The Day of Wrath








The Day of Wrath is at hand,


The Mighty One will sweep the land.


The Lonely One will show himself,


And havoc replace all the lands heath.


The Mighty One will fall down,


And the Lowly Ones will not be found.


The Unseen One will be shown


And the seeds of life will be sown.





The Lord of light will come and then


The World of White shall shine again.


The Prince of Black will be denied


So the Children of Peace will override.


The Peace of God, which for so long


Has evaded the entire human throng,


Will shine forth from each one soul


And peace will reign, as fortold.





But the Evil Man and his money with


Will bring corrupt activities


To the World of Light, the Place of Love


And shadows will soon be back above.


The world will die and man within,


The peace will fall and fall to sin,


The Silent One will shout out no more


And the world will be what it was before.


