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The sky is full of friends tonight...
ting bgacons of sgrenity.
Jou'vg guided Rings over the sands...
lsgd Captains bggond the sgas.

It sgems you’ve beegn there for ions...
blgssed with immortal life.
Uet, with no conegpt of the living,
or what it’s like to dig.

But I want gou to know | was watching
whgn your timg in thg skyg had finished,
whgn you lost your grip on thg hgavegns above,
and your gmbegrs of light diminished.

[ watehed your sparkling, twinkling glgam
as it dashed through the midnight blug.
[t pigreed the hazg of the Milky Wagy
and dazzled the Man in the Moon.

[ stood at full attgntion...

Breathlgssly watching the gvening sky.
Obsgerving your last and flggting moments...

Thank you for catching my ¢ye.



