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Section 1.

The Ascending Careers

Step By Step, Universe By Unneerse
Eternal Careers

Ascendma Path, 1 Am A Candidate
God 1s My Goal

Repersonalization

Casmic Destiny



Step By Step, Universe By Universe Ascending Path, | Am A Candidate

Step by step, unverse by universe, Ascending path, { am a candidate for heights.
This is the journey we fraverse, I chose your way in foith, § know not vel what sights,
From [fs, our morial slole in hme, What dangers, and temptations do await,
Through endless ages, each sublime, As on vour upward way | fest fale.
Chur Father has this plan jor ws.
It fallz upor my mind, and thus I Enow my Jesus went this way before
Are all my doubis and feors dispelled, And He will go witfe me, Whom ! odare.
Az upward is my sighf compelled. Therefore azcending path, Fam elated
To choose my Jesus' rood, fo share His fafe.
It is an upeard journey withouf end, He made this woy for us, His foof prints clear
Argd all the weye Hes presence does He lend, Will never fer us siray, nor walk in fear.
Ascension o our Father was His chaice.
[ thank You, Father, that Your light You shared He goes with us, thus cuer we naoice,

For all Your sons who ever dored

To take the endless venture You prepared.
Within Your loving will they found

Their path, and an it are they bound.

Mow let us join their louving company,
With them, with You, in oll eternity.

Step by step, universe by universe,
This s the pourney we fraverse.

Eternal Careers

Thes fife is bt apprentice for aur nexd.
It's nat the firal writing of the text God Is My Goal
Of our dear services in Him we love.
God s my goal, forquing is iy means.

Aswe gscend, we'll reach new realms above - { am His san, with Him I have some dreoms,
Chur desting a series of grace-filled careers. As love replaces all the swords thar once were deemed
One follows on the previous, and withou! fears The only way we could with safety e,
We'll follow on, led by our Father as He wills,
As life by life, our desting in love fulfills Bul now the messoge is! forgive, forgive,
What God has had in store for us ere time begarn, Bring in the reign of God that is forever,
And we fullill in faith His heavenly plan. Where lamb and lien maoy e down together.
[
So nowe [ see for me o long carear | God is our goal, forgiuing is the way.
Ascending to our Father, ever dear, | God iz e only goal we need [oday.
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Repersonalization (Resurrection)

Hepersonalization deserves a poem

It's resurrection, coming home.

Chr coming to o new fome, beyond the past,

Chur fife an earth. Then, death holds fast,

Then resurrection comes, and |, arews,

Ta life restored, a higher view,

A higher lazsk ard ife assigrned,

The resurrected me has higher climbed.

Or brought by unseen angels fo the sphere

DOur fwing Father has for all His children dear.
Section 2.

I will ascend, it s God's wiil Jor me.

And wow will, tao, repersanalized be. 722
I'he Fatherliness of God

Thus, resurrection comes to us, it is God's wiil

That we be wakened by our Father, shill My Son, My Son

Ascending morlal is my name., The Onky Gift I Have For You ls Me
: 3

Could I desire greater fame! Crihanhaod

The Memore OF God s Mear
& Fragment OF Infinaty
Cosmic Destiny The Bestower

The glories af cosmic desting The Stars Are Held In Place
Are not the lopic of earthly discourse.

The pains and pleasures of immediocy,

The hopes, the fears, success, remarse
These take the ploce of the heavenly wision.

[ Mew Fortaste In Mortal Time

I thank vou, Gaod, for givirg siofif

O all that fies bevond harizons

Of ourshort day, and our long night.
I knouw you have for us a destiny
Completely filling etermity.

So, as my outumn years gel wintered

FPra fully unidfied, not one bif splinfered.
I hawe the cosmic viewr ahecd;

Thiz vision is my daily bread -

There's naught but God, for us ahead.
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My Son, Mv Son

My Son, My Son, this is my Father's cail.
His call, My Son, has come o be my all.
As Christ, my older Brother, leads the way,
My night is gore, there 15 buf day.

My San, My Son, this is our Fother's call,
His call to us, hos come fo be my all,

The Only Gift I Have For You Is Me

The only gift I have for You is me.

Dear God, my Father, this gift from me is free,
Demand me You did not, but still Your love has power,
And drewr me fullv into You, thus in this hour:

[ kneel before You, Father, thankfully,

That You accept this gift, this me.

