                         The little things in life
From first small steps to final rest,
Little things are best.
The crinkle of a favorite toy,
A box of raw joy.
The tiny fist around a hand,
Castles built of sand.
Moving boxes, dorm-room keys,
Late-night coffee, campus breeze.
A simple ring, a promised hand,
The quiet space where two now stand.
An unmade bed, a morning laugh,
A walk along a shared path.
Years grow long, the hair turns grey,
As moments slip away.
A wrinkled hand to hold,
A love that never grew old.
A final breath, a fading spark,
A peaceful journey to the dark.
Yet peace is found in what we pass—
The dewdrop shining on the grass.

