
In the end

you will be grateful for what is left    of a clean bed
soft pillow for your head

grateful for what is left    of safe walking 
along a street    across a beach    beside the sea

grateful for what is left    of silence    inside your head

for what is left    of daily bread

for what is left     of friends who stay friends
lovers who stay lovers    children who stay children  

grateful for what is left     of duty

you will be grateful for what is left    of love and beauty
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