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Straight and Narrow

When shunned by others on life's stormy seas,
Becaugse the seed of truth has found its root.
Enow that the hurts, thy spirit slowly frees,
And on the Tree of Life appears its fruit.

What strengths, what powers; lie hidden in the depths;
What of the treasurehouse enclosed within:

For through all time, man's spirit onward quests,

A vietory o'er the lower self to win.

Then, when finite with infinite doth meet,
You greet those great Inspirers at thy side;
Who, by their sacrifice of love - so sweet,
Stand by the door of truth now open wide.

But rise you flust, to greet the infinite,

By shedding all the ballast in thy soul.

Then oft' when passing through life's darksome night,
The light appears : thy spirits aureol.

So when life's stormy seas surround thy path,
And in despair, your spirit cries aloud,
Move on, into that glorious aftermath,

Where loving spirits on the pathway crowd.

Ronald John Baker  1936-1986

Do not give up the fight, when victory's near,
Just keep upon that straight and narrow way;
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bute t Ba

Sent from the font of Btemal Love,

A chosen messenger of God,

He brought glad tidings from sbove,

Then straightwsy through earth's
portal trod.

Like a fraprant rose he came;
Delicate and frail; full of beauly,
He kmew not grief, sorrow nor pain,
Nor, the ways of earthly duty.

A flower trsmsplanted, that is all,
To bleom upen some fairer shors;
A child who answered to God's call,
To dwell with Him for evermore.
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Unseen Powers

She gave this temple fair,

And tended it with care:

Thua gaining strength by this
pure love,

I give my thanks to God above:

As ungeen powers direct.

Set fast within the cell,

Vast surging currents quell,

The powers immortal which I bring,
And 1 like bird, with broken wing:
As unseen powers direct.

Whence came I, let me thinlg
There's sure to be gome link,
Betwixt the distant reslms now past,
and this dmrk place, which holda me
As unseen powers direct. (fast:

At lsst, I stand alone,
Along life's path to roam, |
Yot ever searching for the key, |
To life's eternal mystexy:

A seedling from the Deep, 4s unseen powers direct.

Sent forth to sow and reap, The volce of spirit spoke:

From nature's store, I build my barque, The sleeping self awoke;

And all around is warm and daxk, The link between all states T
As unseen powers direct, found,

Lay deep within, by dogma bound.
As unseen powers direct.

By earnest toil I strive,

To atend erect and rise,

0'er earth's chaotic states of
mind,

And on the way great jJoy I find:

A5 unseen powers direct.

My wessel is complete,

The outside world to meet:

I await the hour of my birth,

To prove on earth my cosmic worth:
As unseen powers direct.

The tension mounts within,

This house beyond the din,

From this safe place I em expelled,
And in my Mother’s arms sm held,

As unseen powers direct, 2,

Ungeen Powerg contd.

I glimpse the Master Plan:

The Brotherhood of Man.

For 1life is one great scens of change,
Through which all men may freely ramge:
As unseen powers direct.

From spirit life we came,
Let spirit all proclaim;
For from our home so far awey,
Their eager voices call today:
As unseen powers direct,

They teach the golden ruls,

That priceless spirit jewel,

That love, all else will overcome,
And in this way the victory's won:
As unseen powers direct,

They banish all our fears,
They wipe the mourners tears:

They teach with love and words profound,

Through them the missing key is found:
As unseen powers direct.

They taught, that we may teach,
And to the downcast reach,

With loving words and helping hand,
For all megy join our happy band,

As unseen powers direct.

To this great challenge rise,

And open wide your eyes,

Then all arcund the needs
you'll see,

Of others waiting patiently,

As unseen powers direct.

