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#860 – At the Crossroads 

 (November 2, 2006) 
Oh, the spirits are arriving
Here where we are singing,
Slowly in the line.
I keep praying here
To my Mother dear
And to my Father, Lord of Kingdoms
And my Soul Divine.
I bless this night of all the spirits 
No one even hears it 
When the darkness glows.
Opening to the Light, 
'Rising from the fright 
That my repentance and Thy sentence 
My true valor shows. 
Lord Jesus Christ has brought us here 
To bring us past our fear 
And find our way to God. 
He has shown us Death
Is but a silent breath 
And that St. John is here to guide us 
To the highest depth. 
(

Prayer
O God, help me to understand the mission that Thou hast given me for my life, to receive and recognize the gifts Thou hast blessed me with, and to rejoice at Thine increasing Presence.
Amen, Jesus, Joseph and Mary.

#831 – Atlantean Dream 

  (February 17, 2006)
Lord, Thou art my life, beyond hope or strife,
I follow Thee through the illusion;
I take my reward: Thy merciful sword,
And cut out the false deceits.
I've made my decision I dreamed in a vision
That cut through the world's confusion;
My Master is near, let's release all fear
And each of the faithful here meets.
My Father is near, my Mother holds dear, 
They transport me through the dimensions;
I hold tight' my prayer and fly through the air 
To worlds of the higher dream.
I receive Thy grace with Thy Light in my face, 
Revealing my soul intensions;

Lord Jesus holds me up where I can soar free 
And at the moment of Death He redeems!

Remembering a time when knowledge sublime 
Was given to all as our birthright, 
My dream takes me there where I was aware 
Of magical forms that we took.

Since then we have lost, at a terrible cost, 
The sacredness beyond our earth-sight;

So now let us pray at the dawn of the day
Of Divine Force which our old land shook.

(

#859 – The ShiftingForce 

(October 21, 2006 – Suàni #21) 

O Lord, I've dreamt
To be with You
My soul renew
In wonderment;
I long to be
Within Your eye
So I can fly
Eternally.
Your holy Force 
Comes through to me 
So I can see 
The current's course. 
The Holy Virgin 
Holds me up 
And in this cup 
My will concur.

You bring me through 
This shifting flux 
Your love conducts 
Our faith imbue. 
Now here we are 
As single Soul 
Creation's whole 
Eternal Star! 

(

#858 – At Birth and Death 

  (October 16, 2006) 

I sense my Father approaching near
This holy place;
He gives me His blessing
To shine on my face.
I came to die before my death 
And at my birth 
With this final breath_ 
I give back to the earth.

My Mother gives me what I need 
To complete my soul; 
Her Son for me bleeding 
For me to be whole.
I call on Jesus Christ to give me 
What I must leave 
In the world where I live free 
Naught to conceive. 
I meet the Creator at the Moment 
Of resolution 
I received what He sent me 
But fear nor confusion. 

(

#832 – Dreaming Deeper 

(February 18, 2006)
I scream in the night,
Amidst the fearful darklings,
I stream in Thy Light,
Thy grace like snowflakes sparkling.
I bow before Thy name
In contrition of shame
With no one left to blame
With Love my Master came.
I dreamt that I had
Forgotten what I came for; 
It meant that I'm bad; 
My brothers share the same core. 
I dream into my root cause, 
Tranc' Rua in pursuit, 
Pan playing on his flute saw 
The victory of Truth. 

Now diving so deep
Beneath the ocean's waters 
My conscience to keep 
From hoards of Neptune's daughters. 
I sing to Yemanja's throne 
Now all my sins will atone 
As mountains skip and seas moan 
I reach that shore alone. 

There's one more threshold 
That we must watch for closely, 
To be still and bold 
Is how it sets all those free. 
Who let themselves be led, 
Before they go to bed 
To where our Christ has bled for 
This Doctrine our Lord said. 

