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HANK GOD for our
own Blest America,
The earth’s Mighty
"Cup of Light,”
Whose strength must forever
bring Victory
O’er the world’s shadows of
night!
Only from here comes new hope
for mankind,
True Justice and Freedom Real
America’s Heart—A merica’s
Mind
Pour now the Power all feel!
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Thank God for a Land we really
call home,
May we dwell in Life’s Great
Peace;
Oh, guard it for those who are
yet to come
Command man’s discord now
cease!
Stand ready, beloved, to blaze
the Light
Which can and shall set all free,
Wi ield your full Power and raise
by your Might
Mankind to Love’s Destiny.
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Thank God for the Light— the
"Mighty | AM,”

Let Its Call thru the earth re-
sound,

The Ethers shall ring with Its
Great Command

And Our Land with joy abound.

Let the Unfed Flame send forth
Its Great Pow'r,

Hold all in Itself Supreme,
Release Its Perfection this very
hour

Its Rays an expanding stream.
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Thank God for the Great Blessed
Host of Light,

Whose Love in Its Majesty

Has brought our America Glory
bright

And released our Victory!

The Light of a Thousand Suns
shall blaze

And sweep thruout the earth,

Unfold now to man Its Glorious
Ways,

To strengthen each one’s True
worth.
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Thank God for our Life— the
"Mighty | AM”

And all that we hold most dear;

In deeds shall we prove the Pow-

er of Light

To lift and banish man’s fear!
Then regal and shining at last all

free,

We move in the Realm of Light,
Whose Glorious Mantle clothes

you and me

In Its Great Cosmic Might!

— Chanera



	



