Flicker of Memories

Brother, my dear brother,

Gone too soon, like a flicker,

Of a flame that burned so bright,
And left us with memories so
right.

The bond we shared, the love we
gave,

Is now a memory, that we'll
forever save,

For though you're gone, your
spirit lives,

In the love and light that it gives.
So rest in peace, dear brother,
my friend,

For in my heart, you'll never end.
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