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I A aM” r  JrilL ID O  O D,



AM ” th e  D oor to  R ealm s o f L igh t,
" I  AM ” th e  Key to  T h e ir  G re a t H e ig h t, 
" I  AM ” th e  B rea th  o f L ife in  you,
" I  AM ”  th e  P ow er in  all you  do!

W ho is th is  Being th a t  says " I  AM ,”
Is th a t  th e  w o rld ’s re p o r t o f m an?
N o! w h a t m an  seems is b u t  th e  shell 
W herein  all L ig h t should  rea lly  dw ell!

" I  AM ” th e  Joy  you  w a n t to  be,
" I  AM ” the  Self th a t ’s a lw ays Free,
" I  AM ” the  Flam e fro m  o u t th e  Sun,
" I  AM ” y o u r  Source— th e  Causeless One!

W h a t is th is Self th a t  I call me,
T h a t  s tru g g le s  so to  live an d  see,
C an  I n o t too, BE an d  adore 
T he Causeless C ause fo reverm ore?
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" I  AM ” the  L igh t by  w hich  you  live,
" I  AM” th e  O ne w ho can  b u t  give,
" I  AM ” th e  ALL— can you  n o t see,
" I  AM” the  Self— you o u g h t to  be?

T h en  te ll me how , I do im plore 
To e n te r  th r u  L ife’s Sacred D oor;
I call to  Y ou— come! ta k e  me th r u  
T he D oor o f W hite  th a t  leads to  you!

" I  AM ”  th e  Key to  all beyond,
" I  AM ”  the  D oor th a t  you  have fo u n d ,
" I  AM ”  the  L ig h t th a t  sw ings I t  w ide,
" I  AM”  th e  Being W ho dw ells inside.

" I  AM ” ! I come! I dw ell w ith  Thee! 
T h o u  a r t  m y H om e and  e’e r shall be; 
Before T h y  D oor o f W hite  an d  Gold,
I lay  m y a ll— this me— behold!

" I  AM” Y ourself— th e  U n fed  Flam e,
'*1 AM ” the  Life th a t  gave you nam e,
" I  AM ” P erfec tio n  you  shall see,
" I  AM ” Suprem e— y o u r V icto ry!

T he D oor sw ings w ide, I e n te r  in 
A nd  gaze on all th a t  I have been,
B u t s tan d in g  now  w ith  A rm s raised h igh , 
M yself I see— W ho can n o t die!

" I  AM ” the  C all w ith in  y o u r Life,
" I  AM” the  P ow er th a t  stills y o u r s trife ,
" I  AM ” Y our Presence everm ore 
" I  AM ” " I  AM ”— " I  AM ” the  D oor!

— Chanera
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