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#900 – Master of the Self 

(May 27, 2007) 

Meditation: Fully accepting what we are shown.
This is it! It's the Moment of my Soul;
Christ is here To embrace me 'til I'm whole.
Here I sit, thinking of the dire toll,
But I'm here to achieve my final goal.
I love God and the Keeper of the flame;
I receive all the love I claim.
Jesus Christ, I now bless His holy name,
And all His children just the same.
Now I feel / God's great Force enfolding me, 
It's the way / to achieve my liberty;

All will heal / while I stand here firm to be 
Humble heir to splendid infinity.

Here I plod / through the history of my frame, 
Taking cause for what I would blame;
God is just and He sent His Son who came 
To release me from sins to tame.

Blessed be / Divine Holy Sacred I, 
Master of all the forces I rely;

Who can see / up beyond the starry sky 
Will be free / when the learn how to fly.

'Neath the sod I lay my body down to sleep 
With the trust that my Lord will keep 
Through the darkness in which we sigh and weep 
But God's Light is the Gift we reap. 

(

#899 – Thy Will Be Done 

(May 20, 2007) 
My Master Lord Jesus has died for our sins;
He showed us the Truth before bloodshed begins.
His bless'd way of love and forgiveness still wins
While illusion, with its dark sorrow there spins.
I follow St. John with the Doctrine to hold, 
I follow its Teachings, its grace to unfold;
Let's rise from the earth ere our feet become cold 
And fly away free from the lies we were told.

We come to the place in the road where we turn 
To follow God's essence which makes our hearts yearn;

Our love for His glory makes everything burn 
To awaken in Paradise is what we learn!

So let us make this one our least step on earth, / 
Let's now resolve to assemble our worth, 
For all worthless things only bring us to dearth 
While our Virgin Queen Mother prepares for our birth. 

(

Prayer
O God, 
Show us the changes that we need to make in ourselves in order that Thy Kingdom be manifested on the earth.  Make us humble, accepting and courageous enough to receive Thine instructions and power.

Amen, Jesus, Mary and Joseph


#861 – On the Other Side 

(November 6, 2006)
Here I am, at the Gates of Mystery,
Knowing not what I will find here,
But I've passed out beyond my history
So that I could become aware.
I have prayed to my Christ, Lord Jesus 
And I follow my Lord St. John, 
I've avoided the things that please us 
And stayed true to the path I'm on. 
Now I've passed through the doors of blindness 
To the Kingdom that God hath gave; 
My foundation is faith and kindness 
And my decision to be brave. 
I encounter the Virgin Mother 
And the saints who have gone before; 
Here, along with my sister and brother, 
We're released from our plight of yore. 
   (

#898 – The Inner Dream 

 (May 11, 2007 – Suàni #31) 
Dou viva, dou viva  (2)
A divina eterna luz.

Meu Pai Eterno é soberano

Com Jesus Christo e a Santa Cruz. (2) 

Trabalhemos, trabalhemos, 

Caprichar eternamente.

Meu caminho é São João  

E meu Mestre anda na frente.
I awaken in a deep dream 
Where my Master sent me to 
See inside of the Far Soul 
Where Master's green bird obliquely flew.

In this dream I find my Mother 
And my Teacher, Juramidam 
Who teaches me love every day 
And illuminates all that I am.

(

#897 – Authentication 

 (May 8, 2007) 
I am the green bird from my Father
In whose house the faithful gather;
Who will stand up for the Truth
Will sit at His right hand.
My Master is Juramidam 
Who teaches love from all I am;

Whoever learns to embrace all 
Will take his rightful stand.

My Savior, sweet Lord Jesus Christ 
Redeems those who have paid the price;

I submit now to follow Him
And join in St. John's band.

My brothers and my sisters dear, 
Rejoice with me, make your heart clear;

Those of you who walk with me 
Inherit holy land.

The last thing I will say to you
Is stake your faith, make your heart true 
And burnish your clean silent mind 
To bear King Salomon's brand. 

