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‘Tis said Crystals cast magic spells

‘Tis thought inside them tapestries of enchantment dwells,

For like the stars that at night tyme shine

Crystals with the moon forever entwine.

Keepers of Records some think they may be

Magic Healers in them some say they see,

Others that the Wisdom of the Ages in them is found

Or that to a Crystal Muse Tyme’s Secret dances round.

Tapestries weave paintings from their celestial light

The sacred tales told by Celestials with enchanted delight,

And if you hear sweet music faintly ringing in the night’s aire

‘Tis the faeries singing to the Crystals in voices faire.

The Ancients say the Seekers of Knowledge are those who are wise

Questioning crystals at the twilight’s dawning rise,

And see the painting’s tapestries weave by the sacred light

To learn from the crystals the Earth’s secret delights.

