


N  A rrow  of Flame from  the Source of 
all Love,

Comes w ingin g Its W ay from Light’s 
Realms above!

Q uiv’ring Its Light— so great is Its Pow ’r 
Speeding to earth in this blest Cosmic H our, 
Cleaving Its W ay, through the clouds of our 

earth,
B lazing Its Fire for m ankind’s rebirth,
Sweeping aw ay A ll opposing the Light 
Raising us sw iftly  unto Love’s ow n H eight.

An A rrow  of Flame w ings Its W ay through the 
sky,

Flashing Its Call to the earth, you and I!
Going before us and showing the W ay  
U nto the Presence, Its H eight and Its Ray! 
D raw ing again all w ho see by Its Light,
Raising, illum ining, freeing to-night 
Those o f the earth w ho adore the "I AM”
And to whose H earts comes Its Message o f Flame!

— Chanera
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