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INTRODUCTION
It is possible to touch the Divine, not only to touch the Divine, but to enter the Divine.  To be with the Divine, to awaken in the Divine. To be the Flow of Love itself, to be the Fountain of the Divine, for the entire world.  Each of us – each of us has that possibility and, actually, that task, that mission: to awaken, and to be the Fountain of Awakening and Love for all.  

Remember, in the Oração, we sang “The world is shaking / And everything is going to shake.” And the world is shaking now!  And we who have faith will come through it all, and be a refuge for those who believe, for those who have faith. 

So that is what all I wished to testify about when I received this hinário, which came to me in the months before and after my pilgrimage to Brazil. 

In this booklet, I have Oxalá as the Orixa face for the work  of Testimony, which is the work of bringing forth the Truth from within ourselves – to allow our Inner Self to reveal the Truth to our whole self, and to unify it.

#151 - The Second Coming
            (October 5, 2000)
I don't believe in Messiah,

Prophet nor Deliverer;

Wandering around in diaspora,

I sit and weep by the river.

Maybe He came for somebody

Else at a different time;

Maybe He forgot where He left me,

If I straggled too far from the Line.

How will I know what He looks like?

Why should it matter to me?

Aren't I the one doing penance,

What else is there for me to see?

I feel like there's something forgotten,

Something I'd better recall;

I search in my conscience for inklings,

Deep within, where I'm very small.

At first it seems really hopeless

To even think of becoming a saint;

I think I'm so far from my Father

And my soul is so full of the taint.
And yet here is the grace of my Master,

The love of my Mother, the Queen;

The ecstatic Will of my Father

And more angels than I've ever seen.

/…


#185 – The Union of Archetypes



  (February 8, 2001 - Eroica)

This is my soul path,

Unto the mountain

Of the real Master

Of all the archangels.

Now I sit thinking

Of what it was that was hidden;

My head in my hands,

Deep within my sight-dream.

Here is the answer

Of all that I have waited for;

But who can translate

But for whom it was intended?

Beyond the night

I awaken in the heart-dream

Was I intended

To illuminate the Eternal?

Here is the mountain

Above all dense time-worlds;

Now is the meeting

Of all the Assessors.

They examine my seeing,

Evaluate my wisdom;

They witness my faith

And my hope in the Divine.

Here is the Awakening

Of the Heart of the Master,

The Union of the archetypes

Within this luzeiro.

I join with the Christ

And His Mother, Queen Virgin

Of the Conception,

And Lord Juramidam.

(

/… (151)
And now what is this change coming through me?

What is this now tearing my heart?

And what all this humble forgiveness

That never lets us stand apart?

What is this being birthed in my center?

Wherefor such cool liquid flame?

Howso such brilliance and wisdom

In thus such so happy a frame?

I connect with my brothers and sisters,

My mother and father of birth;

Let us praise all the Numinous Beings

And demonstrate our worth.

We now set up the vibration closely,

And enter the stillness of soul;

Listening for the end of Creation

The Beginning our glorious goal.

Let us raise up the banner of Doctrine,

And travel the four corners of earth;

Let us go to the Star with the magi

And reprise the Divine Virgin Birth.

Now here is the advent, epiphany!

The archangel opens the Gates,

To invite all those who are worthy;

Eternal Life present awaits.

(

#152 - The Witnessing Martyr
      (October 9, 2000--Kol Nidre)

The Divine Lord God is supreme,

His brilliant might is eternal;

I bear full witness to His grace

And His endless Love! (2) 

I am humble and sublime,

I tremble in awe and wonder;

Here stands the Answer to my prayers

And holds the Force above!

I bow to the touch of the Queen,

My Sovereign Virgin Mother;

She gives me everything I am

And births the Holy King!

We stand at the brink of the world,

In terror and consternation;

Here comes the Imperial Master,

Lord of everything!

I am firm in my place in the line,

Here with my sisters and brothers;

Together, we receive the Holy Spirit

In the face of Death!

Grateful, devoted and calm,

We dance up the stairway celestial;

Led by our Lord Juramidam,

Guided by our breath!

(

#184 – The Power of My Master

 (February 6, 2001 – after Paulo Roberto work)

Master within me, 

You are my primal soul of Love;

Faster, begin me, so I can become whole.

I dance into the vortex, holding my whole life firm;

I bless this whole miraculous existence,

Your glory to confirm.

The coral snake of Spirit spirals simultaneously,

In both directions, with exquisite certainty.

He swallows mine existence and raises me up again;

He exchanges dream and suffering awakeness,

The Miracle to regain.

My Master contains me


With brilliant intelligence and sight;

He kindles my brilliance


With arrays of  arcane sense.

He blazes in my deep heart,


Filling it with love and joy;

He intensifies mine empathic cohesion,


To an immortal alloy.

He takes me to the Kingdom,

Where I bow in awe and wonder, fear;

He gives me my freedom

Unto the Higher Law.

