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MAGIC
Marking trees for their harvest 

I heard faeries whispering
In wildflower fields and in the big old trees 

They cried, “Go away, please don’t harm me”

And it was magic, I heard magic, 
I couldn’t doubt it anymore
I heard magic, faerie magic

Listen to the flowers for faerie lore

Full moon rise at Shiva’s temple 
Panorama, Himalayan Peaks

Five directions, five colours, five wisdoms 
Dhyani Buddhas showed their majesty

And it was magic, I saw magic 
I couldn’t doubt it anymore

I saw magic, Buddha’s magic 
Mystic vision of the Lion’s roar

When my mind was in trouble 
In dreamtime you came to me

You wrapped my sorrow in your great big arms 
And said, “Baby, you are free”

To make magic, with pure intention 
Because that is what it’s for

There is magic, there is magic 
No need to doubt it anymore

Gather up your pure intention 
Make it clear in your mind 

Offer beauty to the magic ones
Ask them please, please heal human kind

And make magic with pure intention 
Because that is what you are for 

There is magic, there is magic
No need to doubt it anymore

It is true you have power 
Trust your inner guiding light

Walk right in to your sacred space 
Walk out clear, strong and bright

And make magic, with pure intention
To heal others because that’s what you’re for 

There is magic, there is magic
No need to doubt it anymore


