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#965–Unexpected Transformation  

(September 13, 2008) 


It's not too late, my God is great!

He brings us to the state_

To perceive the Ancient Gate;
I bow in trance for next advance,

We're in a sphere where magic worlds create!

The elves are here, please have no fear, 

They make the matter clear 

And then they disappear;

So take a chance, a single glance 

Is all it takes to make a change so queer.

Abide the beat, endure the heat, 

For those who try to cheat 

Will end up in defeat;

Stay pure and calm, 

Juramidam will guide us through 

Until we are complete.
(
Thoughts
The hymns in this folio are intended to prepare us for being freed from the material world of illusion and to ascend to other levels.  We may feel like newborns on those levels, not knowing what to sense nor even how to be awake on those levels.  Therefore we will sing about the process of extricating ourselves, with the help of the Divine, from the traps of darkness, of assembling new levels, of awakening at those levels, and of learning how to transcend our previous limitations.

Let us allow ourselves to not-know, to not-see, to feel in unaccustomed ways so that we can start to know the true nature of ourselves in each new world.

- brother Barry (received through Barum Marum)


#936 – New Worlds  

  (March 26, 2008 – Suàni #37) 

I am a son of the Truth, 

I'm on this path since my youth;

This is the dawning of a new day.

I wait for Master right here, 

His teachings righteous and clear;

In sweet contrition I hope and pray.

Lord Jesus, You found me here,

I follow, You disappear;

Salvation so close and dear 

Relieves us of all doubt and fear.

Lord Jesus Christ gives us our tasks, 

We do whatever He asks;

He's our redemption Eternal Love;

He's here to save us at last, 

Release us from sins of the past, 

Hope springs eternal / from God above.

These new worlds You bring us to 

Are lovely, fecund and true;

My brethren, are you prepared 

To go where only saints have dared?

I leave this old world behind

To reach the ones I can find 

By being silent within my mind;

Within my heart I can find 

God's force and love are aligned 

And reach these new worlds that God designed.

Attention is necessary, temptation we must be wary;

Remember all God's good things 

And insight that compassion brings!
(

#964 – Divine Justice  

(September 11, 2008 – trad. Bulg. Katerino Mome) 

Just when I thought^ I knew the truth

I found it was^ a lie;
Oh, for the innocence of my youth,

But now I can only^ cry.

My Father and Mother have led me here 

To see what we^ have done;

Standing before it, I'm swept with fear 

And grief^ for every one.

I am filled^ with remorse and guilt to see 

The pain^ that I have allowed 

To ripple throughout^ eternity, 

The realms that I have endowed.

Just when I thought I could bear no more 

I felt the Divine^ Touch;

My Master Lord Jesus has gone before 

And loves^ us very^ much!

Lord Jesus, the Savior, has come for us, 

His Kingdom now,^ at last!

Behold! Our behavior's been to deplore, 

It's time^ to heal all that's passed.
(

#963 – Discernment     (September 5, 2008) 

I live on the earth 
and I follow my tasks

To honor the life that God gives;
I suffer my birth 
and do what my Lord asks,

As one of God's children who lives.

I'm small as a child 
and I grope in the dark 

To find who I am on the earth;
So tender and mild 
but the world's cold and stark, 

Awaiting my own second birth.

I don't even know 
all the questions to seek 

But trust in my Master to guide;
I'll follow the flow 
even though I be weak, 

I'm happy, my Lord at my side.

For this is my mission: 
Be joyful and trust 

Divine intervention to show 
That in my decision to do what I must 

I'll come to the place where I know.
(

#937 – Transforming Grief  

(March 31, 2008) 

My God! I feel like I'm   in hell forever,

 It's only yesterday my life was complete;

But now I am in retreat, 

My work brings aught but defeat;

If only I could delete 

The vestiges of my conceit.

My Lord, sweet Jesus Christ, my Savior, heal me!

Give me a chance to turn around and repent;

I give up all worthless things, 

I trust what faith in God brings;

I join with my brethren and sing 

Of the glorious Love of the King!

I give my life to God, Lord please receive me,

 It's only You whose house is my destination;

I worship You in elation, 

You bring me to subtle sensation;

You transform me in regener ation, 

And unite us as one grateful nation.
(

#938 – Hope Where There is None  

(April 12, 2008) 

insp. Caucasian Suite #4, Ipolotow-Ivanow

I'm here in the middle of Nothing and Night, 

Appears an incredible sight;
For all my forebodings have all disappeared, 

Mine Essence to reach a new height! (2) 
I call on Lord Jesus to carry me home 

To where Divine Father has set 

His traps for my pardon to render complete 

For all obligations be met.

