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Dear ﬁ'iend,

These Songs of Divine Love were written in a matter cf weeks,
but the process of recording and orchestrating them has taken

a number ofyears.

1 believe the master Jesus placed this entire endeavor in my
heart, for the purpose of cherishing and nurturing the flame of
Christ Consciousness that can be fovmd historicaiiy through the
many world religions and mystical traditions that honor God as
a manifesta’cion qf Father, Mother, Son and Hoiy Spirit.

Songs of Divine Love attune to the true Light of God that burns
in the heart and shines in the eyes of those who foiiow
Christ—whether they know it on their outer consciousness
or not—by ioving God with all cyc their hearts, souls and minds,
and by ioving their neighbors as themselves. These are the

iightbearers who uphoid the virtues of peace, truth, givingness

of self, compassion, forgiveness and non-compromise with the
forces of evil that roam the world to create mayhem, irreverence
for iife and destruction.

We invite you to partake of this music and the words and
concepts therein—sending love to the divine Presence in your
heart and to the hearts of all qf the saints, masters and great
teachers of iigh’c who walked the earth in every age and who, like

Jesus, ascended back to Heaven.
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e of Tave

0 Mighty Presence of Lgfe
We bow before ’chy blessed light,
0 b[azing love of the ﬂame

We sing thy sweet, sacred name:

Eternal Christos!
Eternal Christos!
Light of the Logos
We praise thy name—
Blessed Holy Spirit
Whirl'mg around me,

1 come to worship
At the shrine of love.

0 Soul of inﬁni’ce ﬁre
Thy ligh’c is come, arise and shine!
Glovy of heaven abides

Celestial courts open wide:

Eternal Christos!
Eternal Christos!
Light of the Logos
We praise thy name—
Blessed Holy Spirit
Whirl'mg around me,

Bids us to worship
At the shrine qf love.




]nﬁnite [ight of the One
]ntensify thy radiant sun,

Sanat Kumara Ancient of Days

Enter the hearts of these thy saints:

Eternal Christos!
Eternal Christos!
Light of the Logos,
We praise thy name—
Blessed Holy Spirit
Whir[ing around me,

1 come to worship
At the shrine of love.

All of earth kneels before thy [ight
Victorious to end the night,
Joy of the dawn, go[den age

In harmony we now proclaim:

Eternal Christos!
Eternal Christos!
Light of the Logos
We praise thy name—
Blessed Holy Spirit
Whirlwind around us,
Bids us to worship
At the shrine of love.

Bids us to worship
At the shrine of love.

Tt of hamlatla

A long time ago on a star far away
A great council assembled in solemn arvay.
The question welghed heavy on everyone's mind
T'was the fa’ce of the earth what to do with mankind.

The planet was burdened with discord and strife
Human beings had forgotten the purpose of life.
Earth must be dissolved, cosmic council decreed,

Energies now return to the great primal sea!

Please give them a chance and perhaps over time
These ones will remember they once were divine.
1'll show them the way, | will be the front line
Banish darkness away, threegfold ﬁre divine.

My soul they will call you the Ancient cyf Days
To the Great Spirit in you give glory and praise.
You will carry the torch cf the Mighty 1AM
As the Arc of the Covenant, embodied Lamb.

1 looked to the mountains and to my surprise
Mine eye caught a spiral of light hovering nigh.
T'was the souls of the hundred and forty four thousand

On a mission of love, hearts abrimming with passion!




Our Father they said, we will he[p tend the ﬂame
We wi[[joumey to earth, we will honor your name.

Shamballa the place that the builders prepared

Kneeling forth in Thanksgiving with life-giving prayer.

Then upon the altar the Ancient of Days
Called forth from the heavens a most dazzling flame.
Three flickering plumes flashed forth filigree threads

To connect each one's heart in a mystical web.

The crisis was over, the planet sustained
And earth was redeemed for a new golden age.
Now listen! the voice cf the ﬂame in your heart
On thisjoumey of love, making earth Freedom's Star!

Tis a gift to be simple, tisa gift to ’oeﬁree
Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be
And when we find ourselves in the place just right
Tt will be in the va[[ey of love and de[ight.

Tis a gift to be simp[e, tis a gift to be fvee
Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be

And when we find ourselves in the place just right
We will be on the island of Shamballa.

Coid “Rovtation

They have promised us a new dispensation
They have promised us a new revelation
This is the time, this is the place
We have intended to see face to face!

Warriors of the soul
Reaching for the goal
Path qf the ascension

Drawing ClOSC to heaven

They have promised us a new dispensation
They have promised us a new revelation
This is the time, this is the place
We are intended to see face to face!

From Shamballa we come

With the Law of the One

Smiling Buddhic presence
With Christ healing essence

They have promised us a new dispensation
They have promised us a new revelation
This is the time, this is the place
We have intended to see face to face!




One God, many faces
In familiar places
New wine of Aquarius

Fi[[ing many vessels

They have promised us a new dispensation
They have promised us a new revelation
This is the time, this is the p[ace
We have begun to see face to face.

s of Gl

Now are we the sons of God
Now are we the sons of God
And it doth not yet appear what we shall be
But when He shall appear we shall be like him

This we know!
Now are we the blessed daugh’cers

Now are we the blessed daughters
Of God and it doth not yet appear what we shall be

But we know that when She shall appear we shall be like her

This we know!

Underneath our vine and ﬁg tree

Causal body man'gfes’cing

The many mansions Of our sacr ed Space

Souls arising, divinity descending
This we know!

Entering the secret chamber
Kneel before the shining petals
Of our hearts eternal lotus flame
The sun behind the sun that lights our way

We shall see Him
And shall know Her
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From the ending %M % @M
New beginnings

Father—Mother
Father—Mother
We send Love!

We send Love!
We send Love!

There was a man in the land of Erin
Who long bqfore he went on to Heaven,
Lovingly wandered yonder green vale
Picking up serpents by the tail.

Glorious Saint Patrick we love you

Alpha and Omega

Help us now our faith renew:
God's sons and daughters we will be—
Climbing that hill of Calvavy,

For a Celtic cross of victory!

Mounting Croagh Patrick's rocky hill
We are yet lrish to ﬁdﬁu,
Your promise to the Ancient of Days

Your praise for Helios shining still.

Glorious Saint Patrick we love you!
Help us now our faith renew:
God's sons and daughters we will be—
Climbing that hill of Calvary
For a Celtic cross of victory!

Chvrist near! Christ here!
Chvrist be with me and beneath me,
Christ inside me and behind me

Hovering over, stand before me!




Christ not the less in each heart 1 address— )
Christ not the less bless each heart, give them vest. W wWe
Glorious Saint Patrick we | !
OOV SHLIE TR e Tove YOR Have you felt the unspeakable fire

Help us to now our faith renew!
C [imbing that hill o f Calvary Have you fel’c that unquenchab le ﬂame,

For a Celtic cross of victory!
C[imbing that hill of Ca[vary

For a Celtic cross of victory!
f vietory Have you felt the unspeakable fire

Rising up from the depths of your soul,
Purging you, leaving you hoquul
That you have a new chance at the goa[.

Singing and wafﬁng within you

Now revealing your heart's secret name.