(

#833 – The Eye of the Needle 

(February 17, 2006)

I love my God, He's right here now;
He shows me how to find my way.
I work and plod, I scrape and bow
That God endow blessings I pray.
This is it: the dawning of the Kingdom,
I've not got everything done,
My place is set for me;

Here I sit, with angels at my right side,
St. Peter holds the Gate wide;
My soul is now set free.
Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of Man, 
He's the One who can redeem my soul; 
He's returned twice, but none can see 
How it can be that we are whole. 
He is risen up above the earth-plane, 
And nothing I could here gain 
Compares with what He asks; 
All here is His, I renounce all the matter, 
The hypocrites all scatter, 
I do my daily tasks. 

My Divine Father, give me peace, 
From fear release / me to Thy care; 
In grace we gather in eternity, 
The blind can see, the dead aware.
With my Mother, they create a world of Love,^ 
Vibrating from above and also on the earth; 
With my brother, I work in humbleness, 
My faults I am confessing 
So I can meet my birth. 
/…

#857 – The Book of the Dead 

  (October 13, 2006 – Suàni #20) 

Now I awaken from my dreaming
To an eerie light.
It came to me in dreaming,
Deep within the night.
'Though I keep asking of my Father 
To release my fear, 
I still encounter demons 
'Waiting for me here.
Within Thy sacred Presence  /
I remember love. 
It flows through my whole essence, 
Nectar from above.
I've given up mine old existence 
To reclaim my soul. 
I'm an eternal pilgrim, 
Devoid of earthly role.
I sing for all these wondrous children 
Now and the hour of death. 
Please, come and take your birth right 
Now, in one last breath! 

(

#856 – Message from the Astral 

(October 5, 2006)
I sing in the moonlight
Here, where I'm in the shadow's graze;
The spirits flicker in between wisps_
Of deep purple haze.
I call on my Master 
Who gives me all that I could need;
In order to consider each word
And each chosen deed.
My Mother comes with me 
Here, inside of this hallowed place; 
Thy holy Light fills everything
And through mine upturned face. 

This message that comes to me 
From the other side of Being;
I hereby change my whole life
In service of our great King. 
(


/… (833)
I purify / my heart and mind 
So I can find the path I seek; 
Juramidam / He takes me through 
The way that's true, 'though I am weak.
Give me faith so I can thread the needle, 
Master's command I heed_ 
Will / give me the strength it takes; 
All at once, I see where I am going, 
My Divine God is showing 
The way illusion breaks. 

(

#834 – A New Direction Back 

(March 7, 2006)

In the still of the night 
I attend to the gauzy starshine.
It is here I awake
To the call of my Lord;
With no fear for my sake
Comes the Brilliance Divine!
I am small, I am bright, 
I belong to the Master Teacher 
And to my Mother the Queen 
Who's always present with me 
Who in the stillness is seen 
In the Love we can reach. 

I know I'll find^ my way Home 
With the help of Juramidam,^ 
Beloved Emp’ror of Dreams_ 
Show / me how to recall 
Jesus Christ who redeems_ 
And / will ne'er let me fall. 

(

#855 – Girding for Battle 

 (October 6, 2006) 

I take up my sword at Master's award
For He is commander of my legion's battle;
Brothers, take hands
For our final stand;
The whole world is going to rattle and shake!
My Mother is here, my Father is near 
And They are the Source of all courage and blessing. 
Work on the earth, 
Prepare for your birth; 
The New World abides for who pray and confess.

The war has been waged, the battle's engaged 
And I firm myself live or die with surrender. 
God will succeed 

With just what we need, 
For who stands together in love we commend! 

(

#854 – Transforming the Apparatus 

(October 5, 2006)

I asked of Lord Jesus Christ to come
And become the Guide of my way.
He said He'd come to free us,
But we'd better pray
That God would love and comfort us
With bread of day by day.
He entered me and attuned my soul 
So I'd become whole and complete; 
He shined my apparatus 
In order to defeat 
The demons that imprisoned us 
With whom we'd never meet.

