
The Music of Mourning 
 

Music takes me calmly 

to its lair, rehearses 

dark emotions, whether 

those of majesty or 

scents of love and ashes 

where we grieve together. 

 

Phrases made from grief 

thrive in peace here. So, too, 

when the present fails me 

music lends relief. 

Music: when I hear you, 

you, like love, invade me. 

 