Here is my Queen Mother,

Giving birth to God;

Here’s my Jesus, redeemer and protector,

With His staff and rod.

      (

#183 –        Divine Intent

 (February 1, 2001 – pop record in Brasilia)

I take all Divine Force here within;

I take all this Love till free of sin;

I love God and follow our Lord Jesus Christ –

On this path of Truth we can begin.

Master, You are with me every step,

Right to the very bottom of the depths,

You illuminate the most sublime concepts –

You are the very Glory of my soul!

Mother, I don’t see the way through this;

Father, will I reach the heights of wysts?

I stand firm and ‘wait the mighty stroke of grace –

Nothing weak within me can resist!

Jesus Christ, You firm my very soul,

It’s through Your path that I can become whole;

I now intend to drop the mortal cycle role –

This is the profound secret, to be free!

I take up now the banner of St. John,

With St. Michael here till evil’s gone;

I plow the whole earth untill all hail the Christ –

Fighting Darkness till all the battle’s won!

I give thanks to all the Divine Beings;

My heart soars as all the angels sing;

Heaven’s bells upon the hilltop ring God’s praise –

We have now fully won our victory!

      (

#153 – Transmissions from the Padrinhos
(October 12, 2000—inspired by Sister Lia)

Jesus Christ! You are my Master and Defender,

Jesus Christ! You are my precious Lord of Dreams;

Jesus Christ! You light me open in my heart-eyes,

Lord Jesus, you are my faithful savior who redeems!

I dance into the moon-beam light,

The hours pass within the flight;

My Hope and Joy are here to see …

My Soul in reverie.

You lift me up here, to the Kingdom

Where everything you said is true;

Where all is blessed and manifest

1) In grace and bliss and peace is won at Your holy behest.

2) In grace and bliss and joyful peace.

Jesus Christ! You are my …

Holy Mother, stay with me,

Thy grace and love make me to be;

Teach me to manifest Thy love

And reach Heavens above.

My Master is the Lord of Dreams,

That chooses all my realities;

My Glory, great Juramidam

Gives us the Teachings that show us how to be free.

Gives the Teachings to be free.

Jesus Christ! You are my …

/…


/… (153)

See inside the Witness gates,

Where Holy Spirit celebrates;

Inside of where our spiral dance

The whole cosmos enchants!

I thank all Divine Beings

For this wonder-dance of all creation;

And He is my Divine Eternal Father

Who reveals all secrets in the deepest concentration.

Who reveals all in concentration.

Jesus Christ! You are my …

Hopt-agon! Ashmuhd’liyah ta-shmeltaz,

Hopt-agon! Dh’ashmurutaz batzay-fa;

Hahp-agon! Bhashmur, gl’utzai-dtzhraypas’,

Hopt-tara, shmuyi-t’uh ghazeyl.

(

#182 – Miraculous Encounter

    (January 23, 2001)

On hallowed ground, I stand here and pray (3x)

For those that I find along the way.

I enclose within, and line up their charters,

All in one place, with abundant sign;

Underneath the Moon, with infinite ardor,

Stopping between the grids of space and time.

Here lies the Voice within,

Silently compelling;

Here lies the Voice within,

The Spirit-secret telling.



*

Now here we are, assembled at onset,

Singing the praise of God on high.

I speak within, and hear You inside me;

In crystal light, You bloom aflame;

Beyond the seas, I witness the Miracle,

Blazing invisible right where I am.

Here lies the Voice within …


*

The time at end, determinating akimbo,

We who have lost the end of day.

I look alone, and find You beside me;

I end my life, and begin anew;

Growing strong, I embrace my weakness,

And through it know all that ever came from You.

Here lies the Voice within …

      (

/… 181

At last I ask of you

To search your inner heart

And find the keys of freedom,

The Miracle to start.

For this I’ve kept for you

In My most sacred shrine

What evermore is hidden

In your divine Mind.

Now watch the hummingbird

Beneath the orange tree_

At the house of my Queen Mother

Which She entrusted to me.

Let’s go, my faithful brethren,

And find the Light inside

And forget the illusion

And cultivate the Guide.
The God of Israel loves

The faithful and the pure;

The Perfection that He holds^

Is All we can be sure.

Now if you have some doubt

That this is the Right path,

Please exam/ine your conscience

And really do the math.

It is really very easy,

Just like the ABC;

Prepare your self to die^

And then you can be free.
(

#154 –    Exquisite Union
 (October 16, 2000 – Sta. Maria)

Now I am here with You,

O Sovereign of my heart;

You show me perfect Union

Where the universes start.

You turn me inside out,

Upside backward down;

I open like a crystal

To see what I’m being shown.

You are inside me,

Protecting me from harm,

Arranging my apparatus,

Resetting the alarms.

Containing all the poles,

Uniting with my chords,

Exploding magical creation

Ne’er betold in words.

