
For a Friend 

 
 

If the way is dark before you, and your path no longer clear, 
If the shadows lengthen through the day, and magnify your fears, 

Remember all of us who’ve loved you well throughout the years,  
 No matter where you roam 

 Your music will always bring you home. 
 

If the colors of the day have darkened down to grey and drear, 
If you doubt yourself, and you doubt all of the things that you hold dear, 

Just call on all of us who’ve loved you well throughout the years, 
 However far you roam, 

 Your music will find for you a home. 
 

Come back unto the wellsprings, where the waters run so clear, 

Come back to your beginnings, for your happiness is here, 
And live and laugh with all of us you’ve loved throughout the years, 

 Wherever you may roam, 
 Your music and yourself will be at home. 

 
      November 1993 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Copyright 2012 – Jonna L. Bernstein – RosalindJehanne.com – All Rights Reserved 


