
Copyrights Gilles Dugas November 4, 2004

Stand not at my grave and cry for me, for I am not dead

Weep not at my leaving, for I am not there

I am still in the memories that dance within your head

I will be at your side, watching, sharing with some flair

I have worked a life of plenty, sorrows, joys and grins

I shared with all of you, some good, some happy and some sad

I always felt the love that came from deep within

I gave to you all a piece of soul, but never more than I had

I cherished the time we had, the words, the thoughts, the precious moments so

I remember all the times you held my hand in comfort and helped me in my time

It is time for me to leave this earth, but I want you all to know

That what little time I spent with you, it helped me with this rhyme

So; stand not at my grave and cry for me, for I am not dead

Weep not at my leaving, for I am not there

I am still in the memories that dance within your head

I will be at your side, watching, sharing with some flair

No, stand not at my grave and weep, for I am not there.

