
The Supreme Spirit is not born, 
nor does it ever die; it did not arise 
from anything, nor did anything arise 
from it. Birthless, eternal, perpetual, 
most ancient of days; it is not slain 
when the body is slain

“Seasons in The Sun”

We had joy, we had fun
We had seasons in the sun

But the hills that we climbed
Were just seasons out of time

We had joy, we had fun
We had seasons in the sun
But the wine and the song 

Like the seasons, have all gone 

We had joy, we had fun
We had seasons in the sun

But the stars we could reach
Were just starfish on the beach

“Think not of me when you are sad
but think of me when you are glad

and think of all the fun we had
when you remember me”

Do not grieve that I have died
But rejoice that I have lived!

Lead us from the untruth to Truth

Lead us from darkness to Light

Lead us from death to Eternity

In Memoriam


