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There is one last note

There is one last note

At the close of any day

In the darkness or twilight
There is the toast, the ending toast
By the hearth, and by the fire
In the ending of our day.
Farewell, and goodnight

We say often and
Understand them little

And feel them even less,

And yet we say them

Still we repeat them

‘3unsad aue Asyy ‘Suidas|s ale Asy

‘ued Ja3ys8nep e Ajuo se syse ays
¢Aepoi s1amoy} ayl ale ausym

‘pawoo|q Aays ‘Aepoy ajeq
Aepoy a1e| pawoo|g
asnoy Aw Aq s$320|2,0 unoy ay |

asnoy Aw Aq s)}20]2,0 unoj 3y

And we dearly love them,
Though not sure why,

No more or less than the love
We bear those who have passed our way.
May the goodness of good and
The safety of safe hands
Caress you wherever you are,
May the twilight shine in you
and through you

And in standing or lying

In living or dying

May this light be the reflection
Of eternity in you.

Good night, my love.

My sweet, sweet love.



