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#990 – Overcoming Resistance
(January 31, 2009) 

      BG

I am the Truth and the Light of this line,

I am your Guide to the Kingdom Divine 

And now you have unmistakable sign, 

Remember all that you have here is Mine.

This gift takes firmness, devotion and strength,  

Ready to follow My instructions any length;

You do not have yet the courage nor will 

So you must open your heart and be still.

All you must do is to call on your Guide 

Who, in your heart, can be found to abide;

Forgive the sinners who betrayed and lied, 

Honor your Mother who remains by your side.

Brothers and sisters, just remember to pray 

And bless the bread you eat, 

day by each day;

And bless the fruit of the vine and the earth, 

Prepare your soul for the coming birth!
  (

Thoughts
The hymns in this folio are intended to transcend gratitude, awe and devotion, and discover how to open and use the gifts of the Divine.  These are necessarily made of Love and Con​sciousness, and are as intimate a link as the fingers to the hand or as the heart to the love that beats it throughout the life-journey.
- brother Barry (received through Barum Marum)


#966 – The Gifts of Being  

(September 13, 2008 – from dreams) 

I am here with God 
All the angels and spirits are singing!
His staff and His rod
Guide the gifts that rejoicing is bringing!
My sister and brother, 
Sing all praises to honor our Mother!

Respect for each other 
Is what will let us rise up together.

I follow my Lord 
With all the strength that the Truth can afford!

I take up my sword 
So to cut dark illusion's last cord!

Forgive me my sins 
As God's Kingdom on earth now begins!

I'm judged for my worth 
So I can restore the Cause of my birth!
(

#989 – Following St. Joseph 

(January 17, 2009 – Bev, Michael, Marcia) 

mazurka

I have come here to illuminate

And to make my Presence known;

Inner vision can accentuate

And will bring you onward home.

Are you ready to be free at last 

And to confess all your sins;

Also whether to let go your past 

And catch the future where it begins.

I'm a Being of the holy Daime 

And I bring great love to you;

Sense this Presence that is outside of Time_ 

And feel the Essence of what is true.

In this salão we have Bev and Mike 

As well as Marcia  and yours truly, 

But there's nothing that's akin to like

For those seeking to be free.

In this salão we have Truth and Love_

And also Faith, Hope and Charity;

We drink the nectar that comes from above 

While we bathe in Eternity.

We're now filled with Thy great sacred joy_

As well as Peace, Brilliance, Harmony;

We have the sacred Doctrine to employ

So we can awaken and clearly see.
(

#988 – Dreaming the New Year 

 (January 1, 2009) 

I am dreaming of a new year, 

Full of hope and truth sublime, 

For when we can live without fear 

We will reach the end of time.  (2)

We must follow Master's pathway 

Unto God's clean, holy height;

Let us do good works and then pray 

To have paramatman sight.

We shall go with our Lord Jesus 

Who has died for us again, 

Has done what He did to please us 

And with us He doth remain.

Now, my sister and my brother, 

Let's go forward, hand in hand, 

Let us give worth to our Mother, 

Let us reach the Promised Land.

Let us work with joy and courage 

To reclaim our life anew;

Let not false words us discourage, 

But to drink our sacred brew.

For the time has come to listen 

To what the heart's been telling us:  

That we must make our firm decision

To find the Divine wonderous!

(

#967 – Innocence 

(September 15, 2008 ) 

I am here with God and my Lord Jesus Christ 
As a child of Truth;
I am purified and sanctified
And joyful as a youth.
I give up my fears and release my tears of woe 
And accept my fate;

I have died my death in a silent breath,
Arriving at the Gate.

I bow on my knees, do what Master pleases me 
And the Holy Ghost;

I give up my sorrow, look for tomorrow,_

It's life I love the most!

I am grateful to my Divine Mother_

And Lord Juramidam;

I forgive and love my sister, brother
And all the worlds I am!

Now there's one more thing we have to recognize_

Before we leave our place: 
All the things we think we know about
Are figments in our face.

