
I'm not going to
BS you by
trying to make
your tragedy
"better," so I'm
simply going to
say: 

This sucks & I'm here.



Like, really here—

Not only to pick up your
groceries or walk your dog, 
but for all of the messy parts
that come with loss too: 

Canceling appointments,
planning a funeral—

Even if you just want to 
call me at 3am to vent or 
cry or scream—

You name it, and I'm here. 

-Always-


