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/… (800)

I call upon my Master now 
To give us what we need, 
If we do all that He tells us, 
We will certainly succeed 
In conquering the journey
And in finding where He went; 
Awaken in eternal life 
Which none may e'er prevent. 

 Our Master gives us joy and Knowledge 
Of our higher Soul; 
His victory lies in our hearts, 
That we may return whole, 
Let's praise all divine beings
And our Lord, Juramidam, 
Who teaches me to embrace all 
And be all that I am! 

(((

Self-Mastery

My teachers have always extolled us seekers that all of our knowledge, and whatever powers we may have gained, are useless to us without self-mastery, and that any use we may have to others will be turned back against us unless we gain the attributes of self-mastery:

1. Awareness of our self-defeating habits and thoughts (they point out that virtually all of our thoughts and feelings are habits in the first place);

2. Humility: recognizing that we are nothing, and have no special value or place in the world, that there is no point in competing or contending, but still forging ahead single-mindedly despite it all.

3. Having knowledge and conscious control over all our own triggers, ego-positions and discontinuities; that is, connectedness among all our "subconscious" desires and perspectives;

4. Recognizing, accepting and making full use of the only Power, which is that of God, which is Love.

Therefore, the hymns of this 26th book are all pointed toward the attainment of these four attributes.

771 –First Key of Self-Mastery  
(December 17, 2004) 
In my heart I love Jesus,
In my heart I love God.
I know my Father and my Mother
Walk with every step I trod.

With my brothers and my sisters 

And the Doctrine of our Lord 
We take our mission to the world's ends: 
All we have is from God's word.
With every step that I take here 
I keep finding Self alone;

I am humble with contrition,

In position to atone.

I will work and I will serve God 
And my suff'ring fellow man; 
I know not of what I'm able,

But I'll do more than I can.

All I find is what I came with: 
Nothing but mine empty hand; 
All the things that life is made of 
Runs out like the seashore's sand.   
But, with God,  I have all things 
That will follow through the gate 
Of the heavens beyond man's ken, 
But within the righteous strait.

For now it's time to leave the body 
That has kept us in our thrall; 
My Master shows us where we must go, 
If we'd only heed His call. 
But it is mine to do what I must 
For the lifting of the earth;
I alone can meet my Maker,  
Penetrate my roots of birth.

(

#800 – Emerging from Darkness 

(April 21, 2005)

Meditation: Remorse for blaming, fearing and doubting.

Now here is what my Master gives
And this is what I dream:
For all to work upon the earth
'Til we have been redeemed.
My brothers and my sisters
Find their own place in the Line;
In honoring our Mother
We can meet the King Divine!
We've lived our lives in darkness' grasp 
And fought for each our own, 
Now let us, arm in arm repent,
Forgive, love and atone;
 Lord Jesus Christ is here with us 
For each step of the way, 
He taught us to accept our fate: 
The bread of every day.

 The Light begins to shine in us, 
We're filled with deep remorse; 
Our Master teaches us to bear / shame_ 
'Til it's run its course. 
With penitence and humbleness, 
We still may earn Salvation, 
If we remember to praise God
In joyful consecration.

/…

/… (799)

The rest of what we do or die –

What matters is to really try

For if we trust our wings to fly

We’ll reach the Throne beyond the sky.

Beyond the sky, God waits for us

To step in line, the Doctrine trust,

To do as Master says we must,

To live in wisdom, kind and just.

Just love your brother and your kin

And all you have entangled in;

If you forbear, you’re bound to win

And then Eternity begin.

(

772 – Crossing the Lines   (December 19, 2004)
Meditation: Resolving dreams.
I love God and all His wonders, 
I bequeath my sins to earth 

And attachments that it sunders 

When I take my second birth.
I extol my Virgin Mother
And her teachings  of the Light.
I celebrate Her victory
In the conquest of the night.
I love Jesus, my Redeemer

Who saves me from all my fears;

He leads me o'er the waters
Of spilt blood, so many tears.

I've given up defending
All my faults and my desires;

Now it's time to follow Jesus,
Turn away from all the liars.

I have lied to my sweet sister 
And my brother, who loves me;

My Mother bids me honor them
And 'rise to make them free.

My Divine Eternal Father
Bids us all to take our place;

His countenance doth shine
Upon our yearning upturned face.

Now I take my place in lineage
Of the Masters of our line;

I pray for all my brethren
To our Father, God Divine.

