Do not stand at my corpse and weep

I am not there I do not sleep.

I am not in the sandy fields of Ro

My time here up, I’m forced to go.

I am not in the clouds nor rain

I am not camped in another plane.

I was the wind in all your sails

I was the survivor in countless tails

I taunted the MOB’s and we survived

I stood with you, and together we thrived

I hit and tanked, you healed and buffed

I kept them on me when the going was rough.

Together we fought, great victories we did rally

But now im to be replaced by that anoying Pally’

Id rather not spend my days LFG

Id rather not Twink up a new hybrid dupe

So, do not stand at my corpse and cry

I am not there I’ve said goodbye

