
Selected Value: Empathy

A Meer Hug Would Do 

Perceiving Your trepidation as My own. 

Alone 

Is what You will never be.  

The weight of  Your sorrows 

Curling Your back down but 

You’ve got to remember, Friend, 

You have a me, and a him, and a him, and a him. 

You are not                                                      Alone. 

I feel it, we feel it all, your pain and agony. 

I spread my paws filled with care 

In hopes you’re willing to share. 

I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again, 

                                                           A meer hug would do.  


