
THE WINGS OF THE  
SACRED FIRE

  I come on the Wings of the Sacred Fire
   From out the realms of space!
  I breathe the Love from the Heart of God,
   With the rhythm of stars keep pace.
  I see with the Eye of the Great All-Light,
   All order, each Sun in its place.
  I live at Peace in my own God Flame,
   The Gift of Eternal Grace!

  I move majestic with Infinite Power—
   Myself I see in each face.
  By the Love of “I AM” and the Might of “I AM,”
   “I AM” Victor in every race.
  From a spark to a Sun of Cosmic Fire
   “I AM” conscious within all space.
  For “I AM” the Flame of Eternal Life,
   “I AM” is all in each place.

  An Angel of Fire blazed forth into space
   The Fiat of Being, the Law of all Grace,
  The Mandate Eternal that governs each place,
   “I AM” is the “Presence,” Its Rhythm, Life’s Race.
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