In Memoriam

Words and music by Ash Brockwell

Contemplatively Arranged by Martha Taylor
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Verse 2

For all the pictures we’ve wept beside,

for all the anger we’ve kept inside,

for all our vigils for absent friends,

this date returns.

For all your joys and for all your tears,

your hopes, your dreams, and your stolen years,
our solidarity never ends,

our candle burns.

Verse 3

For all the risks that you chose to take,
for every silence you had to break

to live your truth and to speak it loud,
this date returns:

For all the joy that they could not see,

for all the courage that set you free

to be authentic and to be proud,

our candle burns.