(

#862 – On Earth as it is in Heaven 

(November 7, 2006) 
I repent for all my sins
Here on earth where life begins;
I exhort for all my brethren
To the path where justice wins. (3) 

On the earth and in the sea 
Jesus Christ has come to be 
The Messenger for all of us 
To Reach Eternity.
It's God's Kingdom on the earth, 
Now's the time to seal my birth 
I now honor all my brethren 
As we firm to show our worth.
Let us hearken to God's laws, 
For our Lord is Final Cause; 
We have been absolved of all our sins, 
God's removed our deepest flaws. 

(

#863 – Preparing for the Miracle 

(November 13, 2006 – Suàni #22) 
In the twinkling of an eye
In the corner of the sky
I almost perceived the Forest Queen
As a brilliant butterfly! (2) 

I've been on my knees in prayer 
For my brethren sorely care 
For our Teachers who've imparted us 
These lessons that we share.
I renew my vow to give 
Serving fellows and forgive 
I surrender to this Doctrine true 
That shows the way to live.
Jesus Christ is in the Sea 
On the Earth and inside me; 
He anoints me with the Ancient Light 
To gain Eternity! 

(

#896 – Healed and Forgiven 

(April 28, 2007 - elves) 
It's on my knees I'm praying
And Lord Jesus Christ is saying
That the way to full salvation
Is to stop and look
At what we have been doing
With the gifts of God ensuing
From the lessons that He gave us
And the love we took.
My Master, I beseech You, 
Show me how my prayers can reach You;

I have worked all night to know You

In the other frame;

Now what I have discovered 
Is that Truth is now uncovered 
When we bow in full contrition
To the Holy Name.

These hymns You give to sing us 
With the spirits that You bring us 
Are the way You educate us
In the sacred way;

So now we can assemble, 
'Though the mountains roar, seas tremble, 
We release all pain and suff'ring
To the light of day! 

(

#895 – Through the Night 

(April 26, 2007)
In the deep mysts of the evening
I am praying to my Lord.
I am trapped here in confusion,
Vainly groping for accord.
 But my Master is the brightness
That creeps in before the day;
He attends to my contriteness
And the love with which I pray.
Once again my faith is tested 
In the darkness of the night;

Worthless things in which I'm vested 
Interfere with second sight.

My dear Mother, Divine Father, 
Bring me up to Thy great Throne;

I beseech Thee, let me gather 
All my being to atone.

I ascend upon the grace and love
Of my Master, Jesus Christ;

It is He who sends love from above, 
For He has paid the price.

I bow down in deep devotion 
To the Keeper of my dream 
Takes me 'cross this wondrous ocean, 
Makes me worthy to redeem.

(

#864 – At the Brink of the Divine 

(November 14, 2006) 
I follow in my line

Awaiting Master's sign

He bids me to repent

And find the brink of the Divine. (2) 

My Master, full of grace, 
Shine Your light on my face; 
Please hold me up in firmness, joy_ 
And keep me in my place.
I love my Mother Queen, 
The Virgin who is seen 
Behind the mask, within the Void, 
Dimensions in-between.
Lord Jesus Christ, please save 
My brethren, all so brave 
For when they 'wake 
They'll seal their fate 
Against illusion's grave. 

(

#865 – Joyful Yearning 

(November 18, 2006) 

inspired by a theme from Chocolat
This is my reward / and my behest;
More than I'd afford / but God fills me.
Thus all my schemes
That in my dreams of such splendor
Are manifest as in Heaven on earth. (2) 

My Lord Jesus Christ / here with St. John  
Has saved me more than twice, / for He wills me 
To go ahead 
Before the dead ones can render 
And I can find where my kind show our worth. 

I must find my way / to Heaven's gate 
Before the Judgment Day / or it's too late. 
I stand alone, 
My sins atoned in repentance 
So that I now can resolve to my birth. 

I exalt my joy / and my remorse. 
All evil would destroy / but for divine fate. 
I walk my way
Into the ray of such splendor 
That my whole Soul leaves the illusion's dearth. 

    (

#894 – Accepting my Fate 

(April 25, 2007) 
Jesus Christ has come for us all,
Leave this world before the great fall;
All be judged whether great, whether small
So let us not miss Master's call. (2) 

My dear Mother stays next to me, 
So, my brother, watch what you see;

If we're done here, let us fly free 
Into God's great infinity.

Blessed Virgin, hold me up here, 
Cleanse my heart so I will be clear;

Cast our sins out and any fear 
And let all our pain disappear.

