[image: image4.jpg]



[image: image1.jpg]


[image: image2.jpg]





Llano
O Poder Sobre

a Natureza

de Pai Beira-Mar 
The Power over Nature
received through Pai Beira-Mar
baz !b ykdrm %wrb
April 2005
Os Setes Templos do Oriente
The Seven Temples of the Orient
Dedicated with gratitude and love to
my guiding patrons, Mestre Irineu Serra

and Padrinho Sebastião Mota
ORDER OF HYMNS

#1
The Dance of the Crystals  . . . . . . . .    4
#2
The Tides of Eternity . . . . . . . . . . . .     5
#3
Opening Keys  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .   6
#4
After Salvation  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7
#5
Mirrors of Grace   . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  8
#6
The Garden of the Master  . . . . . . . . .  9
#7
The Interleaving   . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  10
#8
Quadricentennial  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  11
#9
The Fields of Awareness  . . . . . . . . .  12
#10
The Second Judgment  . . . . . . . . . .    13
#11
The Stars that Shine  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  14
#12
The Laws of God  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  15
#13
Receiving the Two Flowers  . . . . . . .  17  
#14
The Steps of the Cross  . . . . . . . . . . .  18
#15
The Ancient Throne  . . . . . . . . . . . .   19
#16
The Law of Redemption  . . . . . . . . .   21
#17
The Prophecy of Hope  . . . . . . . . . .    22
#18
Invitation to the Infinite  . . . . . . . . . .  23
#19
Our Place in the Sun  . . . . . . . . . . . . . 24
#20
The Eternal Gift  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  25
#21
Mirrors of Grace   . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  26
#22
Conception   . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .   27
#23
The Bridge to Marachimbé  . . . . . . .   28
#24
The Radiant Way  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  29
#25
The Flow of the Zuvuya  . . . . . . . . .   30
#26
Remembering my Mother  . . . . . . . .  31
#27
Where Creation Unfolds  . . . . . . . . .   32
#28
The Path of Love  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .    33
#29
Queen of the White Moon  . . . . . . .    34
#30
 My Mother’s Blessing  . . . . . . . . . .   35
#31
 Renewal of Faith  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .   36
#32
 The Fountain of Love  . . . . . . . . . . .  37
#33
 The Seal of God’s Laws  . . . . . . . . .  38
#34
 Living the Law of God  . . . . . . . . . .  39
#35
 The Precious Thread . . . . . . . . . . . .   40
#36
 Mother Nature’s Garden . . . . . . . . .   41


Lord Krsna
[image: image3.jpg]




PRAYER

Divine Father, Mother God and all Divine Beings, accept our offerings that we make in humility, reverence, joy and devotion.  Give us the strength and the purity to endure and make full use of Thy power and love.
Make our intent and our passion pure, and let us be perfect instruments of Thy will.
Amen.


#1 –The Dance of the Crystals – (393)
   (January 3, 2002 – slow march)  MA
Here I am praying

Within the Force

Of the Power of my Father

Throughout my remorse.

I beg of my Master

How do I stay?

Watch it spin faster

In the lines that you pray.

Reaching my Mother

Through threads of the veils

All that I’ve brought here

In assemblage entails.

I enter the Crystal

Of Eternity

Mine eyes start to open

But not what I see.

I drink in the Christ-Light

From beyond the Height

For páramatmán sight

That pierces the night.

Kaleidoscope mantra

I hold what I see

Surrender my body

For what I will be.

The Door glistens wider

I enter within

My prayers have been answered

Now let it begin.

(

#36 – Mother Nature’s Garden 

 (April 10, 2005 – #797)
        AD

In the house of Mother Nature,
I surrender my old way;
In Her mystic nomenclature,
I recount this holy day.
She prepares me to meet God,
To be pure and without spot, 
To perfect Her garden's sod_

And to remember what She taught. 

 I emerge in grace anew 
And receive God's joyful care; 
I resolve to love with true intent
And to awake aware.

I now call Juramidam; 
Master teaches us to love; 
He reveals that to be what I am
Comes from God's Throne above.

O my sister and my brother,
This is what I called you for: 
To reflect upon our Mother, 
Virgin Queen whom I adore! 