Have you felt the unspeakable fire
Crashing wave upon wave of pure bliss,
Taking you higher and higher

Into spheres of divine forgiveness.

Have you felt the unspeakable fire
That consumes the conception of sin
Filled with a holy desire
And you walk like an angel again.

We've been told God's a consuming fire
Try our works of which sort they shall be—
Love will meet fire for fire
And reclaim lost integrity.




Mipny Rack i Gl

Many a road that 1 have trod

On yonder rocky hills and sod,
Many a road in wind and fog
Crossing gog and then magog.

Now I'm taking the highway,
I'm leaving the onways,
I'm sticking to that highway
It's the highway back to God!

Signs coming up on the next bend
Say “Yield to the devil, we recommend”—
There's lots of construction going on ahead,

On the highway back to God.

No, I'm taking the highway,
I'm leaving the onways,
I'm sticking to that highway,
1t's the highway back to God!

Make a U-turn for pleasure's sake!
Get oﬁ the next exit its not too late!
‘Cause it's gme[ing work make no mistake—

On the highway back to God.




No, I'm tak'mg the highway,
I'm [eaving the ’oyways,
1'm sticking to that highway
It's the highway back to Godl!

Hail storm is brewing overhead.:
Stop take the scenic road instead!
It's useless to think you'll get ahead
On the highway back to God.

No, I'm taking the highway,
I'm [eaving the ’oyways,
1'm sticking to that highway
It's the highway back to God!

T Clie
e D Sy

So close yet so far away,
Just how close 1 cannot say:
In the sunshine, in the rain

You make me feel alive again!

So close yet so far away,
Just how close 1 cannot say:
1 need you more and more each day

To be the love that lights my way!

1 need you more and more each day

To be the love that lights my way!




ik EH7
Lord 1 said, 1 want to love you more
1 can hear you knocking at my door

But I'm aﬁrald to let you in
1t's hard to let go of that sense of sin.

And you said, Drink me while 1 AM drinking thee
It's a lot more simp[e than you think;
You are my child, you will always be
So drink me while 1 AM drinking thee.

Lord, 1 said, 1've s[ipped many times Ioefore
I've fallen on my face and 1've landed on the floor
1 still can't walk straigh’c even though 1 try
1 feel so let down, 1 just want to cry.

And you said, Drink me while 1 am drinking thee

It's a lot more simp[e than you think;
You are my child, you will always be

So drink me while 1 am drinking thee.

Lord, 1 said, you know how to make me smile
1l wipe all those tears, Lf you’[[just stay awhile;
1t's true that 1 could be a better ﬁ'iend,

My heart is now open, so please come in!




And you said, Drink me while 1 am drinking thee ' ,
It's a lot more simpie than you think; @ /4 4 i %
You are my child, you will aiways be g% ﬁ% %

So drink me while 1 am drinking thee.
1 see worlds a'spinning

And 1 said, Drink me while 1 am drinking thee And new beginnings
1t's a lot more sirnpie than we think— Deep in my guru's eyes—

You are our God, you will always be 1 see life's potential

Unscaled dimensions

Deep in my guru's eyes:

So drink me while 1 am drinking thee;

You are our God, you will aiways be,
So drink me while 'm drinking thee! A sea cfspiraiiing blue lies there
Inviting us to share,

In waves cf stalwart devotion

That draw us deep in prayer!

1 see kope unfoiding,
Love's fueling motion
Deep in my guru's eyes—
Celestial mansions
Unfa’ckomed kindness

Deep in my guru's eyes:

A sky of skimmering stars shines there

To cleanse me frorn my sin,

And seai my souifrom ker biindedness

Uskering her in!




Divine compassion
Beyond imagine
Deep in my guru's eyes—
Then stern expectation

Uncompromising

Deep in my guru's eyes:

A ring-pass-not of fire burns there
To guard me from within,
Compelling me higher and higher
That 1 too might ascend!

1 see worlds a'spinning

And new beginnings

Deep in my guru's eyes

1 see life's potential

Unscaled dimensions
Deep in my guru's eyes
Deep in my guru's eyes

iphaal of et

The tumble weed rolled into town
Reminding me of VOws,
The ones 1 gave to you

In the upheaval of Creation!

The sunsets of a thousand lives
The strap across my back,

The spear that pierced my shoulder, dear
The memories flash back!

A thousand ﬂaming arrows
We shot into the sea—
In Babylon we rested,

Albeit uneasily.

Endless winding pathways
Thoughts like ﬂashlng rays
Unsatiated hunger

Toward India's spice we thunder!

My God when will you cleanse the world,
When will you come for me?
1 stand now desiccated
Like Jonah's wilted tree!




Upheaval of Creation
1 held my reservation—
Love and appreciation

Spoiled by Fallen conflagrations.

The final trumpet blows!
There's no place left to go.
Light dawns to lead all home this time

We must reap what we sow.

The Piper stops in silence,
The drummer's shining face,
Then both ]oegin to sing again
And it's Amazing Grace!

Riding solar spires
Gabriel's lofting fires
Spires Deity Sires
Embracing God desire!

Upheaval of Creation
Vows of appreciation
The dawn of new elation
For the Ancient of Days

The dawn of new elation
For the Ancient of Days!

Should auld acquaintance be forgo’c
And never brought to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgo’c
And days of Auld Lang Syne.

Lord Gautama, we beseech thee
On this New Year holy night—
Send your blessing now enfold us
In your radiant buddha ligh’c!

For auld lang syne my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup of kindness yet
For auld Lang syne!

In the va[[ey Hima[ayas
Ga’cheving before thee, Lord

Wai’c'mg for your mighty blesslng
As we did in days of yore.

For auld lang syne my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup of kindness yet
For auld Lang syne!




Lord Gautama we beseech thee
On this Wesak ho[y night,
Send your Io[essing now enfo ld us

In your radiant Buddha light.

For auld lang syne my dear,
For auld [ang syne,
We'll take a cup of kindness yet
For auld [ang syne!

From the va[[eys to the mountains
High on Hima[aya’s snow,
To the Andes, Light of Cuzco,
Across the great plains below.

Lord Gautama, Lord of the World,
Your love and [ight is evevywhere—
In the hearts of all your children
Which we do now live to share.

Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And never brought to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And days of Auld Lang Syne.

For auld lang syne my dear,
For auld lang syne—
We'll give a cup of kindness yet
For auld lang syne.

CAuthom of Lty

Allons enfants de la patrie,

Le jour de gloire est arrivé.
Transcendant toute erreur humaine,
Vers ['amour nous sommes élevés.
Vers ['amour nous sommes élevés!
Entendez vous dans nos entourages
Le chant des anges exaltés?
1ls viennent Jpour nous annoncer
La victoire de la liberté.
Gardez ['ame, citoyens!

Vers Dieu, vos yeux levés.
Marchons, l'espoir anos cotés.

Un monde & délivrer.

Arise ye children of the mother.
The day qf g[ovy has arrived.
Transcending all human error
Towards love we now can aspire.
Towards love we now can aspire.
Do you hear them ga’chev around us
Sweet song of exalted ones?

ThCSC ange[s come now to dec[are

Mighty Victory for L'L’oerty.