The paths lies straight shead,
A1l live, there mre no dead:
The gentle spirit voices aay,
"We walk with you along life's
way':
As unseen powers direct.
Stand firm, and point the way,
dispel by hope - dismay,
The more we learn, there's more
to know,
But in this wgy the truth will
grov:
As unseen powers direct.
Vhence came I, now I know,
For at my death I'll go,
Back to that distant realm
of light,
Again to work for all that'a
right:
As umseen powers direct.
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Wintry Glades

Into wintry glades, kissed by the asnowflakes,
Where little furrows cross the icing top;
Twisting and turning, ainless perhaps,

But somehow mesningful in their small world.
Where the noble pine stands aloof,

in his constant stretching and reaching upwards,
Ag if the warm sun would touch his head;

And with a gentle pat, praise him,

For having transcended the snowy mantle,
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¥intry Glades contd.

The dusk, grey haze asdvances,

And in thia misty 1ight, so magical,

A benediction was given freely.

Birds arose winging for the warm nest,

And a small brown mouse paused for a moment,
Before rushing awgy, on some urgent mission.

The dew stretched in endless strands of pearls,
across the bare branches, trxying to clothe,

The tall giants, and in the far distance,

4 dog armounced the coming of night.

I stood quietly, and winked back at the windowa of the sky,
Where lights of blue, red and silver,

reached dowm with flickering beams of light,

A sound inside me, gnd without, arcse;

The wind in the trees rose and fell,

Like g score of violins in harmony,

A group of wild birds echoes the sound in flight,
Whilst a cheexrful stream, tinkled with & thousand chimes.
And all Neture burst into life agein.

The 1ull of twilight,

Had only czlled for milence,

To announce the Rhapsody of Night.

But everyone had hurried ewey,

To hide behind closed doors,

Feigning, ignorance of the scene.

How true this is of life and death,

Death is the herald of triwmphant life;

The curtain does mot descend,

It is just the silence, armouncing:

The great Overture to Life,
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Seeing Clegrly
Be not mislead by what you see,
But feel within your mind;
The strength of natures own decree,
Which shows that man is blind,
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Seeing Clegrly contd.
But God has given back their sight,
To those who turn to Him,
They see y truths bright ahining light,
Which never shall grow dim,

The silent body, holds no fear,

For those who kmow the ftruth;

They help t0 wipe the mourners’ tear,
And gzently tell the truth.

There is no death, for man moves on,
Into asnother world:

Where all mankind can live as one,
The flag of love unfurled.

TR R R R R

Temple of Nature

When the raindrops gently fall,
Dancing and sparkling in hazy light;
The trees with moving branches call,
To btid me attend at Matures Rite.

Now arrayed with glistening orbs,

all living things, Wreatheout sweet incense,
Which I, the initiate, absorb:

Embraced by the powers which brought me hence.

The trees, the flowers, shrub and leaf,
Form the canopy at Nature's shrine;

The atmosphere is one of peace,

Our feathered friends — the choir divine.

With nature arrayed as priest,

The scene becomes a mighty temple,
The force of nature now released:
Proclaims the truth of life eternal.

Dim gt first, but gaining light,
The rainbow arch appears,

Transforma again the scene of life,
And soothes away all hidden fears.
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Pemple of Npture contd.

So quietly enter natures door,

And let your soul read wiasdoms book,

For we are 1led by God'a own Law,

Which is here for all, who will tut lock.

L B

Blizir of 1ife

Pray, vwhat within me lies,

To urge my soul to rise,

Above the worlds toil amd strife;

And gearch, and search,

And hope to find:

The elixir of life.

Perhaps a thought sent down from higheat heaven,
A spark to ignite the embers of the despondent,
One electric love cord to set the world aflame.

LR L B B R

Blanched upon the rock,

0f ages gone, and yet to come.

The Conscience of the Universe wept on,

Parched and windworn by the constant sighs:

Which spiralled upwards towards the vaulted skies,
4s violent thoughts exploded in the air,

I saw His face was overcast with care:

That heavy care, of knowing,

His unblinking eyes,

Were fixzed upon some distant acene,

Wherein, a cloudy haze: just like a dream,

I saw the embryonic future,

A misty form stood by, this was the Tutor,

Who with great care, supplied the essence of the past,
The embryo heaved, I felt an icy blast:

A distant mirmur, then silence.