My Father, I find You in my heart, 
Now it's time to start this deep rite. 
You order us to know You 
In the darkest night, 
Our merit we to demonstrate 
So that we earn the Light.

O Mother dear, please watch over me 
So that I can be evermore. 
Together with Your brilliance 
And purified to my core; 
With Your sweet, tender vigilance 
I find what I'm here for. 

(

#835 – Now Here 

 (March 10, 2006)
Meditation: Receiving the healing.

Juramidam is who teaches love
Beyond what mortals can know;
He calls God's grace down from up above
And creates the Kingdom below.
Lord Jesus Christ has redeemed us twice 
And absolved us all of our sin; 
He calls to all who can pay the price 
Against wicked the Victory can win! 

 My Mother Queen is both here with me 
And beyond what Her children can bear, 
She promises that for our souls fly free 
Is a tiny matter of prayer. 

My silence speaks of our Father God 
Who is everywhere that I went; 
No matter how much we plan and plod, 
There is always more to repent! 

(

#836 – A Dream of Healing
(March 11, 2006 – Suàni #15) mazurka
In the middle of the night time,
I received this healing dream:
There was Jesus and His Mother,
Coming for us to redeem.
With the Presence of the Master
And our Father, God Etern,
They assemble us in Heaven
For the healing we must learn.
There were all my past assumptions, 
Shames and regrets I have stored, 
I saw pain and shattered hopes,_
More loss than any could afford; 
If it were not for the Daime, 
I do not know how I'd live, 
Save to follow Master's blessing, 
And my brother to forgive.

Now it's time to end our sorrow 
On the earth and in the sea, 
Leave the wickedness we borrow, 
And the wrecks we've come to be. 
Let us march up into heaven, 
Holding hands and singing praise, 
Radiating holy blessings, 
Flowing with God's brilliant rays! 
(

#853 – The Ecstacy of God's Power 

(September 23, 2006)

I am following the Lord
With His terrible swift sword,
He has everything I need for my release;
He forgives us of our sins
And shows us how our work begins;
He is the author of the Universal Peace.
Jesus Christ is all I crave, 
Master, keep my spirit brave, 
I will follow You beyond the seventh sea; 
I will trust in God the King 
Who gives us every wondrous thing 
And keeps us next to Him throughout Eternity. 

My Lord Juramidam is here, 
We need have no doubt or fear, 
We can trust in Him to keep us on this course; 
He teaches us to love, each day, 
And follow Master on His way 
So that we can receive the might of Divine Force. 

The Holy Queen directed me 
To love my brethren and be free 
And to show our worth by pardoning each other; 
Let's be humble and secure 
And let our hearts be come so pure 
That we dry the tears of our most darling Mother. 

(

#852 – Neverything 

(September 18, 2006) 

dedicated to the Iraq-war martyr Rusty Makowski

I make my humble prayer

To my Lord, our God
While o'er these dusty trails

I forbear and plod.
I genuflect within my heart
And beg Lord Jesus, help me start
To keep perspectives far apart,
Led by Thy staff and rod.  (2) 

I-am-nothing,-God-is-everything I long to be 

And only when I'm blind will I ever see; 

The future coming from the past, 
I was the first but now I last 
Forever faithful in Thy cast 
In Thine Eternity. 
Now, I was never born but I'm always here; 
My Master is with me and He makes it clear 
That I am Love throughout my Soul, 
My Virgin Mother makes me whole, 
For my true worth I pay the toll: 
To drop all doubt and fear.

To-Divine Eternal Father I sing my song, 
It's full of joy and faith so I may belong 
To St. John's loyal band of faithful / brothers_ 
Who are sweet and grateful, 
Blessing those, the mocking hateful, /

Turn away from wrong. 