Guard your soul,

Ye Sons of L'Lght!

Towards God your eyes upturned.

March on, march on,
Hope at your side,

Deliver now the world!

Tt Compte Bt

In the temple beautiful the word made flesh
Flowing ﬁ‘om the Mother, Vach's holy breast
Rainbow rays of color now impress

Secret rays qf thunder worlds to redress!

Music of the spheres descend we pray
Exal’cing all lgfe In limitless embrace
Divine generatrix, mystical speech

Forming out of chaos tangibi[ity

In the temple beautiful the word made flesh
Flowing ﬁ‘om the Mother, Vach's holy breast
Rainbow rays of color now impress

Secret rays qf thunder, worlds to redvress

Flute of Sarasvati, gTaft your sound in me
Mother of the Vedas, middle way we seek
Come forth mighty Svaha, breathe your breath on me
Holy Navez light of Sacred Trinity

In the temple beautiful the word made flesh
Flowing from the Mother Vach's holy breast

Rainbow rays of color now impress

Secret rays qf thunder, worlds to redress

Hima[ayan love Blue Lotus ﬁre.’
Flaming rose of Sirius to heaven we aspire,
Daughter of the Daksha, help me tune my strings
Song qf Parabrahma [ovingly to sing
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In the temple beautiful the word made flesh
Flowing from the Mother Vach's holy breast
Rainbow rays of color now impress

Secret rays of thunder, worlds to redress

In the temple beautiful the word made flesh
Flowing from the Mother Vach's holy breast

Secret rays of thunder worlds redress

And may all [ife this night be blessed!

Bty

In the Himalayan mountains in a val[ey tucked away
Stands a master with disciples round a campfire so they say—
Holy Father how they call him and he answers with a smile
He is a guru qf all gurus he is heaven in disguise!

Babajl.’ Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis of the West who call your name!
We are bhikhus and bhikunis usher'mg the golden day.’

Call your name invoke your blessing on another mountain range
From the Andies to the Rockies we adore God's holy flame—
Won't you stand around our campfire in your light body we pray
Welcome you and your disciples for a darshan you will say!

Babajl.’ Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis of the West who call your name!
We are bhikhus and bhikunis usher'mg the golden day.’

Eastern master come enfold us, show us now your smlling grace

Brotherhood we must still master, it's the true Aquarian way—

Saint Germain needs more discip[es, won't you come to show the way

And America is pining to ensoul the | AM rays!

Babaji.’ Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis of the West who call your name!
We are bhikhus and bhikunis usher'mg the golden day.’




Help us now become the adepts and transcend all time and space
Become real in our God presence and our brethren now embrace—
Sons and daughters of our Father gather now in wilderness

Conquering all pride and ego their divine self will replace!

Baioaji! Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis of the West who call your name!
We are bhikhus and bhikunis ushering the goiden day!

Friend of many distant ages come renew our vows of fate
Where we tether to the teachings and all woridiy lust forsahe—
The path upward is not easy and we often make mistakes
Help us climb the highest mountain and forsake all lesser states!

Baioaji! Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis of the West who call your name!
We are bhikhus and bhikunis ushering the goiden day!

For compassion we beseech you as we trust your blessed name
Give us now our token karmas, come now to initiate—
For the time is short and cyc[es swiftiy move us toward the gate
Help us to become just stewards and to live life without hate!

Baioaji! Babaji!
We are yogis and yoginis cf the west who call your name!

We are bhikhus and bhikunis ushering the goiden day!

Help us climb the highest mountain and forsake all lesser states.

Help us to become just stewards and to live life without hate.

Dt of Great P

Floating on the seas of life
Trade winds blowing balmy spice
Turquoise waters of the deep
Crystal clear in restful sleep
1 gaze into the deep
1 gaze into the deep

Sornething shimmers in the sand
‘Neath the waves in mermaid land
Loohing for that iong~ios’c star
That guided sailors ﬁ'orn #ar
1 wander restiessiy

1 wander restiessiy

And so 1 dive beneath the waves
To look for treasure buried safe
Under the sandy burrows fair
1 find a pearl extraordinaire
Truly a pear! of great, great price
Truly a pearl of great, great price

Who could have left her lying there
Beneath the sands devoid qf care?
1 ponder as 1 hold my breath
Then pick her up with tenderness
Securely bring her to the air
Securely bring her to the air
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The azure skies are filled with joy
Their sweet perfume banish the toil
And popcorn clouds traversing there
Remind me of an ancient prayer
1 smile with happiness

1 smile with happiness

My soul the pearl of greatest price
Plunged to the depths restored to life
My soul, my pearl, you won't be sold

But given to the king foretold
But given to the king foretold

Child of the Isles you are now free
You will obtain your victory—
That which was lost is now redeemed,
Your soul now wed to ﬁery ring

And now my child you are that king

And now my child you are that king!

Om bhur bhuva svaha
Tat savitur variniyam

Vargo de vasya di mahi
Diyo yo na prachodaat!

Om Bhur Bhuva Svaha
On your chariot of llgh’c
Surya fvom the Central Sun

Descend now to make all one!

Om Bhur Bhuva Svaha
Blessings for all sentient [ife
We bow before thy sacred flame
We sing with joy thy holy name:
Suryal

Om bhur bhuva svaha
Tat savitur variniyam
Vargo de vasya di mahi
Diyo yo na prachodaat

Vargo de vasya di mahi
Diyo yo na prachodaat




“Toid " Wit

Krishna, Lord Krishna
Thou Christ of the East
Come to our Prasad,
God's most sacred feast,
Gopa[a, Govinda, we're waiting for you

To bless us with magical [oving like you!

Kis for kindness and loveliness too
Ris for Rama and colors of blue
1 for “imagine” a world to renew

As we sing our hearts' longing devotion to you!

Krishna, Lord Krishna thou Christ of the East
We prostrate before you, we kneel at Your feet
Like Magda blessed Jesus with oil and tears
We long to be Radha, our Christ Self to meet!

S we swrrender the ’chings that we do
Nis for nothing we withhold from you
A for the Aum that we're chanting with you

As we ride your sweet chariot, Arjuna in queue!

Krisna, Lord Krisna
Thou Christ of the East
Come to our Prasad,
For something to eat
Gopala, Govinda we're canng for you
To bless us with magical loving ’chrough you!
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A child of God's heart you were once naughty too
For butter so sweet that was waiting for you, % ﬁ/ %2 @@M
Please come steal our hearts with the voice of your ﬂute
From mis chiefto heaven we now fo[[ ow you! Behold! the Mother of the World is coming.
Behold! The Mother Mother of the World is here.
Where have you been, O Mother dear,

Say how do we draw near?

Gopa[a Govinda, the sound of the “Moo”
Blessed Mother of India from Shores of Ra Mu
A hymn of the Vedas o'er Ganges so blue,

Is butter so sweet that is waiting for you To touch the hem Of hallowed veil,

For glimpse beyond the years;

Krisna, Lord Krisna thou Christ cf the East Vast treasures immemorial

Come to our Prasad, God's most sacred feast
Gopa[a, Govinda, we're waiting for you

To bless us with magica[ [oving like you

Sweet incense without tears.

The age qf Mother is at hand,
So was the prophecy;
An impulse from the Pleiades
Immortal destiny.

