LOSS

Joy Cowley dedicated to the memory of Glenys Chiaroni Jillian Bray
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Some - thing's dead in-side me._Some yes-ter-day is slain. My
- der to th s~ tery_ of lossthatt to gain.
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heart is hung up - on  a  cross,. Mythoughts are dull with pain. And
lit - tle seed of wheat must die to be come a field of grain, and 1
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yet there is with-in__ me a hope 1 can't ex - plain

know it's in this time of grief, that Christ is risen a - gain,
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