LOTUS, MY LOVE

pOTUS, my Love, | adore you
With the Purest Light of my Heart,
In Its ever-expanding Glory
s Holding us, that we never depart
From the Majesty of Its Presence,
Whose Domain transcendent—fair;
Now our happiness is—oh! so Perfect!
Love’s Eternal Vict’ry there.

We were lifted in Power Victorious,

As the Light sent us onward to serve;
And we carry Its Freedom forever

To release the Great Truth men deserve.
As we stand in Its Rays of Glory,
All-protecting with Its Mantle bright,
We free all men from their discord;
Come! Glory and Victory of Light!

When at last all our service is over

And the Victory of Light holds Its Reign,
We ascend into Light’s Mighty Presence
As we sing our Eternal Refrain.

Our release to Thy Heights triumphant
Brings an Ecstasy so sublime,

As we enter the “1 AM Presence,”

In the Power of Love Divine.

Lotus, my Love, | adore you

With the Purest Love of my Heart,

In Its ever-expanding Glory

Holding us, that we never depart
From the Majesty of Its Presence,
Whose Domain transcendent—fair;
Now our happiness is—oh! so Perfect!
Love’s Eternal Vict’ry there.

Godfre Ray King
Lotus Day—June 25th—Happy Birthday, Beloved Mamal!
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