Here next to my Mother I feel safe and calm, 

I ask Her to cleanse me of doubt;

I submit my value to Juramidam 

And cast all the obstacles out!

There's one little secret I forgot to tell, 

I'd better reveal ere I go: 

The infinite ways that God wishes us well 

Are here for the faithful to know.
(

#962 – Dream Portal  

   (September 4, 2008) 

I awake from a dream 

Of the sweetest and deepest peace;

And who is here beside me,

Taken form to guide me

Unto mysty soul's release. (2) 
It is now at the breaking

Of the dawn's wispy breath of light;

To here is where I'm guided, 

How was it decided 

That I'd be released from night.

My Lord it is You 

Who redeems and delights my soul;

It's You who've brought me here_ 

To / find my passage clear _

Through the way to the Divine goal.

I awake in a place 

Where the Light streams upon my face;
I'm here with God in Heaven, 

All my dreams to leaven 

Unto the ends of space.
I'm here with my Queen Mother, 

Holding up my brother 

And the whole Human race!
(

#961 – Giving up Struggling  

(August 29, 2008) 

This is my God and I'm His instrument

For speaking in His name;

All we can do is in our Sacrament,

For all it's just the same.

My Father, cleanse us of our doubt and guilt

And leave none e'er to blame

And let us always do the righteous thing

Within this mortal frame.

I vow to humble myself to this task 

Releasing fear and doubt;

My Mother stays here, always next to us, 

To keep all evil out;

Lord Jesus Christ is whom we follow_ 

And who tells what's all about, 

And Holy Master gathers all of us 

With one great final shout!

Juramidam is who will guide us there, 

To meet the highest King 

Who is the greatest glory of my heart, 

Beyond material things;

He is the deepest Wish of all who live 

And who with angels sing, 

Now let us march in line and drink the Cup

That true resolve doth bring!
(

#939 – Within the Forest  

 (April 13, 2008 – Suàni #38) 

I live within the Forest, 

Aware of Nature's forces;
I fly among the tree tops

The flow of God's love never stops. (2) 

The angels and the faeries, 

The larks and the canaries 

Direct us to the Star-Light 

In the midst of the brilliance of night.

I root beneath the soil 

With tentanaceous toil 

To find the Source of Wisdom 

To bring us New World's kingdom come.

We dance here among the flowers, 

Assembling with all of God's powers;
We bless and thank the Beings 

Who herald the reign of the King.

We praise with love and singing 

And all of the gifts that we bring.
(

#940–Renewing My Faith  

(April 17, 2008) 

My Divine Lord God is great!

He projects me through my fate;

He's the One who holds me up in love

And keeps my being straight. (2) 
I will follow Him in front, 

He gives me everything I want;

In the depths of my despair_ 

Rememb'ring that for which I hunt.

I now give up all my fear,

My doubts and worries disappear;

I beg and pray for my HeartLight to open, 

New worlds become clear.

My sweet Mother, Virgin Queen 

In the heights I've never seen, 

It is through Her that I'm reborn 

Unto All I've ever been.

My Lord Jesus Christ takes me 

Up beyond the Astral Sea;

My Redeemer turns me inside out 

To embrace infinity.
(

#960 – Within the Passage  

(August 25, 2008 – Wendy) 

I'm here with my Lord God, 

My sov'reign only hope;
He takes me by the hand 

Far up this awful slope.
I step into my fears 

And paralyzing doubt;

My Jesus, give me strength 

To bring the demons out.

Please purify my heart, 

Purge evil from my soul;

I know not where to start 

To be come healed and whole.

I follow Master's way 

And heed to His command;

He says forgive and pray 

And take your humble stand.

    (

#959 – Releasing Holdouts  

   (August 23, 2008)

I am humbled in the salão 

I'd forgotten the way to allow

For my brethren to show me the way they see 

And together we figure out how     (2) 
How to rectify each our own thought 

'Gainst the bias of what we were taught 

Who we are and what is our destiny 

Are the questions that we have sought.

Jesus Christ stands over us here;

We may strive without doubt or fear 

For His beautiful path is what we walk on 

And His teachings are for us to hear.

Divine Father please give us Your grace 

Let Your Light shine down on our face 

Let our hearts open wide to receive Your Love 

As we take each our own rightful place.

Virgin Mother, You touch our deep soul 

You enable us to become whole.

You keep giving us all that we need to use 

So that we can reach our final goal.

