
Grief isn't so much
grappling with a thing 

as with the absence of a thing. 
It is a battle with nothingness. 

We barely noticed when the
person was there;

they were woven 
into our world.

Suddenly they disappear, 
and we realize the empty gulf   in

our heart 
they had occupied.

ERIC TONJES 
EITHER WAY, WE'LL BE ALL RIGHT


