered love, 
I always put me down and you above. 
It’s getting cold without you or my heart, 
Why am I thrown back to the same old start? 
We’re both alone, again, and parting ways, 
Can we survive the frost of the coming days? 
I missed the sights, the smells, the sounds, the chance, 
Or was it you that never cared to dance this dance? 
Is my understanding and you leaving all too late? 
Was that your choice or is loneliness my fate? 
I watch as one season invades another, 
Instead of warmth nature brings some other. 
I wear a leather jacket to keep out all the pain, 
But my mind is still drowning in the rain. 
Lady summer silently turns and leaves, 
As my crumbling soul just cries and grieves. 
The heat has passed, the cold is setting in, 
I’m not ready to welcome the future in. 
I feel the white of winter, so icy cold and pearly. 
But first comes autumn, and it’s coming early… 