The Rock td

Then the inner voice

Began to speak, stirred by the sight,

Which echoed in my mind with inner light;
Future life ia subject to the laws

Of Karmic Debt; which, gives tekes and restores,
In strict accordance with the balance shown,
But often in man's memory overgrown,

With creeping vines of Ego.

The new-born arrive,

Bring into life debts unresolved,

An essence from the embryonic mould;
Nestling on the vapours of new birth:
Waiting for a Noble thought to re-emerge,
To put to right the wrongs of sgeaz past,
And thus in life a noble thought to casts
A gtar, in Times horizon.

Some flicker and fade,

Wnilst others, stedfast and faithful,

Rise, with a perfect strength ineffable,

To fulfil their noble destiny,

4 light unvarying in consistency:

A sign by which mankind may plot the course,
To find the path which leads us to the source,
Of Righteocusness: called God.

Conscience raised g hand,

And pointing at strange symbols said;

This is the path which leads ahead;

First, you must transcend the carnsl self,

Searching the soul for wisdom, God's own true wealth,
Whick, once when found, learned and understood,
Proclaims the aim divine, cslled Brotherhood:

The companion of service.

All men are equal,

And mach of earth'as adversity,

Follows the wake of inhumenity:

A constant battle by selfishness enmeshed,
Cause - effect, oppressor and oppressed,
In the great wilderness of Time and Space,
I plead eloud unto the men race,

Who, will listen to my voice.
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¥alking with gngels

When all is quiet, and I am calm,

And my spirit chants a wordlesa psalm;

The veil is drawn from hefore my eyes,
And I leave behind the world of aighs.

To step into that aplendid vieion,

To greet the friends who have erisen.

For, to walk with angels is no ain,

And it is far better to begin,

and eubrace that power of Lave Divine,
Whilst passing through eartils mundane shrine.
For at this time, when the two worlds meet,
And the spirit moves, the light to greet;
I see what God has given me,

And wish that all manidnd could see.

So wipe awsy the mourners tear,

And banish from your 1life all fear,

For love has drawn aside the veil,

And ghown that truth will never fail,

To lead us safely home,

* R W R
Spirdtual Comgmnion

Let them climb the mountaing snow-clad peaks,

Or ride the seas to far and distant lands;

But, mark this well: the treasure man seeks,

Lies hidden, in life's own quick shifting sandsa.
A glinmpse is canght, then hidden again from asight,
As darkness recedcs before the seekers 1light.

Some might care to idle time away,

As under Vanitiesd' own flag they move,

And there with Blind Illusions children play;

Sadly, for this their own blindness doth prove:

Their hands which clutch and hold so tightly - hold nought,
This the prize wihich Vanities' own coinage bought.

Spirltusl Commnion contd.

I have stood within creations womb:

4nd felt the grandeur of crestive force,
Observed light stresm outward from the tomb,
Pron some Divine and hidden lofty source.
Ask me not how dark is derlmess, after thia,
Nor yet, how blissful is that heavenly bliss.

With others at that great door I lmocked,

Just out of reach beyond the Tides of Time,

We stood upon the rock of truth - unrocked,

411 hushed, we waited for the welcome aign,

¥e were warmly greeted by a Chinose Sgge,

Who opened the door, which parted sge from age.

He spoke of the universe unseen,

&nd of that path which all must surely take.

And of the need to have a mind serenes

To have a strength, which nought in life can shake.
And when oft' in darkness, hidden from the light;
To see the pathway clear bty inmer light.

He gaid, "There is a work for all to do:
There iz great need of Truth, by all mankind,
There is a need to serve by standards new,
To bring about transcendency of mind

Then mankind may leave the precipice of war,
And learn the way of Brotherhood, Gods Law.

Find your mark upon the plan of life,

It's at that point where self has ceased to be;

And where your earthly struggles, cease from strife,
Where you find gt last that you cen see.

It is here my friend, all time and space receds,
4dnd the holy light of love doth omwerd lead".