Divine Father, give us Thy peace, 
Let our faith and courage increase;
From illusion let us release, 
That misunderstanding shall cease. 

(

#893 – New Beginnings  (April 24, 2007)
My God, I long to be 
In Thy grace strong and free
I beg to Thee to see 
Sacred infinity.
I've lived so long in fear,
Let me now become clear,
I pray Thou stayest near,
Thy love and comfort dear.
The dawning of the day 
Has come, it's time to pray 
And follow Master's way 
With this I have to say: 
The former days are past, 
The Kingdom come is vast 
Our destiny is cast, 
The First becomes the Last.

So now it's time to show 
Our worthiness to know 
The nature of the flow 
Of worlds in which we go.

I love my darling Mom 
In peace, love sure and calm;

Who holds me in His palm 
Is Lord Juramidam.

Lord Jesus Christ has paid 
The price for which He stayed 
And those who have obeyed 
The promise that we made: 
To forgive and to feel 
The force of God is real;

Let all of us now heal 
Within Thy sacred Seal. 

(

#866 – Passing the Test 

(November 21, 2006 – Suàni #23)
In the midst of the night
I confessed my soul's fright
And examined my conscience' remorse;
In the darkness I cried
'Til my delusion died
And remembered the aim of my course. (2)  
My sweet Jesus I pray 
To guide me on my way 
And absolve me my sins and regrets; 
I have sinned and betrayed, 
But my faith in God has stayed 
And I'm paying my soul's karmic debts. 

Here I am in the straits 
Of the divine heaven's gates 
Where I haven't a clue how I came; 
O my Mother, hold me up, 
Let me drink from Master's cup 
And incorporate Your bliss in this frame. 
As we 'rise up above, 
Holy everlasting love 
Fills up all of our hearts and our Soul; 
Divine Father of Truth 
Gives us wisdom and youth; 
He blesses our union to be whole. 

(

#867 – Receiving God’s Bounty 

(November 29, 2006) 
a Thanksgiving hymn
This is the day of God's bounty
For all of my brethren here
To make our good works all count_

We / bless and make everything clear.

We honor our Father and Mother
We take up our tasks each day
We respect our sister and brother
 Include the whole world when we pray.
I'm on my knees, humble, grateful 
We're at the feast of the King 
But before we take our next plateful
Let's give thanks and bless everything. 
Do you know why we were brought here? 
Do you know what you've received? 
Have you dissolved your doubts and fear 
And the darkness with which you're deceived?

I give all thanks to Lord Jesus 
And follow  the path of St. John 
Their divine Love is what frees us 
Until all the illusion’s gone. 
I finish this prayer with a warning: 
To consider our mission to take 
For we're what the Virgin is borning 
Rearranging the world for Her sake. 

(

#892 – Carrying my Cross 

  (April 22, 2007 – Suàni #30)
Thou art my God and Thou art my shield
Who all powers wield
Thy Will stands revealed.
I am Thy son who, when day is done,
Come to bless as One
Thy great shining field.
I bear my cross through this passage strait 
'Til I reach the gate 
That completes my fate;

I die my death 
At my final breath 
'Though I care not wheth/er_

My soul has been sealed.

I reach the point of these cruel nails 
Where my courage fails 
And my last faith pales;

I hold my place 
With Thy highest grace 
Thy Light on my face, 
All my sorrows healed.

My Lord I thank 'til the end of days 
Singing endless praise 
Of Thy wondrous ways;

I seek the Star 
That has seemed so far 
But now shows no bar: 
Denser laws repealed.

(

#891 – Deep Remembrance 

  (April 20, 2007 – valsa) 

from an old hymn
My Father of peace, I am here
To hear You with no doubt or fear;
I renounce mine old ways and let only praise_

and love fill me 'til I become clear.
I honor and worship my Mother 
And humbly serve sister and brother;
I dive deep within me to plumb that dark sea 
And receive what I am to discover.

I remember Juramidam 
Who teaches me love where I am;

I silence my mind 'til my heartlight can find 
Your great mystery, brilliant and calm.

