The love of the soul and the soul of the love
What made you is what you are made of
So when then the flowing and the going gets tough
The tough get going with the light from above

I am the rose growing out of the concrete .
Because mother earth is stronger than anything a human can create.

Sunlight travels faster than spaceships
Earthquakes makes the earth shake until the point the earth breaks.
So how can man be stronger?
Do you hear our mother crying? Do you hear our mother crying?
We've turned her oceans into our toilets
We've turned her land into our stomping grounds
We've turned her air into our poison.
And that's the ironic part...
OUR......poison.  Because she will have the last word after our time on earth is up. 
After the dinosaurs were wiped out, mother earth was still there.  
After the continents split up...Mother earth was still there.
After father left her, mother earth was still there.....
And after her children abandon her....She will still be here.
And if a creator is called a creator because it creates
And a destroyer is called a destroyer because it destroys...
I want to ask you....Human...........Which one are you?

The love of the soul and the soul of the love
What made you is what you are made of
So when then the flowing and the going gets tough
The tough get going with the light from above

Have you ever seen bullets with butterfly wings?
Have you ever felt honey out of a bee sting?
Have you ever gotten up and just started to sing?
Well, I know...That I have...

There is one thing that I meant to mention
Love is the answer, when there is no question
Your soul itself is the product of heaven
Well I know...That mine is..

Have you ever seen the beauty of your own mind?
Have you ever wished that you could control time?
Have you ever been stressed when everything fine?
Well I know..that I have..

But the answer has always been inside you
Many people have simply been lied to
They can try their best but they can’t hide truth
And it’s time ....for a change...

The love of the soul and the soul of the love
What made you is what you are made of
So when then the flowing and the going gets tough
The tough get going with the light from above