The scene changed, our teacher gone from view,

Within the depths of each he left his marlk,

The touch of love - our apirits to ronew:

4 rgy of light to penstrate the dark,

A warmth which, embraced us all with love divine,

And transformed our group into a living shrine.
R OE KKK
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Freedon

I am not captive in this house of clay,

Nor prisoner held within the sarthly cage:

But sometimes wander by a golden bay, .

As if some hand unseen, had turned lifes page.

In travel I have touched a finer world,

And bathed within those purer states of heart,
Have seen the flag of truth at laest unfurled,

And atood where man's great journey had its start.

With teachers in the higher realmns I've mixed;
Enthralled by wordless beauty, and by peace,
And learned of higher realms which do existi,
And that man's onward journey cannct cease.

Take your journeyings onward where you will,
You cannot lose the souls identity,
For what you are, must bid you to be still,
And take your lessonzs Iin eterndty.

The chains which bind, by man are slowly wrought,
Held captive, by himself alone he waita:

Within the net of self - so strongly caught,
Whilst others quietly enter at truths gates.

* £ K E X ¥

The Bativity

From unimown consciousness
Into the pulsing womb,
Enter life, and find the waiting tomb;
Iife's pendulum swings perpetually,
Whilst you move on into futurity. -
It is to you I call:
And touch the harp strings of thy soul,
Arise from off the rhythmic bed,
Though distant thunders roll, .
And though the wine of Bacchus runs blood red,
I say to thee arise, sleep not.
Move out from natures secret womb;
Seek not for childish comforts there.
Go, solve the mystery of the tomb,
And find the facts of life laid bare.
10,

Ihe Natjvity contd.

Freed from thy Mother'a womb,

And from the sleep of death.

Go partake of Truth and Wisdoms breath;
Take thy fill upon the breast of Time,
Before you embsrk upon that inner climb,
The law divine holds fast,

Reap now the fruifs of sowings past;
And kmow that in our search for beauty,
Conflicts converge on macred duty,

And opposites unite - this is the law,
I sy to thee arise reborn,

Go find thy own nativity,

Not at thy lkingdoms tiny door:

For on Truth Road a city stands,

Where wisdoms sparkling waters pour,

Just plunge thyself therein:

Ilusion must depart,

Sacred fires ignite within thy heart,
Shadows long within thy soul, recede.
Sing out, sing out, the higher self is freed.
The higher resurrection,

From protoplast through purgation.

See, the superran from man emerges,

Freed from earth's deceptive urges.
Embraces by radiant cosmic fire,

The new-born rises ever higher,

And through the coamic law of Love Divine,
Seeks to mingle with, and intertwine;

The gpirit light of others on Life's Vine.

EE B N

The Light

Don't contemplate the scene,
There is no time to dream;
The course of life is swiftly rum,
4nd there is much which must be done,
Whilst searching for the light.
11.



The Light contd.

Just live a life that's trus,

Your soul with love embue,

By serving manyou'e serving God,
Along the path which saints have trod.
Whilat searching for the light.

Just take the clogk of hope,

With courage you will cope;

And at the close of life you'll see,
A friend to man its good to beg
Whilst searching for the light.

A ent =]

Like a strolling minstrel,
I pouse to write:

4 word of cheer, a thought to reach your soul;

For mark thig well, we all persue one goal:
The mighty door of death.

For all men must evolve, its mystery all must solve,
It ias the Law of God.

Men do not die then sleep,
F¥o trumpet sounds;

No sncient God of Wrath in judgement =sits,

To cast us down towards great fiery pits;
Then to bleas the pious.

No priest to point the way, or help the lamb astray,
A1 this from man's sick mind.

Poets, prophets and seers combine,
To ireak the curse,
And with their lofiy mindas perceive God's word:
Their noble aims and love about them gird;
The vestments of true priests.
And through this inner calm, resounds a holy psalm,
It ia the way of God.

12.

A Moment Emploved contd.

We from love crested,
Belong to love.

