


a s c e n d
UNTO ME!

RAISE m y Sw ord o f B rig h t B lue Flame 
T h ru o u t the  H eavens resounds T h y  

N am e!
T he veils of e a r th  now  p a r t  fo r me

I h e a r Thee say: "A SC EN D ! BE FR E E !’

T he  " I  AM ” sounds th r u  Cosmic Space 
A nd  all k now  I t  face to  face;
In  Splendor g re a t an d  D azz lin g  L igh t, 
I gaze in r a p tu re  on Its  H eigh t.

T he C all o f L ife a t  la st has come,
T o e n te r  now  m y Tem ple H om e 
O f B lazing P ow ’r — of Love D ivine, 
M ajestic T r u th  and  G lo ry ’s Shrine.

Behold w ith in  E te rn a l L igh t,
" I  AM ” the  Flam e of Cosmic M ight,
" I  AM ” Its  M ighty  C on q u erin g  Pow er,
" I  AM ” L ife’s V IC TO R Y  th is H O U R !

— Chanera
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