Our Mother bids us sweetly
To approach where She is hid: 
Between the light-beams coming
From the good works that we did.

(

773 – Earthly Dreams 
 (December 20, 2004 – concentration)
Meditation: Forming the will to bless.
My Divine God in Heaven,

So hallowed be Thy name;

I yearn so deep to reach Thee,

It tears the earthly frame.
I cannot find my body

When I am in Thy thrall;

My spirit comes to nothing,

My will to be so small.

Yet Thou art always with me, /

Holding up my strength

‘Though I can step no further,

Thou bring’st me any length.

This existential union

Of Spirit and the soul

Takes miraculous reason,

Emotionally whole.

It is on my knees I’m praying

For God to hear my plea

But Jesus Christ is saying,

“Where’s your infinity?”

I answer most contritely,

“I don’t know what I am”;

Who holds my hand securely

Is Lord Juramidam

Who leads me to the middle

Of divine cosmic streams;

It’s there I find my will_

To / awake from earthly dreams
(

#799 – Eternity Begin 

 (April 19, 2005)

Honoring Benedict XVI (my namesake)

Meditation: Healing frustration, and recommitting to faith.

I am the son of God’s just grace,

His lovely Light shines on my face;

I firm myself and take my place

To lead the suff’ring human race. (2)
To lead them to God’s promised land,

His Son, the Christ, will take our hand;

Initiate in St. John’s band,

Convict in God to take your stand.

To stand before the Master King

Who blesses and gives every thing

For which we give our praise to sing

And toll the bells of freedom ring.

So ring the bell to ‘waken all

Our brothers, whether great or small;

Our faith will break illusion’s wall –

Then hypocrites and liars fall.

They fall, but those with faith are bless’t

To serve Man at the Lord’s behest;

Speak only what God wishes best

Then take your holy Sabbath rest.

/…


#798 – The Grace of my Mother 

 (April 10, 2005 – cura)

Meditation: Dissolving pain and fear.

In the heart of my dreams,
I abandon fateful schemes
And remember faith in God
Who loves us, on  the earth
And upon our Spirit Birth,
Even though we had to plod. (2) 

Lord Jesus here with me
Is Who can set me free,
Is Who can take me home,
My soul no longer roam.
It is now that I can 
Bless and love my fellow man, 
Care and serve him without guile; 
Without doubt, fear nor guilt, 
In this house my Father built, 
Healing grace flows all the while.
The secret of Mankind: 
Be humble and be kind; 
This Love that you will find 
Comes through your heart and mind. 
Here we are, on the brink 
Of the transsubstantial Link 
Between man and the Divine; 
If we submit to give  
The entire  way we live 
As the scions of our Line. 

I praise the Holy Ghost 
And all the Divine Host; 
I bless Juramidam 
And all the worlds I am! 
(

774 – Dreaming Higher 
 (December 22, 2004)

Meditation: Transforming the material of dreams. 
It is here that I’ve returned
For my lesson to be earned;
It is the Key within my heart

That allows this Work to start.
In the dawning of the day

I am on my knees to pray

For the innocent to know

What my Master’s come to show.

Jesus Christ is here with me

To reveal Eternity
For the faithful who can die

In their dream or in the sky.

I call on Jesus to be here

To replace my dread and fear,

To transform my suff’ring dream

With the apparatus to redeem.

Mine Eternal God of Love,

Send Thine Essence from above;

Master, free us from our sins

As this fragile work begins.
(

775 – All God’s Own
 (December 26, 2004 – slow march)
 Meditation: The gifts of Christmas.
Lá vem o Mensageiro

Que traz as noticias do Senhor;

Abre este luzeiro

Com Seu Luz-encheu Amor. (2)
I have made mine own terreiro

Here amidst the forest’s tangled shrubs;

My brother, please beware of

The branches and the stubs.

My Divine God there in Heaven,

I rise up to my weary feet

To hold what Thou hast given

For me to ‘wake complete.

O my Mother, Holy Virgin,

Thou hast made me everything I am

And what I am emerging

In Lord Juramidam.

These treasures that Thou send me

Lack nothing that I ever need

As long as I remember

Respect for those I feed.

This Festival reminds me

Of what I came to earth to do;

Those terrors that still bind me

Are nothing very new.