Orphanhood

I was an orphan, | often felt alone,

Cur heaquenly Father was to me not known;

My earthly father, too, had died quite earfy in my fife.
Was it my destiny lo find nat peace, bul strife?

“MNa, no,” my elder brother Jesus said to me.

“You need not be an orphan, our Father you will see.
You find Him first in me, His faithful Son,

And thus vour journey to our Father has begun,

“ go with vou, I'm ever at your side,

When darkness fulls with you Il still abide.
On earth | showed all pecples how fo live
In love, and ever to forgive,

“Now that our Father you have understood,
No longer need you ive in orphanhood.™

—_—E—

The Memory of God Is Near

The memory of Gad is negr.

There are some moments when [ still feef fear,
And feel attacked and insecure.

Ta atill be judging others is no cure.

e Fother made us with a froce within

Of Hiz eternal nature, holy, withowt sin,

A frace of personality, a breath,

A unextinguishable spark that knows noe death.

Was not there ance a dov, my Father, when [ knew
And recogrized Your voice, ! felf thal You

Had called out: “Canrad, it 15 Hime to choose

And make vour own my blessings, my aood news"'?

Our memory of You becomes the prasent tensa,
And now we know Your presence os we sense
Your being here right now. You ever will refurn,
Arnd evermore our hearts will "sfranoely burn”™,

A Fragment of Infinity

A fragment of infinity lives in my soul,

it stretches foward our Father, my eternal goal.

{ share His nature, i this way [ am empolbered

To reach the brothers in whose hearts His lowe has flowsered,
1 have a fragment of infirity,

I om o "moment™ of elerrify.

The Bestower

Bestowing is the work of You, our Father.,

Another nome for You is: the Bestower,

Your Son bestowed on earth, was fike no offer,

No other came bestowing life ke Christ, our Brother.
You'd have ws tell our neighbors howr You lefi

s o become bestawers oo, of groce, a qift.

Chir Father iz the prime Bestower of all ime
In Him owr life becomes significant, sublime.



The Stars Are Held In Place

The stars cre held in ploce ond =0 aom [

We are a great confinuum, me low, they high,

God is our great, our everlosting Father, do not fear
Ohar fife is in the hands of God to whom we're decr.

[ do nat waorry that the stars will foll
God hos the loving power, that is all

We need for faith. Of Him we are a part;
Thizs knowledae fills e mind,

God's love my heart.

I Now Fortaste In Mortal Time

I now fortaste in mortal time

How life with God becomes sublime,
This little life bequn below,

To highest grandeur soon will groaw.

The hand that endless casmas made
Has wert a touch so softhy laid

LUpon the brow bowed deen in praver.
And thus we know our Father™ care,

And thus His endiess plan we grasp,
Az intimates we feel His clasp.

The God that planned and mode ail things
Does bear us high on rising wings,

Hawr can a Ged, though everywhere,
Have ears to keor ol children’s prover?

Chur Father is a personalite,
And thus He knows the needs of persons like to me.

The hand that endless cosmaos mode
Is on my brow so lighily lofd.

The next group praises the Will of God as the reading
the Urantia Book inspired my pen.

—10=—

Section 3.

The Will of God

[ Will Not Fear To Look Within Today

This Is & Day OF Richest Gralitude

Step One

There |s No End, My Jesus, To Your Call
Willfully | Could Slip Through God's Fingers
Forgreness [s God's Will

When &l Things Fall In Place

The Lord Provides, | Mead Mot Plan

The Second Coming Is Delayed

This group praises the Will of God as the reading
the Urantia Book inspired my pen,

o



I Will Not Fear To Look Within Today

[ will not fear to ook within today.

I witl nat fing the shedows that dismay.

[ find Eternal Innocence, our Father's loue,
And lower drives replaced by those aboue,

There wes a fime [ feared to look weffan.
[ feared fo find o loss of grace and growrh of sin.
Burt [ have learned I am my Father's son,
He will complefe His waork, in me, begun,

My Falher’s nofure ard iy o ane orme,

Mo longer be divided but be whale.

To do our father’s unll, that s our goal,
We will not fear to look within todoy.

We will not find the shadows that dismay,

This Is A Day Of Richest Gratitude

Thiz is a day of richest gratitude,
For now, forgivirg is my attitude.
I'm free from grievances and grudges held.
A loving attitude toward all is felr.

There flows through me, from God, a stream of grace.
It comes_from knowing Him, yes, foce to foce.

