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And in the end, many heard the brothers, making confession of the Things they had done, And the Abbot led that sad procession, as they went through the Gate past the place where it had begun; And all their dreams of glory, all their schemes and stories, Would come to nothing after all, Because a power greater from the world's creator Gave us love to light the mirror of the soul, Only love can light the mirror of the soul; All through the world, there are many others, who always follow Everything they are told, By men with rules and regulations, using old superstitions and Tales to assume control; But all their dreams of glory, all their schemes and stories, Will come to nothing after all, Because a power greater from the world's creator Gave us love to light the mirror of the soul, Only love can light the mirror of the soul; They come to nothing after all; Because a power greater from the world's creator Gave us love to light the mirror of the soul, Only love can light the mirror of the soul.
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