I am inside Your Heart,

You inside of my Soul;

I take the deepest Breath of Witness

E’er to become Whole.

Assembled in the Lord,

Gathered by the Master;

Filled with gratefulness and splendor,

The Being returns faster.

Who am I-am-One?

Which of us is not?

Almighty God of all Creation

Ends in one single Thought.

        (

#155 – The End of the World
       (October 20, 2000)

     <for the dancers at the end of the world>

Blossoming into Light,

Dancing where the Stars are bright;

You are somewhere next to me,

Calling me^ Silently.

Irresistible Attract,

In-mind-me-able Tesseract;

Corrigible entities gesticlate,

Mandibular matriculate.

You are around me, everywhere,

The ghosts of every sense appear;

The edge of the Seeing_rotates into View,

And casts an opalescent hue.

Now I feel You inside me,

Expressing all I am to be;

Your touch enthralls me to the bone,

And takes^me onward home.

Glowing bubble lifts me up,

To where ecstatic bursts erupt;

Bring me in from Everywhere,

Not-me not-intends not-to-care.

Holy blessed Virgin Queen,

Thanks for this enchanting dream;

Salve, Lord Juramidam,

For the tidings in this psalm.

(

/… 181

Sometimes I feel clear,

Vibrate with the Truth;

But then I see it different_

And destroy the chance of proof.

The Master waits for me,

With St. Sebastião,

His heirs and His connection_

To the Presence in the Now.
This chapel’s not on earth,

Nor is it in the sky;

It awaits behind the shadows

Of the blindness of mine “I”.

Why did you call on Me,

And come to where I am?

Wherefor the Holy Queen^

And Lord Juramidam?

If you want community

And safe social affairs,

Why come to Santo Daime?

Awareness does not care

About the worthless things

That fill your life with peace;

What will this life befall you

When illusions cease?

I leave and close the door

Till there is more demand

For the Truth and the Conception

Which dissolves in the sand.

Safe outside of time

This humble chapel stands,

Attended by Lord Jesus

Who keeps it in His hands.

/…

#181 – Within This Chapel

    (December 17, 2000 – honoring Padrinho Sebastião)

Here, in this salão,

I think about my life;

Contention, fear and sadness,

Worry, doubt and strife.

Here, in this salão,

I’m praying for my mission;

To believe what I am receiving,

To know the right decision?

To humble and demur

And honor others’ needs,

Or honor my commitment

To grow these divine seeds?

Just what is my life worth

If I ignore the message?

What reason for my birth^

And finish with this passage?

But here, in this salão,

I die and go to sleep,

Awaken in confusion,

Which of these to keep?

The peace and harmony

Of silence and compassion,

Or disturbance and resentment

For the sake of divine passion?

What did I come here for,

When I first recalled

What I could not remember

What these feelings told?

Here in this salão
No final answer shows

The Presence of the Master

And then my being knows.

/…

#156 – Night of the Spirits
   (October 22, 2000)

     <for the ghost-dancers of Hallowe’en>

I call my Lord to cleanse me

And purify my heart

So I can meet the spirits,

And let the session start. (2)
I drop the mask of human

And drop down to the floor;

You bathe the room in dark-light

And open slow the door.

My brothers and my sisters

Are firm and hold their place;

Now let Your Power thunder

In the silent vast of space.

I breathe into the circle

That rings the current ‘round;

My Master Juramidam

Gives the sacrament we found.

The Touch of Holy Spirit,

The Love of Virgin Queen,

The endless Force of Christ-Light

And the Soul can now be seen.

I follow with my Master

Who sends His Holy Love

Into the maw of Darkness

With the Power from above.

/…


/… (156)
The spirits are assembled,

They came here from the seas,

And also from the astral,

The mountains and the trees.

They each bestow their essence,

The gifts of Knowledge, faith,

The opening of Presence,

No longer just a wraith.

I thank all those before us,

The Mamas and Papas,

And all the Divine Beings

Who dance within the stars.
(


/… 180

Thank your Father for your life,

Drop your suffering, fear and strife

Sit at the table of the Feast

Of the Advent of the Epiphany;

Where the greatest is the least,

And the Truth is this great Mystery.

We awaken humbled and sublime;

We have passed the end of time;

Can you remember all your pity,

Shame, fear, regrets and all those woes?

Now it is time to claim your birthright,

And our Union is what Being Knows.

(

 #180 – The Union of Life and Death

 (December 14, 2000)

We have come here to be healed,

To be faithful and be sure;

This is the Work our Master gave us 

To keep the grace forevermore.

Are you ready for the daybreak,

Illumination down to our core?

The Master enters in our being,

Making our hearts quick and pure.

The gifts I bring you are divine,

Take up awareness, forever Mine.

My Mother’s lessons are for Being:

They let us hear the angels sing.

I am a child of the Doctrine,

The Key to all that lies within;

We must humble in remorse

Until the death-knell takes its course.