And love which sweeps away all fear and opens up
My heart to learn, adopt, and live our Father’s wall,

That's all it takes, and all it ever wili,
To ascertain the inrer voice within,

This is a day of highest grafitude
Since Gad’s fargiving is my affifude.

— 1=

Step One

This life we e 1= but step one

O the elernal iife we have begun,
Thuirs, meaning comes o ail we do,
As o ascension we are frue.

There Is No End, My Jesus, To Your Call

There is no end, my Jesus, to Your call,

The more [ know You, the more I'd gee my all.

The lave You bring fo earth will never end,

Through You the world will Know one word, and that s Frierd.

In centuries to come, Toull deepen hearls.

To knaw the will and love of God, the heavenly arts
Will more and more reflect Your nofure, as we find,
And understand, the nature of our Father's mind.

Willfully I Could Slip Through God'’s Fingers

Willfully, I could ship through our Father's fingers,

But in my heart, such willflness no longer lingers.

I'have enowsh of siraping on my owmn,

The fellowship with God, His Sons, and Christ has grown
To be the essence of muy choice, my way of life,

Thus inner peace is mine, no mare of strife.

[ flourish in our Father's hand, there do [ play,
And work becomes bul ploy, and might, but day,

-



Forgiveness Is God’s Will

Forgiving s cur will, God's wall, your will and mire.

[t is the means God gave. We are divine

With Him. We know the cerfain way (o pecce!

Forgiving me, forgiving vou, forgiving all brings s refease.

I will remember what my purpose is foday,
Thy Kingdom come, is what my heart will pray.

When All Things Fall In Place

Giod is completing His efernal plan,

As part of it, He took our brother, Dian.
He's fallen into place, and we will too.
And that will be all right, for me, for vou.

When all things fall in place, then we'll foll too
And take our place. [n God's efernal view,
He hos a special plan for me, o special plan for you.

God 15 complenirg an eternal plan;
It seems a puzzle far bevond our scan,
Or grasp of things beyond our ken.

Whal we can grasp in foith is that our God has hold,
And with His quiel strenath we can be bold,
Ta grasp the portion of His plan we can unfold,

Let’s give the rest in quiet faith lo Him. Thus may we find
The purposes He has for ws in His creating Mind.

Thus find the road, the end He has Jor us,

And rest in peaceful cerfainty, in qurel frust.

When all things fall in ploce, then we'll foll too,
And jain our brother Dan, beloved, and frue.
— &=

The Lord Provides, I Need Not Plan

P would be finely funed to hear His plon.

My Falher will inform me, when our wills are one,

Thiz is my plan, to hear the plonof God,

To find where i has ken hidden in my heart

And where it blozsoms and will be fruit; God maode s start
In this, His workin me, that I may find

His lavelu messages for me angd for monkind.

Fuery morning | lay my heart ot
Orn my desk, and, taking up my pen,
I readd the daily lessan Gad provides.
We'wrife it an my heart again,

His waords become a part of me

And thus, His wall 15 rrirre,

When [ consider how our bodies work

Dgity and nightly, never do they shirk

Fram daily giving aufomatic seruice,

Chur pulse, digestion, nerves, and emndocrines
Smooitly keeping us alive, no thought s necded
Fram my conscious self.

When e'er my body soid; [ need soms rest,

Or food, or water, or whatever else would wrest
My body from nealect, or misuse,

My hody does just fine, so long my mind

Dioes not betray (I, foist on it some fears.

My mind, when turned away from God's frue light,
Con spodl by body, spoil its working right,

Den't blame the body, look inta the mind

That strays from God, and fails His way o find,
This is sy simple plan — to always . _ . be

Open to God, ond He will plan for me.

—



The Second Coming Is Delaved

I doubt thas world 15 near ifs end,

I doubt thar God, His Sor, will send,
LUntil we do in faith our [ask,

Then far His coming we can ask.

Do not expect the atom's hiast,

Same smailer froubles must be passed,
A thousend vears fulliling work,

The smoilest foskcs we will nol shirk,

Mot in the hwenfieth cenfury, parhons (he rexr,

May Christ refurm to earth, which then His peoce will bless.

And every brother beal his swords (o plows,
And wars will be no more, as God allows.
His peace fills all our hearts, no longer fears,
MNor greed, no fale, nor pain, nor tears

Be found within our human bratherfkood,
And the full will of God be understood.

—_—1E—

Section 4.

