
Madelyn Susan Albers
May 15, 1949 - January 21, 2026

When at heart you should be sad, 
 Pondering the joys we had, 

 Listen and keep very still. 
 If the lowing from the hill 

 Or the toiling of a bell 
 Do not serve to break the spell, 

 Listen: you may be allowed 
 To hear my laughter from a cloud.