Gopa[a, Govinda, we're waiting for you

Our bodies are temples for your magic flute!

Let us run to greet her then
Bright Children of the Sun!
And usher in a golden age
With Mother, one become!

Nay, we have never been alone
The Brotherhood cf Ligh’c
Hastens our course with Book cf Prayer,
Beckons ﬁ‘om lofty heights.

Sweet mystery of life unfolds.
'Neath canopy of stars
Initiates of the Brotherhood,
The vast Antahkarana.
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Though twists and turns we must traverse
Beware the_jagged crevace!
Still, step by step we climb the mount
That leads us to her Heaven.

“Become immortal,” Mother goads,
“Let go of sin and strife.
Please do not weary in well do ing
And above all, serve Life.”

“Satsanga,” Mother whispers
Before she twrns away;
Hail! sparkling Buddhic jewels
Thrice Io[essing us each day.

“Satsanga,” says our Mother

Then turns to point the way;

With sparkling gems she holds for us

To guide us on our way.

"Gt Gt Piagui

Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Parasamgate Om
Parasamgate Om!
Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Bodhisvaha Om
Bodhisvaha Om!

Gone gone far beyond this place
Going going home,
Leaving earth's plane without a trace

To dimensions far beyond:

Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Parasamgate Om
Parasamgate Om!
Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Bodhisvaha Om
Bodhisvaha Om!

Breaking the shackles of time and space
Enlightenment hard won,
Then coming back in divine grace

Bodhisatva now become:
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Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Parasamgate Om
Parasamgate Om!
Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Bodhisvaha Om
Bodhisvaha Om!

Lead us from the Ioinding maze

Of lesser human form,
Free from dual consciousness

On a wave of soundless Om:

Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Parasamgate Om
Parasamgate Om!
Gate gate paragate
Gate gate paragate
Bodhisvaha Om
Bodhisvaha Om!

On a wave of soundless Om

Shepherding all home

amtaga ““Ciggambihan

Kumbaya my Lovd
Kumbaya
Kumbaya, my Lord
Kumbaya
Kumbaya, my Lord,
Kumbaya
O Lord Kumbaya

Om Tryambakam Yajamahe
Sugandhim Pushtivardhanam
Urvarukamiva Bandhanan
Mrityor Mukshiya Maamvitat

Someone's singing Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's singing Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's singing Lord
Kumbaya
O Lord Kumbaya

Someone's crying Lovd
Kumbaya
Someone's crying Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's crying Lovd
Kumbaya
O Lord Kumbaya




Someone's dying Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's dying Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's dying Lord
Kumbaya
O Lord Kumbaya

Someone's risen Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's risen Lord
Kumbaya
Someone's risen Lord
Kumbaya
O Lord Kumbaya

St S

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes
Are gazing at me ﬁ'om the skies
A thousand arms, a thousand eyes

Are reaching for me ﬁ‘om the skies!

Astrea Dear
The one the demons fear,
Astrea Dear

Is draw ing very near!

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes
Are gazing at me ﬁ'om the skies

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes

Om Tryambakam Yey'amahe Are reaching for me ﬁ‘om the skies!

Sugandhim Pushtivardhanam
Urvarukamiva Bandhanan Astrea Dear
Mrityor Mukshiya Maamritat Your mighty sword to wield,
Astrea Dear
Starry Mother be our shield!

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes
Are gazing at me ﬁ'om the skies
A thousand arms, a thousand eyes

Are reaching for me ﬁ‘om the skies!




Astrea Dear @ g ?/ .
May all the darkness flee, “ W ?

Astrea Dear

And million souls now free! Om Namo Shivaya

Om Namo Shivaya
A thousand arms, a thousand eyes Om Namo Shivaya Om

Are gazing at me ﬁrom the skies,

A thousand arms, a thousand eyes Om Namo Shivaya

Are freeing all souls ﬁ'om the skies! Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

Raja Deva
Sword of Mount Kailas
Take us through the abyss.’
Fire descending

Love is ascending

In this hallowed place!

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om




Nataraja
Lord of all dancing
Spinning as the Ganges flows!
Destroyer, deliverer
Maha Deva
Auspicious leader of souls!

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

Dance with me

Don't leave me here a'standing
Give me of that water to drink
Ho[y Spirit, breath of Lord Shiva
1 come for refuge at your feet!

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya
Om Namo Shivaya Om

il v e My

1 was sitting on the banks of the Nile one day
Wa’cch'mg the time slow[y pass away,
Then feeling the ﬁre 1 looked on high
Tosee a ﬂaming scarab cross the sky.

Amon Ra
Toward you my soul aspires,

Fill me with your light
That 1 too might take flight!

1 was sitting on a wave of desert land
Staring at the Sphinx sitting on the sand,
Sitting there since Atlantis time
Patiently awaits our God to find.

Serapis Bey
From Luxor clear the way,
Feather qf Ma'at weighs in

To cleanse me ﬁ'om my sin!

1 was sitting in the heart of the Pyramid
Pondeving the sacred mysteries,
When 1 crossed the portal of initiation
Holy ecstasy in adoration.




Isis unveiled
Now whispers “what is is,”
Osiris fills my cup
With Horus, Christ 1 sup!

I am sitting on the banks of the Nile again
Contemp[ating [ife as hourg[ass sand,

When 1 fee[ the ﬁre and look on high—
F[aming disc of Aten ﬂashing through the sky!
Winged chariot of heaven is drawing nigh!

Then my soul like the scarab beg'ms to ﬂy!

T Tetise

Au fond du temple saint
Paré de ﬂeurs et d'or,
Une femme apparait!

Je crois la voir encore!

In the holy temple lavished wih flowers and gold

A woman appears

La foule prosternée
La regarde, etonnée,
Et murmure tout bas:
Voyez, c'est la déesse!
Qui dans 'ombre se dresse

Et vers nous tend les bras!

The crowd kneeling says. “Look, this is the goddess! ”

Son voile se souléve!

O vision! o réve! La foule est a genoux!
Her veil [gfts. What a vision, what a dream!

Oui, c'est elle! Clest la déesse

Plus charmante et plus belle!

Oui, c'est elle! Clest la déesse
qui descend parmi nous!

Son voile se souléve et la foule est a genoux!




Now through the crowd,
She looks for a passageway.
Her [ong veil is a[ready hiding her beautiﬂd face,

But she vanishes.

Mais a travers la fou[e
Elle s'ouvre un passage!
Son [ong voile déjél nous cache son visage!

Mon regard, hélas! La cherche en vain!
Elle fuit! Elle fuit!

Yes, it is she, the Goddess, the Divine Mother
Who comes this day to unite us!

Oui, c'est elle! C'est la déesse!
En ce jour qui vient nous unir,
Et fidele a ma promesse,
Comme un fréreje veux te cherir!
Clest elle, c'est la déesse

Qui vient en ce jour nous unir!

And faithﬁd to my promise, 1 will love you

Oui, partageons le méme sort,

Soyons unis jusqu'a la mort!

Even beyond this world!

C Jararte

Namaste
Namaste
Namaste Om!
Namaste
Namaste

Namaste Om!

