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Straicht  and  Narmow

When  chtined ty  others  on  life's  stormy  seas,
Because  the  seed  of  truth has  fo`md  its  root.
Ehotr that  the harts,  try spirit  tlowly frees,
And  on  the  Tree  of Life  appears  ltB fniit.
What  strengthB,  what  potters;  ]1o  hidden  in  the  deptha;
What  of  the  treasurehouse  enclosed within:
For thmich  all  tire,  man's  apirit  onward quests,
A victory  o. er  the  lower  self  to  wh.
Then,  when finite  with  infinite  doth meet,
You  greet  those  great  Inapiziel.a  at  thy  side;
who,  by  their  sacrifice  of  love  -  so  sweet,
Stand by  the  doocr  of  tnith  nor  open  wide.
But  rise you fiist,  to  greet  the  infinite,
fy  shedding all  the  ballast  in thy  soul.
Then  oft'  when passing  through life's  dalcsone  night,
The  light  appears  :  thy  spirits  aureol.
fro when  life'B  stony  sees  sumound  thy  path,
And  in deapalr,  your  apirit  cries  aloud,
Move  on,  into that  glorious  aftemath,
There  loving  spirits  on the  pathway  crowd.
Do  not  give  up  the  figiv,  when  victory's  near,
Just keep  upon  that  straitht  and ziarrow Way;
Have  compassion  for  those  'aeleep.  who  jeel.,
cad  bare  not  seerL  the  light  of  dawning  day.
U|on that  blazoned path your spirit  tares,
t`ha  lessons have  been preordained for yo`i.
TThe  outer  irorld  of  self ,  this  pattwray  bredlcs,
BBefore  the  way  of  God,   can  ccine  in view.

Each  one  upon  the  path mat bear his  load,
Oo  purify  the  soul  for future  good.
With  valiant  step,  you'11  walk  the  homeward  road,
And  Bee  that  place,  where  once  in  doubt  you  Stood.
MMan lmorr  thyself ,  perhaps  you  understand,
You mist  o'ercone  life' a  vain  imaginings,
And fimly  clas|],  God's  outstretched  helping hand,
The  spirit  freed,  through higher  sgivereB  then wings.
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mbute  to  a Bate
Iiike  a  fragrant  I.ose  he  cone;
I)elicate  and frail;  full  of beauty,
Ee  knew not  grief ,   somotT  nor pain,
Noz`,   the  ways  of  earthly  duty.

Sent  from  the  font  of  Eternal  Iove,
A  chcoen  DOEisengel.  of  God,
He  brought  glad  tidings  from  above,
Then  stralghtvay thrcFiich  eaTh' a

pe=.tal  trod.
A fhover  i;ransplanted,  that  iJ]  all,
Tci  bloon upon  some  fairer Shore;
A  child  who  ansirered  to  God'9  call,
fro  dvell  with Him for  ovunora.

***

unEreen po-
Set  fast  within the  coil,
Vast  Enipging  currents  quell,
The  powers  imortal  which  I  bring,
And  I  like  bird,  with  broken wing:
As  tinseen  I>owers  direct.

Whence  cane  I,   let  me  think;
There.a  sure  to  be  acme  link,
BetwiJ[t  the  distant  realJns  now past,
and  this  dark  place,  Which  holds  ne
As  unseen  powers  direct.       (fast:

A  Seedling  from  the  Deep,
Sent  forth  to  Borr  art  reap,
How neture'B  store,  I  build  gEr  barque,
And  all  around  ig wan  and dark,
As  unseen  powers  direct.
My  ve8Bel  is  complete,
The  outside  world  to  meet;
I  await  the  hour  of ny  birth,
To  prove  on  ear.th ny  coanic  worth:
AB  `mseen  powers  direct.

The  tension  mounts within,
This  house  beyond  the  din,
FTon  this  safe  place  I  an  ezpelled,
And  in nor  Mothers  arma  an held,
As  unseen  posers  direct. 2.

