Paean To His Wife

By Christopher Nagle

Bless you always, dearest friend. You are ever in my thoughts, for you and | have done so much,
worked so hard, forgiven so often and loved as much in anger and frustration as in tenderness. Yet
we would have it no different, for even the vices of one are dear to the other. No one now could
fill shoes in which so much had been invested, so much adjustment done and so many
compromises made. How many years would it take to understand another as do you and I? We are
home to one another, even if all else is lost. For all else is as nothing compared to the intimacy and
honest goodwill that binds us. With you, regret or doubt is but a passing shadow. The love of you is
the best part of me. | would rather die than betray or harm you. When | am away, my fondest
hope is to return and when | am with you, it is the best place to be.
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