(

#941 – Astral Objects  

 (April 19, 2008 – Suàni #39)

My Master, I follow Your lead

Accounting my sins You still bleed;

But I am the child You dote upon,

You give (to)2 me all that I need.

You bring me this magical place 

Where astral light shines on my face, 

Where everything flourishes wonderf'ly 

Within the sweet flow of God's grace.

The things that You show are divine, 

Revealed by Your Mother's sweet wine;

They overwhelm all my sensories 

But everything God gives is mine.

My Mother illumines my mind, 

Reveals all perfection I find;

But all of these wonders return to You, 

Within the Life Tree am I signed.
(

#942 – Restoration of Spirit  

 (April 27, 2008 – Suàni #40)

I surrender faith to Jesus,

I receive my love from God;

I follow in Lord St. John's just path

With His staff and rod. (2) 
My   Mother, Holy Virgin, 

She stays right next to me;

She gives me everything I need 

To reach Eternity.

I now put aside my doubts, 

My fears, grief, rage and shame;

I give them all up to my Savior, 

Bless His Holy name.

I bless my friends and children, 

My sister and my brother;

So follow with me to the Throne 

Of That which is no other.

I make one final pledge 

To serve my fellow man;

To trust in God and in my Self 

To do more than we can.
(

#958–Findintg my Way Through  

  (August 22, 2008) 

My God, I'm bless'd but all's a mess

I surrender to Thy grace 

And stay firm in my place. (2) 
Lord Jesus Christ has paid the price 

Of dying for my sins 

But thus my work begins.

My Lord, I'm weak but earnest’ seek 

Redemption from all doubt, 

Throw all my terrors out.

I pray to stay on Master's way 

Of love, faith, joy and peace, 

All fixations release.

God's love I crave, let me be brave,

 I'll do more than I can 

To serve my fellow man.

His hand I take, old world forsake, 

I 'rise up to be free 
In God's eternity.

My struggling brother, 
Let's love our Mother, 

Who our souls always feed 

With everything we need.

I end this psalm contrite and calm;

The Presence of I Am 
In Lord Juramidam.

(

/… 957

For it's God we adore, 

'Though we're weak, scared and poor, 

But He gives us much more 

His Love we can be sure;

I love Jesus who save / us_
From darkness' cold grave;

Let's be firm, sweet and brave, 

Take the gifts that He gave.
(

#943 – Mother’s World  

  (May 11, 2008)

I am happy in my Mother's grace, 

With Her Light shining on my face;

I'm intrinsic in my place 

Where God's Love is my base. (2) 
Here's the power of my Father's Force, 

It's the miraculous Source 

Of the Current to run its course 

To heal our grief and remorse.

Master calls us now to 'wake 

For the Human race's sake;

For illusion's grasp to break 

We must Master's Treasure take.

Jesus Christ has come for all 

Who can hear His clarion call;

Some will run while others crawl 

But their darkened minds shall fall.

I am grateful   to our Mums 

Who stay with us in whatever comes;

Let's eschew all illusion's crumbs 

And keep only Father's plums.

Here we are, at  Mother's plane 

Where repentant souls remain;

My Master's here to us explain 

The mysterious refrain.
(

#944 – Memory of Birth  

(May 30, 2008) 

I have come here to redeem myself 

And follow Master's way.

I'm unworthy as I see myself, 

So I'll repent and pray.
God is watching me present myself, 

My soul is on display;

I am naked in His Divine Sight, 

There's no room for dismay.
I do not know how to find myself, 

I'll follow Master's Light;

It's invisible to earthbound eyes, 

But now it seems so bright.

Now the Spirit enters into me, 

I shake with awe and fright;

Master tunes my apparatus,_ 

Reveals paramatman sight!

In the midst of miraculous visions, 

God appears to me;

He is lifting me above the matter 

So that I can see 

His perfection and His wondrous grace, 

Wherein the center's free 

And the beauty of these worlds of Love 

Reach to infinity!

/…

#957–Plumbing the Depths  

 (August 21, 2008) 

In the midst of the night 

I awake to a sight

In such wonderous Light

That I feel awe and fright.
It was all as a dream 

Of the Sovereign Queen 

Through a numinous beam 

Nothing as it would seem.

At the dawn of the day 

When I get up to pray 

I can hear Master say 

"I have shown you the way;

Now forsake of the past 

Which has hidden so vast 

All the worlds that were cast 

From the first to the last!"

Now, my sister and brother, 

Let us honor our Mother 

By forgiving each other 

And then gather together;

Let's look deep in our soul 

For our suffering role 

That has taken such toll 

So that we become whole.