She  gave  this  tenple  f air,
And  t;ended  lt  with  caJre:
Thus  gaining  Btrengt;h by  this

pi]re  love,
I  give  ny  thanks  to  God  above;
AB  unseen  powers  direct.
At  last,  I  stand  alone,
Along  life's path  to  roam,
Yet  ever  Searching for  the  key,
Po  life' a  eternal  nystery:
AB  unseen  powers  direct.
The  voice  of  spirit  apcke:
The  sleeping  self  a;woke;
The  liz]k  between  all  states  I

found,
Lay deep  within,  ty  dogra bound.
As  unseen  pctwers  direct.
By  eamBst  toil  I  strive,
To  stand  erect  end  rise,
0'el.  eaz*h's  chaotic  states  of

Dud,
And  on  the  Way  great  joy  I  find:
AB  unseen  powers  direct.

Uhseen Povers  contd.

I  glinpse  the  Master I'1an:
The  Brotherhood  of  Man.
For  life  is  one  great  scene  of  change,
Throuch  which  all  men nay  freely  I.enge:
As  unseen  powers  direct.
from  Spirit  life  we  came,
Let  apirit  all  proclaim;
For  fl`cm  our  home  so  far  away,
Their  eager  voices  call  today:
As  unseen  pcmrers  diI'ect.

rl
They  teach  the  golden rule,
That priceless  spirit  jewel,
That  love,  all  else  will  overcome,
And  in  this  way  the  victory'B  ron:
As  unseen powers  direct.
They  banish  chl  our  fears,
They  wipe  the  mo`rmeps  tears:
They  teach  with  love  and words  profoimd,
Through  then  the  miBBing  key  is  found;
As  unseen  powers  direct.

They  tenight,   that  we  may  teach,
And  to  the  dcrmcast  reach,
With  loving  words  and  hel|jing  hand,
For  all  nay  join our  happy  band,
As  unseen  powel`B  direct.

To  this  great  challenge  rise,
And  open wide  your  eyes,
Then  all  around  the  needs

you'11  See.
Of  others  waiting patiently,
As  unseen povers  direct.
The  paths  lies  straight  ahead,
All  live,  there  are  no  dead:
The  gentle  spirit voices  Say,
'We  walk  with you  along  life's

way' :
As  unseen powers  direct.
Stand  fin,  md point  the way,
dispel  ty hope  -  dismay,
The  none  w\e  lean,   there.a  more

to  inow'
But  in  this  way  the  truth will

orow`.
As  unseen pouerB  direct.

VAence  cane  I,   now  I  tmov,
For  at  ny  death  1'11  go,
Badf  to  that  distant  realm

of light'
Again  to  worif  for  all  theit's

richt :
As  unseen powers  direct.

*  *  *  i+  *  *

Wintry  Glades

Into  wintry  glades,  ]dBsed  ty  the  snorflalreB,
Where  lil;tie  f`irrowB  cross  the  icing  top:
Twisting  and  tuning,  ainleBB  perhaps,
B`it  somehow  meaningful  in  their  small  world.
Where  the  noble  pine  stands  aloof ,
in his  constant  stt`etching  and  reaching upwards,
As  if  the  wan  sun would  tc7uch  his  head;
And  with  a  gentle  pat,  pz.aise  him,
FOI' having  transcended  the  snorer  mantle.
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EEE± contd.
The  dird=,  grey  haze  advances,
Art ln this misty light,  so  magical,
A benedicl;ion veg  given freely.
Birds  arose  winging for  the  wan  neat,
And  a  Small  bram neuse  paised for a nonent,
Before  mshing  away,   on  Bone  ungent  mloBlon.
The  dew  stretched  ill  endless  Strands  of  poBrl8,
across  the  bare  branches,  trying  to  clothe,
The  tall  giants,  and  in the  far diBtanco,
A  dog  annouliced  the  coming  of  night.

h=°°idFH=:to¥'b#,W:¥:end¥sflkrwindow9oftheaky,
reached  dora with  flickering beans  of  light.
A  sound  irmide  me,   and  without,   aroco;
The  wind  in  the  trees  nose  md fall,
Like  a  Score  of violins  in  hanony,
A  group  of  wind  tiirds  echoes  the  Bound  lri  flicht,
VAilst  a  cheerful  gtreaD,  tinlded vith  a  thousmd  chineB.
And  all  Nature  burst into  life  again.
The  lull  Of  tidii8ht,
Had  only  called for  Silence,
go  annoimce  the  rhapsody  of  Night.
But  everyone  had  hurried  evay,
to  hide  behind  closed  door.a,
Feigriing,  ignorance  of  the  scene.
How tine  this  is  of  life  and  death.
DD8ath  is  the  herald  of  triuBphand  life;
The  curtain  does  not  descend,
It  is  just  the  allence,  announcing:
The  great  Overfure  to  Life.

