
my days among the dead are past

my days among the dead are past around me I1 behold

wherewheilerwheieerer these casual eyes are cast the mighty minds ofold014

my neverfaitingnever failing friends are thetheywiththey with whom I1 converse day by

dadayy

elihwthwlih them I1 take delight in weal andAW seek relief in woe
andAM while I1 ununderstanddermand amdftelandfeel how muchto them I1 owe
my cheeks havehoe often bedewedbepewed with tearsfears of thoughtfulthoughtfid gratitude

my thoughts are with the dead with them I11 live in longIM past years

their virtues love theirtheirfaultsfaults condemn partake their hopes and

fears
anufromandfromandfrom their lessons seek andfwdaisdfimd Imoinstructionruction with a humble

mindmica

my hopes are with the dead anon my place with them will be

andhw I1 with themthen shallshau travel on through allfutur4all futurity
yetyetwvingleaving here a namesame I1 trusttrus thatnat will not perish in shethe dust
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for the familiesthefamilies axdfifand friends ofoftheamynefionalthe AMnelondnedond guard crashvictims