Drop all your judgments, be glad of heart,

The Second Miracle is about to start;

You must turn around in frame

And see your brethren just the same.

Be still within and hold your breath

Until your Being faces Death.

Now we are at the point of Union

And the Glory can emerge;

The Vibrations emanate

From the Point where they converge.

/…

#157 -    All I Am
           (October 26, 2000--mazurka)

My Lord and Master, Juramidam,

You’re all the Wonder that I-am!

I meet you in the Infinite,

Where all-I-am is requisite.
I beg and cry and weep and moan

To find my Self here, all alone,

Except for all the Divine Beings,

Who with all the angels singing.

O my Mother, Sacred Virgin,

Here is where it all begin;

Touch me at the Crown of Light

And bring my soul through the dark of night.

Blessed Jesus, King of Jews,

Gospel tidings, let us hear the news;

Raise us up to the throne of Kings

Blast Your ray-dance into everything!

Of Truth, You are my Divine Father,

In Your shimmer do our hearts gather;

Your brilliant star shines in Bethlechem,

Your Eternity is ours again!

I stay in line with my sisters, brethren;

Bowing low like humble children;

Singing sweetly all night long,

Wonders born from our joyful song!

     (

#158 –   The Sovereign Key
                                   (October 28, 2000)

At the sovereign Key of vortex;

In the center of the throng,

It lets us untach the illusion

And make our voices strong.

Now our voice as one is heard

Through the universe of love;

God is here in heaven

And the Witness is above.

I am born of wind,

Of the forests and the seas;

We gift ourselves the stars

To do with as we please.

Now ends the time of sorrow,

Fear and pain, doubt and regret;

We rise up joyful to the Cross,

As the Christ we’ve paid the debt.

The Divine Vibration shakes us,

It trembles the entire world;

It conquers all the darkness

With our battle flag unfurled!

I am the King of Being,

I exist as Eternity;

I am the Father and the Mother,

And my Unity makes three!

(

/… (179)

We’re on our way to my Father’s kingdom,

The gates are open wide;

Become small enough to slip in sideways,

No ego will abide.

Here at my Father’s feet,

The soundings still repeat:

Devote yourself in humble joy and worship,

The new world to decide.

Here I am, my God it’s good to see You

And glory in Your Sacred Heart;

Lift us up, united in Your Love-Light,

The Universe to start.

I fall down on my face

And remain in my place;

In all Your Love I gladly live and die here,

Never more to part.

(

#179 – Mahayoga    (December 12, 2000)

Here is the advent of Jesus the Redeemer,

He has come at last;

He is in me and you and everybody

To deliver us from the past.

So get down on your knees

And give up your disease,

It’s the time of Judgment,

Here in this terreiro,

The Decision to be cast.

Let’s go now, my brothers and my sisters,

At the break of day;

I call the Master to slice out my heart-darkness,

The admission price to pay.

Give up fears and doubts, 

Cast illusion out,

You may think your heart is full of courage,

But your feet are made of clay.

I am the Lord you called on in your praying,

Or was that just a joke?

Do you want the treasures that I bring you,

Or just go up in smoke?

My time here is not long,

I’ll take only the strong;

Say good-bye to all your plans and yearnings,

And all your kindred folk.

/…

#159 – The Pentacost       (October 29, 2000)

You are the Lord of Hosts!

Hurray, hurray, hurray!

You free us from all ghosts,

Hurray, hurray, hurray!

I work in humble service,

In line with the Creation;

Joyful, grateful, blessing,_

In Your children’s faithful nation.

Here with the King of kings!

Hurray, hurray, hurray!

We gave up worthless things,

That harmed in every way.

We now receive our birthright,

Promised long before;

Gifts of Power, clear Sight, /

Known in days of yore.

Next to my Mother, Queen

Of all the angels, beings;

Heaven’s glory is now seen!

Our voices lift up singing!

She fills our Heart with blessing,

Bliss, love and compassion,

Anoints our immortal Body,

In Whose image we now fashion.

I bow to Jesus, Savior,

Protector of my Soul,

Redeemer of the Hu-man

So I can return whole!

We dance with Divine Beings

And Lord Juramidam

Who teaches us each day /

To embrace All-That-I-Am!
(

#160 – Complementary Conception
                      (October 31, 2000 - mazurka)

Speak here the contradiction;

Hold places in your heart;

With much firmness and good attention

Find the perfect place to start. (2) 

The Queen holds the key of purity, 

Our Father King grants the holy Power;

Follow bravely our Lord Jesus,

Up the steps of the holy tower.

Hold still the quiet breath,

Penetrate the seat of spirit;

Letting go of the illusion,

In the silence you can hear it.

Pray for our grieving Mother,

With charity for all the sinners;

You are no different from the least ones,

But in the end are all the winners.

You are sure what you see before you,

You speak your knowledge with conviction;

With all clarity and common sense

Your mind is waiting for eviction.

