WING THY FLIGHT

O Son of Spirit!  Burst thy cage asunder, and even as the phoenix of love soar into the firmament of holiness.


Baha’u’llah
I am the royal Falcon on the arm of the Almighty. I unfold the drooping wings of every broken bird and start it on its flight.

Baha’u’llah
Up from thy prison ascend unto the glorious meads above, and from thy mortal cage wing thy flight unto the paradise 

of the Placeless.


Baha’u’llah
Through the power of God’s love... the little bird becomes a great eagle soaring on the ethereal wave...

`Abdu’l-Baha
O God! O God! This is a broken-winged bird and his flight is very slow--assist him so that he may fly toward the apex of prosperity and salvation...

`Abdu’l-Baha
O my Lord, no words do I find to glorify Thee; no way do I see for the bird of my mind to soar upward to Thy Kingdom of Holiness...

`Abdu’l-Baha
