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Sleep, the Brother of Death

S(ee}a, my friencf says, gi\/es me endless freec(om,
‘Be wary, 7 want to warn him, the brother qf death he is;

Do not enter tﬁe WTOTlg EQJTOOTH.

To dream, my ﬂiencf goes, his ffigﬁt cy%at, there, a[ways,
With a quicﬁ ﬁug and a wave qf hand, stairs he ascends;
Swallowed he, in the darkness.

Much in the same manner, you ﬂaﬁ,
See you when the sun comes up, you said, merging with the m’gﬁt;
And you were lost to me, to ﬁgﬁt

T o-nigﬁt, 7 am alone, with you,
7 hear your voice, ‘1 see your eyes, but 1 cannot touch you;

q sink, into a wave qf remembrance, of you.

Please do not leave yet, jafea(fing with my eyes, fmm the SJoﬁere of ﬁﬁ,
For 1 want to accompany you, to the world of c[eatﬁ;
‘J\fo, you say, hold your memory of me, in your heart, and give the rest, to the brother

of sleep.

Wait then, 1 say, let’s say goocf-ﬁye, for the occasion, }aroperfy,
Close my eyes, 7 see, aﬁer fonger ﬁugs and a wave qf hand, you embrace the darkness;
‘Unwi[(ing[y, 7 watch you cfisa]a}aear, Joeacefu((y.

Not every m’gﬁt isa m’gﬁt of murder,
Not every gooo(-@ye isa farewe[( forever;

Yet my ﬁea‘rt [iSt@ﬂS Sti[[,fm’ tﬁe SOUHC[ 0)( c(eatﬁ,forevermore.

Please wait, 1 want to tell my friencf, let’s do it again, sfowfy,



For a little of me dies, with every quick goocf—ﬁye;
But 1 withhold, for the sorrow is mine, to abide.

Now 1 4o, to visit the brother of death, alone.



