Bury Me On Stone Mountain

Bury me on Stone Mountain, friend,

In some spot where | can see the sweep of the world,
But high enough to be halfway to the next.

Let a stream run past,

So | can hear the seasons pass,

Water carries the laughter of children,

| have nothing to fear here,

The world moves on and me with it,

Enthroned for all time:

The King of Stone Mountain.
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