1 honor the place in you, my ﬁiend
Where a universe is born,
Yes, 1 honor the place in you my ﬁ‘iend
That we can both call home!

Namaste
Namaste
Namaste Om!
Namaste
Namaste

Namaste Om!

When you are in that p[ace, my friend
1 will strive to be there too,
And to love you in that place in me

Won't you love me there in you?




Namaste
Namaste
Namaste Om!
Namaste
Namaste

Namaste Om!

When you are in that place in you
And 1 am there in me
There is only one of us you see
For all eternity!

Namaste
Namaste
Namaste Om!
Namaste
Namaste

Namaste Om!

Egel

Angel, Angel
Angel, Angel
Anget, ptease stay with me tonight!

Angel, Angel
Angel. Angel

Anget, wrap your arms around me tight.’

Anget, hetp me see the lesson
Anget, catting for your btesstng
Anget, hold me in your wings of tight!

Anget, stay until the morning
Anget, hetp me ﬁnd my mooring
Anget, let my soul take ﬂtght.’

Angel, Angel
Angel. Angel

Anget, ptease stay with me tonight!

Angel, Angel
Angel. Angel
Angel, guide me to the light!




%%ﬁ%

The devil came unto me late one night
Trying to pick yet another fight.
Got down on my knees, to the Lord 1 prayed

Then he said he’d COYYlEfOT me on another day

Go away now you get out of my face,
Cause I'm calling down the power of redeeming grace.
Tired of your lies and your catchy deceptions

]fyou come back after me, 1 will run away to heaven!

The devil came back and tried to be nice,
But it was plain to see his heart was cold as ice.

So 1 got down on my knees to the Lord 1 prayed
And he said he would be back on a better day.

Go away now, you get out qf my hair,
Cause 1've got a date with God and 1'm ha[ﬁvay there.
I'm tired of your lies and your catchy deceptions

]fyou still come after me, 1 will run away to heaven!

The devil came again like he did with Eve,
He said 1 wouldn't die gc 1 tried a little evil.

So 1 dropped down on my knees to the Lord 1 prayed
And he said he would come back on the final day.




Go away now, cause I'm a lost and found
My soul's not hanging out for another round.
The Bible says, “Resist the devil, he will ﬂee,”
And the best weapon 1 found is a bended knee.

The devil came to me in that ﬁnal hour
1 looked him in the eye and he seemed mighty sour.
Then ange[s came around to lift me away
Indeed it was the end of a better day!

Go away now, you sophisticated foo[,
Don't you know the ticket out is the Golden Rule.

Twrned my [ife around, was the best decision

And when you came aﬁer me, 1 did run away to heaven.

Twrned my [ife around, was the best decision

And when you came aﬁer me, 1 did run away to heaven.

Ct of te Conpi

Moses came to the children qf God
to lead them from their stale fleshpots.
Then, the Egyptian pries’chood said:

Don't you turn the rivers red!

We cast you out of the temple
Be gone with you we say!
We cast you out of our temple

You're embawassing, away!

Open the gates of the Lord, David said,
Where the righteous ones may dwell.
And the ’cemple is in the heart,
Time to have a ﬁesh new start!

For the stone the builders rejec’ced
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes, the stones the builders rq’ected

Will become the cornerstone.

Jesus came to the children of God,
To lead them to the 1 AM vod.
Then, the haughty pharisees said:
Don't you raise them ﬁ‘om the dead!




We cast you out of the temple
Be gone with you we say!
We cast you out of our temple

You're an impostor, away!

Open the gates of the Lord, Peter said,
Where the righteous ones may dwell.
And the temple is in the heart
Time to have a ﬁ'esh new start!

For the stone the builders rejected
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes, the stones the builders rejected

Will become the cornerstone!

Origen came to the children of God,
To lead them from their priestly clods.
Then, the Nicene Council said

Don't say man is God instead!

We cast you out of the temp[e,
Be gone with you we say!
We cast you out of our temple

You're a Io[asphemy, away!

Open the gates of the Lord, gnostics said,

Where the righteous ones may dwell.
And the temple is in the heart
Time to have a ﬁresh new start.

For the stone the builders rejec’ced
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes, the stones the builders rejected,

Will become the cornerstone!

The Cathars came to the children cf God,
Instead they turned into a mob.
Then, the Pope's authority said,

Don't you be divinely fed!

We cast you out of the temple
Be gone with you we say!
We cast you out of our temple

You're a hevesy, away!

Open the gates qf the Lord, mystics said,
Where the righteous ones may dwell.
And the ’cemple is in the heart,
Time to have a ﬁ‘esh new start!

For the stone the builders rejec’ced
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes, the stones the builders rejected

Will become the cornerstone.

Now the Age of Aquarius is here—
Far too late on the karmic wheel.
Born again popes, ecclesiastical elites

Don't you feed on Jesus' sheep!




Or you’[[ be cast out of the temp[e,
The New Jerusalem!

The City Foursquare is erecting

In the consciousness of men!

Open the gates of the Lord,]esus says,
Where the righteous ones may dwell.
And the temple is in the heart
Time to have a ﬁ'esh new start!

For the stone the builders rejected
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes the stones the builders rejected

Have become the cornerstone.

For the stone the builders rejected
Has become the cornerstone.
Yes the stones the builders rejected

Will become the cornerstone.

EH C Saings Handt

1 sometimes hold my Nanny's hands
So tender and so sweet,
T want to fee[ the love in them

1 draw them to my cheek.

Nan says God's spirit lives in her
And 1 know that it's true.
When Nanny cuddles close to me,
Then 1 can feel it too.

1 sometimes hold my Nanny's hands
So twisted and so weak,
1 want to take the pain away
1 dvaw them to my cheek.

She pulls me close and tells me,
That evevything's okay,
‘Cause Nanny has a secret Prince

Who helps her through the day.

My Nanny says he loves her
For no reason whatsoever.
Not 'cause my Nanny's pretty,

Or good or even clever.




He's her knight in sh'ming armor,
Who lives up in the sky,
Who'll go dancing with my Nanny
On the day her Spirit flies!

1 sometimes hold my Nanny's hands
So twisted and so weak.
1 want to take the pain away,
1 draw them to my cheek.

I'm sad to leave you Nanny,
1 know 1'll miss you so.
The sun is s[owly setting
And now 1 have to go.

You pull me close and tell me,
That everything’s okay,
‘Cause you have a secret Prince

Who helps you through the day.

He's your knight in shining armor,
Who lives up in the sky,
Who'll go dancing with you Nanny
On the day your Spirit flies!

He's your knight in shining armor,
Who lives up in the sky,
Who went dancing with you Nanny
On the day you said good-bye.

inspired by the book, Nanny and'] by Sy[via Peltier
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G Wvuge

Je cherche le visage
Le visage du Seigneur!
Je cherche son image

Tout aufond de VOS coeurs.

Amaranatha Omanuel
Amaranatha Omanuel

Vous étes le Corps du Christ
Vous étes le Sang du Christ
Vous étes la Paix du Christ

Alors, qu'avez-vous fait de Lui?

lam searching, 0 searching, for the face of my Lord
lam longing to see the sweet face of my Lovd.

