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This sixth year after the death of my sister, Danielle Jacqueline Derfler, I’ve decide to present a poem in her memory. This poem is one that I wrote in 1999, shortly after Danielle’s funeral, as a way to express the thanks my family had for the people that supported us in our time of sorrow.
Drop, A Tear falls from my eye
And you wipe it from my face.

Next you hold me close,

I need a warm embrace.

Everything you’ve been,

Lord, He sent you friend

Let me be someday.

Everything you’ve been.

As far as writing poetry goes, this poem was put together in what might be considered an amateur, or even, childish, sort of way. After all, each line starts with a letter from my sister’s name. It’s like the kind of poem one writes as a way to make it easy to select the words to start describing the very person or concept spelled out plainly along the left hand side of the page. Though, it wasn’t easy to determine which words to put after the letters. My sister was very friendly, in a reserved, natural way. She found it easy to care for the small, like the numerous pets she brought home or the preschool children she worked with daily, and she also had love for people and concepts larger than life itself, like God or her idol Princess Diana, for whom she cried when learning of her own untimely death. Like my brother wrote in the eulogy that he wrote, “She was a friend to the end.”
My ‘Danielle poem,” I believe, is also a perfect one for Compassionate Friends. In fact, if could even be titled “Compassionate Friend.” This organization thrives on the ability of each of you to come to listen to each other, share your experiences, wipe away each other’s tears, and embrace each other and all that your children represented. In doing so, you help each other find a way to offer your suffering to God and continue in life with purpose. I am always honored to be a part of this candle lighting ceremony and truly I say to each of you, “Let me be someday, everything you have been.”  

