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. A.nd'listéméd for me :
" As the ‘tears | couldn’t cry

Home

You were.my favorite home _ AN . My Forever home isa desert mght

Week by week*| filled - 5! ' © Surrounded by an’ ?mﬁmte darkness

The hollow space within you Feh s mpped in white cotton that smeNs like you

As | went from pdppy seed to.coconut . © The ache- oF leaving you-

You and | were intertwined‘ L e Fresher‘ fl/\am the flowers you bny\g For me - - 1
And life flowed from.gou * +* <, Bury gpu'_r pambldegde my small limbs ’

I"could’ve staged in that safe hdven Forever © ' Kutowing that gou and |

But a new journey-awaited us will always be. connected :
And it didin’t care.that it was too soon ‘Aciross seasons and lifetimes \ i
‘For this fragile life. to come - i From dust to dust. - ‘ . -+ . o
[ held V"\H,b"wfh_ e e T "1 SR R . L udhe Naika Gernier, MD- © -
And listened for you =~ 7 et R, T T g, ' ; 5

You held | breath: . Dr. Germer is a2026 graduate of the Oummplac Unlver5|ty Frank -

H. Netter MD School of Medicine and incoming OB/GYN resident g
ge at the University of Connecticut in Farmlngton CT. Her emaijl © s
' addressis: gernlernalka@gmall com..

W

Rolled down your face
My next home twed to lwutate ~:-
" The oasis’l found in you
But could never get it quite rrght-
Emc(osed in the hard, plastic box ﬁ-— p
Blue Fuorescent lights hovered above
‘Entaigled in a web of wires and t
Tiny fingers-curled (nto a fist b
But | was unprepared for this fight
" Did you know that | was ready to g
_Is that why you freed me from m;
"Held me close to your cl«est
Breaths synchronized .
Until mine fell silent - -




