Song of Easter

Thomas Thurman Kathryn Rose
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I
feared my gro-wing old
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When I was young 1
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lest, be-ing old, I should
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want youth a- gain, or lest the gro- wing old should cause me pain;
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I knew the worth of sil - ver less than gold. I tried to hold the
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sun and not the moon, I asked the clock to stop it paid no heed!
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Time blew a-way like dan-de-li-on seed, as sure as day, the eve-ning came too
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soon. This road I can-not tread the o - ther way. The a - ges passed, and

# o\ I\ \ — | |
” A A A | | N | |
t T 7 0 7 P > | | 2
:@ g ! i . 5 o i F i # . | PN =
1) L/ | | 1) | \ =I | d Al |
o) |4 r I ' 4 I ~ I I
age has come to me. Yet still a-sleep I__ dream, a-wake I see, as
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sure as day brings night, the night brings day, youth, sun and dan-de-li-on
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seed, and why? They can-not have new life un-less they die.
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