
-• G LO RIO U S M O U N T  SHASTA r

H A ST A! O h M ount Shasta!
W h a t Secrets do you hide,

W h a t dw ells w ith in  th a t  h e a r t o f yours, 
W h at L igh t does th e re  abide?

B eneath y o u r snow y peaks so b r ig h t 
W h a t blessings do you hold,

W h a t know ledge do you g u a rd  so w ell 
From  those w ho seek too bold?

I th in k  I h ea r you speak to  me
From  y o u r p u re  heights above:

I feel and  h ear y o u r answ er now —
"T h e re ’s ju s t one w ay — th ro u g h  Love!

T o him  w ho know s th a t  Presence w ell 
A nd  lives I t  too beside,

My secrets a re  an  open book,
From  him , I ’ve n a u g h t to  hide.

L earn  w ell th a t  Golden Key o f Life,
I t  opens every  lock:

W ith  I t ,  you m ay  fling w ide m y door 
For Love ne’er needs to  knock.

O h sons o f e a r th , w ho seek m ore L igh t 
L earn  first Love’s G rea t C om m and 

P o u r o u t Its  H ealing  Golden Stream s 
A nd w ith in  m y h e a r t  you’ll s tan d .”

— C H A N E R A
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