So let's all hold hands and dance in wonderland, 
Keeping open heart;

Let us praise our Father and then we'll gather, 
And never more shall part.

For our Master's here and Padrinho everywhere 
From Marachimbé;

They are calling us to arise with them_

And from illusion turn away.
(

#968 – Ecstatic Healing 

(September 15, 2008 – from a dream ) 

I come here for Divine Touch,
I don't think I deserve such,
But Being does not care much
For what I think is true.
I find here so much Love-Light, 
Feel how it enters in, bright, 
It changes me to insight, 
For only very few.

At first it was concealing, 
But now it is revealing 
How deep within the healing 
Goes in our very soul.

Despite my first deductions, 
I follow Your instructions 
And witness fine eluctions 
That let us become whole.

As healing thought resists us, 
Lord Jesus Christ assists us 
Then darkness went and missed us 
And now we are set free.

With increasing vibrations 
And  ecstatic gyrations, 
Now feel the emanations 
Of God's infinity.

My sister and my brother, 
Stay here next to our Mother 
Who keeps us all together 
Within Eternity.

(

#987 – Dream Blessing 

 (January 1, 2009) 

I am dreaming of a world of blessing,

Of redeeming all our sins;

No more scheming

When we're done confessing, 

So the True World now begins.

Our Lord Jesus

Brings to us His Teaching 

For our children and of Love;

It will please us

That we'll soon be reaching 

Founts of Beauty from above.

Darling sister and my dearest brother, 

Please come with me/through the door;

We will find our/ omnipresent Mother 

Whom, with our Father, we adore.

With this blessing

Let's go forth and teach them 

To remember / what we found: 

With confessing

We can finally reach them 

Indoctrinate them, safe and sound.

Singing sweetly / to my little children, 

I will rock them / from their sleep;

Most completely 

Divine Beings hold them 

As we die with them, our soul keep.
(

#986 – Revelation! 

(December 29, 2008)

In the Work I do my duty,

I stay firm and in my place;

But now I see such beauty

That streams out of my face!  (2)
Jesus Christ is who defends us, 

Holy Mother at my side;

Divine Father is who sends us 

In life, that we abide.

O my brothers and my sisters, 

Do you see beyond your nose 

That the miraculous doorway 

Is where attention glows?

What can we know from this essence 

That we did not know before?

The Matter of God's Presence 

Is right here, we can be sure!

This is how my Father wants it, 

This is how we long to be, 

So for our true response,_

It / becomes infinity!
(

#969 – Gratefulness 

  (September 17, 2008) 

I am grateful in my heart 
For the wonders that You give us, 
Now's the perfect time to start 
Teaching all this way to live.  (2)
I'm composed, here in my place, 
Happy, eager and repentant 
As Your Light shines in my face 
Go the way my Master went.

My dear sister and my brother, 
Let's hold hands and dance in union, 
Let's stay next to our sweet Mother 
Who gives everything that's due.

My Divine Eternal Father 
Keeps me next to Him in Heaven, 
In His bosom we shall gather 
For our one Soul to e-leaven.

As we dance within the spiral 
We are joyful, firm and calm;

This dimensional enviral
Is from Lord Juramidam!

(

#970 – Diaphanous Blessings 

(September 17, 2008 – from dreams) 

I'm living in a forest 
Of beauty and bliss;
The Spirit shine the flow Divine
And seal it with a kiss. (2)
I do as Master tells me, 
I have love for all;

God sets us free infinitely 
No matter great or small.

Lord Jesus Christ Redeemer, 
Guide us to the Light;

We do our duty, witness beauty 
In our second sight.

Divine Eternal Father, 
Take me to my Home;

This world sublime You give is mine 
And thus Your Kingdom come!

My Sovereign Holy Mother, 
I stay next to You;

You sent me here to be come clear 
And discern what is true.

I dance in joy and brilliance, 
Showing what I am.

Who teaches me to love and be 
Is Lord Juramidam.

