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Up With Jesus

Up with the profit of woman and man with the prophet of the land.

Up with the palms of love and down with the fists of hate.

Up with the clasped hands of woman and man and man and woman.

Up with the clasped hands of woman and woman and man and man.

Up with the love from the mountains to the sands.

Up with the lust for the holy bond.

Up with the bond of us to mate.

Up with the God’s plan.

Up with the dove and the sunshine’s wake and the purity of light.

Up with the purity of night.

Up with the sight of guide through the fight for freedom of woman and man.

Up with the palms to the light in the sky to feel the wave to Jesus from God’s hand.
Up with the you and the us and the I as we flow through the scape.

Up with the we to see the power of a new time.

Up with the you and the us and the I to flow with the rhyme with the creator of the wake.
Up with the being of the mass.

Up with the wine and water for Jesus to pass.

Up with the sun and the moon and the stars to shine.

Up with the noon time mate to procreate a being.

Up with the midnight to sing.

Up with the waves you and I will flow.

Up with the show of life with us in love mass.

Up with the time of ticks you and I and us will be one.

Up with the loops of earth around the sun for time to show the universe we are fun.
Up with the know of us shine and glow.

Up with the rings of wind chimes swoon by laughter of joy.

Up with the songs of love.

Up with the long bridge of sun shine to connect our paths.

Up with the kind gestures of help and sacrifice and given unto thee.

Up with the rise of open sight to see with the site in the mind.

Up with the prize of us in love with life with us from dawn to dusk.

Up with the deities of time of creation for emancipation of the sinner.

Up with the game of life when every being is a winner.

Up with the tree to grow the root to grip for trunk to lift the branches up with the heavens.
Up with the cities of the earth and the cities in the sky and the cities of the moon.
Up with the entities upon the earth, Homo and Dino, and the Marzian soon.

Up with the prophecy of universe’s love every click of the clock.

Up with the thought of you and I and us in entropy’s slight shock.

Up with the salvation during the white night.

Up with the flow of Eden and the life tree.

Up with the tap of a free mind within the flow of the Love Sea.

Up with the sap of the life tree to see our future.

Up with the nurture of the woman and the man.

Up with the land
Up with the plan.
Up with the hands...
Up with Jesus because Jesus is a man.
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