The Messengers

I Hungered and You Fed My Soul
Anageds Are My Companions
Mew Bediord High School Put Me In & Trance

Many parts of the Urantia Book were prepared by angels, archangels,
and other beings with whom we will become familiar when our minds
and souls grow as we ascend through the higher hves upon our Father's
Many Mansions.

But that we may be messenagers of God in this world is attested to by my
Mew Bediord High Schoal Poem.



I Hungered And You Fed Mv Soul

[ hungered and You fed my soul,

[ need mare of You, You as my goal.

You krew ol thar and You were reoady,

Yiou sant Your messengers, both frue and steady.

Your let me have a lorger sight
Of how You work for love and right.

Through cenfuries of faith men wilnessed You.
Their record helps us ro be faithful, too.

Mow God, my Fother, foke these [fanks from me;
That I'm permitted more of You to see.

Angels Are Mv Companions

Angels are my comporiens,

I see them nof, but sometimes feel their presence.
They carry messages,

Sormelimes they hring o truth that is the essence
O wht rmy spirt can aecept.

When I am quiet,
Thery miay bake refuge in my nner peace.
When I am open,
God’s Blessings never cease.
The unseen angels are my friends,
Their louving service never ends,
— 18—
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New Bedford High School Put Me In A Trance

Mew Bedford High Schoaol put me in a france,

Such beauly thal turns learning o o dance!

Tears welied up in my eves as [ did glance

Upon the wonders teachers do not leave (o chance.

Our nephew, Michoel, livas the essence of the scheme.
His porents, [oo, eloborate the dream

Of furning earthy anes to spirits thal con fiv,

Ard breach the distoince separafing earth from sk,

New Bedford High Schood, voi my mind enirgnes,
Ard [ thank God He lef me have this chance.

He works His miracies in humble souls,

And thus we chose His upward goals.

L -
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The Peace Of God

The peace of God, no doubt, i5 sure.

It flows bevond all passions, if 15 pure.

My indiidun! peace can't be alore -

It rests upon our Father’s peace, His throne.

I hove no peace olone, without my brother,

My peace is incomplete, we need each other.

All peace is incomplefe unless | share

It with my brother, with the stranger, I must dare

To open up my hearf to share my peace with a!” meet.
Thus is my peace, in God, made perfect, full, complete.

The peace of God can't five in isolation,
Sa let our hearts be joined in celebration.

The World Dreams On In Fearful Slumber

The world dreams on in fearful shimber,

[ts dreams shot through with figfull Jlgmnugafl‘ﬁﬂiﬁ'ghunder
It dare not wake, it fears awakenirg is worse, E

If fully awake expects but guilt and curse.

A hopélessness for brotherhood and peace,
And so it painfully dreams on, fear will not cease.
All hope and healing are bevond ifs expectation.
Beyand its Cross there'll be no Resurrection.

Awake, O World, now let these words be spoken:
The curse of sin and death are broken.
Accepl the vision that will ler you see
What God has had in mind for you fo be.

T,




The Memory Of God In Me

The memary of God in me sl feels remore.
[ hove His revelations, them I quate,

But to remember Him in me | con’t sop vet,
Though Him [ find in me, as day does sel,
And inner quiet fets His fife in me be felr.

For now [ am content to find You, Father, knait
In peaceful praver as You have promized me,
That [ ewill ko end fove You in eternity.

Though now Your memory in me siill feels remaote,
Yeil still, Your ife in me with jov | nofe.

In Innocence I Find My Strength

In innocence I find my strength.

In gentleness [ find the lenath,

The widit, the depth, the power

To kghtly grasp the burden of the four,

I will nat stranagle life by halding tight,
When if is lightly held, its glow is bright.

God shares His strength with ws and thus Fm sure
We wall fulfill our desting, we will endure.

Within The Self

This fittle me feels powerless and weak,
Yed, in myself, is ail the power one could seek
Ta find his own salvation and the world's.

One hear's, lo hera! lo there! and that's the ploce
Where marccles flow ond streams of grace
Bring healing and saluation. Don't yourself efface.
In, in, vourself, thot's where salvation lues,
There, there, in vou, awail the eternal prize.

—_— 2l —

I Give My Life To God To Guide

I give mw life to God 1o quride foday.
I'm waiting, wailing for His Word ta Sy
How ! should choose, and how i find Hfs way.

He did not speak, so f began to wrile.

