I'd surely wish death had claimed me instead.
"Somehow, My Dear, keep close to me each day."

If before me you should ever be dead,
You would not hear, but to thee I would say,

Always at home I must find These;
You alweys there to muse with me.
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MY HOME IS
YOU WY LOVE

I must have You to oome home to;
You wanting me to come to you.
Never would I be without thee:
Without your love, I am empty;
Without our love, I'm tragedy;
Without true love, All Is Vanity.

I must have You to come home to,.
You as you are. Just You, Just You,.
Never would I be without thee;

Only without being lonely,

Only without such irony,

Only without Life's Mystery.

I nmust have You to come home to.
You and I ONE; just Two so true,
Never would I be without thee:
Never without sweet unity,

Never without such ecstasy,

Never without Blessings like theel

I must have You to come home to;

You with my Heart as home to you.

I love you, not because my needs you know;
I need thee, just because I love you 80
Never would I be without these;

Never, Never, be without thee.

I must have You to come home to;

You and your love my .whole life through.

My Better Self you are to me;

The hope for all that I should be,

Never would I be without thee,

And lose my true identity.. Ci)

I must have You to come home to;

Day after day, all the years through.
Never would I be without thee,

And have myself apart from thee:
Never would I be without thee,

And have just dreams of you and me.

I must have Home, I must have Life;

And only You to qQuell my strife.

I must belong, somehow somewhere;

I must be yours everywhere.

As time goes by, and 8ll is said and done,
You're still The One, always my only One.
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Always at home I must find Thes;

Not mempries, Not phantasy.

Never wauld I be without thes,

To call your name and weep for thee,
Or stalk the rooms and pace the floor,
Only to you're there no more.

Always at home I must find Thee; ¢
Not<ggst a/ghost that once was thee,

The ‘presepce of your absence there

Would ‘erish my soul with deep despair;
The absence of your presence there

Would be too much for me to bear.

I must have You, I must have You,
Even UP-THERE where Life is new)
Never shall I be without thee,
Even throughout Eternity;

Never shall I stop loving thee,
Even beyond Bternity « . .«

(Embossed asterisk for reading-rhythm)
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