Vous étes le Corps du Christ
Vous étes le Sang du Christ
Vous étes ['Amour du Christ

Alors, qu'avez-vous fait de Lui?

Amaranatha Omanuel
Amaranatha Omanuel

Based on the song Je Cherche by Odette Vercruyss




Seek ye first
The kingdom of God
And his righ’ceousness—
And all these ’chings shall be added unto you
Allelu, alleluia!

Cherchez d'abord le royaume de Dieu

Et sa justice—
Et tout le reste vous sera donné en plus
Allelu, alleluia!

Busqua mi alma el reino de Dios
Y su justicia—
Y bendiciones viendran a ti
Allelu, alleluia!

Perushal

(breath of the Holy Spirit)




Sy

Sophia, Sophia
Holy Trinosophia
Wisdom of the Motherland

Wise dominion rule this land!

Sophia, Sophia
Holy Trinosophia
Wisdom of a starry band
Guide us to the promised land.

Jophiel come forth today!
Blessed Christina clear the way!

Ange[s comeﬁ‘om heaven rea[ms

Take our children by the hand!

Sophia, Sophia
Holy Trinosophia
Save us from our jaded self

Guide us home, love's savioress!

Sophia, Sophia
Holy Trinosophia
Wisdom of a starry band
Take our children by the hand.
Guide us to the promised land
Earth's redemption is at hand!




hatim

Shalom, shalom

Salaam malecon

Salaam malecon

Shalom!
Shalom, shalom
Salaam malecon

Salaam malecon

Shalom!

Peace be still
It is God's will

No child to kiﬂ,]emsalem
Peace be still

God's plan fulfill

Let brothers live,]emsalem

Shalom, shalom

Salaam malecon

Salaam malecon

Shalom!
Shalom, shalom
Salaam malecon

Salaam malecon

Shalom!




Ho[y Land, how 1 weep for you

Would gather you
Like Mother hen,
Call to me,

T will set you ﬁ'ee
Help children see
All war to end!

Shalom, shalom
Salaam malecon
Salaam malecon
Shalom!
Shalom, shalom
Salaam malecon

Salaam malecon

Shalom!

Peace be still!
Peace be still!
Peace be still!
Peace be still!
Peace be still!
Peace be still!
Peace be still!

Dhstaeh

Bismallah, n sh'allah,
In sh'allah Alhamdulillah!
Bismallah, n sh'allah,
In sh'allah Alhamdulillah!
La illaha il Allah
La illaha il Allah

Elohinu Adonai,

Yod He Vav He, El Shaddai!
Elohinu Adonai,

Yod He Vav He, El Shaddai!
Baruk ata Adonai
Rabaemunatekha

Allelu, Alleluia,
Alleluia, Hosannah!
Allelu, Alleluia,
Alleluia, Hosannah!
Christ the Lord Alleluia

Chvrist is risen, Hosannah!

La illaha il Allah
La illaha il Allah
Baruk ata Adonai
Rabaemunatekha
Allelu, Alleluia,
Alleluia, Hosannah!
Allelu, Alleluia,

Chvrist is risen, Hosannah!
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GtV

Golden years are passing by
Happy, happy golden years
Passing on the wings of time
These happy golden years,
Call them back as they go by
So sweet their memories
Oh, improve them as they ﬂy
These happy golden years.

Golden years are passing by
Precious precious golden years
Let there be no idle hour
Nor sorrow, grief or tears
Ah! The good we all may do
As swift the moments pass
So to our nobler se[f be true

Reward will come at last!

Golden years are passing by
Flee’cing, ﬂying they sail on

Life is but a passing hour

Before we know it's gone
Soon the parting veil appears
Yes, Day by day it nears
So let us sweeten on the vine

The master will appear!




Golden years are passing by
Happy, happy golden years,
Tempus fugit, sands of time

That blow away our fears.

Let us do our work as well

The unseen and the seen

And make the house where God will dwell
Move beautiful and clean!

Golden years are passing by
Sacred opportunity
Let us hail them as they ﬂy
And cherish what is here.
Love is the key, a go[den thread
That binds our memories
And lights a path that leads all home
Blessed ]mmorta[ity!

Golden years are passing by

Precious, precious go[den years,
Leaving footprints in the sand
For those who follow near.
Then flying high beyond this plane
Our soul forever free,
And ho [ding on to Heaven's hand
Our treasure will appear!
Now clasping arms with Heaven's bands

To claim [ife's Victory!

inspired by the poem by Will Thompson,
These Happy Golden Years
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i of Gt

Was 1 not with you Master
When you made the blind man see
And broke the bread in morsels
On the shores of Galilee?

We lingered on the beach
After the people heard you speak
Thirs’cing for the water
That you promised we would drink.

My head upon your shoulder
Your heartbeat close to mine
Your hand upon my forehead

Our union was divine.

“Wait for me,” you said to me
Looking at the sands of time,
“Watch and pray for me each day

Forever you’u be mine.”

1 saw them nail you to the tree
And tear your garments into shreds,
1 prayed while you were in the tomb

1 hoped you were not dead.

I van to you on Easter morn
1 was so overwhelmed,
Could not contain the Jjoy to know

You're with us once again!
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At eternity you gazed
With essence ﬁ'om above,
“Wait for me,” you said again.

“Watch and pray, my love.”

1 watched the world around me change
Two thousand years 1 prayed
1 knew that you would come again,
That things wouldn’t be the same.

Now when 1 stop and think of you
1 feel your Presence here—
Not since that day upon the shore
Have 1 felt you so near!

Your hand upon my forehea.d
Your heartbeat close to mine,
You live inside me Lord each day

Forever you’[[ be mine.

Your hand upon my forehead
Your heartbeat close to mine,
You live inside me Lord each day—
The Light of Christ that shines!
The Light of Christ that shines!

St Hiaplin

Sweet Seraphim
O Come to my friend—
Help him to feel
God's loving intent,
Heal him of sadness
Hopelessness too
Help him to tunnel his way to you!

Broken hearts are evevywhere
Yearning for a wholesome prayer,
Heal our hearts with tender care
That we migh’c have some Jjoy to share.

Sweet Seraphim
O come to my friend—
Help her to feel
God's gracious amend,
Heal her of sadness
Hopelessness too
Help her to tunnel her way to you!

Broken hearts are evevywhere
Yearning for a wholesome prayer,
Heal our hearts with tender care
That we migh’c have some Jjoy to share,
That we migh’c have some Jjoy to share.
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Vo athing on the Al ate

Walking on the water, I'm falling down
O Lord, won't you please hold my hand?
The tide is rising
1'm over my head—

Still holding on fast to the words that you said:

Life is not an easy river, ﬂowing quie’c[y
A torrent of emotion

Is sweeping over me!

Walking on the water, I'm falling down
O Lord, won't you please hold my hand?
The tide is rising
1'm over my head—
Still holding on fast to the words that you said:

Banks of River Jordan
Swee’dy canng me,
1 still have work to ﬁnish here

A mission to complete!

Walking on the water, I'm falling down

O Lord won't you please hold my hand?

The tide is rising
1I'm over my head—
Still holding on fast to the words that you said:




Reaching for your Presence, .
Clouds break overhead %W % @W
Sunshine on my shoulders

; [
Better times ahead! Archways of inﬁnity

Sacred space geometry
Allah's light is filling me
And 1 am lifted up in peace!

