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I was holding
Jazz’s reins when

Mom told me
Daddy was gone.



I thought the doctors
would fix him.

I thought he would
come home.

I was wrong.



i still miss him.
but i smile more now...

most days...

some days i still look for him.

that stayed.
i find the parts of him



Jazz filled the empty
space Daddy left.
He was my second love.
After my dad.
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