From having written nof, [felt seme fright,

Five days had passed, my pen hod failed fo raise
A poem to God, [ wrate na psalm of praise,

au can it be, that God speaks through my pen?
That, as [ write, immersed i Him, He speaks again?

That is the answer: to be immersed in Hirm.
The Iight He sheds through me will not be dim.
F'm just an ordinary citizen, do [ have fitness

To speak the Waord far God, to be His Wwilness?

Though Open Is My Mind

Though open is my mind, it needs much more

O apening fo gain my porfion of the store

2 hurman riches God on earth did make

For our enrchment, and that we parfake

The choosing of the betier path, that We may find
The lowe of God thet's kidden i eoch mind,

A mird moy oflen spem sodark and st

But when we search to find of any cost

That little inkimg of a fragment of our God,
That sparks the fire, that lights the human clod,
Embraces roots that grow the bud, the flower
Revealing Gaod, our desting, Our polwer,

Diear heauenly Father, cpen up ouwr hearts each fime
We meet a brother, and with firm e clirreln,
The gentle ascent leading us to Thee,
Where love is all, and every ang.is Jree
— 20—
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How Do [ See The Beauty Of The World

I see it where e're forgiveness takes the place
Of accusation and does erase

The oftsent out projechion thal [ send

Upon another, rather than myself occuse.

[ see il every time | am reborn,

And shed the peeling skin of scorn

Of sell and athers, when [ have foraot

We are all Sons arnd Doughters of our God.
And all this peeling skin is not warth

A moment’s notice. What must drop off of us
WA, without a thought ar effort on our part.

When [ feel openness in me, nothing to hade,

I show the m=de limng of miy fearl, not with pride,
Bt wirh dedight, how pearly pink if gleams
Because lowe of God so offen sireams

And fills mu heart, and emplies out its sfore
Of love abounding, God created more

And mare af love than we can drearm.

This is the beauty of the earth, God's scheme:
Tolat us show each other what we are
Within, mo reed o hide, but jou to share

The beauty God breathes in us when we bear
His Holy Spirtl, and His love declore.

This is the beouly of the earth, and when our minds
Are firmly ruled by love, then can we see

Ezsenhial mriocence, our eyes pierce through

The veil of euil that pretends ta be

The real thing.

Sin is a lie, it would besmirch

The innocence of God's creafion, we are o church
Without a wall. We are a world where all

Belang to us i love, no one shut out -

We're broters all, that is the beauly, frue,

Of no exclusions, scorn, No sneer;

Everyone a brother, not a one to fear.

— 28—

This is the beauty of the earth, and it belongs
To evervone who weoenls o, whase hearf longs
To grasp each braother, seeirg clear

The love of God n ol no one fo fear.

There iz a beauiy on the earth whern all af once
! am transfigured, suddenlvd feel

A vast communean with a myriod of sowls.

Al all are mine, and am theirs:

This suddern happening franscends all provers.
It s a baste of Hegeer, o awire

That there 1= orly cneness, I remember

This flash of beaury, thowoh my words do fail
Todell i clearly. Others may defail

A similar experience clearly, el ol feel

e connot fully lell, nor guife reveal,

Such moments of rare beguty on the earth,

It's not to worry, everny single day

Cooal's beauiy con be seer uporr Hes wieny,

If but our mrer Vision is kepi frue,

To keep our God’s crealion i clear tiews,
See past, and penetrate the world's disguise
U peltiness and greed, fear and rurfe,

Do nat believe that is the essenfial state.

To see earth's beauly, use God's eves,
Then jovfully each dav we richly prize.

The Peace Of Cottswolds

I zee the fullness of the Cottsuwald hills -

The swells, the swales, the brooks, the rills,
The swelling cabboege fields, the quiet flocks.
All share their peace with us. The quiet rocks
Tell of stability, no need for hasta,

For af eternity they are fortaste,

— 20—



I Choose The Links That Bring Me Close
To Thee

I choose the links that bring me close ta Thee,
There are two golden finches that my eves do see.
You made them, Gad, You made their purity.

Some ather links would claim my ears and eves,
They come from this self-serving world, whose prize
15 gold end power, and Gad-replacing gifis,

Mone bring us lashng peoace, the many shifts

Y fod's ond fashions we are called to find.

In rone of them s fourd our Father’s mind,

We will nof choose the touwxdry links fo death,
Ours is the taste of God. His holy breath

I's whal inspires us, He is aur fife,

In gentle peace we walk a path bevond vmn strfe,
And then we find the links to Him which bless.
We are aur Father’s heirs, we can’t be less.

