For Astra
The wind of time

Let the wind blow through your wolf grey coat,

As you run through the fields in my dreams,

Let the wind blow the pain away, 

That you so long did feel,

Let the wind blow my tears away.

So I again can see,

You my sweet ASTRA ,

Run,  run, running.

 Back to me.

Through the fields and wind that you loved so much,

To the Rainbow bridge, of time. 

Where I know you’ll wait for me

And once again be mine.

Mummy.  xxxx
