PHOTO ALBUM
OF MY MIND

BY JEANNE LOSEY

The photo album of my mind,
holds treasured thoughts of you.
And | can almost see again

the things we used to do.

| hear your voice, | see your smile,
| feel you close to me.

The photo album of my mind
shows how we used to be.

Time may have changed us through the years,
but | will always find,

you're just as | remember in

the album of my mind.

And, as | turn page after page,
such precious scenes | see,
the photo album of my mind
is very dear to me.

It holds the pictures of our past,
like reels of film unwind.

| cherish all those photos in

the album of my mind.



