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a thousand winds
Author Unknown

Do not stand at my grave and weep;
[ am not there, I do not sleep.

am a thousand winds that blow.
am the diamond glints on snhow.
am the sunlight on ripened grain.
am the gentle autumn’s rain.
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When you awaken in the morning’s hush,
[ am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.

[ am the soft stars that shine at night.

Do not stand at my grave and cry;
[ am not there, I did not die.



WKy NU R
Yoo N
L0 2K
ey R %
e N~
%L e
o W W
T Re
C s T e
B, iEE
*- ®Q¥F
o e
S St S
%N,A A AN\
S Ko
NN
| X o
S HW~®
8 - ﬁt@
L~ QN
2 0N _
L& MmRNs
< Mm S
NI
WA W<~
AR N TeNa g
N 07091L
QRN s g

KRIL T
KWVIETEE LV ERD
W0 5% Q Ly

BRCR

D~

2N\ Lﬂ,ﬁ.?

(RPANZE) FR15F8H 288 4t



