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[Efataﬂy struck J!:y ffgftfning-‘-ﬂn the night of the 25H:¢ ﬁiarcﬁ 1963.
-@eepfy mowurned By his feffow-siucfents and teachers |

ﬂn a silenf room one midnight hour
TPook in hand while your lapers burned
The unfimely thunder spent ifs power
On you sweet youlh whom we yearned

CG;::- see, make your mark in fhis world o ours.

qDea[FL secks ils own on [and and sed

ﬂnd air; Beings thal smack of mortalily,

Bl called on gou in a flash, in a frice

Pecause of dearth of youlth in Paradise

T hat Paradise criss-crossed with golden bowers.
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”@qﬂie sweel die young the consolers say
cﬂ[o those whom Ihe sweel [eave behind
Cﬂfag then gour fragrance ever play

n your loved ones and on all mankind
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