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May you go like a dance out on the grass 
as you’re watching the day’s final golden light pass 
with the twirl of a cotton dress patterned with flowers 
may you go, gently go, through these final hours. 
 

May you go like a dance out in the yard 
with a voice in your ear whispering, “It’s not that hard. 
just keep moving your bare feet ‘til we move as one 
and we’ll go, gently go, as the day is done.” 

 

May you go like a dance out on the grass 
as the evening’s long shadows embrace you at last 
in the arms of a mystery, all burdens now gone 
may you go, gently go, as the dance goes on.  
 
Hmm…. 

 

 


