
 

TIME 

By Jacqueline Cairns 
 
 
It’s only been ten years since your death Yet, time somehow feels surreal.  It only felt like 
yesterday that the world changed and became emptier from your absence.  Has it been so long 
since I last heard you laugh or spent time with you? 
  
Seeing you every day was something I took for granted.  And I now have endless time to live with 
that regret.  So many years that I have cried for you and wished it all were different.  That time 
could be turned back to happier days.  Where the dark clouds could have lifted and allowed you to 
see the blue skies that lay ahead.  Time would have seen you grow into a man.  Instead of being 
far too young to die.  We could have shared a lifetime of beautiful memories.  If only we’d had more 
time. 
  
By Jacqueline Cairns TCF, Qld – in loving memory of my brother, Colin Cairns 
 


