Friendship

Friendship's bonds 

tug sharply on the soul --

The loss of separation 

weighs heavily upon the spirit.

Whether just or unjust 

is not the ultimate issue here,

So save the irrational agony 

for another time.

Dwell instead 

on that kindred tie that unites you --

Soul-mates 

despite adversity, 

indomitably bound.

You will be here when he returns, 

refreshed for all his trials.

Keep your heart-seat 

open for his presence.

Time will flow and pass 

as it always has --

Ignorant of what it leaves in its wake.

Indefinably good 

nor bad -- 

just so.
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