


• A SC EN D ED  M ASTER V IC TO R Y  •

CALL you, L ig h t’s C h ild ren — " I  AM ” V ictory!
I s tan d  here  before  you! I can  set you  free!

I offer My P ow er— My Scepter o f L ight!
I w ield  I t  fo rever! " I  AM ” I t ’s fu ll  M ight!

I c lo the  you, L ig h t’s C h ild ren , in My V ictory!
O h, feel I t!  A ccep t I t!  I ts  fu ll  G lo ry  Be!

A rise! in  y o u r  P ow er o f E te rn a l Life
A nd  s tan d  now  resp lenden t, tran scen d in g  e a r th ’s s trife !

I free  you , L ig h t’s C h ild ren , by G od’s V icto ry!
Be My F ull D om inion— L ife’s G re a t H arm o n y ! 

L ig h t’s T ru e  Y ou th  an d  B eau ty , the  G ifts  th a t  all love, 
G re a t Jew els from  the  Presence— the  " I  AM” above!

I Raise you , L ig h t’s C h ild ren! Be My V ictory!
W ield all o f My L igh t Rays! O h, come u n to  Me!

D w ell now  in "M y G ard en  of L ife” — all D ivine,
W here L ig h t o f E te rn ity  ever do th  shine!

I open the  D oor N O W  to  y o u r V icto ry!
P a r t  all h u m an  veils! A scend now  to  Me!

T he L igh t all so d azz lin g  dw ells ever inside—
T he U nfed  Flam e blazes! Come, w ith  Me abide!

— Chanera
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