Long time ago

Long time ago, long before the Sun
there was the word and the holy one
They were the way, the true light
who formed the worlds and day and night.

And there was joy that would never cease
till the war that raged in the heavens
divided the kingdom of peace.

Adam was the man who became a son
born in the image of the word and the holy one
He walked with God
He talked with God
He lived in a garden of peace
that he thought would never cease.

His blood flowed that day in a special way
The Lord brought grace to man, to all of those who pray
Now we walk with God
Now we talk to God
Now, we live in a garden of peace
that we know will never cease

It is the day of the children of the light
who seek the Word who formed day and night
Children of the day
Workers of the way
The Universe is waiting for those
who will be the stars of the night

Long time ago, long before the Sun
there was the word and the Holy one.
They were the way, the true light
who formed the worlds and day and night.

Now we are family, for all eternity
No more sorrow, no more death
only joy and peace and love.

Long time ago, long before the Sun
There was the word and the Holy one.
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