Holyland

For as long as I remember

I've been searching for the holyland
From across the ocean

Over the mountain to the desert sand
Under every rock and stone

Looking for a sacred plan

But now I understand
This is the holyland
Every drop of rain
Blade of grass

Grain of sand

Is in the holyland

Everywhere I go I see it

Even though so many want to stake their claim
They say history and gods foretell the answer
Conjure up some ancient game

Take away the gates and fences

Everything is all the same

No matter where you stand
You're in the holyland
Every hill and dale
Mountain stream

Forest stand

FEarth is the holyland
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