MATTHEW
Well, my friend, I guess this is it.  It’s been fun, hasn’t it.  If stopping us from seeing each other is time, and what is time but a mere idea we as a human race invented to keep track of what happens.  It would be easy to do away with time all together.  Huh, imagine that, no time.  We could stay as long as we wanted to in one place and not have to worry about leaving.  It would mean eternal happiness.  Not just for us but for everyone.  No more jobs nine to five because 5:01 and 8:59 wouldn’t exist.  There would be not set time to return from a vacation or deadline for a book report in school.  Time is only in our minds.

Unfortunately, this is just a dream.  Time is as much a part of our society as speaking and listening.  When our ancient ancestors first calculated how long a day was and how that fit into a month and how that fit into a year they never thought about how we should pass the time.  We’ve had to suffer through that by ourselves.

Is it easier for us as a species to block all feelings and memories until we see each other again?  Yes -- it is healthier, no.  We must realize that no matter how much it hurts to do so, these happy times we shared together will always be with us.  Through good times and bad, through winter and summer.  And when we need to we can rely on these happy thoughts to give us support when we need it most.

Hey, we’ll meet again.  It may be in a year, a month or twenty years from now, but this isn’t goodbye.  I’m sure of that.  So wipe those tears off your face, smile, and remember time doesn’t have to be so long.
