1.

Sweet release,
Everlasting peace.

People want to know,
People want to grow
In freedom’s glow.

2.

Time would tie us down,

Years would quiet our sound.

Today there are paths
We can choose.

Now there is so much to use,
Tomorrow we lose.

3.

The secret is sublime:
Mine is yours
And yours is mine.
Who are we?
Together now immutably.
Together now
We are free.

4.

Cleansing light,
Frees us from the night.
Hope is starting to show,
Minds are beginning to grow
In freedom’s glow.
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You are part of the stream
That flows
from the beautiful dream
Sweet release,
Everlasting peace.