(

#985 – Christmas Elf Healing 

(December 25, 2008) 

I am here and I am there;

I have come to bring God's gifts to mankind

Here and everywhere.

I have brought you to my Mother's house to share.

This is how my Father wants: 

To receive His blessings all the time 

And not just only once;

To accept His power as His grace confronts.

The pure Virgin is the Queen, 

I will stay next to Her at Her side

To witness what is seen;

I surrender myself to Her elves to clean.

Adonai shel Yisrael;

Now's the time the Trumpet calls us to come

Ring the Living Bell;

And it's time to drink the Water from the Well.

O my Lord Juramidam, 

You have taught me to accept my faults

And love my fellow man;

You have brought me to the brink of Shakti Ram'.

Jesus Christ, You are with me, 

You have died and 'risen to the Heights

To let us 'waken free;

You've returned us to our real Eternity!
(

#984 – Confession of the Faithful 
 (December 23-30, 2008) 

In the middle of the twilight 

As I hold firm in my place,

I encounter shocking terror

As I stare into my face.
It is as if I had seen a ghost within me, 

But it's only troubled mind;

Now I call upon my Master

To see all that I can find.

As the Virgin Queen relieves me 

Of the evil I make up, 

I affirm the holy Daime

That I drink from Master's cup.

I expel sickness and destroy the roots

Of how it came to be within me, 

By exposing my excuses

My confession makes me free.

Jesus Christ is whom I follow 

On this path of liberty, 

I will do whate'er He asks_ 

That I ensure His victory.

It's on this path that the faithful are arising 

To the heights of God's sweet love, 

Brethren, come and take the holy manna

That flows from above!
(

#971 – Unassailable Faith 

(September 19, 2008 ) 

I'm one little bird that flies up to the sky;
I lose sight of home when I fly up so high, 
But God's love protects me,
No matter I die. (2)
My faith is in Jesus and Mary the Queen 
Who holds me so close, 
Lifts my sins out to clean 
And shows me new worlds
That no mortal has seen!

My faith in my Father, Divine Holy God 
Is a rock that I found hiding under the sod, 
Secures my whole world
With His staff and His rod.

My faith is what brings me
The Knowledge I seek;

I doubt my deservance because I am weak 
But God champions those 
Of both courage and meek.

I love my Redeemer, my Master and Guide 
Who strengthens my song
While my heart's open wide 
And takes me to God, standing right by my side.
(

#972 – Manifestation of Spirit 

(September 30, 2008 ) 

My Lord sweet Jesus, I call to Thee_

So that all Thy children can come to be_

And then those who're willing can clearly see
What Thou send us from Eternity.
I forgive all my debts and woes,

I follow Master where'er He goes;
I bless all who have chosen those
And eat of the bread that He sows.
The Virgin Mary is here with us, 
All Her children are created curious;

And the gifts She gives us are wonderous: 
They take us to the Miraculous.

Let's take hands and go on our way 
To fields of gold that the fables say;

We'll be led if we ask and pray 
And chase all our demons away.

Our Divine Father lives deep within, 
He appears to us when we're free of sin 
But then also when we our work begin 
And promises that we our test will win.

Let's praise those who have gone before, 
All saints and martyrs we do implore;
They'll take us to a distant shore 
For there our Soul will leap and soar!
(

#983 – The Birth of Peace 

  (December 17, 2008 – “Isle of Inisfree”)

for Jonathan

This is the night when angels fly above me, 

Showing us all / the way to Heaven's gate;

For all is right, it's Divine God who loves me,

The great and small / arrive, it's not to late.
The Christ is born this night of late December

For all the world / receive His holy peace;

So let us pray, our divine birth remember

And out of darkness all shall be released.

I'm only poor and humble in Thy mercy, 

My life is nought but what Thou mak'st of me, 

But when I'm clear and without controversy, 
Thou lift me up / to Love's infinity!

Let's all unite and commune as sweet brothers

And bring the world to its next higher plane;

No longer fight but honor our dear Mother 

Her flag unfurled, releasing us from pain.

