
Should Have

I should have held her tighter.

I should have kissed her harder.

When we walked side by side,

I should have taken her hand.

When we woke, tired and groggy,

I should have rolled towards her.

I wish I’d realized sooner

How good we’d had it then.

If I’d know she’d find another,

Who would make her so happy. . .

I should have held her tighter.

I should have kissed her harder.

And now the past is the past.

And I am the one looking back.
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