I  A  *  t'  i+  *  A  *
Seeing  Cleal.lv

Be  not  nlslead  t>y  what  you  see,
But  feel  Within ycn]r  rizid;
The  strength  of  riature8  orm decree,
Which  chorrs  that  mm  is  blind.

4.

Seeiaf[  Clear.lv  contd.
But  God  has  given  badc  their sicht,
Do  those  who  turn  to  Hit,
They  See  tiy  tmtha  brigivt  chiming  ]igiv,
which  never  chall  grow  din.
The  silent  body,  holds  no  fear,
Fbl'  thcise  who  lmow  the  tnith;
They  help  to  wipe  the  noumors' tear,
And genrtly tell  the  t"th.
There  is  no  death,   for  man  moves  on,
Into  another  irorld:
Where  all  mAn*ir}d  can  live  as  one,
The  flag of  love urfuled.

*  I  it  i+  *  Jt.  *  *

Temle  of  Na:ture
When  the  raindrops  gently fall,
Dancing  and  sparkling  in hazy  li8bt;
The  trees  with  moving  I)ranches  call,
To  t)id  ne  attefld  at  Natures  Rite.

Now  arrayed with glistening  orbs,
all  livizig  things,  tmeatheout  sweet  incense,
Which  I,  the  initiate,  absorb:
Embraced  tsr  the  povers  which  brought  ne  hence.

The  trees,  the  flovers,  shmb  and  leaf,
Fom  the  canopy  at  Natune's  Shrine;
The  atmoaphere  is  one  of  peace,
Our  feathered  friends  -  the  choir  divine.
With  nature  arrayed  ae  priest,
The  scene  beconeB  a migbty  temple.
The  force  of  ziat`ire  nctw  released:
Proclaims  the  tmth of  life  etemal.
I)im  at  first,  b`it  gaining  light,
The  rainbow  arch  appears,
Transfoms  again  the  scene  of  life,
And  soothes  enray  all  hidden    fears.
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TenDle  of  Nature  could.

fi¥:#enimreTifebodr,
For  we  are  led    ty  God'a  own  Ienr,
Which is  here  for  all,  who will  tut  look.

t,  A  t,   *  tl  A

Elixir  of  llfo

Pray,  ichat  trithin me  lies,
Do  urge  ny  soul  to  rise,
Above  the  rorld:  toil  md strifoi
And  search,   and  search,
And  hope  to  find:
The  eli][ir of  life.
Perhaps  a  thought  sent  doim  from  hichest  bea:`ren,
A  apack  to  ignite  the  eDboz.a  of  the  despondent,
One  electric  love  cord  to  cot  the  iiorld  aflame.

+  A  *  *  I  t'

Blancheduponth#Jte_8_
Or  ages  gone,   and  yet  to  come.
The  Coriscience  of  the  UniverBo  Inept  on,
Parched  and  windwom  by  the  constant  sighs:
Which  spiralled uprards  towards  the  veriltod  skies.
AB  violent  thouchts  exploded  ln the  air,
I  Baiir  His  face  iras  crvercast  with  care:
That  heavy  care,  of  knowing.

His Lutlihking  eyes ,
Wel.e  fixed  upon  sore  distant  Bcene,
Wherein,   a  cloudy  haze:  just  like  a  dream,
I  saw  the  enbryonic  future,
A misty  foln  stood  ty,  this  was  the  Tiitor,
Who    with great  care,  siipplied  the  essence  of  the  past,
The  embryo  heaved,   I  felt  an  icy  blast:
A  distant  mirmir,   theri  silence.

6.

The  Rock  of  ADea  contd.

ThTheatheinnervoice
Began  to  apeak,  stirred  by  the  sight,
Which  echoed  in ny  mind  with  inner  light;
F\itune  life  is  subject  to  the  laws
Of  Eamic  debt;  which,   gives  tck®B  and restores,
In  strict  accordance  with  the  balance  ahovA,
But  often  in  zrm' 8  megiory  overgrom,
With  creeping vines  of  Ego.

