
Taps 

New words for 
the familiar tune

 
We are sad 
that you've gone 
from this world 
which is still 
racked with war, 
where from hate 
bombs make haste-- 
to lay waste. 
 
May we find 
Light within 
that will guide 
us through dark 
fears and pain. 
For this world 
may we care-- 
peace be there. 
 
We can long 
for good will 
in all minds, 
in all hearts, 
in all souls, 
but for now, 
here you lie-- 
Friend, good-bye. 
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