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So happy that you’ve come 
We hope you all are well 
Here’s wine for us to drink 
And stories we must tell 
We make each other smile 
With tales of happy dies 
And share our deepest fears 
In entertaining ways 
 
And outside our windowsill 
The sun is sinking fast 
Like the joy we feel tonight 
Is just not meant to last 
 
 And we all 
 Know the end 
 That waits for us 
 And we laugh 
 Not in spite 
 But because 
 
 And we all 
 Know the end 
 That waits for us 
 And we laugh 
 Not in spite 
 But just because 
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