The  new-born andve,
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-ener'ge,
To  put  to  ri#  the  wrongs  of  ages past,
And  thus  ih  life  a  noble  thonght  to  cast!
A  star,   in Times  horizon.
Sons  flicker and fete,
Whiwhilstothel`s,Btedfastandfaithful,
Hise,  wi.th  a perfect  strength  ineffable,
To  fulfil  their noble  destiny,
A  licht  unvarying  in  consistency:
A  Sign  by  which  nan}dnd  nay  plot  the  course,
To  find  the  path  which  lends  us  to  the  source,
Of Righteousness;   called  God.

Conscience  raised  a hand,
And pointing  at  strange  syribols  said;
This  is  the  path  Which  leads  ahead;
Itrst.  you mast  transcend the  canal  self,
Searching  the  Ball  for  wisdom,  God's  ouri  tine  nealth,
Which,   once  when  found,   ]eamed  and  understood,
Proclaims  the  aim divine,  called  Brotherhood:
The  companion  of  service.

in n8n are equl,
And mich  of  e8rth' a  adversity,
Follows  the  wake  of  izihunanity:
A  constant  battle  by  selfishness  ermeshed,
Cause  -  effect,   oppressor  and  oppressed.
In  the  great  wildemess  Of  Time  and  Space,

REieELal#t=t=¥v¥o¥.race,
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WallriT`o  idth  anaels

When  all  is  quiet,   and  I  am  CBJD,
cad  ny  apirit  chants  a  wordless  pBaJin;
The  veil  is  dram  from  before ny  eyes,
And  I  leave  behind  the  world  of  elgho.
To  Step  into  that  splendid vision,
To  greet  the  friends who  have  erleon.
For,   to  unlk with  angels  iB  no  8in,
And it  is  far bettor to  begin,
and  embrace  that  power  of  Love  Dlvlne,
whilst  passing  throuch  earde  mndane  Bhrine.
F`or  at  this  time,  when  the  tioo  vorldB  meet,
And  the  apirit  Dcyv.es,  the  llcht  to  greet;
I  see  what  God  has  given  De,
And  idsh  that  all  nanldLnd  could  8o®.
So  wipe  away  the  nouneri  tear,
And banich  fton your  lifle  all  fear,
For  love  has  dram  asld®  the  veil,
And  Bhom  that  tnith will  nov`er  fail,
To  lead  us  Safely  hone.

*******

sliirit`ial  cotmn] On

Iud.Let  then  cliznb  the  nountainB  anowLclad peaks,
Or  ride  the  seas  to  far and  distant  lands;
But,  mark this  well:   the  treaenir®  man  gecks,
Ijies  hidden,  in  life's  oim  q}ilck  Shifting  Sands.

±g¥es=r:::£:,*E=hl#T=:!::S¥t¥t'
Some  micht  care  to  idle  time  away,
As  under  Vanities[ own flag  they move,
And  there  with  Blind  Illusions  children  play;
Sadly,  for  this  their  ohm  blindness  doth  prove:
Their hands  which  clutch  and hold  co  tigivtly  -  hold  nougiv,
This  the  prize  `thch  Vanities' orrn  coinage  boucht.

8.

st]1ritual  oonmi7yion  contd.

