BEYOND THE NIGHT

In the silence of the night
Far beyond the darkest sea,
Lamps of Heaven swing in orbit,
Hanging stars undo their hold

Upon the sKVeooo

Sliding down and down their beams,
Curving thru the outer rim
Of all the universe to turn again,

Then fall.,..fall and disappear.

In thé silence of the night,
Riding higher into Time,

I behold this wondrous flight,.
Not of the stars descending low,
Nor shim'ring pulses beating longs;
'"Tis my Soul that wings away
Beyond the mist,

Beyond the night.

(by..H. Xlyne Headley,
February 16, 1960)



HUBERT KLYNE HEADLEY

THE MOVING BELT OF TIME i

Peace, Peace, Peace... |
SLowly fLowing,

Gently movdng. ..

I am now adrnift, be-calmed.
Peace, Peace,

Now, T1'm stilk.

I now Let go,

I now nelease.

ALL channels open, free and cleax.
-1 now am Free! '

1 now am Free!
\ 1 now ar raady to receive ~-----

No Longing, pressing, deep, desire....

Clouds my vision---
Marns my Mind ----

Noa takes away my dreams, - ‘
Nor dims my view of things %o be.

1 know that through my open Mind
There §Lows Eternal Truth!
I know that endless good unfolds,
And all that comes through me
15 blessed fon me to use,
'"Tis a gift to share!
Forn all 1 have, or will receive,
15 on a moving belt of Time.
Revolving 'nound and 'round, it moves
From me Zo. you, and you %o me,
1 cannot keep,, non hold my gift,
Forn it belongs to Thee!

Thank You - Father! ng/‘j)'\ 1 2, 1§¢€v



Hubert Klyne Headley

ooooooo

" Fon atl 1 have

On will receive,
15 on a moving belt of Time.
Revolving 'round and 'round, it moves
From me Zo you and you £o me.
I cannot keep, nor hold my gift
Forn it belongs to Thee!
Thank you, Father!

PoRELand, ORegon — TaLy T, TI%0



My LITANY OF LIFE Hubert KLYNE Headley
Deep within me
Sogtly sings --
My Litany of Lige.

In Peace -
There 44 Beauty.

Rising vapors
dnigiting -
dnigting -~
ALL is SELRE -
ALL 45 SRR

Deep within me
Softly sings
My Litany of Life.

In Peace there grows Desinre!
My Desine o Live
To Love
To Shout
To neach the Limits of Beding.
Rising vapors
Tuwn to clouds -~
To disappear in space -
To Lemve behind a veil of vieions
Shifting §onms
Reveal the patterns --
SLowky §Lowing -
SLowing §Lowing.

Deep within me
Sotly s4ings
My Litany of Life --
ALL 45 S5ELLE,
ALL is 5ELRE.

Copynight Qctobern 23, £980 - Porntland, Oregon



CONCERT

' PROLOGUE

'THE MOVING BELT OF TIME ....0c..

",...and there was darkness over the face of the earth"
...."and a'great Voice commanded ---

"LET THERE BE LIGHT!"..veveve..
...and there was LIGHT!"

:Then came LIFE!"

.....Soaring in the.COSMOS.....
Deep within the waters.....:
Swimming fast and free....
All around was Life beginnings.....

. «..Vibrant...Vital...Fast and Free!"

From the hills came songs of winds
O'erthe sea, the Pulse of Time...
Spirit borne along the Tides

Came to be the Héart Sublime.

Thus; was born -- Man, the child of Lightj
Tb take his place‘on the
Moviﬁé Belt of Time!
Kwowing Life beginning.....
Vibrant...Vital...Fast and Free!
"CHILD OF LIGHT
v HEART SUBLIME!...........

by Hubert Klyne Headley
March 24, 1986



"THE WAY" --‘a Spirltual for Today
BY HUBERT KLYNE HEADLEY, April ll 1986

*******#********

I stood by the river, ' The message is clear!

Alone aﬁéidespondent. . See the beéuty -— and hear
My life, like the waters, The winds and waters declare

Was_flowing away. » : There's only one Way

_ To know Peace and to Live....
I lifted my eyes : ‘ o GiveLLOVE, when you can...
To the trees and the_skies;v " and FORGIVE!
I saw a GREAT LIGHT " |
" That bfightened my way! Hallelujah,:
' I am reborn!

A VOICE spoke to me . " Hallelujia, I found THE WAY!

In sweetest of tones - Hallelujah, This is my Song...
Saying, All you must do is to Belive and Pray...

Pray and Believe! » LIVE for each day...

' . ' The River of Life...

Oh, what do I know? ' : ’ Flbws.ianeace...

How do I pray? o Hallelujia, I have my River!
This is the question " T now know THE WAY IS TO LOVE AND

I'm asking today. N : FORGIVE'

Once more I am standing-
By the River alone.
The answer is given
I now know.to say....
I Love and Forgive you,
THIS IS THE WAY!.

My Life, like the River,
Flows on, day and night.
The waters now shiny and Bvight--
 Speaks Joyland Hope as they
Swirl and sparkle.
I hear a new song, for
I'm not alone!
A VOICE sings to me-
Through my Prayers.



