
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The Day 

 

Remember the first day when we met 

We were like angels, only to find out now that you felt the same about me. 

You are my umbrella on the rainy days, 

You are my comforter, you are my pillow, 

You brought a smile to my angry face. 

I feel like I am living a dream and I don’t want to wake up 

But I got you. And I will always be grateful for that. 

I HAVE A GIFT AND THAT GIFT IS YOU. 

 

Kabelo from Access South Africa 

 

 