I  have  stood within  croatlons  ironbl
And felt  the  grandeur  of  creative  force,
Observed  light  stream  out`rand  from  the  toto,
from  some  Divine  and  hidden  lofty  source.
Ask ne  not  how  dedc  1B  dalfroce,   after  this,
Nor yet,  hoir blissful  iB  that  heavenly  bll8s.
With  others  at  that  groat  door  I  lmooloBd,
Just  out  of  reach beyond  the  fldee  of  Tine,
ife  stood  upozi  the  rock  of  truth  -  unroc]oed,
All  hushed,  ue  waited  for  the  velcono  81gD.
ve  were  wanly  greeted  tor  a  Ohinose  Sago,
The  opened  the  door,  which  parted  age  from  age.
He  spoke  of  the  universe  uneoen,
And  of  that  path which  all  z"4t  mmely  take.
And  of  the  need  to  hevB  a mind  Bersnos
To  have  a  strerigth,  which  nought  ln  life  oap  shake.
Azid  when  oft'  in  darimeas,  hlddon  fnon  the  light;
"o  Eiee  the  pathi.ay  clear tiy  imor  light.
He  Bald,   "There  is  a work  for  all  to  do:
Thel.e  iB  great  need  of Truth,  by  all  manldrd,
There  is  a  need  to  serve  by  Btardards  new,
To  bring  about  transcendency  of  mind;
Then  nanldnd may  lea:`re  the  precipice  of  .raf,
And  lean  the  way of Brothamoad,  Gods  law.
Find  your  nark upon tbe  plan  of  life,
It's  at  that  point  where  self  has  ceased  to  be;
And where  ycrur  earthly  struggles,  cease  fzion strife,
There  ycru  find  at  last  that you  cert  see.
It  is  here  nor  friend,  all  tine  and  apace  recede,
And  the  holy  ligiv  of  love  doth  omard  leer".
The  Scene  changed,   our  teacher cone  from  vie.r,
Within  the  deptho  of  each he  left  his  mark,
The  touch of  love  -  our  Spirits  to  rcmetr:
A ray  of  licht  1;o  penetrate  the  dark,
A wamth  which,  embraced  us  all  with  love  divine,
Art  transfomed  our  grc7up  into  a  living  shrine.

*******
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Freedom

I  an  not  captive  in  this  house  of  clay,
Nor prisoner  held within  the  earthly  cage:

Et±:F=+T#andL=en¥#i¥riifetpage.
In  travel  I  have  touched  a finer trorld,
Art  bathed within  those  purer  Btatoa  of  hut,
HEave  seen  the  flag  of  tmth  at  last  unf`irLed,
And  stood  where  Dan'a  great  3ourney  had  its  Start.
With  teachers  in the  hidier reains  I've  nixed;
Enthralled  tly  wordless  beerity,  and ty peace,
And  leaned  of higher  roa]ns  which  do  exist,
And  that  nan' a  omrard  journey  Cannot  cease.
rake  your  journeyings  onward where  you  will,
You  cannot  lose  the  BoulB  identity.
For  what  you  are,  must  bid you  to  be  still,
And  take  yoiir  lessons  in  etBmlty.
The  chains  which  bind,   tor  Dan  are  slowly irml8ht,
Held  captive,   ty himself  alone  ho  waits:
Within  the  net  of  self  -  so  strongly  cenght,
Whilst  others  quietly enter at  thith8 gates.

*  it  *  #  i¢  *   *

The  Nativitv

Flom  un!moim  conscicnisness
Into  the  pulsing  womb,
Enter  life,  and  find  the  iraiting  tonb;
Life ' a  pendrlulD  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  thaigi  the  wine  of  Bacchus  I'uns  l]1ood  red.

M+¥Lt°t=i=:'sST#:=#kb;
Seek  not  for  childish  comforts  there.
Gct,   solve  the  mystery  of  the  tomb,
And  find  the  facts  Of  life  laid  bare.

10.

The  Natlvitv  contd.

Freed  from  thy  Mother's  iromb,
And  from  the  sleep  of  death.
Go  partake  of  Tmth  and  Wlsdoha  broach;
Take  thy  fill  `ipon  the  breast  of  TiJne,
Before  you  embeds  upon  that  lmor  climb.
The  len  divine  holds  fELat,
Reap  now  the  fruits  of  8owinge  past;
And  lmow  that  in  our  search  for  beaiity,
Conflicts  converge  on  Sacred  drty,
And  opposites  unite  -  this  18  the  low,
I  say  to  thee  arise  reborn.
Go  find  ttry  own nativity,
Not  at  thsr  kingdoms  tiny  door!
For  on  Truth  Road  a  city  stands,
Where  wisdchs  sparlding waters  pour.
Just  plunge  thyself  therein:
Illusion nd depart,
Sacred  fires  ignite  within  tky  heart,
Shadows  long  within  tky  soul,   recede.
Sing  out,  Sing  out,  the  higher  self  is  freed.
The  higher  resurrection,
Fhom  protoplast  through  purgation.
See,   the  siiperman  from  man  emerges,
F€rkeedfronearth'sdeceptiveurges.
Endraces  by  radiant  cosmic  fire,
The  new-born  rises  ever  higher,
And  throuch  the  coanic  law  of  Ijove  I)ivine,
Sects  to  mingle  with,  and  intertwine;
The  apirit  light  Of  others  on Life's  Vine.

