Mantrams of Service


In the centre of all Love I stand
From that centre I , the soul, will outward move
From that centre I, the one who serves, will work
May the love of the divine Self be shed abroad 
 in my heart, through my group
and throughout the world.


I know the Law, and towards the goal I strive.
Naught shall arrest my progress on the Way
Each tiny life within my form responds.
My soul has sounded forth that call, 
and clearer day by day it sounds.
The glamor holds me not.
The Path of Light streams clear ahead.
My plea goes forth to reach the hearts of men.
I seek, I try to serve your need.
Give me your hand and tread the Path with me.


I strive towards understanding.  
Let wisdom take the place of knowledge in my life.
I strive towards cooperation.
Let the Master of my life, the soul, and likewise the One.
I seek to serve, throw light through me on others.


In the center of the Will of God I stand.
Naught shall deflect my will from His.
I implement that will by Love.
I turn towards the field of Service.
I, the Triangle divine, work out that Will.
Within the Square, and serve my fellow men.


I am a messenger of Light.  I am a pilgrim on the way of Love.
I do not walk alone, but know myself as one with all 
great souls, and one with them in Service.
There strength is mine.  This strength I claim.
My strength is theirs and this I freely give.
A soul, I walk on Earth. I represent the ONE.