(

#35 – The Precious Thread
  (November 11, 2004 – #759)
SU

In this house my Mother gave to me

I perceive eternity;
Jesus Christ is here to be

The great Hope of humanity.
O my Mother is Queen of all that lives –

She amends us and forgives;

She is the Virgin of the Divine Realms

Which God us gives.

God has made me the Source of what I am

In the hand of Juramidam

Who has taught us to be calm

With the force of the Shakti-ram.

Lord St. John has opened up this way

For the faithful who can pray;

He has come with this to say:

Make your penance day by day.

God Eternal, Father of us all –

We must listen for His call;

For He blesses great and small

And holds the faithful in His thrall.

Master Jesus Christ is who has bled

For us to follow the path He led;

Please be careful where you tread,

For the Way is a precious thread.

Santo Daime, with gratitude I praise

To the end of these fateful days,

For the sinners stick in haze,

The blasphemers lose their ways.
(

#2 –The Tides of Eternity  (394)
(January 3, 2002 – slow march) 
 MA
In the Witness I recall

Visions of the world of God

When the Self was very small

The pilgrims would in patience plod.

Peace on Earth and brilliant sky

Over golden, waving field

In Sun’s glare could ever fly

Against the night would ever yield.

Lord of Light I’ve come to be

Keeper of the gleam of Moon

What no man could ever see

Or hear as poignant, mournful tune.

In the beating of the drum

Enter between frames of rote

Free of whither came there from

Upon these waves beneath which float.

With the Spirit of Divine

All I am is made of these

Drinking of my Mother’s wine

Sailing through the darkest seas.

(

#3              Opening Keys   (395)
  (January 4, 2002)  
MA
Between all my prayers of peace and remorse –

Invisible waves of miraculous force

Bring me through portals of wonder and calm

And into the bosom of Juramidam.

Dividing the sextance among all the lines,

But holds them discretely the Witness Divine

Who speaks in a language of feelings and signs

As components of Virgin Mother’s sweet wine.

I speak to you here, 


For we’ve stopped at the door,

Awaiting the Key to miraculous core

Of eternal grace of the Master and Queen –

The united pulse ere conception was seen.

For who is convicted and humbled and dear

May enter this doorway with no pain or fear;

If you have any doubts or regrets, stop right here –

Repent and abandon your hopes and your care.

The last thing to do at dividing of kin

Is to complete the judgment that roils within;

Now open your eyes and your heart, mind and soul –

Bring all your Life-passion, assembled here whole!

(

#34– Living the Law of God  (722 UN) 

  (July 30, 2004 – honrar Paulo Roberto)

Meditation: When all seems hopeless,


remembering God’s love.
I pray for the force of God’s love

That rays through the course from above.

‘Though I repent,

My pardon ‘waits

For other fates

That show up in the gifts Master sent.
As I repent,

They show up in the gifts Master sent.
This great Miracle waits for our sight

To return from the blindness of night.

I take my vow

To work and pray

That, day by day,

I return to the Moment of Now.

I take my vow

To return to the Moment of Now.

God inhabits the place where I live,

Shines upon my face with what I give.

My faith and awe

Are all I bring

The Divine King

Whose eternal joy lives in the law.
My faith and awe

Are eternal joy living the law.
(

#33 – The Seal of God’s Laws 
   (July 2, 2004 – valsa)  #709
     
IL
Meditation: Staying present and focused;


Letting God arrange my destiny.
It’s the day that I meet my Lord God

On the way of this path that I trod;

To atone for all sorrows I cause,

I alone am the seal of God’s laws. (2) 

My Divine Holy Sovereign Queen,

Thou hast given me what I have seen;

Thou hast shown me the work I must do

To atone for the faithful and true.

O my Savior the Christ, take my sins,

Make my heart clear for this work begins;

I now follow Thee through this ordeal

To receive the Truth of what is real.

I obey and I humble my pride

So that Jesus can stay by my side;

It is He who takes me through death

Like a bird flies upon my still breath.
 (

#4  –    Conception – (396)
(January 5, 2002 – valsa)  
MA
The Virgin of Conception

Upon command of God

Arranges interception

By replicating pods.

The power of my Father

Inserts them in their rows

In obedience we gather

The influence they show.

My Mother of Adoration

Brings me within Her field

Her force of penetration

Induces through the shield.

The Christ we’ve come to witness

Waits here for us to see

The Secret in each other

Which we together be.

