DUTY DONE
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Heartbeats of a watching crowd, matched by muffled drums.

A silent heart moves slowly by, drawn by loyal hands.

Wreath, Crown, Orb and Sceptre mark the passing of a Queen.

She's hidden from our weeping eyes but ever in our minds.

Voiceless now yet still she speaks of honour, love and care.

So do not grieve, but give your thanks to Elizabeth our Queen.

For seven decades she showed the way, to lead, to serve, to reign.

Thankyou Ma'am, the time has come to journey to your rest.

Your life well lived, your duty done, your promise fully kept. 

Now we must trace the path you trod, to honour, love and care.
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