Pearl

Today I crossed the border
the limits of this world
and hidden under water

I found the sacred pearl

Beasts of stone are watching me
following behind

in their marble monastry

they can read my mind

On my chain of memories

the next pearl will be you
silken treasure full of pleasure
and you are bleeding blue

The three veils of ignorance
cover up your soul
separation, imperfection

and illusion of the action

Only silence is the key
let the voices sleep
search for ancient mystery
in the ocean deep

On my chain of memories

the next pearl will be you
silken treasure full of pleasure
and you are bleeding blue

Every diamond must be cut

£ill it s beauty will be true
silken treasure full of pleasure
and you are bleeding blue

In Strict Confidence
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