Death Of Beewak

Mr. Beewak my friend

Yesterday's lessons aren't forgotten
But there's something you said

About people that's dead...
Forgotten.

I think I can think for me and your friends
And say that you have done much wrong
Things have changed, your Karma remains

Mr. Beewak, you're gone.

Still I haven't a clue,
What has happened to you,
I'1ll just look into blue...
Forever.
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