The Last Noel

Almost midnight

On Christmas Eve b
We gather in festive A"
Yet solemn bereave

For one hundred years,........
Your Silent Nights

were so bright

Prompting three wise men
to be on stage just right

You made weddings white
And by candle light

Your romantic tone
Played ‘La vie en Rose’

~By ghostly moonlight
you made us affright
with Toccata and Fugue
On All Hallows Eve nigh%"‘-m

At funerals we cried

But your compassion
Was heard ;
And now it’s your last time
To play in this world

_ Your be ows fill lungs
_For your Last Noel -
~Likea rose g owing old
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 Across white fields  hear TR W %
" Youplayed, you wheezed. -~ b o "y g t
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by Mark Haynes-Kershaw