#  *  *  tt  *  +  *  I

The Liar

Don't  contemplate  the  scene,
There  is  no  tine  to  dream;
The  course  of  life  is  swiftly  run,
And  there  is      much which  mat  be  done,
Whilst  searching  for  the  light.

11.



The  Licht  cornd.

J\ist  live  a  life  that'B  true,
Your  soul with  love  entue,
fry  serving  nanyo`ibe serdng  God,
Along  the  path  which  8alndB  have  trod.
Whilst;  Searching  foz'  the  ught.

Just  talae  the  cloak  of hope,
With  courage  you  will  copes

f*ftoc=i3i##t:icee'
Whilst  Searching  for  the  light.

A  Moment  EDmloved

ldlre  a strolling Din9trel,
I  pause  to  write:

A  iroz'd  of  cheer,   a thought  to  z`each your  soul;
For  naric  this  irell,  we  all  porBue  one  goal:

The  mighty  door  of  death.
For  all  nee  mist  evolve,  its nDreter5r  all  mat  solve,

It  is  the  Iair  Of  God.

Men  do  not  die  then  sleep,
ro  trumpet  sounds;

Wo  ancient  God  Of  Wrath  in  judgement  Bits,
To  cast  us  dorm  towards  great  fiery pits;

Then  to  bless  the  pious.
No  priest  to  point  the  way,  ol.  help  the  lchb  astray,

All  this  frcm  man'B  sidE nlnd.
Poets,  prqphetB  and  eeerB  con.bins,

To freak the c-,
And  iTitb  their  lofty minds  perceive  God's  vez.d:
Their  noble  aims  and  lowte  about  them  gird;

The vestments  of  tnie  priests.
And  thrcnigiv  this  imer  calm,   rescunds  a holy  psalm,

It  is  the  way  of  God.
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A  Moment  EBmlorred  oontd.
fro  from  love  created,

Belong  to  love.
Then  Sing its neseage  out  throuch  all  the  land:
And  Brotherhood  will  claap  us  hand  to  hand,

Manldnd  ct  one,  with  Ged.
This  nicety  poirer  of  love,  God'B  oim  gift  from  above,

Embraces  all  nanldmd.

Death,  the  prelude  of  birth,
Makes  man  reborn,

Into  Etheriae  eznbrace  once  more:
Wbere  truth  alone  le  justice:  and  the  law;

And  none  hold  special  sway;
Colour,   creed  and  race,  dissolve  ln  love's  embrace,

It  ig  the  love  of  God.

The  irealth,  the unseen  coin,
Renderd  to  God:

Stored  deiep  within  the  treasure house  of  soul,
Like  gentle  raindrops  in  a  Golden  Bowl;

Uhseeri bit  eternal.
Accept  God's  changeless  lava,   just ]modk  upon  that  door,

This  is  the  vey  of  Life.
All  that  ire  ta}re  is  lost;

The  takers  lose.
The kindly rord,  and helping hand  renain,
Count  not  the  coE]t.  these  are  eternal  gain,

Far  better  than  a prayer;
Wky  spez]d  your  tine  on  creeds,  when  God  looks  for  good

(deeds'This is  the Path of  Tmth.
Iiive  not  ty  outward  chow,

All  this mast  die;
And  when  yo\i  come  to  shed  your.  outward  fom,
Do  not  admit  EL  life,  br  love  forlorn:

But  radiant  Stand,  reborn,
With  imer peace  and  joy,  let' s  find  our new  exploy,

In  service  to  our  God.

