N Rays of Light in pink and gold,

Our Love we send forth to enfold,

To lift, to bless and to release

All those who seek and ask for peace.

These Rays go through to Realms above
To reach the hearts of those we love;
And gently passing on their way

Drop hearts of Flame to bless each day.

They lift, illumine and set free

All those who seek the Light and see,
That only Life can give them all
And to their Presence now make call.

Our Rays of Love so very bright

Do penetrate the darkest night

And show the Presence o’er each one
That waits above, a BLAZING SUN!

Thus, all respond when comes the Light
To lift them to the Greatest Height;
They hear the Mighty Word—"1 AM” !
And see at last the UNFED FLAME!

— Chanera
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