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• D R IP P IN G  S U N S H IN E  •

IT H  D rip p in g  Sunshine, G olden D ew , 
I b a th e  th e  E a r th  w ith  Peace an ew ;
I fill y o u r  w o rld  w ith  D azz lin g  L igh t 
A nd  l if t  m an k in d  to  Love’s G rea t 

H e ig h t.

In  P ow ’r  Suprem e an d  V ic t’ry  T ru e ,
I b laze M y G rea t L ig h t R ays c lea r th ro u g h ;
A nd  p ierce th e  clouds o f h u m an  n ig h t—
I raise M y Scepter o f G re a t M ight.

F rom  M y O w n Self, th e  U n fed  Flam e,
A ll w orld s in  space, a ll m an k in d  cam e!
M y O w n  Blest W ord— the  " G re a t C om m and” 
C alled  th ro u g h  th e  e thers— Love! " I  AM ”

M y H e a r t  o f Gold, th en  b u rs t  in  Me 
A nd  o u t p o u red  L igh t— etern a lly !
M y G olden Essence— P u re  an d  T ru e  
Released O ’e r e a r th  an d  d renched  i t  th ro u g h .

So now  M y Life stream s in to  all,
T o  c a r ry  fo r th  My every  C all;
A nd  W ho— p ra y  te ll d ’you  th in k  " I  AM ”
T he W ord  th a t  a ll m u s t use— My N am e?

I come in  joy, O h, le t me th ro u g h  
Y our h u m an  w o rld  an d  le t me do 
A ll th ings y o u r  h e a r t  can  ever k n o w ;
A nd s tay  w ith  you w h e re ’e r you  go!

P ray , W ho am  I— this M ighty  One?
W ho is th e  L igh t w ith in  y o u r  sun?
" I  AM ” th e  D rip p in g  Sunshine too—
You do k n o w  Me! fo r " I  AM ” you!

— C hanera
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