I'LL Bk CLOSE 8Y

¥hen I am gone, 1 shall not die,

For I will always be close byv;

I'1l never leave your side at all,
But listen - for yvour beck and call.

To dry your tears, yeu'll always [ind
Me near, to soothe your trouvcled mind;
I'1ll never leave you, this I vew,

dut be as close as I am now.

And when aleone, you'll un derstand,
You'll even feel me touch your hand;
thile I caress your smiling face,

And hold you in a fond embrace,

#e'll laugh and talk -just I - and yoau,
And do tue things we used to,

¥e'll stroll along sone shady lane,

And live the fun we've had - again.

And when at night your prayers are said,
I'11 rently tuck vou inte bed,

Then saftly Kiss you & good migit,

And tell you things will be all fighte

And when the morning comes anew,
I'11 still be waiting up for you.
%hen [ um gone, 1 shall not die,
For 1 will always be close by.