Then sing its message out through all the land:

Ang Brotherhood will clasp uwa hand to hangd,
Mankind at one, with God,

This mighty power of love, God's own gift from above,
Embraces all mankind,

Desth, the prelude of birth,
Mgkes man rehorn,

Into Etherias embrace once more:

Where truth alone is justice: end the law;
And nore hold special swey;

Colour, creed and race, dissolve in love's ambrace,
It is the love of God.

True wealth, the unseen coin,
Rendered to God:

Stored deep within the treasure house of soul,

Like gentle raindrops in a Golden Bowl;
Unseen tut eternsl.

Accept God's changeless laws, just kmock upon that door,
This is the way of Life.

A11 that we take is lost;
The takers lose.

The kindly word, and helping hand remsin,

Count not the coat, these are sternal gain,
Far better than a prayer;

Vhy spend your time on creeds, when God looks for good
This is the Path of Truth. (deeds,

Live not by outward show,
All this must die;

And when you come to shed your outward form,

Do not admit g life, by love forlorn:
But radisnt atand, reborn,

With irmer peace and joy, let's find our new employ,
In gervice to our God,

LR R 2R B B O
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Proyer

Eternal Soul of Light snd Love,

Wto art my Father Mother God,

I would bathe within Thy Light Divine,

Making my soul into s living shrime;

Wherein my humble thoughts mey intertwine,

To cateh the importations of Thy Will,

Which bids my restless spirit to be still.
Surrounded by illusion, yet set free,

By virtue of the Angels great decree,

That Thou art never near,

To ease the constant aching of my soul,

When I gm blind and cannot mee,

And try to hide myself from Thee;

When passing through some weskness of the day,
Repeating what this world would have me say,
And ever moving from the Perfect Way.

Help me to hear the promptings of Thy Veice,
Which ever bids the higher zelf rejoice.

And though dark clouds mgy gather round my life,
Help me to feel within the midst of strife,
And lmow that Thou art God,

4 friend to each poor struggler on life's way.
Show unto me, by Thine own Light,

The path which reaches to the Perfect Way,
Although life's snares may tangle round my feet,
ind I will ever life's temptations meet,
Assist my soul the higher self to greet.

For self alone remains untouched by earth,
Yet always watchful for the second birth;
That it may sail the oceans broad and deep,

A prayer Divine the course will safely keep,
And lose itaelf in Thee,

Within the Pastures of Etermity.
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The Orzaniast

With life worn hands he touched the keys,

And scanmed the mugic sheet;
The orgsn gave a wmellow note,
To attract, and to entreat.

Our little friend was master now,

As music filled the air;

His thoughts were in some lofty realm,
Far away from earthly care,

He had a job, to make ends meet,
But very few who knew,

Because he had a happy smile;
As bright as the morning dew.

One day he called me to one side,
and quietly bhe said,

'T cannot Wy you a birthday gift,
But these lines I've often read'.

Some lines he'd copied long ago,
A treasure of his owng

About an ergan player, the poem;
In a church, sat all salone,

But as the orgens voice spoke out,
Helped by his loving hands;

Some people came and knelt in prayer.
Joined by the angelic bands.

Hig gift to me is still as new,
A it was ten years ago.

And in oy mind, I see his face,
With that smile a1l aglow.
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Right the Wrongs...

The new-born arrive,

Bring into life debts unresolved,

An essence from the embryonic mould
Nestling on the vapours of n

Waiting for a noble thought to ra-emarge
To put to right the wrongs of ages past
‘And thus, in life, a noble thought to cast -
A star in time's horizon.

Some flicker and fade _

Whilst others, steadfast and fai

Rise with a perfect stren

To fulfil their noble destiny -

A light unvarying in consistency -

A sign by which mankind may plot the course,
To find the path which leads us to the source
Of Righteousness, called God.

All men are egual
And much of earth’s adversity
Follows the wake of inhumanity -
A constant battle by selfishness enmeshed:
Cause - effect - oppressor and oppressed.
In the great wilderness of time and space
| plead aloud unto-the human race.
Who will listen to my voice?
R.J.B.




