Anthem for an Elder

That ancient heart that heat for three crnve and ten,
The firm hands that wiped my salty tears.

That gentle that washed away  fears.

Th  sensi ive earc that never ceased  near

The gleaming eyes whn the worldly ways,
And countedt  his very numhered days,
Throogh thick and thin did he: remained unfazed
Never did he doubt his fagile fae

Friends  were, through Chelsea Faothall Team

Me  keen BBC hut could not locate the remote control
Holding hands in the later years

Even falt the trembling and ghaking

Onca  strong = laved Unels

Now no more and — moum

Farews]l Uncle David
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