(

#837 – Dreaming Medicine 

 (March 18, 2006 – Suàni #16) 

slow march

I take off my shoes to stand on holy ground
And pray for guidance to know
Just what is the secret my Master has found for me,_

Which direction to go?
My Master is Jesus and the Holy Ghost 
And Mary, the Most Sovereign Queen; 
They fill me with love and such brilliance!_ 
The most / wonders that I've ever seen.
The ground 'neath me trembles 
As I take my gift 
Of magical Knowledge and Sight; 
Without ever knowing, my spirit He lifts 
Into the Infinite Light. 

The earth opens up with Thy Treasure revealed: 
The infinite Soul that we share; 
With face lifted up that Thy countenance sealed, 
Our single Eye open, aware. 
(

#838 – Anticipating the Inconceivable 

     (March 27, 2006)
In the mysts of this, my transcendence

I perceive a terrible sight

That depends on my full repentance

In order to witness God’s might.

Now the angels of whither and when dance
In the most sublime holy Light;
I’m enthralled in the interdependence

Of such magical beings in flight!

I can feel the rapture of God’s grace

And the healing gift of His Love;

His sweet countenance shines on our faces

With nectar that flows from above.

Thus transfixed, we remain in our places, 

Divine Peace from our Father and Mother;

All these worlds that our Current embraces

With the gentleness of the white dove.

Now I say to my sister and brother

Just what is it that you came for?

Did you come to honor our Mother,

To worship, devote and adore?

This is our very chance to discover

All that lies beyond thither shore;

This great Queen who guides us – we love Her

And our Master is whom we implore.
(

#851 – Learning my Lesson 

(September 8, 2006)

In the midst of the night
I had lost all my sight
And I fell into despairing darkness;
I wept and prayed for relief 
But my lack of belief 
Led me to the blank wall, 
Total starkness!
Mother dear, I beg You, 
Show me how to be true 
Tell me how to deserve God's forgiveness; 
I could not understand 
How my blindness demands 
That I give up my pride and its business.

Jesus Christ I beseech 
Lo, You came here to teach 
And to bring all my kin to salvation, 
I'm still blind to my faults 
And my sins sting like salts, 
But You've led me to one grateful nation.

Divine Father, You bless 
‘Though I'm slow to confess 
And You show me your Kingdom of splendor; 
But I renew my vow 
And my Master shows how 
Only if I obedience render. 

(

#850 – On Both Sides of Infinity 

(September 6, 2006 – Suàni #19) 

Jesus Christ is who came to set us free
From the world of bewitching illusion.
He saves and redeems our soul, 
Elevates us to eternity.  (2)
O my Queen, You are the Virgin of the sea 
You remove all of our confusion. 
You restore us healed and whole 
And prepare us for infinity. 
Divine Father, You are sovereign over all; 
Everything shines with your infusion. 
No matter what will be the toll 
I will follow You to ecstacy. 
I am here and I'm very small 
At the start and also at the conclusion. 
I will still play my tiny role 
In the lake, up in clouds or the tree.
I'm a bird and I sing with love 
And I make no unwelcome intrusion. 
I can fly to my highest goal 
I withstand all of God's energy. 
In the Void I'm on both sides now 
With such wondrous but strangely rayed occlusion. 
I'm at ends of the other pole 
And from here all is where I can see. 
(

#839 – Dancing God’s Power 

(April 30, 2006)

I love God and I bless all the Divine Beings.
All my life, I have followed the way Master sings. (2)  
Deep within I receive all this wondrous blessing.
But it becomes real only with faith and confessing.
I'm alone in the infinite universal.
But my Father is where I engage my final transversal.
Here my brothers and sisters take up their places.
In the current, Divine Light shines from their faces.
I ask my Mother to be with us in this Power.
She embraces and gives us the Love to endow.
Jesus Christ is who lets us receive Divine Force.
It is He who transforms all our fears and remorse.

