
 

 

 

The Gaval Stone 
 

Through the bell-like sounds of  the Gaval Stone 

We learned  to transcend  time and space. 

It’s the heritage of our creative ancestors 

Keeping in touch with the stellar race. 

 

The codes we engraved on rocks 

The serpent will want  to embrace 

After it  deciphers and  discerns 

That which we left in our trace. 

 

When Gods take off  their masks 

All have the same message and face. 

We must return to the far future, 

To our roots … to  the heavenly place. 
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