      We Love you Mr. Gorey,

     You did not want to live forever.....

     He never was careless or harried his art

     He spoke to a vary dark place in my heart

     A petulant tear is sliding over our age

     The macabre Mr. Gorey has gone into his 

     grave

     He will not be lonely in that cold and dark 

     place

     I know he'll be meeting his crunk face to face

     A more appropriate funeral one cannot 

     imagine

     Than Mr. Gorey's last journey to pen and 

     ink heaven

     Kristen, with apologies  4/17/2000
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