Archways of infinity
Moorish art you speak to me

Fill my cells with pure delight
La illaha il Allah!

Archways of inﬁnity
Heaven's gates for all to see

Mosaic patterns pure and bright

Reﬂec’cing now your ﬁac’cal ligh’c.’

Archways of infinity
Moorish art you speak to me

Fill my cells with pure delight
La illaha il Allah!

Archways of inﬁnity
My soul longs for God through thee
Merging with inﬁni’ce bliss
One with God, whirling dervish!




Archways of infinity - )
Moorish art you speak to me @/M ﬂ/@%ﬁ

Fill my cells with pure delight

La illaha il Allah!
As 1 look to the skies late at night

There is nothin g [ eft but God! My soul ﬁUed with awe and deligh’c—
Then 1 focus my gaze
On three stars in the haze
That point to God from afar!

Gently placed by the great master painter,
In loving and focused elation
On the canvas so bright,
Sirius pulsing in sight
Tapestry of divine adoration!

Alnitak, power divine
Now through me let your sweet ligh’c shine!
Sword of the faithful and true
Charge me with light rays of blue!

Now envelop my soul with thy faith in the goal
That leads all to their ascension!

As 1 look to the skies late at night
My soul ﬁUed with awe and deligh’c—
Then 1 focus my gaze
On three stars in the haze
That point to the flame in my heart!

Alnilam, wisdom divine
Now through me let your sweet ligh’c shine!

lwmine the world for all time

o1




Yellow fires of the ancients now shine!
Now envelop my soul with fresh hope in the goal,

That leads all to their ascension!

As 1 look to the skies late at night
My soul ﬁ[led with awe and de[ight—
Then 1 focus my gaze
On three stars in the haze
That help me to make a new start!

Mintaka, love's beauty divine
Now through me let your sweet light shine!
Propelling love flame of compassion,
Rose petals of immortal kindness!
Now envelop my soul with child joy in the goal

That leads all to their ascension!

As 1 look to the skies late at night
My soul ﬁ[led with awe and de[ight—
Then 1 focus my gaze
On three stars in the haze
That point to God from afar!

Gently placed by the great master painter,

In [oving and focused elation
On the canvas so bright,
Sirius pulsing in sight
Tapestry of divine adoration!

Consolation, divine constellation!

1 was a little girl on my grandfather's knee,

He looked at me quiet
And whispered to me,

He said, when you grow up
You'll see that it's true, you don't make your [ife
You foUow it ’chrough.

It's true my little dear as your lgfe unfolds,
There is a greater plan
As you are growing older,
And God works ’chrough the many events—
He loves you in spite of your human defense.

1 was talking to Jesus just the other day,
Pouring out my heart, when 1 ’chough’c 1 heard him say.
You think you own your life but that's not really true,

Your life is not your own, you don't live Just for you.

Tu verras p'tite chérie au fil des jours
La vie tu la fais pas, tu la suis pour toujours
Alors sois gentille au ﬁl des Jjours,

Ta vie se déroule avec divine amour!




it of Blthon

As the snowflakes gleam and the churchbells ring
In a little town so far away

Rainbow colors bright warm the chill of night
Melting hearts aglow with living flame

Let your soul take flight through the dead of night

and your spirit soar o'er a refrain

As you lift your wings follow a moonbeam

To that little town of Bethelehem
In the manger dear you will ﬁnd your king
And your treasure will be waiting there
Rainbow colors bright warm the chill of night
And the breath of angels fills the air

Now the sun shines brigh’c, fades away the night
Anew love song echoes through the air

And the snowflakes gleam and the church bells ring

The kept promise of that night fulfilled

Rainbow color dreams that the ange[s sing

In that little town of Bethlehem

Where the church bells ring and the new year brings
The kept promise of that night fulfilled !




Yt Dot

Though it looks like you sleep in your radiant white raiment
1 know you’re righ’c here by our side—
Though your body lies still as a mighty white glaciev

Your soul sings with heaven's heart ﬁre.

And inside every snowﬂake’s a spark that is g[eaming,
Deep in every cvystal qf ice;
Diamond fires of Omega and Alpha are glowing
FiUlng hearts with the greatest de[ight.’

The river is wide; we cannot yet cross over,
So we wave to you now ﬁ'om this shore.
Your boat has been waiting, and ange[s attending

It's time for you now get on board.

Bon voyage, mon ami! May our blessings go with thee,
With our love you will soar and be free—
Say hello to our Father and Mother in heaven

W,/LO welcome you now ’cender ly

The river is wide, we cannot yet cross over,
So we wave to you now ﬁ'om this shore.
And angels are waiting to gather our b[essings

1t's time for you now, get on board.

Many happy returns, for Serapis does beckon
On to Luxor! Dear ﬁ'iend, yes, Vondir!

Almost breathless we wait for your soul’s gvand reunion

With the Mighty 1AM you will be!
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Bon voyage, mon ami! May our Io[essings go with thee,
With our love you will soar and be free—
Say hello to our Father and Mother in heaven

WhO WC[COW[C you now tenderly.

Say hello to our Father and Mother in heaven

WhO we[come you now tender [y’

Al Change T e

Little girl, little girl, what will you be?
What to be when you grow up, will you be like me?

1 will be the change 1 see in the world
1 will set the sail for love to unﬁu'[.

Little boy, little boy, what will you be?
What to be when you grow up, will you be like me?

1 will be the change 1 see in the world.
1 will invent things that you haven't heard.

Little ones, little ones, what will you be?

What to be when you grow up, will you be like me?

We will be the change we bring to the world.
Then we'll build a bridge to the heaven world.

We will be the change we bring to the world.
Then we'll build a bridge to the heaven world.




s © Vinase

Hear O Universe | am grateful,

Hear O Universe | am grateful,

Hear O Universe | am grateful,
Grateful for your love!

For the sweet, summer breeze that ripples through the trees
The sun that shines upon our way—
For the mountains in spring, the forests and the streams
Bright stars that twinkle rainbow rays!

Hear O Universe 1 am grateful,

Hear O Universe | am grateful,

Hear O Universe 1 am grateful,
Grateful for your love!

Majes’cic eagles that ﬂy, humble Sparrows ﬁU the sky
All of elemental life reborn—
For the whales in the sea, and do[phins that swim ﬁee

Connectedness that makes earth home!

Hear O Universe | am grategful,

Hear O Universe | am grategful,

Hear O Universe | am grategful,
Grateful for your love!




For the love that we fee[, our friends and fami[y o
And ange[s he[ping us each day— @W @/M @d%y
For the masters above, who beckon us with love,

And listen to our heartfelt prayers!
vastal cities canng,
Hear O Universe 1 am gratefu[, vastal cities canng,

Hear O Universe 1 am grateful, Crystal cities calling me!

Hear O Universe 1 am grateful, Angel snow is falling,

Grateful for your love! Crystal cities calling,
vastal cities caﬂing me!