I sacrifice my being

To serve God on His vaulted throne,

But who cannot help seeing

That we are all His own?
(

#797 – Mother Nature’s Garden 

 (April 10, 2005 – llano #36)

In the house of Mother Nature,
I surrender my old way;
In Her mystic nomenclature,
I recount this holy day.
She prepares me to meet God,
To be pure and without spot, 
To perfect Her garden's sod_

And to remember what She taught. 

 I emerge in grace anew 
And receive God's joyful care; 
I resolve to love with true intent
And to awake aware.

I now call Juramidam; 
Master teaches us to love; 
He reveals that to be what I am
Comes from God's Throne above.

O my sister and my brother,
This is what I called you for: 
To reflect upon our Mother, 
Virgin Queen whom I adore! 

(

#796 – Within the Sacred Dream 

  (March 31, 2005 – Suàni #4)

Meditation: A dream of healing.

My God in Heaven,

King of seven planes of existence;

Grant Thy Love from high above,

Accept our penitence.

O Lord of Light,

Our inner Sight reveals Thy Mystery

Upon our face, within my place,

Resolves all history.

My harbored pride

Which doth divide our hearts to know each one

Is cleansed of thought by what Thou brought

When absolution’s done.

Within each frame

I hear Thy Name within the Sacred Dream;

Fore’er the same, annuls all blame,

Allows us to redeem

What we have left

Our soul bereft of knowing Thy great Plan

But in our code my Father showed

Emits the Son of Man.

(

776 – Christmas in Heaven    (December 27, 2004)

Meditation: Making room for God to open mine inner sight.
I love God, God loves me;
I am here to be free 
And to honor the yearnings of Man
Now I hear that my love
And my faith and my hope
Will do more than mine intentions can. (2)
In my life I have given
All my tears to be riven
Of the threads that have bound us to earth, 
But I fear that my love
And my faith and   my hope 
Bring me to the advent of my birth.

Jesus Christ is my Lord
And my Guide through the veils;

He creates threads of infinity;
I will trust that my love
And my faith and my hope 
Will deliver me from adversity.

 It is Christmas in Heaven
And the trumpets are blowing,
It is time for the glory to start;

I'm sincere that my love
And my faith and my hope 
Will allow me to open my heart.

For all time it is done
And the Flame has begun 
To assemble the history of love;

I am here for God's work
And my service to man 
To bring all blessings down from above.

    (

777 – My Master’s Voice 
  (December 27, 2004 – mazurka)
Meditation: A Christmas inspiration.
Oh, my Master comes to tell me
That my life on earth is dead,
His love within my heart
And clarity in my head. (2)
In the silence I will listen

To the Voice within my breath;

It tells me how to see
At the edge of life and death.

Oh, my brothers and my sisters, 
I implore you to resist 
The urge to discount Master's
Warnings to insist.

Deep within your concentration

There is something to be found 
Which eludes our small attention,

Very high and most profound.

I have honored Mother's teachings,

Now I offer them to you
To take them what you can, 
Then sing to your fellow man!

(

#795 – Trusting the Invisible Door 

(March 29, 2005)

Meditation: Becoming small and light enough.

My Father in Heaven 

Who gives me my name,
Why is it that I've been brought here?
But every eternity, Always the same:
I'm stuck with the old doubt and fear. (2) 

I beg of my Mother, 

The Holiest Queen, 

What is this in which You appear? 

This world of illusion is far from what's seen,

And what You give's what I hold dear. 

 My Savior, Lord Jesus Christ,

Holds my hand firm 

And guides me through webs of my doubt; 

To pay His great price makes me shiver and squirm,

And drives all the confusion out.

 Approaching the Door

That can not be seen through, 

I ask of my Master to lift / me _

Over the blindness so I can see true 

And receive Divine God's gracious gift. 
(

#794 – Dance of the Miracles 

 (March 25, 2005 - Easter)

I love my Master Jesus Christ
And all the Divine Beings;
I love my Father God in Heaven,
Lord, the King of kings!
My Mother is the Queen of angels, 

Virgin of Conception; 
She gives me everything I need
And rules out all deception.

The Emperor Juramidam 
Is far beyond our reach, 
But Love in every way we can
Is what He brings to teach.

My sisters and my brothers,
Have you made the choice to try 
Being Master's little bird
That spreads its wings to fly?

Now that we've assembled here, 
We might  as well create 
Within ourselves the place for God
To come and Penetrate! 

