
Pas sing through the moun tains on a sum mer's day I saw

a sight and stopped a long the way A group of

peo ple stand ing in a field And in a mong them

I could swear I saw a shield. I stopped and talked to

some one in the strang est clothes He wore a cloak

and tights that he called hose And in a jum ble his words

came to me A bout a group that he called The So

ci e ty. Oh wel come to the Cur rent Mid dle

Welcome to The Current Middle Ages



A ges We're glad you came and hope that you can

stay Come share with us the joys of gen tle dal li

ance With in a dream that has not passed a way.


