A Qbong for Qorathy

& stood out on my porch one night
st looking at the moon,

And then & found myself singing
‘ull (7,77 7,777 177 [7/V71F

And one word came o mind

& thought. Npecial * And then more word;,
Like beautifid' and kind

Che starlight often hides itself

Snside a darkened sky.

7 hid itself that night, and watched

CMe choose to sing, not ey,

O ith no one there lo listen

VK mmymﬂgmﬂfﬁw’, as
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& sang beneath that moon,

S\ Sooting Star cauad lo me,
S8ut my thoughts were of my friend.

Chis music that had no rhythm,
Chese words that had no ryme
SSrought memorics of girlhood,
Chat special point in time.
& sang about the fun we hid
& sang it 1o the sky.

CMp song is waiting in that place
CSfor me 1o sing dgzin.
M find the words and lean the tune

And sing it for her then.
urothy will hear her song; and

QLU have rlpthm and ripme.
S sing it for her and all who love her.
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& ask pou, please, just let me be
st let my eves be diy.

st let me be.

st let me sing.

& rather sing than oy,
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