
Gordon Lightfoot, Peaceful waters
The dead leaves of autumnThat cling so desperatelyMust fly before the cold October windsTheir simple lives have endedMust they be born to die againOh may the light of freedom shineFor all the world to seeAnd peace and joy to all mankindThrough all the years to beFor soon the leaves will dieAnd the long hard wind will blowMay this world find a resting placeWhere the peaceful waters flow
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