Weep no more, gaze at the twinkle of night 

Weep no more, gaze at the twinkle of night,

Stars shine bright and rise over a smothered day;

Trudge, trudge on towards a lingering light.

Foolish men, rushing with forgotten might, 

Cannot find their desired goal but they

Weep no more, gaze at the twinkle of night.

Tired men who see all with searing sight,

Stumble, trip, fall along their paths though they may

Trudge, trudge on towards a lingering light.

Wild men who trapped the moon in carefree flight,

Did touch the clouds, clawed at the sun in vain;

Weep no more, gaze at the twinkle of night.

Sad men, near dusk, who see a sunset shied,

Dream of day while dawn ushers light again:

Trudge, trudge on towards a lingering light.

While friends, teary on altars of sad plight,

Stand strong and shield scars of sad past, I pray.

Weep no more, gaze at the twinkle of night.

Trudge, trudge on towards a lingering light.

