IN THE TRAIN

 
 

In this train that I’m boarded in
I will do controls full of justice.
Without fear, without pity and without pain
Among those who do not know to be eternal.

While the train is moving they will throw the bad ones

One by one until there are left

Only those people who know the Light
And lost souls who seek the Sun.

The train of Life flies once with the time
At midday, at midnight, in perpetuity,
Holding the powers of love and joy in the Universe
Receiving only those who deserve to live.

The Earth is also on this train
Eager to escape the burden and toil of the bad ones
Opening itself and welcoming them as his duty
Aided by the dead who will send souls to incineration.

The sky drives train intended for purification
Alongside is the Father Almighty and the Sun.
Together with their pure sons, with saints and the hole Universe
They started the great battle for justice.


In this train I embark all those who have done wrong
To my daughter, Liana Dumitrescu, earthly star, 
Star in the big Universe, loved by the Sun,
That unleashed his power over the bad ones.

Inside the train of justice you will know the power of Sun
The real power known only by the righteous,
And those who think they are the connoisseurs of this
Will be punished first, because the Light does not respect them.

Their actions will bring out the truth,
Criminals will be clenched in the infinite’s guillotine,
The monsters will find their end into the pit of darkness
And the good ones will get the power of purification.
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