(

778 – Deep Infinity 
  (January 15, 2005)

 Suàni #1
Meditation: A dream of Pad. Sebastião.
I am dreaming of Padrinho and his caboclos,

He shows me the way of Master and the Beings he knows;

He ushers in the spirit of the Finado
And tells me to stay true, (2)
To stay true to the great teachings of Lord Jesus Christ

And to our predecessors who have paid the price,

To those whose lives have touched us and who honored love

Which reigns down from above.

The finados who stay with us are the key to Death

And to the secret worlds we visit in the silent breath;

They point the way to other lives we hardly fantasize

But which the hypocrite denies.

I find myself here in my Father’s house of charity

Where I awaken to an eerie sense of clarity;

My Virgin Mother’s right here still abiding next to me

In deep infinity.
(

779 –Keys to the Inner Gates 
(January 23, 2005)
Meditation: What world am I manifesting?
In the middle of the forest

I receive the shining crystal

Which foretells the ‘pending hidden fate of man.
As I shiver in the moonlight

Seeking to reveals its wonders,

If I’m ready to receive God’s holy plan;

I renew my trust in Jesus

And His Holy Virgin Mother

And refirm myself to do more than I can.


    *

O my Jesus, how I love You

And Your Father high above us

I entreat You now to open up mine eye.

As You take me through the other worlds

Amidst the rage of sparkling swirls,

I gasp and feel that I must surely die;

But what the blind can surely see

Is how You stand right next to me.

To mine unspoken question You reply:



    *

My dear child, I have taught you

Holy Doctrine, and have brought you

To the brink of all that you can understand.

Now come within and you will find

The linkages that I have signed

To take you into your successive mind;

The holy worlds that you will see

Are right here in Eternity

Where you will be with all your moods aligned.
(

#793 – Trusting in God 

(March 22, 2005)

(adapted from Hearts of Space 2002)

This is where I meet 
My Divine Father in the sky,
He bids me to make amends 
Before I have to die.
Jesus Christ is here with me, 
Within this holy place;
His great love and passion shine 
Through mine anointed face.
On this day, I leave behind me 
All my fears and doubt;
I go within, confront my demons, 
Cast the monsters out!
I love God and Divine Mother, 
Praise in awe of Thee;

Hail to all the Divine Being
Of Infinity!
(

#792 – My Mother’s Garden 

(March 7, 2005)

Meditation: Renewing inspiration and hope.

In the Garden of all Thy wondrous things

I meditate on my goal

To illuminate all that being brings

And then to return whole. (2)
My Master is Jesus Christ, the Lord

Of all who seek Salvation;

He defeats the Darkness with His sword

Of Divine Inspiration.

On the way to that Golden Garden

I discover what Thou hast brought:

The reasons for how I live

And why my Lord this Doctrine taught.

These flowers my Mother planted

Are the Secret of all Existence

Emanating from the Sacred Star /
Within Thy Divine Presence.

I now continue along my narrow way

And bless those I leave behind,

To keep in my heart for every day

And also in my mind.

(

780 – In Peace and Love 
(January 24, 2005)
Meditation: .Increasing conviction to move forward.
In peace and love

My brothers and my sisters come with me;

From God above

We gather here,

Amidst Eternity. (2)
My Father and my Mother

Always stay right here with me;

Their immense Love

Takes us above

The world’s calamity.

My sister and my brother,

Take my hands and we will go

With peace and love

To God above,

Beyond what man can know.

Lord Jesus Christ, Redeemer

And the Savior of mankind,

Forgive our sins 

As Life begins

In secret, undefined.

All Divine Beings, in everything

Are with us in this place;

There is no other

But our Mother

Shines within our face.
(

#781 – Across the Hidden Line

(1/26/05 – honoring the passage of Madrinha Cristina)

Meditation: Staying the course against surrounding resistance.

On the earth

As in Heaven comes to be

All the Kingdoms of Eternity.

O my Father,

The Most Holy King there is,

Present in the blessings

And the miracles befit

Of the chosen faithful we aspire,

All that we require

For God’s work to benefit.

O the Virgin,

As the angels tend to Her,

The antecedents of our line confer;

They speak to us 

From across the hidden line,

Teaching the divine Doctrine

Of the Master and the Queen,

They transport us in the astral, ever higher

All of our desire

Transmutates to the Unseen.

/…


#791 – Journey to the Far Side 

(March 5, 2005)

Meditation: The new world awaits, right around the corner.