Let’s honor Divine Beings

And Lord Juramidam

With exquicential singing

And verisalamous calm.

For now we are together

In absence of the dark

Encounter the Eternal

Swift and smooth and stark.

(

#5   –  The Garden of the Master  (392)

     (Dec. 29, 2001)

EM
Come to my garden, find me

If you spin a little faster –

In the middle of the sweetness

To encounter with my Master.

He has been here all this time

But you thought you’d never meet Him –

If you enter the Dream sublime

You may bow and then entreat Him.

We all live here without pain,

Doubts or fear, but joyful labor –

Just the innocent remain

In His luminescent favor.

I came to hold these lines in place

Till enough of you awaken –

It’s the vortex of all grace

Where the secret has been taken.

It’s the Secret of the Union

Of the Master and the Virgin –

My brethren, enter in communion

And return from all diversion.

As we now assemble in our line

And step over the alignments

Holy Power we combine

Redeem forever our assignments.

(

#32 – The Fountain of Love 
(May 31, 2004 – #689)         IL

  Meditation: iluminação em concentraão 

I bow before my Lord

On the way to the other side

Of the terrible, swift sword

Which, from evil, doth us divide.  (2) 

He brings us through the mystery gate

Whose opening is not discerned

But by those who have learned their fate

And whose destiny is earned.

I follow Jesus Christ

On the way to the Resurrection;

We’ve paid the final price

For His pardon and His protection.

I now firm myself in God,

The Fountain of all this Love,

Accede to His staff and rod,

And drink the nectar from above.

I am here to make this vow:

To be pure in my love of man,

The Miracle to allow us

To be more than we ever can.

I shine with the blazing sun_

And fill my heart with divine bliss;

With faith to be as one

And complete in my Mother’s kiss.

(

#31 – Renewal of Faith    
     IL

  (May 20, 2004 – to grandmother Lottie) 

honoring Mother’s Day (#687)

Meditation: Quickened with God’s immense Love.

I now renew my faith in Jesus Christ,

The Savior of the earth;
 ‘Though I’ve betrayed Him twice,

I am here to show my worth; (2)
How terrible the price

I pay for at each birth. (2)
In my payment for all living things

I nurture all these kindred;

I hold what the forest brings

And praise what the wind has bred;

As heaven and nature sings

I never see us dead.

I ask Juramidam to raise us up

Into the divine frames;

Drink the brew in His sacred Cup,

Through which the Master came;

At the Feast where we shall sup

Only Love and Health remain.
(

#6  – The Interleaving  (398)
    (January 7, 2002 – valsa)  
MA
I transfer myself  

In through the night
Between the leaves

Confounding sight.

For here I thought

I knew the lines

The layered threads 

Of another time.

I call upon 

The Divine Star

To resolve the Mystery

That we are.

But sight capitulates 

To Dream

Now nothing renders

What may seem.

I enter in

The Crystal Death

And pass straight through

In silent breath.

The octaves of

My breathless course

Generate

God’s mighty force.

So now we see

Ourselves across

All nailed up to

This Holy Cross.
(

#7    –   Quadricentennial 
  (January 8, 2002 – #400)  

MA
I have embraced all the beings of the night

And cleansed myself to brilliant shine of day;

For the onslaught of the fright

Gives us sufficient power when we pray.

I have told you this one hundred times before

To stay even with the flow of Force;

For the wave brings us high to soar,

But dives deeply ‘neath the ocean’s course.

Another hundred times I told you stop and see

All the lines and webs that run through us;

They disappear in Eternity

And return when we’ve assembled thus.

A hundred times ago, I told you that

It lets us know the secret in each other;

You thought you only came and sat,

But really learned the teaching of my Mother.

When we first began this work already knew

To believe in God and ask the Prince for ease;

Now the approaching of the End draws through

And those with faith continue as we please.

I bow down to Divine Lord of Hosts

And remain in place with Sovereign Virgin Queen

Who now assembles all the ghosts,

For now the invisible domains are clearly seen.

(

30 – My Mother’s Blessing  (658)

SA

2/22/04 – inspired by traditional Shir Nashir
Who is our God,

Whose countenance bless?

When can we know

We deserve His forgiveness?