Salisbury Plain

The graceful sculpturing of the Safisbury Ploin:

Did God especially love this land, and wished no paoin,
Just beautecus, gentle smoothing by His kands?

So may He smooth away the pain of all His lands.

His servant, Thomas Hardy, wrate the trials
Of Tess, and Jude, of Casterbridge, and other files
Of misloid, lovelorn, caréworn souls
Wha found mo rest, vel, struggling, each extols
Thot bit of God within that bode them choose
That upward struggle, ahwavs choosing,
And shameful compromise refusing,

— A0 —

Section 5.
Poems Of Doubt And Faith

Alheist's Refrain

Coldness Of The Heart

Some Things I'm Certain ©f, fre Hard To Prove
Sweet Uncertainty

Let Me Enlarge My Heart

The Wiston of the Urantia Bool s almost too great for our mings,
accustomed to smaller bits of the infinte, The Book is ready 1o stretch
cir minds and hearls to grasp a vision both widely cosmic and
touchinaly intimate,
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Atheist’s Refrain

There is a modern obligatory stance that's tough:
“The mind is all the God there is, and that's enough,
For me who will not entertain

A vision thar exceeds the scope of our human brain,™

My brain, the greatest tester of the truth God ever made.

Say! How did I let slip the name of God in my refrain!

If I heve found no God, that's proof enough for me
That such a maker of the Wworld can’® be.

This is my central pomt and I'm content

To stick with it. Twill nof fose my way,

As tethered tightly to this stake T will nat stray,

And I car ahwavs sing the hymn 've learned so well:
There is not God, no heaven, and thus, no hell,

But do I hide from me a nothingness, a fear

That when this fransient life is over, and all that's dear
I= gane from me, and me from i, and all mu growth,
My noble growth, my vearnings, my infuitions high -
Thev're just an echo in my friends when | must die?

Coldness Of The Heart

It's coldness of the heart, its not despair
That leads o death of Spirit, do not dare
To quench the Spirit saying: “No, no, nal*
When upisard would the Spirit howve vou go.

Our Jesus said one sin cannot forgiven be:

To guench the Holy Spirit indefinitely

LA freeze the heart and furn the mind fo stone,
Mo more will fiving impulse find a hame

In such a heart that ever scomns, will not atone

Its selfishness with some warm reaching out with love.
To choose to spurn all tender woices from abowve
Wil lead to self extinction, and the call

To resurrection can’t be heard, Wha builds o wall
Between himself ond God, that wall won't fall,

He will succeed, his own deod self

Wil bie his all,
—

Some Things I'm Certain Of,
Are Hard To Prove

Gad is our Father, and our lives will be efermal
These [ place first,

Some matlers can be proved more erzsily,
Thew have their warth.

But they will fade away and die,

Come fo their end.

1 list mw fTesh, my waork, ey fearrily,

And each dear friend,

All corparations, governmental aliances.
Al !l wall find their end

And be reploced.

But God will never die, nor vet will I,

Except for thase transition times, between which, fie
The ascending jovous tasks God has for me,

Far my fulfilment in His service, yes, eternaliy.

As we reach up in faith, God reaches dowrn in love,
He grasps us, drows us to His realms above.

Come, sit with me, my sister, listen to my song
And be beguiled fo go where we belong -

Inlo our Father's arms, His souing grace.

This is our fate, with Him we find aur place.

Sweet Uncertainty

How do vou know, and can vou be surel
These are the questions ane must endure.
The future has uncertainty, that gives it zest.
Gad goes along with us, we will be Blest,

Uncertainiy and faith, they are our Blemd,
I feel accepting of what God will send.
He takes a chance on me, [ bat on His wll
He iz my laftery, e wall fulfil

T



Let Me Enlarge My Heart

Let me eniarge my heart until the firal bursting,

Make room wittan my fife for brothers who are thirsting,

Ara thirsting close with me as we aporoach God’s spring of life,
And drinking deeply, we con move bevarid all strife,

Inta the peace that passes understanding.

Let me ernlarge my heart to taoke info myself all who are sent
By God, to me, And let me reach oll who ore spent

And fallen wictims of despair and fear,

Not knowing thal to God, to us, thev're dear.

Enlarge mu feart until the final bursring
Brings me to Thee, for Whom we're ever firsting.
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