Well, He'a gone nesy
Be didn*t really say goad-hyeg
Just sorta waved and aighed,

Well, He stood thers waiting in linej

Lookin #11 ready and sayin He was feelin finag
4 thock arcund and the neddin of hesds;

The laat chance to justify his pins

Then he took off}

In thet Ssuth bound bird;

Ho complalntaeTust & mervous smileg
Sorta like a sea ys in a vhile)
Thetn the whining of the engines;
Apd pething eould be hesrd,

Tes, He's gone nouy

The word Ls inj

Him apd the othera, not wlike brothers;
Havs gane to the world of po aln,

DU, Ha'a gone mow

And yeulll hsve your tima of ory;

Yot Ea'd sayy

Take your time, the bhurt will go adey
Hava roine ery, then start thet ner dag.

He's close pow;
Cloger than He'a ever boen;
And Bi8 memory will slway be demr)
How the only thing to fear;
I8 tho pain that will prosemt 16 self; {
Whets tha thought of bim 12 near. ,lnﬂ
I

Well, He'a gone now; F{
And Ha really dldn't say goodebys;

Just sorta waved and sighsdj l.|
Tekdng vhat Ba knew; |

dnd keeping it wll inside,



