WHEN THE ANGEL OPENED THE DOOR

When the angel opened the door,
| looked upon his face,
| left my home in the world | knew

And tried to remember my place.

I'd been waiting for this for a long
time,
And | had been trying to prepare,

Imagine my astonishment

When | saw he had always been there.

“I've been waiting for you for a long
time

| was just getting ready to go,

You caught me just in the nick of time,

You cut it real fine, you know.”

Then | looked back over my shoulder

And saw where | used to live.

| said, “You don't know what a time |
had

To give what | had to give.”
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Then he spread his wings and the
world fell away

And we both gazed upon the sun,

Then | knew that my journey had
ended.

And a new journey had begun.

And time started all over
For me and my angel friend,
We turned around to go back down,

Back to the other end.

An angel is a conductor
From God to the world of men,
And when we fail to understand

We can do it all over again.
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