I'm  witness to my fate,
My destiny awaits
For me to die to what I fear
And let God penetrate.  (2)
I pray for strength and love
From Jesus Christ above;
Surrendering all worthless things
Is what I'm thinking of.
Divine Eternal King
Of All and Everything,
You enter in my heart
And make the angels with me sing.
By giving up my pride,
My Mother at my side,
I cross the line to enter in
The world I will abide.
Before the Sun has set
And evening's tide grows wet,
I place myself between the lines
I've never noticed yet.
Within my Father's grace
I find my rightful place;
The nectar of God's Love and Splendor
Shines upon my face.
(

#790 – Our Astral Souls 

(March 4, 2005)

Meditation: Walking the fine balance between worlds of manifestation.

I am walking on the Master’s way

And I have come with this to say:

That whoever comes with an open heart

Will never Him betray. (2) 

For whoever wants, can run

Let him try to hide from the rising Sun

But God always finds us where we are

And calls us to Him, one by one.

Let us now drop all these tears and sorrow,

We’ve already been here twice tomorrow

For we may never own our bodies here,

But our astral souls may borrow.

Now, there is one more thing you should know

That we should discuss before we finally go:

That all the gifts from God are already in your hand

And they’re just waiting there for your eye to really show.

(

/… (781)
Jesus Christ,

Thou has taken me this way

With Thy bread of day-by-day;

I have followed Thee

Unto that awful height,

Filling me with sight

Of the unraveling of the Real,

Thou art the Light of God unto the night,

Transmuting our fright

And the terrors that we feel.

O my Madrinha,

I will meet you on that day

When I find old Maráchimbé.

I will ask your blessing to unfold,

All that was foretold

Is now coming to be true;

I will praise our Master to the sky

And then, before I die,

I will give it back to you.

(

#782 – The Key to Unfoldment

(January 29, 2005)

Meditation: In the face of Death.

In the middle of the forest 

Of the dreams I have on earth,

I devote myself to Jesus Christ

And learn to show my worth. (2)
I am dreaming of the tasks I’ve left

Undone for who come after

And deeper for the sins forgotten

Which entailed disaster.

O my Divine Eternal Father /
And my Holy Mother,

Awaken us to Thy great Realm,

Please don’t forget my brother.

I now dedicate this work to blessing

Those who went before

And those who will come after,

Hallelu forevermore!

In the dream, I find the key to knowing

Why it is this way,

But the moment I attempt to own it,

It slips more away.

I trust in God to bring me closer

To the Eye of Gold

And, trusting in Thy holy Doctrine,

Watch it all unfold.

(

#789 – The Bright Golden Ray

 (March 3, 2005)

Meditation: Keeping sight of the goal, even in the dark of madness.

I pray, ask and beg every day

O God, come and take me away;

I weep, I cry, in sleep I fly

In to that bright, Golden Ray. (2)
My faith is what keeps me afloat

With Master’s little sailboat;

Forgive my sins as life begins

To ensue as the prophets once wrote.

My Mother is here with us all,

Her mantle will not let us fall;

She holds our hand, She makes us stand

Together in line, tall and small.

Her Son Jesus has promised our fate

For those of us who could await;

Upon His cross we bear no loss

And then meet at the Heavenly Gate.

My Father, Eternal Divine

Has given our one sacred line

For us to see infinity

We must drink from the Grail of His wine.

(

#788 – The Unseen Force 

  (February 26, 2005)

 honrar João Pedro.

Meditation: The impact of the rolling force.

In the middle of my prayer to Thee,

Comes Thine unseen Force; (2) 

It flows Love to infinity,

Channeled in its course. (2)
On the earth, this madness reigns supreme,

Each one blames the other

For the very nightmare in their dream,

Hating each their brother.

Jesus Christ awaits here, bleeding grace,

For our penitence,

But His Love shines down upon our face,

Blessed and immense.

Now the Love of our great Queen and God

Fills the Universe

‘Though our blindness forces us to plod,

Stumbling in reverse.

Let us cast our fate upon the great

Lord Juramidam

Who holds for us the most blessed state:

Ecstatic bliss, yet calm.

Let us take remaining fear and doubt,

Cast it ‘neath the earth,

Throw our spent considerations out

And proceed with our Birth.