(

#868 – Opening our Eyes 

(December 1, 2006) 
Into mine eyes Thy love awake
I've been awaiting Grace for goodness' sake.
For here I stand
Before my Lord,
Wielding brilliant sword
For our kin's land.
I pray to God
To console me
And make my brethren free
To obey His staff and rod.

I love my Savior and the Queen 
I enter grace where it flows in between. 
Juramidam, 
He teaches me 
To turn to where I see 
All that I am. 
My Father takes us_ 
To His breast 
Fulfills our final quest 
With the wondrous Light He makes.

I'm now here with / you on the earth; 
I give you every/thing you earned at birth. 
I lift you up 
Beyond the sky 
The answer to your why's 
In Master's cup.

So take my hand 
And follow me 
As far as you can see 
Join St. John's holy band! 

(

#869 – In the Center of the Worlds   (December 4, 2006)
In the center of these worlds of myst
I dream of what I am
And what I can remember
Of my Lord Juramidam
Who taught me worlds of love and beauty
Where my mind is calm
Which now I bring together
In this all-embracing psalm. (2)
Mine eyes have seen the glory
Of the coming of the Lord 
Who has vanquished all our evil
With His terrible, swift sword 
He gives us all His healing grace
Our merit can afford 
And shows us how we're all connected
With His golden cord. 
In the darkness of my sinful mind 
I've thought that I've been dead 
I forgot what Jesus Christ left for me
With the grace He bled 
And the manna He brought down from heaven 
With which us He fed 
And how He unified our soul
By tying heart to head
So now we come to edge of worlds
That we must leave behind 
Whose struggles and confusions are
What we must all unwind 
His brilliant healing Light is what
We came to earth to find 
For all we need waits here for us
To join in Higher Mind. 

(

#890 – The Council of the King 

  (April 16, 2007 – Suàni #29) valsa
For the man who is humble
He still may oft stumble
But yet he is bound for the King;
He can no longer linger
Nor point judging finger,
Identify with anything. (2) 

I am yielding to God's grace, 
His Light shines on my face, 
I beg of my Master, forgive;

Make me pure and absolve me, 
With all my resolve,_ 
He releases my spirit to live.

In the name  of the Savior 
We must change our behavior 
And make our lives worthy of love;

We can no longer dismiss 
All the miracles of God's bliss 
Which descend on us from above.

Let us enter the Union 
Of deepest communion 
The Council of faith to the King;

We are each the Free Center 
And thus we can enter 
With all of these gifts that we bring. 

(

#889 – Meeting with the Elves 

(April 15, 2007) 
I gather up my flowers
To bring to the reunion,
To witness Nature's powers
And enter in communion.
I hope to meet my sister
And also my true brother;
I turn around to meet them
Under our dear Mother.
It's here in this terreiro 
I'm moved beyond the mind, 
Ascend to a luzeiro 
Above what man can find.

The elves and faeries dance here 
With Magik Master signed;

The oracles and tiny voices 
Show what they divined.

My Master integrates me 
And gives me my new task;

My new percept translates_ 
The odd questions I may ask.

The current penetrates me, 
Removes the final mask, 
Exposing me to God's Truth, 
The grace in which I bask!

(

#870 – Capturing the Miracle 

(December 9, 2006)
My Master, Lord Jesus, has tested my zeal
Examined my conscience and faith on the wheel;
I begged Him and prayed for my brother to heal
And enclose all this Work with King Solomon's Seal.
My Mother, the Queen of all life on the earth 
Has brought us to where we can witness our birth; 
I tried to be strong but I find only dearth 
And yet She remembers the Life that I'm worth.

I bow to my Father, mysterious King 
Of all worlds, including the veriest thing; 
To whom all the angels, divine hosts all sing 
And from whom all grace and all miracles bring!

Now, before I leave here I've one thing to say 
About what we'll find when ensues Judgment Day: 
Pay attention to what you intend when you pray
And know that it matters what thoughts you will say.

Juramidam witnesses all that transpires            
All that is bless'd and what burns in the fires, 

Punish/ing all hyp/ocrites and the liars
And blessing all whom trans/formation requires. 