This holy night is given us forever 

To us remind / that we to God are one;

For our delight, this miracle together 

That we have signed
And thus the dream is done.

For all mankind is given  such divine birth, 

Our chosen world is not just air and earth;

We all will find / that despite our moral dearth 

Our Father blesses us and knows our worth.
(

/… 982

I leave you with these wonders 

And a warning to recall: 

Deserving of this grace

No matter great nor very small;

To 'waken in God's Light and Love

Is for all but a few 

So now it's time our faith devote anew.

All that we've dreamt of is right here in sight, 

But now our eyes are open, rebuke the night.

There never was a separation

From the Living Soul: 

So now it's time to claim our Being Whole.
(

#973 –A Gift in my Mother’s Garden 

(October 2, 2008)

I'm here in a garden
Of beauty and love;
Filled with divine nectar
From God's Realm above. (2)
Here with baby Jesus 
And His Mother too;

Flood sweetest of blessings 
For me and for you.

My Father and Mother 
Are here with me now, 
Their gifts are all precious 
As our work will allow.

Come into my Garden, 
Ye children of men;

Receive all my Treasures,
 'Though not where or when.

(

#974 – Suffering with Joy 

(October 3, 2008) 

I am a little bird of love,

I have an owner in the sky;

He brings me grace from God above 

And it's with Him I fly so high! (2)
This is my Master's lovely song,

It comes to me in divine dreams; 

It is to God that I belong, 

And not to dark illusions schemes. 

I suffer all that God provides, 

This is my fate I gladly bear, 

For it's in God that Life abides, 

Only in joy be comes aware.

He gave this house and all are here, 

For us to choose accords our worth, 

For us to conquer doubt and fear, 

For us to bless all on the earth. 
(

#982 – Opening our Eyes 

 (December 18-29, 2008) 

I enter in the shrine of sacred wonder

And of peace,

I pray to God to forgive me 

And grant my soul's release;

I offer up for sacrifice

My horde of worthless things 

And receive what my Master sweetly brings.
I beg and pray for strength to heal the pain, 

I stay firm in my place and here I remain;

I follow Jesus Christ 

No matter where He may lead me 

Up to the highest realm infinity.
My Mother is the Queen of Angels, 

High in Heaven's Crown, 

She always watches over me

And sends Her sweet Love down;

She touches me with wondrous grace

And miracles begin, 

How light and brilliant to be free of sin!

I bless all Beings of these Realms Divine,

I keep a place intact to remember the signs.

My brothers and my sisters dance

Between the frames and go 

To where no mortal man may ever know.

/…


#981 – The Divine Self 

  (December 4, 2008 – a theme from “Gun Shy”) 

I come here to meet my Divine Self

I beg and pray;

I ask my Lord God for any help 

In any way.

United brothers and sisters dear, 

Have you yet seen 

What only can be seen without fear?

It's from the Queen.

We each can only see one small face 

Out of so much;

We barely hold sensing in our place, 

The subtlest touch.

Let's turn around
Upside down and inside out, 

In God's sweet grace;

For we have been blind to all about,

The entire race.

Lord Jesus Christ is here for all our soul, 

He's always been;

He asks we prepare to become whole 

And free of sin.

Now one more thing and then I am gone 

To where I live;

If you'll see with eyes of everyone, 

Then all forgive.
(

#975 – Good Tidings 

 (October 8, 2008)

I'm in the House of Love,

Sent here from God above,

On wings of a pure white dove

That flies up to the sky;

I pray with zeal and joy, 

Blessings for my employ, 

Creating bright alloy 

That caboclos apply.

This is the New World where we find it, 

Let us leave all the dark behind it,

Here at the foot of the Cross I signed my soul to 

My Divine Father, I must see Thee, 

Here in Thy glorious Heavens, be free,

It is my Holy Master who gives grace to me.

I give up doubt and fear, 

My vision's getting clear, 

Present my worth right here 

In this House of the Truth;

Forgive my debts and sin, 

Give me Thy peace within, 

Let now my work begin 

As it was in my youth.

