
The Champion

Carman

In the vast expanse of a timeless place, 
Where silence ruled the outer space, 
Ominously, towering it stood, 
The symbol of a spirit war 
Between the one name Lucifer, 
And the Morning Star, The ultimate of good. 

Enveloped by a trillion planets, 
Clean as lightning and hard as granite, 
A cosmic coliseum would host the end 
Of the war between the lord of sin and death, 
And the Omnipotent Creator of man's first breath, 
Who will decide who forever will be the Champion. 

The audience for the 'Fight of the Ages' was assembled and in p
lace. 
The angels came in splendor from a star. 
The saints that had gone before were there: Jeremiah, Enoch, Jo
b. 
They were singing the
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