Do Not Stand

Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there; I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow;

I am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sun on ripened grain;
I am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush,
[ am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry.

I am not there; I did not die.
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Perry Lee Knight
October 11, 1959 - September 6, 2025

Wednesday, September 17, 2025
from 2:00 p.m. to 4:00 p.m.
Buhrig Funeral and Cremation
Mechanicsburg, Pennsylvania

Graveside Jervice
Private for
Family only

Reverend Oran Warder

Ivy Hill Cemetery
Alexandria, Virginia




