
Aspen 
 
I was wishing for a miracle. 
Wanting you to know how much I love you, 
Yet finding words inadequate. 
Wanting to show you how much I care 
Wanting one more moment to share 
Wanting to give you one more smile. 
 
I was wishing for a miracle. 
Seeing your sparkling blue eyes 
Seeing the strength in your face 
Seeing the pureness of your smile 
Seeing you. Feeling you. 
 
I was wishing for a miracle. 
Remembering your caring hugs  
Remembering your inner wisdom 
Remembering the way you treated me as a daughter 
Remembering the way you shine from within 
Remembering you. Feeling you. 
 
I was wishing for a miracle. 
Knowing that although the angels will not be long, 
You will never truly be gone. 
Knowing I will find you in the stars 
Knowing you will be the blooming of a rose 
Knowing you will be the taste of my kisses 
Knowing you will be the shine in my eyes 
Knowing you will be the pink sunset of the mountain skies 
Knowing you will be a falling golden leaf in the wind 
Knowing you will be a beautiful song 
Knowing I will always feel your hand on my heart 
Knowing you will always be with us 
Knowing that when I look for you, wherever, I will find you. 
  
  
I was wishing for a miracle. 
That miracle is you. 
  
  Xanthe Harvey 


