Eli,

You thought it was your life, yours and yours alone to do with what you wanted - but you were wrong. 

You thought it was your life, just one more among the billions - but you were wrong; you were as wrong as wrong can be. Because it wasn't just your life Eli, it was our life too. 

When you were happy, we were happy; when you hurt, we hurt - and when you died, a part of us died with you.

 

For us you weren't just another 20 year-old, struggling to come to terms with the ups-and-downs in life as you tried to find your place in the world. 

For us you were also a son, a grandson, a brother, a nephew, a cousin, a comrade-in-arms; and to more people than you will ever know, you were a friend. 

 

What right did you have to take your smile away from us? A smile that enriched everyone who ever saw it. What right did you have to deny us the pleasure of ever hearing your laughter again? 

The light you extinguished darkens us all - both for those fortunate enough to have known you and for those who now never will. What right did you have to take that light away from us?

 

We loved you Eli, loved you in a way that only family and friends can love. You occupied a very special place in our hearts. Now where that love once resided there's an empty hole; a hole that can never be filled again. 

We'll miss you Eli. We'll miss you for the wonderful memories you gave us, and for those that you never will.

[image: image1.jpg]



Mitch
I carry your heart with me 
By e e cummings at Old Poetry

OLDPOETRY
I carry your heart with me
I carry your heart with me (icarry it in 
My heart) am never without it (anywhere
I go you go, my dear; and whatever is done
By only me is your doing, my darling)
                                        I fear
No fate (for you are my fate, my seet)I want
No world (for beautiful you are my world, my true)
And it's you are whatever a moon has always meant
And whatever a sun will always sing is you
Here is the deeoest secret nobody knows

(here is the root of the root and the bud of the bud
and the sky of the sky of a tree called life; which grows 
higher than the soul can hope or mind can hide)
and this is the wonder that's keeping the stars apart
I carry your heart (I carry it in my heart)

I'll wait for you at the top of the hill

Where at sunset you gave me a kiss
Where floating in the warm summer air you showed me what love is
But instead you won't be there
No arms wrapped around me
No warmth of your body
No chest on which to lay my head and listen to the heartbeat
And the sun will set on the scene
But all that will remain are the birds and the trees
The warmth and the quiet will seem strange where it once was a dream           
[image: image2.jpg]



�





�








