
and as truth reigns
with Sangha on either side

passion is raised aloft
as virtue, open and soft



the sacred line



bound within the eternal principle 
the sacred line is drawn
the line that shall never be crossed 
and as the line moves to and fro
the Lord is drawn
curving down from heaven to earth 



and the principles shall turn a fertile green
as the fruits of virtue can be clearly seen



and as the cool pure water of virtue
continues to know
it continues to flow



and becomes full



then so natural are the principles
as to be drawn in nature’s gentle forms
and, needing no other, 
the world is our reminder 
to be good



then
when the truth of love 
comes together with a love of truth
a new brightness will enter into the world...


