
 

The Memory Train                      J. Jarvis 

Everyday I drift a little further, as yesterday recedes into the past. 

And though sometimes I’ve wished, I know it never will return. 

There’s nothing in this world that’s meant to last. 

Evening brings some time for sweet reflection. I’m grateful every day that I’m alive. 

These sentimental musings recollecting other times 

   And missing friends who didn’t quite survive. 

 Those good old days will never come again 

       So I’m taking a ride back home on the Memory Train 

  

If I could give the wheel another spin, Will fortune’s favourites always win? 

 How differently things might have been. I could be living in someone else’s dream.  

It’s not as if I had a choice – accept the roll of loaded dice. 

In present tense I raise my voice, it’s just a stroke of luck that won’t strike twice. 

 

 In some past life I’m sure I was a sailor. The compass rose and sextant rules I learned. 

  To guide my journey to all ports of call around the world. 

I’d put to sea not knowing if I’d return. 

 



 

Its never easy saying goodbye to bygones, and letting go when setting off from shore. 

The maps I’ve made remind me of how many paths have crossed. 

And places I’ve called home that are no more. 

 It’s all recorded somewhere in my brain. 

  I’ll be taking a trip through time on the Memory Train. 

 

When all the cards are marked, the deck is stacked. The hand is dealt, no turning back. 

This train rolls down a one-way track. At least I’m not amnesiac.  

  If there were fairness in the play of fate.  We’d all meet up at the station gate. 

I left the leaving far too late. If I had only known how long I’d have to wait. 

 

So bittersweet indulging in nostalgia, to let imagination make a show. 

I wouldn’t trade the here and now for any other dream. 

This is the only world I’ll ever know. 

Surrender all illusion, regrets and pain. 

And I’ll step down at the next stop off- the Memory Train. 

I’ve been taking a trip through time on the Memory Train 

Just taking a ride back home on the Memory Train 