Ecstacy is what moves us along our true course.
     (

#840 – Princess Janaina’s Passage 

(May 24, 2006)

Princesa Janaina, 
Thou art my love for God.
Enthralled within Thy beauty,
Thy sweetness and Thy Light;^
To 'waken was Thy duty
And restore our inner sight. (2) 

My Master brought Thee to me 
To cherish and protect. 
Thy love for all illumines,
Thy heart knows deep perfection;
Thy fragile subtle sense wins 
The joy of full connection.
Remembering in dreams 
How Thou wouldst find my soul: 
Approaching me with sweetness,
Surround me with completeness,
Thy love for God so brilliant 
That I become healed and whole. 

I love my blessed Princess, 
The Master and the Queen. 
Arising as the Witness,
To embrace what can be seen;^
Connecting with all beauty 
And with all that lies between. 

(

#849 – Changing Cycles 

 (August 31, 2006) 

In Thy great infinite domain
My mind begins and ends again;
I turn around within Thy grace,
Encountering a new refrain.
I dance in line with all my friends; 
My heart, now open, makes amends. 
Delighting in our common stardust, 
All the gifts our Master sends.
We're rising up to meet the sky; 
Who would think we'd fly so high? 
For as we open to our fate 
We find that Reason wonders why.
O my Divine Eternal Lord, 
Teach us to sing Thy sweetest chord; 

As we ascend this spiral staircase 
We transcend, our spirits soared!
(

#848 – Elves of the 17th Dimension 

(August 1, 2006) channeled from Bev M.’s vision
Here I turn around between

In through the Sacred Dream /
Whispering beneath betwixt

Bewitched in mystic scheme;

All I ever knew beyond

What sight could never seem

Flying through the hidden stars

On miraculous beam.

Ever once I ended worlds 

Of darkness and of doubt

I called upon my Master

And He threw all ‘reason’ out;

My allies here transform me

Without caring what about

And God Eternal blows illusion

Off with one great shout!

I dance among these radiant elves

Of seventeen dimensions

One 3, 6, 12 and then the world

Is born of mine intentions;

I realize, somewhere deep within me,

All are mine inventions

So no more can I pretend 

Any cause for my contentions.

Now Jesus Christ comes in to me

And fills me with His beauty

He raises me with joy and zeal

And teaches me my duty;

To preach to all the beings

Who have fallen to the earth

That so much lies beyond the skies

If they but take rebirth.

(

#841 – Festival of Juramidam 

(June 11, 2006)

I built a little church within the Sacred Circle;
It is a shrine for all the pilgrims pass this way.
Juramidam is my Master and my Teacher
He is the Force that teaches me Love every day.
I pray to God and then to all the Divine Beings 
To give me strength and love enough to understand. 
What we are given and then charged to consecrate, 
How we have striven to let goodwill penetrate.
This is the day that we are raised up by our Master 
To see the world and all its conflicts in resolve. 
In grateful poise I humbly bow and genuflect, 
I lift my voice to praise and then to show respect. 

I'm on my knees and face before the sacred Glory, 
I'm crucified and resurrected all at once.
I am the Christ and Holy Spirit all the same, 
And it is You and I together in this frame. 

(

#842 – Invitation to Creation 
  (July 3, 2006 – Suàni #17)
This sacred Love is true

It keeps us all within the Circle

With banners yellow, green and purple

And a sparkling fringe of royal blue.

Within the deepest dream /
I received my Father’s blessing

And when we are done confessing

No longer care what others seem.

I await my Death

Within the shadows of my dreaming

As my Lord Jesus comes redeeming

I take mine everlasting breath.

My Lord Juramidam

Thou art my Teacher and my Good Guide

And with my Mother on my right side

Within the Mystery, clear and calm.

My Savior Jesus Christ /
Thou hast brought us to this portal

Where we will find our way immortal

We come to pay the final price.

I awake again

To find my brethren here united

And all the creatures were invited

No mater where or even when!

