
 

 

 

 

 
 

Day’s End © 
 

Channeled by Mariah Crawford 
From her Guides, Dr. Manning and Master Desmond 

 

Rich the Light, 

Gold the clouds, 

Vermillion and rose the mountains 

At day’s end. 

The air shimmering and trembling 

With the power of The Eternal One’s love. 

Oh, that we could touch that 

Love, wildness and beauty  

Within us, and all about us! 

 

All we need do is place one finger 

Upon our own lips and quiet ourselves, 

One hand over our heart and open ourselves, 

One ray of our own soul reaching out like 

The petals of a new-blown flower, 

Singing to the Sunlight of God’s love.  

Hearts thrilling to that small 

And Eternal Moment of  

Heaven’s Heart enveloping us. 

 

When you of Earth are world-weary, 

Heartbroken, filled with the grief of  

Existence upon the Earthly Planes, 

Remember those perfect and plenteous 

Moments of Grace here on Earth. 

For when you can recall, even for brief 

moments, 

The beauty always enfolding you here, 
It is but a small leap 

To recall the Home that waits with  

Its rainbow hues, its exquisite fragrance ~ 

Gardenias, jasmine, roses, 

Splashing fountains, Spirit’s magical music, 

Gentle streams, merry brooks, wild rivers 

Majestic and ever-growing mountains, 

Rooted deeply in God’s love and  

Ever-reaching to the higher spheres of Light, 

As all the souls ever created shall and must 

do. 

 

When the final day’s end comes to each 

precious soul 

Let your Self be one whose heart 
remembers, 

And flies Home with arms wide open, eyes 

shining,  

Your soul sailing Home without a compass, 

Guided by the Stream of God’s Loving Light. 

 


