
Don’t stand by my grave and weep 
I’m there with you, I do not sleep 
I did not leave that smokey morn 
When searching through that awful storm 
I am the sunlight from the sky 
That Tuesday morn, there were no byes 
 I am the moon that’s far above 
I am the wings of peaceful doves 
I am the rain caressing sand 
I am the touch, from your kind hand 
I am the springtime morning rain 
As this day, I feel no pain 
Don’t feel sad, I did not leave 
Today I know, what true love means 
Remember me when skies turn gray  
I never … ever … walked away 
Do not feel alone and cry 
For I’m still there, I did not die 
So when you’re feeling sad and blue 
Just always know, I’m there with you. 
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I’m There With You 