(

#871 – Celebration of Divinity 

 (December 11, 2006 – zydeco #2)
I give my thanks and love to God
And also to His Mother
My Lord of peace, our tribe increase
Please give help to my brother.
I follow where my Master leads me
With no doubt or regret
He is my faithful Lord, the Christ,
Who gives me as I let. (2) 

My Divine Father raises me 
Above the world's confusion 
He shows me everything I see 
Is darkness and illusion.

But when I sacrifice my fears 
And submit to God's compassion 
He gives me grace and worlds of love 
In any way I fashion.

Lord Jesus is my Redeemer 
And the wicked world's salvation 
He holds all worlds together in Him 
As one grateful nation.

He illuminates our minds and hearts 
So we can understand Him 
His will, 'though incomprehensible 
Is witnessed as God planned.

(

#888 – Gratitude Facing Death 

(April 14, 2007) 
I stand here at the verge
Of terrifying death,
I remember Master urged
To take my final breath. (2) 

I remember what He gave 
To us inside the wall, 
He exhort ed us be brave 
With hearts 'though very small.

It is now when I am done 
With all the world's false beauty 
That my Master and I am One 
I finally know my duty.

Filled with gratitude and zeal, 
I cross the other side;

God lifts me from the wheel, 
No more a place to hide. 

(

#887 – A View of the Self 

(April 2, 2007) 
I awake in this moment
To see my worst side. 

Here in the light of Conception;
I no longer can run
And there's no place to hide
I'm faced with all my deception.
O my Lord Jesus Christ 
How can I bear this sight 
And stay in the firmness of Doctrine;

I have paid a great price
And have fought through the night 
But still blind to what I have not been.

I now take up my sword
As I enter the fray 
So I don't succumb to temptation;
I have God and His word 
When I bow down and pray: 
He gives me the keys to Creation.

There is one thing to know 
In our birthright of Self, 
Heed now, my sister and brother;

It is God who bestow

In the heart of the Truth

From the mantle of our Virgin Mother.

(

#872 – From Dream to Life 

  (December 13, 2006 – Suàni #24)
Now, this is the day that I've come here to find
The faithful and loyal who are willing to bind
Who follow the Master, although they've been blind
And work to be gentle and kind.
My brothers and sisters, have you lost your mind?

Have you taken God's gifts that Master has signed?

Please stay in your place for we must be aligned 
So no one will be left behind.

We dance to this moment to find our right place 
With grace and all blessing that shines in our face;

Our doubts, fears and terrors have left with no trace 
We stand for the whole human race!

My Mother, the Virgin, has shown us our birth 
Deep down in the ooze of the primordial earth;

Her Son can redeem us if we prove our worth 
And not fall back into our dearth.

Lord Jesus, our Savior, please pardon our soul 
For living in darkness has taken its toll;

Heal us, redeem us, make our being whole 
That we may reach God's lofty goal. 

(

#873 – Realizing the Inconceivable
(from trad. Om Vakratundaaya - "for straightening things out" – December 15, 2006)
I put my faith in my Master
For He saves me from disaster
He raises us to see
The Infinite be ever vaster. (2) 

I was sure I was too poor 
That I'd need to be much more 
I missed what God gave me in abundance 
That would be my door.

My life has been but a dream 
I justified every scheme 
But Jesus Christ is ordering me 
So He can redeem.

I've lost all my preconceptions 
I can no longer brook deceptions 
My place is here in my Mother's house 
For God's Divine reception. 

(

#886 – Elevating Dreams 

 (April 1, 2007 – Suàni #28)

PLEASE ALWAYS PLAY THE BELLS
I listen through the night of terror schemes,
Forgetting Jesus Christ is who redeems.
Within my dream I beg respite
And shiver fitfully all through the night. (2) 

Awakening in the dream I see I'm weak 
At finding the salvation I so dearly seek.

But Master comes to comfort me 
And elevate my dream up to infinity.

Instead of dreaming of wrong paths I chose, 
I now allow the painful tale to close.

For here with me is Divine Mother,_ 
She has come to teach me and my suff'ring brother.

Within this new dream of God's perfect peace 
I find the way to forgive and release me 
From all fear and nagging doubt 
Which Master cleanses me of, throws the evil out.

I now awaken to a higher cause: 
To render obedience to God's just laws, 
For His great brilliant glory shines 
Upon my face and unto mine ancestral lines.

For God's great brilliant glory shines 
Upon my face and unto mine ancestral lines.