Fall down upon your faces;

Sing hail to the King of Kings;

It is now the time of Kingdom,

Put aside all worthless things.

Glory_to_the Lord of Hosts 

And to Master Juramidam;

We are witness to Divine Beings,

We are the chords of Shakti Ram’.
       (

/… (178)
Kundalini channels flow

Through my preconceptions;

Forbearing with Queen Mary,

Blessed Virgin of Conception.

Peace, contentment fill my heart,

Joy and Love ne’er more apart;

I trust in my Lord Jesus

Whose Crucifix receives us.

(

#178 -     The Being Who Watches Me
                     (December 7, 2000)

Hosts of all Defenders,

Gather in the twilight;

In the Light of Jesus

In paramatman twi-sight.

Here is where the dance of doom

Passes where the orchids bloom;

Here is where the Father gave

Redemption from the grave.

The Being starts to take form

Behind the very shadows;

Feeling with antennae,

Seen by those who had known.

The others sit with mounting dread,

Points of light sit on their head,

Trying not to notice Him,

But He is already within.

With the Power of my Father

And the Grace of my Mother,

Tender shine of sisters

And firmness of my brothers.

I bow down to all of them,

Beseeching them to witness this;

Knowing where the Power is,

Leaving past this priceless gem.

The Being makes our hearts pound,

Begins a rhythmic tapping;

We welcome it with singing

And synchopated clapping.

I smile in my Heart of Lord,

The daily bread of Master’s board;

We leave no space for dread or fear,

The God assembles near.

/…
#161 – The Cross Between
          
    (November 1, 2000)

Upon the Cross where Jesus bled

I take up my extreme;

The hypocrites and liars fled,

Now reigns the Lord supreme. (2) 
Between the thieves who do repent

I grieve for those I wronged;

And each of those my Father sent

To where they most belonged.

In one direction of the past

I shudder and I shake;

I cannot bear this shame so vast,

How much more can I take?

This agony and pain I feel

In my heart open wide

Gives me the shining edge of steel

Where Truth can now abide.

The Being Who is born in me

Is That which guides my dream;

The Spirits and the Saints I see

Are other than they seem.

They show me how the infinite

Is right here in my hand;

Eternal Myst that lives in it

Past hope to understand.
/…

/… (161)
I rise up firm, I take my sword

And enter in the fray;

But Master stands without a word

And washes them away.

I take my vows to penetrate

The Mystery of yore;

In joyful bliss and humble fate

I turn behind the door.

And now I see without mine eyes

Behind the witness gate,

This Light that penetrates all lies

And saves us from our fate.

I love Master Juramidam

And Christ in Whom we gather;

I love the Queen, my Virgin Ma,

And Eternal Divine Father.

(

#177 – The Rapture of the Christ
                        (December 3, 2000)

I walk in the field of the Lord

The flowers that grow on the way

Bloom here in the twilight

Amidst the dark of the day.

The Being that shows us the path

Is my Jesus that I killed before;

He returns here to redeem us

And root out the death at my core.

My tears flow in sorrow, remorse,

There is no way to pay for my sins;

Now the Christ saves and calls me

To where my whole being begins.

He takes me before my Queen Mother

And prays for Her to bless me;

She merges with my substance,

Her mantle illuminates me.

I join with my sisters and brothers

To stay firm in our place;

My Father makes His countenance

To shine brilliance upon our face.

I shatter in the Presence of God,

In this garden is all that I’ve known;

He collects all my pieces

And finally brings me home.

Here with all Divine Beings,

All the saints and the prophets of God;

I return to my birthright

Which I planted right here in the sod.

(

#176 –         Exultation
                 (December 3, 2000)

Halleluyah! We sing,

Let this Festival bring

All the blessings that we can deserve;
On this glorious day

Let us wash sin away

So that Jesus the Christ we can serve.

God’s Light shines on our face

As we stay in our place

Making our faith, devotion sublime;

As we give up our doubts

Our heart-glory shouts

“Hail and salve to the Master Divine!”

Now let’s all do our tasks,

Whatever our Lord asks,

And build Him a glorious shrine

Made of wicker and thatch

With a roof but a patch,

Waiting for the apocalypse sign.

Here our hearts burst with joy

As our spirits employ

All the gifts that our Master sends

From our Father above

And our Mother of Love

Join together as the old world ends.

(

#162 – Secrets of Transmission
             (November 2, 2000 -- mazurka)

I take up the task of martyr

Like those who have come before,

Who saw in between illusion

And who ‘rose in the face of war.

St. John is the great Commander,

We follow in a single line

That collects all the emanations

That, until now, have all been blind.

This line is of our Lord Jesus

And our Master Juramidam;

We are the phalanx of the Virgin,

With the force of All-I-Am.

We assemble at the beginning

Of the world, when ‘twas innocent;

Now it falls into degradation

Despite all that our Father sent.

