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In Memoriam T.C.
Today’s the day that life ceased for him;

He departed from here without any sin.

That’s when we became his next of kin

- I just wish I had someone to confide in.

We mourned his death,

We cried our tears,

We breathed his breath,

We realised our fears.

He is here no longer,

There is a void where he lay.

We must now grow stronger

And carry on with our day.

