THERE ARE STARS up above,

So far away we only see their light

Long, long after the star itself is gone.

And so it is with people that we loved---

Their memories keep shining ever brightly

Though their time with us done.

But the stars that light up the darkest night,

These are the lights that guide us.

As we live our days these are the ways we remember.
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When I die Or loved,
Give what’s left of me away And if you cannot give me
To children away,
And old men that wait to die. At least let me live on your eyes
And if you need to cry. And not on your mind.
Cry for your brother
Walking the street beside you.  You can love me most
And when you need me, By letting
Put your arms Hands touch hands,
Around anyone By letting
And give them Bodies touch bodies,
What you need to give to me. And by letting go
Of children
I want to leave you something  That need to be free.
Something better
Than words Love doesn’t die,
Or sounds. People do.
So, when all that’s left of me
Look for me Is love,

In the people I’ve known Give me away.

Merrit Malloy

L’chi lach to a land that I will show you

Lech I’cha to a place you do not know

L’chi lach on your journey I will bless you

And you shall be a blessing you shall be a blessing
You shall be a blessing I’chi lach.

L’chi lach and I shall make your name grat
Lech I’cha and all shall praise your name
L’chi lach to the place that I will show you
L’simchat chayim 1’chi lach

And you shall be a blessing 1’chi lach.



