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At first it was just strangers and then it was my friends.

It’s hard to accept I‘ll never see them again.

My sense of loss keeps mounting; I’m feeling despair.

I’ve traded in too many smiles for too many tears.

I know sooner or later we all get our ticket punched but

find no comfort in ashes to ashes or that dust to dust stuff. 

I want more from life. 

At least your spirit should survive 

Something to remember you by.

It wasn’t all that long ago my life was fun and games

but now my attention’s focused on life’s end.

Whether random and fast or predictable and slow, 

all deaths are more disturbing to me now I’m growing old.

I know sooner or later we all get our ticket punched but

find no comfort in ashes to ashes or that dust to dust stuff. 

I want more from life. 

At least your spirit should survive 

Something to remember you by.

These thoughts move me to tears; instill me with fear.

Now, I’m terrified, almost paralyzed,

with the thought that I too will die.

Cancer, heart disease, accidents, and war,

No one escapes, death finds the rich and poor,

good and bad, fit and fat, old as well as young.

We’re born with a date to be a victim.

I know sooner or later we all get our ticket punched but

find no comfort in ashes to ashes or that dust to dust stuff. 

I want more from life. 

At least your spirit should survive 

Something to remember you by.

Something to remember you by.

Something to remember you by. 

