September llth, 2001

A Tribute to all those who perished .
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Do y/ vi L, :iueep
I'm ith you, 9 do nat s/
9 diz ;' eave that ée 90
Uhen sear ﬁmfﬂ thro ﬁ fﬁ aw 3‘f0rm
9 am the s n/ﬂﬁf][mm es@ .
iy Tuey@ morn, theve were no @ey
 Yam the moon that's far above
W the wWings of, pmceﬁ:/ doves %
am the rain caressing sond
9 am the touch, from your kind hand \
Dam the me'nﬂﬁme morning vain A ’
e As this /ay, 9 feelno fpin 3
L esense, :::-.:.. Qon't feelsad, 9 did not leave
? To&/ay 9 know, what true love means
Remember me when skies turn gray
9 never ... ever.. . walked. away

Do not feel alone and cry
For 9'm still there, 9 did not die

So when you're feeﬁ'nﬂ sad and blue

XX FTY ' Yust ﬂ/w&yy know, 9'm there with o