/…


#956 – Closer to Thee  

  (August 17, 2008) march / waltz

My Divine sweet Lord, 

I heed what You tell me, 

Hold what You show me, value Your grace;

Now I cut the cord to Maya's seduction, 

Keeping myself in place.
It's You who bring me to the Throne

Of mystery and love;  
  (2) 
Exquisite in perfection,_   
  (2)  
All / this power from above. (2) 
I am in the debt of Jesus Redeemer, 

Masterful Savior, True Son of God;

Now it's time to get a/long on my mission, 

Led by His staff and rod.

I've searched for You
My whole life through 

And thought I'd never find 

The key to this infinity, 

The reign of Higher Mind.

Now that I'm here in/side of this true frame, 
Nothing the more same, Your holy Name 
Reveals that You have not ever left me, 
'Though I had thought to blame.

You're inside me and all of me 

And nothing is without 

Your Love, exquisite harmony 

That turns the world about.

(

/…  (944)
I am born this night in Bethlekhem 

And also where I slept;

I was confounded by illusion 

And secrets that I kept.

But this path we're on reveals all those, 

With power to detect 

All the treasures that I've hidden for 

My awak’ning to effect!
(

#945 – Revindication  

  (June 5, 2008 – Suàni #41) 

My God, bless me with grace,

Your love shines in my face;
You find me in my place

And lift me to highest space! (2) 
I've toiled so long on earth, 

Lost track of what I'm worth;

You cleanse away my dearth, 

Prepare me for second birth!

I yearn for what I can be 

But lack of what I can't see;

Only You're who can set me free 

To live in eternity!

Let's praise the Eternal King, 

Release all worthless things;

Accept all the gifts He brings, 

And join with the angels, sing!
(

#955 – Assessing the Crossing  

   (August 8, 2008)

Oh, my God! 

Now You have brought me

To the brink of all I am;

Jesus Christ is here with me

And so is Lord Juramidam.

Here I am, upon the brink of Mystery, 

Trembling at the sight;

But Your Presence holds me up to meet it, 

Now it is so bright!

Master please give me the courage

To receive Your divine grace;

Make  me pure and fill me

With Your sacred Light upon my face.

Now it's time for me to give up
All these things that hold me down;

Take my hand and lead me to God's throne, 

Anoint me with His Crown.
(

/… 954

In God's grace we gather 

Our heart-wish together 

And dance 'til the darkness dissolves in the Sun;

Let's give up illusion, 

Pain, sickness, confusion 

And fill up with joy that flows to everyone!
(

#946 – Between Frames  

(June 8, 2008) 

In my heart of hearts 

My faith finally starts 

To heal all that thwarts 

The enlightened arts.
I work on the earth 

For my second birth, 

But for what I'm worth 

I show mostly dearth.

I call on my Mas/ter_ 

Who knows my past, 

Takes me to the last 

Of God's Realm so vast.

I'm confused and meek, 

But the goal I seek 

Does not seem as bleak 

As the world's critique!

Father and my Mother 

Teach us love each other, 

Take care of your brother 

And arise together.

For between each frame 

It may seem the same, 

But my Master came 

With no one to blame!

/…

/… (946)

For all were entranced 

As if necromanced, 

Favorite dreams romanced 

As their bodies danced.

I here hope and pray 

That will come the day 

Hear what Ancients say 

Going Master's way.
(

#954 – The Transformation of Suffering  

    (August 5, 2008 – Cura conc.1) 

My Lord, please come aid me, 

My Father who made me 

To be at the cross of these terrors and fears;

I try to remember 

So deep in my conscience 

The time each one came 

But it all disappears.

My sister and brother, 

Respect our dear Mother 

And listen to how She would wish us to care;

To repent and forgive, 

To live and let them live, 

And sing your heart's song 

As your everyday prayer.

I've given you treasure 

Beyond what ye measure;

My love is immense, 

More than what ye can know;

This time you can take up 

The stories you make up;

Discover the Truth that above as below.

/…


#953 – Healing the Soul  

(August 4, 2008 – Cura conc.2) 

I awake here in the astral 

With visions of Higher Mind;

Everything You set before me 

Has the Seal of what You have signed.

Oh my Lord, my Master Jesus, 

I'm here with You at the Cross;

We feared for our connection 

But Your grace countered any loss.

We are here within Your temple, 

Adjusting our open heart;

We did not know how to see thus 

And could barely even start.

I am thankful for these treasures 

And honor the God Divine;

He presents me with my pure Soul 

And insists that I make them mine!

