
 

 
 

 

I Knew Perfection  
 
I knew perfection, not so long ago 
When anticipation was high and anxiety low 
A sense of closeness at hand and of being secure, 
Of hope for the future and potential so pure. 
I knew perfection in selflessness, so kind 
Of humor, of mirth; through sentiment genuine. 
I knew perfection of stature and strength 
Of character, and courageousness at length. 
I knew perfection like the taste of the wind 
With happiness and wholeness through family and kin. 
 
I knew perfection through trust and example 
When enjoyment was laughter, and laughter was ample 
When words and ideas passed with an ease 
As light as a scent blown by a breeze. 
I knew perfection of age and of youth 
When feeling was real and understanding was truth 
I knew perfection of grace and style 
When entertainment was wit, and amusement was guile 
I knew perfection of unity and pride 
when together was living, together alive. 
 
Ignoring perfection is a common bond 
Like fools knowing what they had only after it’s gone. 
Feel what you hear and absorb what you see 
Realize each moment and act accordingly 
Remember the past but live for today 
Prepare for the future, then throw it away. 
Keep your friends close and your memories closest 
Glance at this time and try to take notice 
When you are what you do, your being is cast 
You’ll appreciate what you’ve got, even knowing it won’t last. 
 
Perfection was stolen and can’t be recovered 
We took for granted and for that we’ve suffered 
It’s hard to let go, and I won’t even try 
Our actions are our legacy, and I won’t let this one die. 
Injustice is unjust, in being wronged I will wrong 
Debts will be paid after however so long 
We stand here besieged, our hopes asunder 
Our vision clouded, our minds left to wonder 
Our innocence tarnished and our faith collapsed 
Although that’s the nature of perfection perhaps. 
 
To carry on now is the only way 
Searching for the perfection in every day 
Taking what I have and making the most of it 
Using what I know and trying not to boast of it 
Knowing who I am and from whence I came 
Knowing that love and perfection are the same 
Keeping in my mind that perfection is near 
Keeping in sight those I hold dear. 
Those on my path I hold firm in my grasp 
Even more so now since perfection has past. 
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