Hear O Universe 1 am gratefu[,
Wings of Aquarius

Hear O Universe 1 am gratefu[,
Painting vio let ﬂame—

Hear O Universe 1 am gratefu[,
Grateful for your love! Thundering cathedrals

Usheving me in,
Wings of Aquarius
Painting vio let ﬂame—
Thundering cathedrals

Ushering me in!

vastal cities canng,
vastal cities canng,
Crystal cities calling me!
Angel snow is fanng,
vastal cities canng,

vastal cities canng me!




Blueprint now descending
From etheric p[anes,
Bringing forth remembrance
Of the | AM name—
Blueprint now descending
From etheric p[anes,
Bringing forth remembrance
Of the 1 AM name!

Crys’ca[ cities ca[[ing,
Crys’ca[ cities ca[[ing,
Crystal cities calling me!
Ange[ Snow is fa[[ing,
Crysta[ cities ca[[ing,
Crystal cities calling me!

Ange[ choirs sending
Purp[e ﬂery rain,
Father-Mother ca[[ing
1AM home again—
Ange[ choirs sending
Purp[e ﬂery rain,
Father-Mother ca[[ing
1AM home again!

Crys’ca[ cities ca[[ing,
Crys’ca[ cities ca[[ing,
Crystal cities calling me!
Ange[ Snow is fa[[ing,
Crys’ca[ cities ca[[ing,
Crystal cities calling me!
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e of Lyt

Ga’chering the leaves of the tree of [ife
Climbing the branches to heaven's holy heights—
Meeting you there in God's great name,
Path to ascend with our twin ﬂame.’

Malkhut Shekinah is our base
Glorious Mother we embrace!
From her roots we now arise,

Souls upreaching toward the skies!

Ga’chering the leaves of the tree of [ife
Climbing the branches to heaven's holy heights—
Meeting you there in God's great name,
Path to ascend with our twin ﬂame.’

Hod, Yesod, the Lamb of God
Netzah ﬂashes lightning rod!
Metatron hails Adonai
Choirs singing El Shaddai!

Ga’chering the leaves of the tree of [ife
Climbing the branches to heaven's holy heights—
Meeting you there in God's great name,
Path to ascend with our twin ﬂame.’

Tifere’c is our Central Sun
Hesed Gevurah, make us one!
Hokmah, Binah and Keter

Can you see us almost there!
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Gathering the leaves of the tree of tfe
Climbing the branches to heaven's holy heights—
Meeting you there in God's great name
Path to ascend with our twin ﬂame!

Covering Cherub guard our feet
On Jacob's Ladder we entreat!
Panuel wrestle our human self

Till morning dawns and we are blessed!

Gathering the leaves of the tree of tfe
Ctirnioing the branches to heaven's ho ty heights,
Meeting you there in God's great name
Path to ascend with our twin ﬂame!

Gathering the leaves of the tree of tfe

Ctimbing the branches to heaven's hoty heights,
Hold fast now while our souls take ﬂight

Sacred ascension in the tight!

it of the Wit

1 AM the Light of the Heart
Shining in the darkness of being,

Changing all into the gotden treasury
Of the mind of Christ!

1 AM projecting my love
Out into the world,
To erase all errors
And break down all barriers.
1 AM the power of infinite love
Amplifying itself,
Until it is victorious
Worlds without end.

1AM the Light of the Soul
Longing for the goat,

To enter the chamber, the rnysticat chamber
Of the bride cf Christ

1 AM projecting my love
Out into the world,
To erase all errors
And break down all barriers
1 AM the power of infinite love

Amplifying itself,

Until it is victorious

Worlds without end!




Until it is victorious
Worlds without end!

Until it is victorious
Worlds without end!

inspired ioy the decree,
1AM the Light of the Heart by Saint Germain

it P

He came ﬁ‘om a distant star late that night
Touched my heart with his eyes so bright,
Asking me to draw him a lamb
So he could play in the desert sand!

He spoke of his planet so far away
Spinning fast ihrough the nigh’c and day,
And the rose that had landed there
That he nourished with humble care!

He had traveled worlds without end
Seen what counts the most in the end
Little Prince, your hair in the wind

You are my best ﬁ'iend.

How to tame a fox day by day,

Build a home with ﬂowevs in each pane,

Understand there's no’ching to gain

From money and fame.

1 cried when he told me he had to leave
Tugging me gentiy on the sleeve,
Asking me now to look away

As a snake helped him to escape!




He had to go home now it's plain to see
To a rose who couldn't stand the breeze,

And 1 sobbed as 1 held him fast
Little Prince you are home at last!

Little Prince, your hair in the wind
You are still my very best friend,

Tamed me too in spite of myself
And left me so blessed!

Little Prince, p[ease come back to me

Ona spira[ of inﬁnity,
The sky won't look the same way again
Till you hold my hand!

Little Prince your hair in the wind
You are still my very best ﬁ'iend,

Tamed my soul in spite of myself
And left me so blessed!

Bl Hon

Where you are there is the sun,
Shining to free everyone!
Shining with the ligh’c of lgfe,
Shining now to end all strife!

Beau’cﬁ[ sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my heart, make a new start,

Fill me with rapt adoration!

Beau’cﬁ[ sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my mind, help me be kind,

No longer yield to impatience!

Beau’cﬁl sun 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my soul, impress the goal,

Of your most sweet resurrection!

In the darkness of the night,
Radiate, blaze forth thy [ight.’
Break the bonds of superstition,
Make me thy manéfestation.’

Beau’ciﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my heart, make a new start

Fill me with rapt adoration
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Beautiﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my mind, he[p me be kind

No longer yield to impatience!

Beautiﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my soul, impress the goa[

Of your most sweet resurrection!

Radiant God inside the sun,
Your giving rays will make us one!
Your many hands are reaching down,

To give your children victory's crown!

Beautiﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my heart, make a new start

Fill me with rapt adoration!

Beautiﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—

Enter my mind, he[p me be kind

No longer yield to impatience!

Beautiﬁd sun, 1 welcome thy love
Which ﬂoods all the earth, hills and mountains—
Enter my soul, impress the goa[

Of your most sweet resurrection!

Sondfln

Sandalphon, sweet angel of music
Sandalphon, sweet angel of prayer,
We beseech your loving wisdom

To uplift our hearts in prayer!

Ascending planes of consciousness
Create a better world—
Divine potential, inﬁni’ce grace
Light's treasures to unfurl!

Sandalphon, sweet angel of music
Sandalphon, sweet angel of prayer,
No stranger to léfe's struggles,

Now dwell in heaven[y realms!

Keeping that doorway open
Dear fviend of all mankind—
Weaving floral garlands of prayers
To grace the Light sublime!

Sandalphon, sweet angel of music

Sandalphon, sweet angel of prayer,

To claim the golden throne of Se!f
Fulfill our heart’s design!

Sharing our gﬁ‘s, divlnely protected
Abundance for all lgfe.’

Angelic usher to the ascension

You're my ambassador!
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Sanaiaiphon, sweet angei of music
Sanaiaiphon, sweet angei of prayer,
Our cosmic ioenefactor

Now come to lead the way!

Leaving behind earth's troubles,
We rise through hallowed air—
Painting iight trails of ange[ic giory
We enter thy kingdom fair!

Painting iigh’c trails of angeiic giory,
We enter thy kingaiom fair!
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