
Quindon Tarver, Let them in
Let Them In, PeterFor They Are Very TightGive Them Couches Where the Angels SleepAnd Let Those FreeLet Them Wake Up Whole AgainTo Brand New DreamsAnd Fired By the SunNot Wartimes Bloody GunsAnd May Their Peace Be DeepRemember Where the Broken Bodies LieGod Knows How Young They Were to Have to DieWell, God Knows How Young They Were to Have to DieGive Them Things They LikeLet Them Make Some NoiseGive (??) Armbands and Golden Harps to These Old BoysLet Them Love, PeterFor They've Had no TimeThey Should Have Birds, Songs, and TreesAnd Hills to ClimbThe Task of SummerIn a Ripened PearAnd Girls As Sweet As Meadow Wind With Flowing HairAnd Tell Them How They Are MissedBut Say Not to FearIt's Gonna Be All Right With Us Down HereIt's Gonna Be All Right With Us Down HereLet Them In, PeterFor They Are Very TightGive Them Couches Where the Angels SleepAnd Let Those FreeLet Them Wake Up Whole AgainTo Brand New DreamsAnd Fired By the SunNot Wartimes Bloody GunsAnd May Their Peace Be DeepRemember Where the Broken Bodies LieGod Knows How Young They Were to Have to DieAnd Tell Them How They Are MissedBut Say Not to FearIt's Gonna Be All Right With Us Down HereIt's Gonna Be All Right With Us Down Here
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