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Do not stand at my
grave and weep,
I am not there
I do not cleep.

I have (ain below the quiet
whicpering elm tree,
And watched the twinkling
ctare at night.

I have felt the gentle rains
Falling on high plaine
and low valleys.

I am the dreamer of
times long gone,

And the traveller of a
thousand buch tracke.
Do not ctand at my

grave and weep,

I am not there, I did not die.

T om,_ond-afways will be
- WONNANGATTA.




