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He came one day, I don’t know where from

His eyes were laughing, his heart a song

He took me from the city, we went outside

Out to the desert, I lay down like a child

He touched my head, I started to cry

There were no reasons, I couldn’t say why

Felt like there were angels flying ’round my head

The glory of love shone down on my bed

We are angels

We’ve forgotten these things

Trailing clouds of glory

We’ve broken our wings

                      

We flew over strange mysterious places

Saw wonders of nature not made of hand

Inside a power, a river unseen

Flowed like the breath that turns a great wheel

Like beggars, lovers, dreamers and kings

Our forms they change into all of these things

Inside a power, a river unseen

Flowed like the breath that turns a great wheel

We are angels

We’ve forgotten these things

Trailing clouds of glory

Remembering

We are angels

We’ve forgotten these things

Trailing clouds of glory

Remembering

            

When I returned from the garden of grace

No one knew me, or knew my face

I went out of my house, I stood under the sky

I know you share the same stars as I

I see a part, and you see the whole

Like a thief in the night, my heart you stole

Perhaps I will never see you again

My tears of love hang like beads in the rain

We are angels

We’ve forgotten these things

Trailing clouds of glory

Remembering

                           


