His life was gentle, and the elements
So mixed in him that nature might stand up In Loving Memory
And say to all the world, “This was a man!”
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Repose you here in rest, Secure from worldly chances and mishaps.
Here lurks no treason, here no envy swells,
Here grow no damned drugs, here are no storms,
No noise, but silence and eternal sleep.

His part is played.
And though it were too short,
he did it well.

Titus in Titus Andronicus
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