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IG H T  M y W o rld  in  M y G re a t N am e” ! 
Is L ife’s ow n  C all in  W ords o f Flam e! 
In  b laz in g  S tream s o f heaven ly  L igh t, 
P ie rc ing  th e  clouds o f h u m a n  n ig h t, 

C alling  to  a ll m an k in d  once m ore 
T o  l i f t  its  h e a r t  an d  to  adore  
T h e  Presence o f th e  G re a t " I  AM ,”
T he  v e ry  b re a th  in  every  m an .

"L ig h t My W o rld  in  M y G re a t N am e” !
L et those G re a t W ords o f M ine acclaim  
T he Cosmic D ay  fo r  a ll th e  e a r th ,
F or L ig h t shall give m an k in d  n ew  b irth !
In  M ight, in  P o w ’r , no to n g u e  can  te ll 
T he Flam e comes fo r th  w ith  m an  to  dw ell—  
T he U N F E D  Flam e fro m  o u t th e  Sun 
Comes fo r th  to  bless an d  free  each one!

si- si- si- si- si-

"L ig h t M y W o rld  in  M y G re a t N am e” !
L et every  voice those W ords p roclaim !
L et every  h e a r t  now  feel th em  too,
T h e ir  V ic to ry  is REAL an d  T ru e !
M y H osts o f L ig h t once m ore descend 
T o ta k e  com m and o f e a r th  again—
T o speak an ew  L ife’s G re a t C om m and 
A nd  w ith  the  " I  AM Presence” stand!

— Chanera
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