The doctrine holds us all together

In the covenant of loyalty;

It will save us from the hell-fires

When we claim our victory.

We are here for but a moment;

What we have is a precious treasure

That was given for just this mission

But beyond has no other measure.
/…
/… (162)
My dear united sisters, brothers,

Are you claiming what we’ve been sent?

Or are you waiting for some savior

Who leads the way the Master went?

Well, for now I share a secret

That is only for your inner soul:

It is only through just your seeing

That this world can become whole.

For this mission takes all the firmness

You can stand with your shining heart;

If you have courage, we march forever,

Otherwise don’t even start.

God Jehovah is our only Witness

Of each moment of our existence;

If anything seems more important

You must humble and get thee hence.

Are you firm and are you loyal?

Are you clear on our mission?

Do you know how much I ask you

To prepare your sacred vision?

For the hour is at the calling

And the trumpets are blowing loud;

Are you assembled in your birthright

Or are you running with the crowd?

I now stand behind the Master

The only way we can save this world;

In the Truth are the children gathered

When the Cosmos is unfurled.

    (

#175 – On the Way to God
                 (December 2, 2000)

We meet, on the way to God.

Destiny waits in the Divine Abode;

Now my faith is true,

Since I am with You

In our boat on the way to God.

We hold still while the Christ is born.

Silent breath, simple, unadorned.

Now I’m here to be in one sentence free

In the world where the Christ is born.

He’s the Being who takes us home.

He is here, and the Kingdom come.

He is inside us, whole, miraculous

With the Light that shines us onward home.

In this Light, we are made of Love.

Bliss on earth, nectar from above.

Filled with grateful joy in brilliant alloy,

I am the Christ, and I am born of Love.

I’ve come to bring you on My way,

Your rewards of the Judgment Day.

You have paid the price,

Made your sacrifice,

And the faint have been turned away.

(

#174 – Song of True Love
                 (December 1, 2000)

On this day, the hour of my Death,

I face the raging force of Love;

Holding on to the guidance of the Christ,

I merge with nectar from above.

Take my hand and follow me to shore,

Where all my doubts and fears resolve;

United more in deeper than the bay,

All mysteries are here to solve.

Mother Queen, my Mystery of Night,

You take us to the Land of Trance;

Here, with You, we spread our wings to dry

As hosts of angels hum enchants.

Bless this house, where Your own Son was born,

And give Birth to our children, too.

We exist in light of violet flame,

And Darkness that will then ensue.

Master Lord, who holds the Cross of Light,

You mold us till I am no more;

Then embrace all contradicts of chance

Our faith in God forevermore.

Here in God I know the end of Time,

And where the universes stop;

Bathed in Love and xvarenah nectar,

All sin and mortal vices drop.

(

#163 – Assemblage of the Current
          
           (November 2, 2000)

I am here at the place of silence

Where my brethren are all singing;

Listening to the inner Voice,

Assemble of all the harmonics;

I drink the cup of sacrament

And see through the eye of onyx.

I stand firm in the current

With the calling bells still ringing;

Through the passage, emptying,

Dying through sleep rising higher;

I cleanse myself and drop all lies

And throw my doubts in the fire.

I double in the Christ-Light /

In the ecstatic vibration;

I am in You and you in Me,

We dance in diaphanous starlight;

Hidden by the hidden star

Which makes the other world bright.

I pray to Eternal Father,

The Master of Creation;

Hold me up and make me strong

So I can assemble Your Essence;

Tune me, harmonize my breath

So we recognize Your Presence.

I am begging of the Virgin Queen,

Sovereign of everything;

Turn my head and line me up

Along with my sisters and brothers;

Show us how the infinite

Is the mantle of our Divine Mother.

    (

#164 –
The Steps of Ascension (11.9/2000)
Queen of the Forest! 

Protectress of trees,

Empress of spirits,

The rocks and the seas.

I am here with Your faithful

To give as You please;

Now brothers and sisters

Get down on your knees.

Bless our dear Mother, 

The Earth and the Sky!

She stays right here with us

No matter how high.

Sovereign of angels,

Holy Essence of Love,

Teach us to know You

And our Father above.

You infuse us with yearning,

Ecstatic and tense,

Now increase within us

This exquisite sense.

Unite with the infinite

Power of Grace;

Withstand the full current

And remain in your place.
/…

#173 – Song of Santa Maria
                 (November 28, 2000)

A child of God is born today,

In grace of field, can show their worth;

A blaze of fire, cold and stark,

Until I come to see my birth.

You are the Sun, I am the moon,

You blaze my fire, so dark at noon;

And when I see Your rays of death,

I shine the Sun, You raise my Breath.

So many see, but they don’t know

What befalls in the other planes;

They know too well their stale excuse,

Then nothing of my gift remains.

You knot the threads that I unwind,

You name them of a different kind;

In hail the Queen, out let remorse,

She steps me o’er to another course.

