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(Ah-ah-ah...)
(Ah-ah-ah...)
(O00-hoo-hoo...)
(O00-hoo-hoo...)

Oh, how I love you
This you said to me
As we stood embracing
In God’s beauteous sanctuary

Sacred sound

Sacred place
Lovelight on

Your holy face
I love you, too

Crystal candle fire
Sunlight through stained glass
Spirit risin’ higher
In this lovers’ mass

Sacred sound

Sacred place
Lovelight on

Your holy face
I love you, too

Visions of the future
Shining, flying free
Ending all the struggle
Of our burdened humanity

Sacred sound
Sacred place
Lovelight on
Your holy face
We love you, too
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