I give you this one thought to kccp
| am with you still |
I do not slccp,
| am a thousand winds that blow,
I am the diamond glint_s On SNOW.
| am the sunligiﬂt on ripcncc! g,rainz ;
I am the gcntlc autumn rain. '
When 3<?u awahgrs\l‘ll? the morning’s
lam the swift upli{:ting rush
of quiet birds in cirqlccl ﬂigw.ti;‘, e
| am the soft stars that shine at nigl'wt. ‘

Do not think of me as gone,

| am with you still in each new dawn.



