


“I AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME

AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD
FLAME!
Of Sacred Fire all Supreme!
Its Blazing Colors pouring forth
Their Cosmic Power from God’s Great Stream,
Are Life and Light and Beauty rare,
All Freedom and God’s Loving Grace,
In Cosmic Victory everywhere—
For God’s Great Love Must light each face!

“lI AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME!
Of every Quality of God,
All God’s Perfection must rule man,
And bless the earth where man hath trod.
From God hath come Life’s Greatest Gifts,
And all that blesses rules above;
For “I AM” is the Self that lifts,
And ever pours out all God’s Love.

“l AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME!
That manifests thruout Our Land,
It floods forth all Its Cosmic Fire,
The Healing Peace from God’s Own Hand!
Within Its Glory and Its Heart,
Forever dwells God’s Greatest Power
And every Life Stream is a Part
Of That Great Life which flows each hour.

“lI AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME!
From Realms of Cosmic Love on High,
It is God’s Manifesting Self,
And helps all as they hurry by!
From Its Great Blessings all may draw,
And none will ever find It gone,
It is God’s Treasure House of Life
It flows and flows forever on.

“l AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME!
Its Full Authority does reign,
For none can ever stop Its Fire
Lo! It thru Love dissolves all pain!
It is God’s Music and God’s Health,
And in That Flame are all made Pure.
So to It give your Love your ALL—
For It is God’s Own Heart secure!

* ok oy k

“lI AM” THE COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME,
Whose Mighty Presence all behold,

And know whence come God’s Blessings rare,
Thru It all secrets must unfold.

In Glory and in Victry True
That Mighty Flame has ever won,

And so It shall forever bless,
Until each Life becomes a Sun!

OH, THE GLORIOUS COSMIC SEVEN FOLD
FLAME!
That Marvels blaze and all inspire!
Become God’s Mantle to all here,
Forever raising them all higher;
Make all remember GOD—"1 AM”'!
Illumine them by all Its Light,
And show them all God’s Word can do—
Come! Blaze Thyself in all God’s Might!

LO! MIGHTY COSMIC SEVEN FOLD FLAME!
Make all on earth a Cosmic Sun,
And ever hold within Thy Heart,
Our lovd ones here till Victry’s won.
Then by Thy Great Commanding Voice,
Thy Clarion Call speak to each ear,
God’s Great Command—*“1 AM” GOD’S FLAME!
“I AM” YOUR FREEDOM! YOUR WAY
IS CLEAR!
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