






Requiem Civil

Parting songs















Cécile Borel

1 – See me


My brother
My sister
My daughter 
My son
My dearest
My sweetest 
My soul

My mother
My father
My beloved
My friend 
My dearest
My sweetest 
My soul

See me on the shore
Whispering no more
Wondering no more

See me on the hill
Singing no longer
Sighing no longer

See me as I leave
Feeling no longer
Fearing no longer

My brother
My sister
My daughter 
My son
My dearest
My sweetest 
My soul

My mother
My father
My beloved
My friend 
My dearest
My sweetest 
My soul

See me on the shore
See me on the hill

2 – I remember 


There was a hill, there was a shore,
This tale you told I remember
The things you liked
I remember

And this is why I sojourn here
This tale you told I remember
The things you said
I remember 

Now that you’re walking on the shore
Alone and palely loitering
Your voice your eyes
I remember

There was a hill, there was a shore,
This tale you told I remember
And no birds sing
I remember

All about you I remember
And no birds sing



“And this is why I sojourn here
Alone and palely loitering
Though the sedge is wither’d from the lake
And no birds sing.” (John Keats, “La Belle Dame sans merci”) 






3 – Roses and Lilies 


My hand on your coffin
A prayer, a whisper
My soul upon your soul 
And roses and lilies

My words on your silence
A prayer, a whisper
Something like rest in peace
And roses and lilies

My breath on your slumber
A prayer, a whisper
Something like for ever
And roses and lilies

My hand on your coffin
A prayer, a whisper
My soul upon your soul 
And roses and lilies


My hand on your coffin
And roses and lilies













4 – Now is the time 


Now is the time to
Now is the time
Now is the time for mystery

Beyond the shore you
Behind the hill
Now is the time for mystery

Aye, on the shores of darkness there is light

Marble and peace or
Gardens and trees 
Now is the time for mystery

Beauty and bliss or
Silence and rest
Now is the time for mystery

Aye, on the shores of darkness there is light

Beyond the shore you
Behind the hill
Now is the time for mystery

Now is the time for
Now is the time



“Aye, on the shores of darkness there is light” (John Keats, “To Homer”) 


5 – Eternity 


No pain at last, no fear at last
To sleep perhaps, no more who knows
No day, no night, no tomorrow
To rest perhaps, no more who knows

No longer mourn for me when I am dead
Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell

You’re in my heart, you’re in my thoughts
Living somehow, living who knows
Here in a voice, there in a laugh
You’re in the world, hiding who knows

No longer mourn for me when I am dead
Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell

Air in the air, star among stars
Watching perhaps, somewhere who knows
Above my head, under my feet
Here in my heart, hearing who knows

No longer mourn for me when I am dead
Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell

Somewhere a shore, somewhere a hill
I remember, you’re living still
I feel your soul, your mystery
There is a light, Eternity

I feel your soul, your mystery
There is a light, 
Eternity



 “No longer mourn for me when I am dead
Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell”
(William Shakespeare, “Sonnet 71”)
“To die : to sleep ; no more”.
(William Shakespeare, “Hamlet”)
																														


				



3
Requiem Civil  – C. Borel