(

#847 – Up the Holy Tower 

(July 30, 2006)

My Master gives me His blessings,

More than I can count;

He anoints me, after confessing,

From the holy Fount.  (2)
He comes to me in vibration

That shakes reality;

He tests my examination

To change causality.

I surrender to His power

With firmness, joy and love;

He takes me up the Tower

Which reigns down from above.

Everything here is crystal

Of numinescent Light

I transmit in this epistle

To give my brethren Sight.

My time is almost up here

Before I have to go;

Your Divine Source is so near –

I think you ought to know.

Our Divine Eternal Father

Gives us all we need;

It’s for our whole Self gather

To spread the Divine Seed.
(

#846 – Raising Up To God 

(July 18, 2006)

Jesus Christ, Come and raise me up in grace,
My Redeemer, Let Thy Light shine in my face;
Holy Lord, show me how to hold my place
For the entire bless'd human race.
Master King, I entreat Thee to come here, 
Everything is now starting to come clear; 
Let us sing praises lovely and sincere 
And remove all last traces of fear.

I repent all my transgressions and sins, 
Master sent All the love and faith that wins; 
Our Lord went on the journey that begins 
When we honor and bless all our kins.

I rejoice in the Doctrine that He gave, 
Lift your voice to emit another wave, 
Make your choice to be truthful and so brave 
For our current and line to be saved. 

(

#843 – Before Mine Eyes 

(July 14, 2006)

This is the secret, of which I came to tell you
As it will 'rise before thine eyes;
It's our agreement of even before we met
When we were wise, 'though half our size.
It is between us, so no one's said to own it, 
It's one thing whole within our soul; 
It binds our heart-paths together in the astral 
With one clear goal and each our role. 

It's right before us, concealed within a whisper 
Of unseen Light behind the night; 
You can bestow it with all your sacred treasures 
Of inner sight and heart's delight. 

Your inner Knowing is all right here before you 
For you to see eternity; 
It captivates you instead of all the world's toys 
'Til we are free of slavery. 

My Savior Jesus and all the divine beings 
Who come to heal what we can feel; 
Juramidam is / my Master and my Teacher 
For whom my zeal and faith are real. 

I love my Father, adore my Sovereign Mother 
Who give me peace and great release; 
Their Divine Kingdom is here amidst my doings; 
New worlds begin as others cease. 

(

#844 – The Freedom of God 

(July 4, 2006 – Suàni #18)
This is my chance to be
Happy in Eternity
And to know it's forever mine
To praise God and the saints
And the love my Savior paints
As He shows me the Kingdom Divine. (2) 

I have sworn to be righteous 
And humble in my path 
And to give from a willing heart 
To declare us all free 
Despite fear and bigotry 
Thus for love and forgiveness to start.
I now forswear the trappings of image and post 
And resolve to be free of guile; 
I take back my whole life 
And absolve all pain and strife 
And to meet my destiny with a smile! 

Going forth into God's Kingdom of divine grace, 
I await St. John's final call; 
He calls us to come home
Where all Being is enthroned 
In the midst of where all dreaming dissolves all. 
   .       .               .           .             .               .           .            .             .           .    
Jesus Christ brings us here 
Beyond any doubt or fear; 
It's the same for the great as the small. 

(

#845 – Holy of Holies 

(July 16, 2006 - concentration) 

On my knees I'm praying, begging
Of my Father, Divine King;
Please forgive me of mine insults
Of Thy Will in everything.  (2) 

I enter in this salão
Trembling in the eye of Death; 
But Lord Jesus at my right hand 
Brings me through with silent breath. 

In the center of the salão 
Master opens up the session; 
Holy Spirit before me 
With the Virgin of Conception.

They present us with a Teaching 
So profound and so sublime 
None can enter nor embrace this 
Without shifting out of time.
They hold us in the sacred moment 
Of another plane, 
They command us to swear fealty
To the Divine Holy Name. 

Now as the session closes 
I pass through the narrow door;
'Til I emerge from a strange dream 
Without sleeping any more. 

(
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