
Chris De Burgh, The mirror of the soul - part II
That's how it started, that whole new religion, and people everywhere, Had to give up all their possessions at the Abb St. Pierre, But with their gold they could buy a redemption, and the promise of Eternal life, And the centre of it all was a diamond divine, It was up there on the altar high but for the monks it would not shine, So with subterfuge they used the light of the sun, fooling everyone; It was late at night when a young boy was in there with his friends, And they dared him up to the altar, to touch the famous gem, And when he did, the whole place exploded with a great and wonderful light, And people came from everywhere to see it, When he took it from the altar high, everyone could make it shine, Except the Abbot and his men, for them, no light, They could not make it shine.
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