(

#885 – Awakening from Dreams 

(March 31, 2007) 
I am a little green bird
That flies above the sky
Where thundrous voice of God's heard
By those who really try. (2) 

I have what Master gave me 
To return to All;

My ego wish won't save me 
But my Savior's call.

My dream has been a prison 
Of agony and fear;

What started as a vision 
Is now becoming clear.

My sister and my brother, 
Do you remember what 
Was taught us by our Mother 
To settle what we fought?

I did not come to harm you 
Nor to lend confusion;

It's God's grace that will charm you 
And give you absolution.

(

#874 – Deeper Resolution 

(January 1, 2007)
Now this is the time that I came to see
That my Mother who sent me here;
The way that my soul is to be set free
Is beginning to become clear. (2)
I dance in this ocean of wondrous love 
According to Divine Plan;

God sends me His grace from up above 
To spread to the sons of man.

My Father and Mother are 'waiting here 
For when we have lost our way;
They cleanse us our heart of doubt and fear 
And teach us all how to pray.

I stop in the Moment of Eternity 
To find myself here with God;
His Kingdom of Love is the Sovereignty 
And the Truth is His staff and rod.

(

#875 – Meeting at the Brink 

(January 13, 2007 – from trad. Chassidik melody) 
I am the star that falls from Heaven
So that souls of God may leaven_
With / the grace of God's great love.
I praise my Father and my Mother,
Flowing up above;
They send their endless Peace and Joy
On wings of a white dove.
Upon my journey I meet Princess Soloina 
Who, I confess,
Takes me to Heaven's starry gate.

This divine princess opens me,
God's force to penetrate;

It takes me to Marachimbé,
The saints to venerate.

I'll meet you at the terrifying 
Brink of life and death defying voice
That rumbles from beneath.

Our feet and in our soul so naked,
Waiting for our choice;

Surrendering to fate and God's plan
Allows us to rejoice.

(

#884 – Deepest Atonement 

 (February 15, 2007)
My Father, I love You
And also my Mother dear;
I call You, I find You
Inside where You appear.
My Master, I beg You: 
Please come and hold me up;

I'm drinking Your grace

From this wine in Your sacred cup.

I find that I've given 
Short shrift to my confessions;

I've taken false comfort 
In hiding my transgressions.

But now that the Daime 
Has shown me what to forgive 
I vow to accept 
Your great Doctrine of how to live.

My brothers and sisters, 
We've not known how to respect 
Each other, to love 
And promise not to neglect.

One last thing I give you 
Before we can   show our worth: 
To honor each other 
And rise up to take our birth! 

(

#883 – In Purgatory 

(March 16, 2007 – Suàni #27)
God's light shines upon my face,
He gives me His wondrous grace,
But I am caught up in my sorrows,
Hardly know my place. (2)
I sit here with all my doubt 
My heart feels like in a drought, 
But Master comes and takes my hand, 
1. He pulls my bad mood out.

2. He throws my bad mood out!

I fall down upon my knee 
I beg God to help me see 
How beautiful is every moment 
Here the center's free. 

My Lord, I renounce my pain, 
I take up my faith again, 
I follow Thee into God's Kingdom, 
Love and justice reign. 

(

#876 – The Fountain of Everything 

(January 15, 2007)

mazurka – from trad. English hymn
Thou art Fount of everything,
The most Holy King of kings.
Thou canst find me in my dream
Despite all my doubts and schemes.  (2) 

My sweet Jesus Christ of Love 
Sends me grace from up above.

He redeems me as I'm worth, 
Gives me blessings on the earth.

Virgin Mary, full of grace 
Shine Thy Light upon my face.

Bless and hold me so divine, 
Everything of God is mine!

O my precious Lord St. John,
Guide this little boat I'm on.

Bring me to that pearly shore, 
Show me what I came here for.

My great Lord Juramidam 
Teaches me love as I am.

And to respect my suff'ring brother 
In the name of my sainted Mother.
(

#877 – My Father’s World 

(January 25, 2007) 
In my Father's world
I am / full of wondrous grace and calm;

He provides everything I need
By the hand of Lord Juramidam. (2)
I'm the little bird that sings 
In the ear of the earthly kings;

I replant Holy Doctrine seed 
To the corners of the world on swift wings.

