


• f7  AM ” L ight o f God T h a t N ever  Fails • 
• W ords o f O ur Beloved Saint Germ ain  •

AM ” th e  L igh t o f God th a t  n ever fails! 
T he L ig h t before  w h ich  all o f d iscord  

X  quails,
u T he  L ig h t o f L ife, o f G lo ry  an d  o f Love, 

T he L ig h t fro m  m y ow n Presence u p  above.

" I  AM ”  th e  L igh t o f G od th a t  nev er fails!
T he  L ig h t th a t  pierces all o f e a r th ’s d a rk  veils, 
T he L ig h t th a t  comes fro m  o u t th e  G rea t, G re a t 

Sun,
T he L ig h t fro m  o u r  G re a t Source— T he M ighty  

O ne.

" I  AM ” th e  L ig h t o f God th a t  nev er fails!
T he L ig h t th a t  stills a ll storm s an d  h u m an  gales, 
T he  L ig h t th a t  b rings release, re lie f an d  Peace, 
T he  L ig h t " I  AM”  an d  all else now  shall cease.

” 1 AM ” the  L igh t o f God th a t  nev er fails!
T he L ig h t each Ship o f L ife fo rev e r sails,
T he L ig h t in  fu ll  D om inion all shall see,
T he L ig h t is L ife’s C om m and an d  V icto ry .

" I  AM ” the  L igh t o f God th a t  nev er fails!
T he L igh t descends! Its  Presence all e a r th  hails! 
T he L ig h t is L ife’s G re a t G if t to  B lazing P ow ’r , 
T he L ig h t comes now , to  ru le  th is Cosmic H o u r!

— Chanera
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