
Just You and Me 
 
For nine months before you were born,  
February 17, 1977, 
When I shared you with the world, 
It was just you and me. 
 
Now you are gone, except in my heart.  
Again, it's just you and me. 
 
No one knew you like I did.  
No one loved you like I did. 
I love you still, and ever will. 
You remain inside me, a hole in my heart. 
 
- by Susan and Dan, in collaboration 
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