Christ is born on such a day

When it was the other way;

Now it makes up for the dew,

In leap of faith to all renew.

This is the Grace that beckons to

My heart and soul to consecrate;

Be with us here in this luzeiro
Blessings that do not compare.

(

/… (172)
Shaking, frightened, cold and dark,

We present our soul to judgment stark;

Stripped of all our doubts and fear,

We turn around and disappear.

Awakening, we find our eyes,

They disappeared when overcome

By the Force of Divine Love,

From earth below and God above.

No one here can understand

What has come to befall man;

Bowing to the Mystery,

Dying so he can be free.

Those who won’t must live in pain,

That is what they understand;

They are needed for the Plow,

Harvested in Divine Plan.

(

/… (164)
Christ Jesus stands with us

To bring us to God;

He holds the door open

With His staff and His rod.

He redeems us in mercy,

Joy and repentance;

He presents us our Soul

At the end of this sentence.

Here in Eternity

Dancing in joy,

The crowning of Wisdom

And Love in alloy.

O Eternal Father

And Juramidam,

Completing the journey,

At the beginning I am.


(

#165 – Shining World
Bless the Lord of Hosts,

Praise the Son of Love,

Viva! Queen of Dreams

And the stars above!
I now cast off my life,

With all pain, fear and strife,

It’s a Universe of Love!
It’s a Universe of Love, (2)
We dance and sing as stars above, (2)
It’s a Universe of Love!

Jesus Christ is the Master Soul

Of the skies above and the earth below;

He is the Lord of my heart,

He is my salvation,

Jesus makes my being whole!

Jesus makes my being whole!

Jesus makes my being whole!

He is the Redeemer of my soul,

Jesus makes my being whole!

Sing a song from deep in your heart, 

Let’s go, brothers, sisters, it is time to start;

Now stand up on your feet

With your sword in your hand,

Be clear and firm in your demand.

Demand your birthright firm and clear,

Demand your birthright firm and clear,

Bring your soul together here,

Demand your birthright firm and clear!
/…


#172 – The Other Side of God
       (November 28, 2000 – Thin Red Line)

Praised and bless’d, my Lord of grace

Comes as I stand in my place;

Shining, humble Santo Daime,

With me since the end of time.

Silent, stealthy, Spirit Soul,

Touch me so I become whole;

Thou art nothing I can see

Forever in eternity.

Here I stand, at end of worlds,

Gazing at the end of time;

All I’ve lost is left behind,

Beneath the vaults of Santo Daime.

All I hear is nothing more,

As the known dissolves beneath;

Dying to the mortal form,

My being takes its dying breath.

Master beckons at the bridge

‘Tween the worlds of dark and light;

We resist Him as before,

Blinding us to inner sight.

But His Mother comes within,

Touching us where we can’t feel;

Teaching us to love the God

Whose slightest whisper all wounds heal.

/…


#171 – Thanksgiving in Grace
             (November 23, 2000 – waltz)

I’m leaving behind all my yearnings,

I’m giving it all up to God;

I follow the path of messiah,

Reclaiming my staff and my rod.

Let’s go now, my brothers and sisters,

Bowing our heads for the grace;

Stand up and firm in our places,

His countenance shines on our face.

We have eaten the bread of affliction,

We have drunk of the wine of remorse;

Let’s receive now the manna He gives us

And set up the path for our course.

Our Father is Who is in Heaven,

Our Mother is Queen of the Sea;

Our Master the Angel that brings us

The Doctrine of our Destiny.

We open the charts for our voyage

That goes to the bottom of Death,

That soars to the heights of the Astral

In one single note of our breath.

Our Heart opens wide with the Wonder

Of all of this Love that God gives;

His Voice rings in beautiful thunder

And in His house everything lives.

I witness in humble devotion

And return to my work in this way;

I take hands with my united brethren,

In Eternity walk day by day.

(

/… (165)
Now is the time as prophecied,

Follow on this path where the Master leads,

Where He dies on the cross

And not one soul is lost,

Now the Judgment Day proceeds.

Now the Judgment Day proceeds,

Now the Judgment Day proceeds,

Follow where the Master leads,

Now the Judgment Day proceeds!

In my Father’s house are the faithful sure,

In eternal life happy, whole, secure;

Let us work and serve,

Blessed as we deserve,

Make our heart-mind sweet and pure.

Make our heart-mind sweet and pure.

Make our heart-mind sweet and pure.

Happy, whole and faithful, sure,

Make our heart-mind sweet and pure.
(

#166 – United in Holiness
(11/11/2000, 11:11 pm)

We return right here where we started,

We assemble faith in our line;

Mother, give us please what we came for,

Let us drink of the nectar sublime.

Father, I beg Thy Holy Peace

And Thy Universal Love;

Light the way for us to ascend

To Thy Glory Throne far above.