These are the blessings we have prayed for, 

All those confessings we have stayed for, 

All pasts addressing that what my life is made for's Love.

Lord Jesus Christ has finally come now,

I'll follow Him and honor somehow, 

I'll pay the price of knowing God's grace from above.
/…


/… 975
Now listen, all my kin, 

This is the frame we're in, 

Ignore the dying din of the old world we lost;

Look for the wondrous Light 

That shines in second sight 

If we can do the right, no matter what it cost.

Let's all give thanks and halleluyah, 

All praise and blessings to the Master, 

We are the children of our Lord Juramidam;

These gifts keep coming to renew you, 

Our Mother's lessons to review you, 

This is the doorway to know what you are I am.

(

#980 – Growing Awareness 

 (November 30, 2008 – a theme from “Juno”) 

My Lord of Hearts leads me to love

And all of His grace;
He links me to fountains above^

And shines His Light on my still face.

I follow my Master in front  

As no matter befalls;

He allows us whatever we want^ 

As long as we come when He calls.

My Mother is here with us now 

She always gives what we need;

She gives as much as we allow,^ 

Depending on our rate of speed.

Are we ready to accelerate 

Up to astral degree?

Who knows how to succeed our fate^ 

And banish the webs to be free!
(

#979 – Mutual Mirrors Opening 

(November 24, 2008 – from healing and dreaming) 

I am happy and love my Father

For these blessings He gives each day

And while here in His arms we gather

I still weep as I beg and pray.  (2)
The sweet kisses of my Queen Mother 

Are what strengthen my faith and love, 

Teaching how to respect my brother 

And hold God's Light from above.

We're just mirrors for each other, 

Letting each see what we can't 

So the Doctrine of our Mother 

Throughout the world we can then replant.

I am grateful for  these great treasures   

The Holy Daime has made for us; 

Not just suff'ring but endless pleasures 

Of the Mystery so glorious!

(

#976 – Completing Passages 

(November 4, 2008) 

I stand in the Mystic Presence

With Light streaming from my face;
Receiving divine sweet Essence

By staying firm in my place.

I incorporate with my spirit 

Who comes from another plane;

If thoughts are still, you can hear it 

If in your place you remain.

Confronted with inner terror, 

I pray, God us please forgive;

Please pardon us for our error 

And teach us the way to live.

You permeate all my being, 

Ecstatically fill my soul;

You open mine eyes to seeing 

And make mine awareness whole.
(

#977 – Being Ready 

(November 6, 2008) 

My Jesus Christ I'm calling, 

The end   of times befalling, 

My raging thoughts still galling 

Lord God on high enthralling.

There's no more use for stalling, 

The curtain is now falling.

I pray in consternation, 

Heart filled with adoration, 

Awaiting integration 

To lead a grateful nation.

The whole manifestation 

Recalled back in creation.

In this transform you'll wish you 

Could ignore any issue, 

But peace is just a tissue 

For witnessings that miss you.

And inner work permits you 

To witness what ensue.

For all those at our table, 

The brave ones who are able, 

Make your heart very stable 

So your sight will enable.

Remove all thoughts that label 

Matter as if by cable.
(

#978 – Suffering with Happiness 

  (November 15, 2008 – from Tailor of Panama) 

I love my Divine Father,

I love my Virgin Mother;

In gratitude I'd rather

Forgive and keep my brother.
I've worked alone for so long 

I almost forgot how to be in line;

But now my faith is stronger,

I affirm myself to the King Divine.

Although my soul is tortured, 

My spirit is my fortune;

My prayer is what's required, 

With zeal am I inspired.

I bequeath my life to the Sun 

And open this path for everyone;

It's certain we'll find the way 

In just eating our bread of day by day!

You teach us to be truthful,

Compassionate and loyal, 

You make our heart-mind youthful,  

Connect us to the Royal … 

Sacred Throne of Love's holy Peace, 

Joy overflowing so our faith increase;

And now we can live under 

The Miracle of God's grace and wonder.
(
1
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