(

#783 – The Other Side of the Dream

(February 8, 2005 – Suàni #2)

Silently, I find this old terreiro,

In the middle of a world of ancient dream

My brothers already did what they know

To prepare their former selves to be redeemed.

In the evening of such ecstasy

At the edge of deep infinity

Until the dawning of eternity

Made of all the things God lets us be.

Master gives to us this book of treasures

A hinário of hope and knowledge that we’ve earned

But in our dreaming they will take our measures

Of all the gifts of Light that we have learned.

For He has brought us here to teach us how

To dream the other side of here and now

To earn the rights incurred by sacred vow

And all the Beauty that God will allow.

On this other side, the world is aching

To be recognized within its rightful place

The blessings here are given for the taking

And may be retransmitted for our race.

So now, my brothers and my sisters dear,

Renew the holy Doctrine in dimension clear

Obliterate all lagging doubts and primal fear

Let’s find ourselves on both sides of what’s now and here.
(

#784 – The Temple of Atlantis

 (February 13, 2005 – Suàni #3)

Dream: In ranks with thousands of men in monk’s uniform, singing in unison under an enormous temple dome.

I am with God, God is with me,
He brings me to Eternity;
This is my Life, amidst the holy fields,
Free from all strife, as long as my heart yields.
I renounce sin and all unworthy things,
Each day begins with prayers that my heart sings!
Lord Jesus Christ, teach us to love
Here on the earth and up above.
Within this shrine, the Temple of the Sun
Are all Divine who bless us every One.
I stand in line, within my rightful place,
This holy Wine whose Light shines through my face!
Ten thousand years have come and gone,
Oceans of tears to float upon;
The time has past when we were all inside;
This world won't last the force of its divide.
Brothers, stand fast and face the 'pending 'slaught,
Our fate's been cast: the lines have all been caught!
Under the sea, beneath the sands,
Calamity devours all lands.
But those whose fate is to awake and heal
Are not too late the Teachings to reveal;
Eternal Father, Mother, Holy Soul
Keep our true path upon we return whole!
(

#787 – The Sign of the Rapture

(February 23, 2005)

Meditation: Life is over. The new life begins, unknown.

In this world I will sing and pray

And eat the bread of every day,

I will follow the Master’s way

And heed what He will say.

He bids me take my life

Above the plane of strife,

Then excise doubts and struggle /

With St. John’s holy knife.

The Christ is my Lord Jesus,

It is He who saves and leads us;

The holy Doctrine is what He reads us

At the level of who sees.

For we are in His care

To waken and aware;

For all the world to raise in Light

Is my most fervent prayer.

I now pray to my Lady of Conception

Who can free us from our deception

And illuminate our conception

Of our next resurrection.

O Father God Divine,

Keep us in our true line;

Please cast Thy Kingdom in our realm

And give us Thy clear sign.

(

#786 – The Rose in the Twilight

 (February 22, 2005)

Meditation: The 87th anniversary of my mother’s birth.

Within the evening's light
That dims beneath the sky,
I gather in my sight
Prepare my soul to die;
But then I hear the silent voice
Of Master, my ally. (2)
The words He says to me
Enscribe deep in my heart;
"Prepare yourself to see
What tears your mind apart,
But love and firmness in your heart
Will make your spirit free.”

My Master, Jesus Christ,
Enfolds us in His breast;
For those who  pay the price
God grants us His behest.
But Master has bestowed us twice
And bade us to divest.
In gazing at the waning
Haze of dusky eve,
I feel the deepest pain
For what I must believe.
My Mother up there watching me
Appoints my task to grieve;
My Father's Kingdom heavenly
Gives my heart song to wreave.
(

#785 – The Final Breath

(February 19, 2005)

Meditation: Keeping sight of my aim, even against pressing survival needs.

Sing twice.

In the pity of my despair,

I receive God’s loving grace;

To the degree in which I’m aware,

I return to my rightful place. (2)
My Queen Mother is all around me,

Caring for all of my aching sores;

Attuning me to the healing sound

That repudiates my internal wars.

O my Divine Eternal Sire,

Father of all Thy yearning kin,

Concentrate all my trapped desire

Until I reach enough strength within.

I call on Jesus Christ, my Lord and Savior

To dispel all my doubts and fears,

To cast judgment on my behavior

And on the darkness that appears.

I defy the source of all the evil

And the face of nameless death,

Because my Father’s command is to live

And to take the Final Breath.

(
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