When I miss you, I close my eyes and
bring to mind the images of you.

But when I miss you more, I open my
diary and go through the pages

and think of the beautiful_memories

1t1r¥g~j§tters or pack httle gifts

ssend 16 you. But if T miss you so much
tlrfaf I @an neither sleep nor care to cat,
JH Ju‘:t run to you; wherever you are.






