'Twas my Mother sent me here 
To release all doubt and fear;

Her Son came here to redeem and bleed 
So that we could reap Love everywhere.

Jesus Christ, my Lord, redeems
All of us, despite our schemes;

He brings us to respect and lead
Each other than the way that would seem.

(

#882 – The Lines of the World 

  (March 6, 2007 – Suàni #26)
I am with God and God is in me;

He is my grace / eternally;

He leads me through chaotic forces

'Til I embrace infinity.

This is my path and I am grateful 

For all my lives in all these lines;

He shines the Light in my direction, 

Affirms the way with mystic signs.

I find my way among vague moonbeams 

Whose obscure light calls forth my doubt;

My Mother calls me in my night-dreams 

And cleanses all attached fears out.

My Jesus Christ has returned for me 

He lifts me up above the earth;

He orders me to reach perfection 

And shines me so I show my worth!

Now this is all I have to be here: 

To move between ætheric planes 

To love and honor all I see here 

And bless all 'til no sin remains. 
(

#881 – Divine Ecstasy 

(February 27, 2007 – zydeco #3)
during work in L.A. with Paulo Roberto
In this sweet brilliant light of living love

I witness God’s great beauty;

It pours down from the stars and realms above

And cleanses me and you.

Now let us ‘rise and drink the Daime

From this sacred cup

Dancing with God’s gifts sublime

‘Til we have completely used it up!

It’s one, it’s two, it’s 3-rolled-into-one

Divine Eternal Spirit

My whole repentance at the dawn is done

If I can see and hear.

For now’s the time to open our heart

And our higher Mind

Let’s not keep them any more apart

To conform as originally designed.

My brothers, sisters dancing in our places

Don’t you want to witness

Master’s holy light upon our face

And all that shines with it?

For we were sent here by our Mother

To witness, heal and teach

And to be humble with our brother

Thus his heart to which we reach.

(

#878 – Elevating the Spirit 

 (February 8, 2007) 
       
EH
My Father is the King of kings
Who is my very soul;
He gives me everything I need
To become healed and whole.
I follow in my Master's footsteps,
Pay the pilgrim's toll
And trust my Savior Jesus
To bring me to His just goal. (2)
Next to my Mother, High in heaven, 
I will stay all ways;

I adore Her and I love Her, 
Let us bow and praise.
I remember to hold Her value
Throughout all my days 
And find Her in the silver moon,
Regardless of its phase.

Jesus Christ, bring us salvation, 
Raise us to the height 
Of glory there, upon Your cross, 
With Your amazing sight.
I follow You to hidden stars 
That shine, 'though unseen, bright 
And travel through the infinite rays
Of Your love and light.

Juramidam, You teach us love
Exalted in the sky;

You hold us to accept our fate
To hold for when we die.
You give us gifts of consciousness,
No matter how we try 
And in the cosmic universe, 
You bring us up so high!

  (

#879 – The Darkness before the Dawn 

  (February 15, 2007 – Suàni #25)
Deep in the darkness of my mind
I fight my fears but I've been blind;
My Lord's sweet grace is always kind
Lets me cut tangled cords that I bind to.
I give myself to God Divine 
Now I remember secret sign;

I take my place in sacred line, 
Return all to the Source that is mine!

Here comes the dawning of the Light, 
I turn around to see the Sight 
Of Jesus Christ up in the height 
Ordering sinners all to the right.

Lest I forget, I repent 
I understand what Master meant 
By following the way Christ went 
And the pure Doctrine of Love He sent!

(

#880 – Divine Grace 

  (February 15, 2007)
Oh, Thy Divine Grace shines upon my face
As I make my daily prayer,
Jesus Christ is here, banning doubt and fear,
As He makes us self-aware. (2)
My great Father's here and my Mother dear 

Bring us to the Realm of Light; 
We rejoice and fly up beyond the sky 
Here where everything's  so bright.
In the silvery light of this moonlit night 
I now take my sacred vow: 
To repent and save all the just and brave 
That God's power will allow. 
I take all I am to Juramidam 
And abandon to His love; 
Now our Soul rise up through the sacred cup 
As God's grace flows from above. 

(
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