(

#947 – Penetrating the Mystery  

(June 9, 2008) 

In the middle of the forest

of the sea of shining Thought

I reconcile all the ways

of being I've been taught;
In attempting to behold new notions,

Every time I'm caught,

I ask my Master for the strength

And love with which we've fought! (2) 
I encounter the great Mystery 

That baffled sage of yore, 

It's on the other side of seeing, 

Closed just like a door;

It will take the strength and all the faith 

I've got within my Core 

I close mine eyes, I hold my breath;

It opens with a roar!

On the other side of seeing, 

I encounter the true force,

It is made of Light so subtle

That you hardly know its Source;

It is only in a deep surrender 

That you feel its course, 

It feels like dying and repenting 

Deeply in remorse!
/…


/… (947)

I am grateful to the Masters

And the Saints who brought me here, 

And Mother of Conception

Who has made my seeing clear;

It's my Savior Lord sweet Jesus Christ

Who banished doubts and fear 

And Emperor Juramidam 

Brings miracles to here!
(

#952 – Beneath the Dawn  

(July 28, 2008) 

Now this is my heart, 

Down here in the darkness,

Between sleep and waking,

Within all these fears,

Despite years of my sacrifice.

I pray to my Lord 

Jesus Christ, the Redeemer 

And also my Savior 

Who pardons my soul 

And leads me up to divine grace.

I pray and repent 

Not just for my brother, 

But praise for my Mother 

Who gives what I need 

And what I could not ask Her for.

I thank Divine God 

Who creates this perfection 

And bids me inherit 

His gifts I find here 

And those still beyond what I reach.

I follow St. John 

To where He will take us 

Despite our resistance;

His blood on the earth 

Allows us to transcend our fate.

(

#951 – Let’s Keep Going  

slow march (July 25, 2008 – Suàni #42) from dreams

My sister and brother,
Let's honor our Mother 

And carry the banner of Love;
For it's only in our Mother's grace

That God's force comes to us from above. (2) 
Keep going, keep going,
Your value is showing, 
Your faith and devotion are clear;
It's our trust in Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
That evaporates all doubt and fear.

Our Mother and Father 
Bring power to gather us
All up in waves of Their hand;

My brothers and my sisters dear,

Let's march in St. John's holy band!
(

#948 – Breaking through Resistance  

(June 23, 2008 – for Bev & Michael)

My Father and my Master dear, 

Please bring me through the change I fear;

I wish to see and feel and hear 

Thy teachings become clear. (2) 
I thought I knew what steps to take 

Until I thought my heart would break;

I found that my pretense was fake, 

Averse true wisdom's sake.

I've yearned to find the Other Side, 

I always thought that Thou must hide;

The river proved both deep and wide, 

But Thou art at my side.

I've naught but to repent and pray 

And 'wait the dawning of the day;

To face my conscience I must stay 

And drive the doubts away.

The Blessed Virgin comes to me, 

She brings a gift: the strength to see 

And learn the transform to be free 

Within Eternity.
(

#949 – The Labyrinth of Doubt  

  (July 8, 2008, after Santa Missa)

I find myself in doubt, 

I wander all about;

As much as I have searched, 

I keep finding myself out. (2) 
I've suffered all my sin, 

Repenting deep within;

But when I'm filled with doubt 

I can not even begin.

Oh, my Mother please help me 

To awake so I can see 

Far down this winding road 

That ensnarls infinity.

My Father, I'm accurs'd, 

I fear that I'm the worst 

Of those who tried to fol/low

But found the paths reversed.

In Jesus Christ I'm saved, 

Despite I've been depraved;

I surrender all to God 

And the world reverbed and quaved.

In strange new worlds I am 

Amidst an eerie calm;

I am guided all the way 

By great Lord Juramidam.

(

#950 – What is Most Important?  

(July 21, 2008 – trad. Bulgarian)

I follow with my Master 

To where the heavens meet us;

He turns us to spin faster 

So illusion can't defeat us.

For here is where my Father, 

The King of all the kingdoms, 

Into whose breast we gather, 

All praises do we sing songs. (2) 
I stay next to my Mother 

Who sent us here to teach us 

To love us each our brother 

That no defense may breach us.

The Love which I'm conceived in 

Beyond the world's poor riches, 

God's treasures I'm received in 

Defeat such darkened glitches.

Lord Jesus Christ, my Savior, 

Sweet Prince of my redemption, 

Chastises my behavior 

To ensure sin's prevention.

O Lord of so much beauty, 

I vow my full repentance, 

Be firm and do my duty 

With joy and unrelentance.

(
1
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