I lost you to what eludes me

The uncertainty of life.
The frailties of medicine.

They elude the best of us.
We still have no answers.

Yet here | am, searching for scraps of knowledge
In hopes to one day solve the mysteries of life
And death.

In hopes to one day save another's
Because nobody could save you for me.

Each day | am healing.
One day | will heal, for you.
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