*  *  *  it  *  i,  *
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Prayer

Eternal  Soul  Of  Light  end Iove,
Wr.a  art  ny  Father  Mother  God,
I  could  bathe  within Thy Idght  Divine,
Making qy  soul  into  a  living  shrine;
Wherein  zny  humble  thougivts  ma8r  intertwine ,
To  catch  the  inportatiorm  of  ThSr  Will,
Thich bids ny restless  spirit  to  be  Still.
SuzTounded by  illusion,  yet  Set  free,
By  virtue  of  the  Angels  great  decree,
That  Thou  art  never near,
go  eaE)e  the  constant  aching  of  gDr  Soul.
When  I  am  blind  and  cannot  Bee,
And  tqr  to  hide  nygelf  from  Theej
When  passing  through  sons  veakneB9  of  the  day,
Repeating what  this  rorld vould have  ne  say,
And  ever moving  frozn  the  Perfect  Way.
Help  me  to  hear  the  pz`cmptingB  of  Tky Voice,
17hich  ever  bids  the  higher  Self  rejoice.
And  though  dark  clcruds  may  gather  round  ny  life,
Help  ne  to  feel  within  the  midst  of  strife,
And  inow  that  Thou  art  God,
A  friend  to  each poor  struggler  ori  life's  way.
Show \into  me,  ty  Thine  om  I.i8it,
The  path  which  reaches  to  the  Perfect  Way.
Altho`igh  life's  Snares  may  tangle  I'ound  IDr  feet,
And  I  will  ever  life's  temptations  meet,
Assist  my  soul  the  higher.  self  to  greet.
For  Self  alone  I'emains  untcRiched  ty  earth,
Yet  always  watchful  for  the  second  t>irth;
That  it  may  sail  the  oceans  brciad  and  deep,
A  prayer  Divine  the  course  will  Barely keep,
And  lose  itself in Thee,
Within  the  Pastures  of  Eternity.

*   X    *   X  A   *  *
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fro  Orcaul st

With  life  loom  hands  ho  touched  the  keys,
And  Scanned  the  misio  Sheet;
The  Organ  gave  a nellow note,
To  attract,  and  to  entreat.

Our  little  friend  veg  master now,
As misic filled  the  air;
His  thouchts  were  ln  sous  lofty  realm,
har  a:iray  fron  earthly  Care.

He  her  a  job,   to  malce  ends  meet,
Blit  very  few who  lnei.,
Because  he  had  a  happy  Smile;
As  bricht  as  the  naming  dew.

One  day he  called  ne  to  one  Bide,
al quietly he  said,
'1  cannot  tngr you  a birthday  gift,
Blit  th9se  lines  I've  often  reed' .

Sore  lines  held  copied  long  ago,
A  treaoure  of  his  orm;
frocut  an  origari  player,   the  poem;
In  a  dnlrch,  Bat  all  alone.

But  as  the  orgals  voice  apoke  out,
Helped  by  his  loving  hands;
Some  people  cane  and haelt  in  pr'a}rel`.
Joined  tor  the  angelic  bands.

His  gift  to me  is  still  as  new,
As  it was  ten years  ago,
And  in ny  mind,   I  see  his  face,
With that  anile  all  agloH.

15.



Right the Wrongs ...

The new-born arrive,
Bring into life debts unresolved,
An essence from the embryonic mould
Nestling on the vapours of ne`^/ birth,
Waiting for a noble thought to re€merge,
To put tci right the wrongs of ages past
And thus, in life, a noble thought to cast -
A star in time's horizon,

Some flicker and fete
Whilst others, stcadfost and faithful,
Rise with a perfect strength ineffable
To fulfil their noble destiny -
A light unvaryiDg  in  consistency -
A sign  by which mankind may plot the course,
To find the path which leeds us to the source
Of  Righteousness, called God.

All  men are equal
And much of earth 's adversity
I:ollows the wake of inhumanity  -
A constant battle by selfishness enmeshed :
Cause -effect , oppressor and oppressed,
ln the great wilderness of time and space
I  plead aloud urlto the human race.
Who will  listen to my voice?

R.J.B.

Booklets in this series are:
1. Testimony to Spirit
2.  Sexual  Polarity and  Mediumship

3. The Human Aura
4. Spiritual Diseases and Bemedies
5.  Prayer and Meditation
6. The Etheric Body

7. What the  Devil...?

8.  Bays of Light

Taped lectures by F}cmald J. Baker are also available -

details upon request from :-

The Ronald J.  Baker Memorial  Fund,
340 Kitts Green  Pload,

Lea Village,
Birmingham 833 0DN


