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A Thousand Days of Grief 

By 

The Word Weaver 

She Left us in February of ’21. 

It’s been over a thousand days since she’s been gone. 

A life now of lost tomorrows and memories 

Of hugs and kisses and holding hands that won’t be. 

Yet here I am still waiting for my Katherine. 

 

We embraced a promise of an eternity of love to share together  

It’s still only a shadow of the grief that haunts the halls in my mind. 

This journey of sadness never ends  

but there are still precious lessons To gather and share. 

The words in my heart weave a poetry of our love 

And have now become my hope for tomorrow. 

 

Grief is but a shadow of love! 

 

We are still Together Apart! 

 

 



She Waits for Me! 

 

A Thousand days closer to our eternal Bliss! 

 

1284 days since you have left… 

 110,937,600 seconds 

 1,848,960 minutes 

 30,816 hours 

 1284 days 

 183 weeks and 3 days 

March 23, 2025 – 1500 days 

August 5, 2026 – 2000 days  