Jesus Christ, we follow Thy footsteps,

Through the darkness of deepest despair;

We emerge into Light of Divine Grace

Where Thy Love shineth everywhere.

Now the Current holds us together

In the miraculous Presence;

As we fall down in awe and wonder

We blaze with Thine ecstatic Essence.

You bring us to face in the mirror

The perfection of what we create;

Here the Dream intenses the Union

Of our destiny with our fate.

As I look into the face of beauty,

The tears flow as Truth appears;

All that we knew was our sorrow

Shame and agony flow in our tears.
/…

#170 – Gratitude of the Heart
                    (November 19, 2000)

I will die – there is little more to do here,

I’ll walk away from pain and fear,

This is the dying of my yearning.

Gladly, I drink this magic potion,

Elixir of devotion,

This will prepare my sin {for burning}{to burn}.

In-no-cent / I gladly go with my Lord Jesus,_

Who does everything to please us,

And never more our ways to part.

No matter what trials befell me,

I follow what You tell me,

I’m completely ready now to start.

These won-ders / my life has been fulfilled of

Even the blood that has been spilled

Is just Your gift of Essence free.

Here in / the Temple of Your Kingdom,

I drink the Grail of Freedom,

I drink for all Eternity.

Possess me, O King of Retribution, /

Dissolve fear and confusion,

This is the glory of Your Divine Being.

I dance / in ecstatic elation,

The harmonized vibration

Of all the choirs of angels singing.

You are my God, and I am Your creation,

Resolve Your emanations,_

Infinite eternal brilliance seeing.

I love / my Father and my Mother,

My sister and my brother,

And all the saints and Divine Beings.

(

#169 – The Blood and the Love of Jesus
(November 17, 2000)

Saying you are with Me,

You are far, far away from the Cross,

Who of you is ready to follow

To where everything you’ve earned is lost?

Would you like to know My Father,

Whose beliefs you are always fighting over?

Would you like to be next to My Mother

With whom from all pains recover?

If you would, I will take your blood

And mix it with Mine own fine Essence,

And I will take your old soul,

Impregnate it with the Presence.

Are you deciding your crucifixion,

Whether here or in days of yore?

When are you going to move

On this path built by those gone before?

Where is your faith in your Jesus,

Who is giving His All for you alone?

I have come to castigate all your sins,

And then I can take you home.

Now I am snapping the whip

For you to generate your love,

A thousand times more willing

For the Law of God above!

I am your redeemer and your protector,

I am with you for all eternity;

I am Jesus Christ, your Messiah,

And it is through Me that you will be free!

Get down on your faces!

Give up all in devotion humble,

Beg and cry and pray with Me,

Then listen for My Father’s rumble!

(

/… (166)
But my Master touches our heart

And quells to the bottom of soul;

As You hold me soft in Your hand

My spirit emerges whole.

Now we dance in Thine infinite Peace

And the splendor of Thy grace;

Let us bless and honor all beings

Thy countenance shine on our face.
    (

#167 – Humble Little Church
       (November 12, 2000 – after practices)

Here’s my Jesus on the cross

And His mother weeps the loss

As the darkness creeps across the field.

The apostles have all run off to hide

With their shame right by their side

But they cannot find a shield.

With my little faithful band

Who so bravely take their stand

‘Gainst the mighty forces of the dark.

Outnumbered, cold and pale with dread

At the brink where we’ve been led

Stands the Mystery, fierce and stark.

Here we pray and humbly ask

For Your mission and our task_
To live and die for_
With the courage of our heart.

O God, my Lord and key of Hope

Give us strength and love to cope

So our mission now can start.

Here we huddle in our church,

Made of humble thatch and birch

Praying sweetly_for the Christ to take His claim.

Our tears flow down with joy, release

You give us gentle peace

To the Judgment in Your name.

  


  (

#168 – Resolution -- waltz

 (November 14, 2000 – after White Table)

Here is my hope and my faith,

Along with the practice I bring,

Yet am I stuck at the point

Where I cannot do anything.

I believe in Lord Jesus the Christ

Who heals and forgives us our sin;

I bow on my face in repentance

And despair for the shame I hold in.

O Master, I’ve suffered in vain,

I’ve lied and deluded myself,

I hoped I could transfer the blame

And this is what strength I have left.

When I die, I will lose everything,

For I haven’t remembered to seal

All of these wonders You sent me;

I haven’t made anything real.

Divine Mother, I’m waiting in peace

And still resignation forlorn;

I serve You in humble intent

As if I had never been born.

But in the center of Nothing I see

The brilliance in which You emerge;

Your union with me is the Shakti

In which all divine beings converge!

I must not deserve all this grace,

These wonders of sacred delight;

Your countenance shine on my face

You open mine eyes with Your sight.

With all of the strength that I have,

And my heart that is full of Your Love,

I witness the miracle sunder

The Dark and the Light from above!

  

(
�Beth lechem = “house of bread”





1
23

