In Memory of Donovan Johnson
September 26, 1987 — November 28, 2010

“YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW"

Do not stand and weep

I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow
& I am the diamond glints on snow.
- I am the sunlight on ripened grain

I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning hush

( ‘I am the swift uplifting rush
‘ of quiet birds in circled flight
‘ I am the star that shines at night.

Do not stand and cry
I am not there... I did not die.

Second star to the right and straight on
‘til morning.

Until we m
a/wgs to the end.

Love, Mom ‘

and your
brother, Jon




