Bruce
 

I mourned your loss
Forty years ago.
But you returned,

As a young man, vital, 

About to enter university, 

Eager to change the world.
But we stumbled, you and I,
And I lost you a second time.
I hoped, I expected, you would return again
Now your life had turned around so happily.
So I had hoped, until three weeks ago,
When I learned that we had all lost you.
Forever. 
 

Your loving father,
John