Let us bow down in awe

Of His terrible Love

That reaches our Heart 

Through the curtains above.

Where is my Mother 

Who left me on Earth

After She bore 

My miraculous Birth?

She stands here in Heaven

Upon Her white throne –

I long to be next to Her

So that I may atone.

This enormous Love

That cleaves you to me

Is the same that God brings us

To Eternity.

His infinite Presence

Now heals all our Soul –

My brothers and sisters

Will gather up whole.

My Master, Lord Jesus,

The Savior of Man

Shows us the way 

We must do what we can.

The Crystalline Unity

Gathers us up

To drink from the Fount

Of Juramidam’s Cup.

                         (
29 – Queen of the White Moon (657)

 (February 21, 2004 – llano #29)

SA

My Father of freedom holds justice for all
Here at Thine intervention;
He pulls us all up to endure past the Fall
To guarantee our ascension. (2) 
The Queen is our Mother Who gives us all love
In the light of the shimmering white moon;
She places Her hand on our heart from above
And sings a mysterious tune.
Juramidam is the Lord of the Way
To attain to the height of God's Power;
This is now the time when we really must pray
For the blessings of God to endow.
My Lord Jesus Christ carries the Cross on His back
It is He who arrives here triumphant;
He heals all of those who hold firm with no lack  
And absolves all the true penitent.
There is one little secret I think you should know
Before you have lost it forever:
For if you would follow the way Master goes
You must make it your final endeavor.
(

#8  –  The Fields of Awareness
 (January 10, 2002 – #401)  
MA
In this hallowed Moment

We beg and we pray –

We ask our Lord Jesus

Return and please stay.

I drink Holy Daime

And smoke your sweet Breath;

Inside Your protection

I encounter my Death.

I speak to my brethren –

They fidget and haw

They looked through the door

But forgot what they saw.

Amending my sister

To absolve her doubt –

She struggles to frame it

But then casts it out.

I love you, my brother,

But where can you go?

You hold up the table,

The rhythm and flow.

My Mother, the Queen

Is the sweetness of heart;

I yearn for You daily –

What keeps us apart?

I thank Divine Father

For the peace of my Soul;

Embrace and dissolve me

And bring me back whole.

(

#9   –  The 2nd Judgment  – mazurca
(January 11, 2002 – #402)  

MA
Continue our journey,

Pay no heed to doubts or fear –

Our Master Eternal

Has ‘risen and now draws near.

My brothers and sisters,

Stay firm and straight in Tucum line –

The Force that approaches

Comes from God in His design.

My Mother, the Virgin,

Has taught us all we need to know –

Stay next to Her always

And be prepared your worth to show.

Be careful in the Judgment

With humility and keep your place –

The radiance of Jesus

Shines down upon your upturned face.

I know we’ve discussed this,

But now you need to know it all –

Whoever has faith, rise,

The hypocrites and cowards fall

In confusion and darkness

Illusion, lies and useless pain –

But ye who have faith, love

And charity will yet remain.

I’ll leave you this thought

That will carry to the other side –

Don’t wonder if you will

Absolve yourself of deadly pride.

(

#28 – The Path of Love – (628)
  (November 17, 2003 – valsa)
    BL

  Meditation:.Visions of God.

The Force of Light

Comes through the night

And opens our eyes;

In all the ways

In God we praise

But still in surprise.

My Master comes

With beating drums

And heart-centered bells;

He waves His hand: 

We understand

Where life in us dwells.

My Mother dear

When still, appears

Between heart and soul;

She is the Queen 

Of everything

To bring us all whole.

I pay the price

For Jesus Christ

And repent my sins;

Atones me of

The Path of Love

Where Glory begins.

(

#27 – Where Creation Unfolds  (618)
  (July 25, 2003 – mazurca)         AP

Meditation: Compassion without compromise,


Commitment despite resistance.
I follow in my Master’s footsteps

And cleave to the sacred way; 
The power of my Father lifts me

And enchants through the songs I pray.

I keep firm in my place in line

With my sister and with my brother;

Receiving these gifts divine

That were sent to us by our Mother.

Though it tears my heart to bits,

I hold fast to the covenant,

‘Neath the throne where my Father sits,

At the heights of the firmament.

I bless all who will come this far

And who’ll listen to what we’re told,

Far within the most sacred star

Where Creation does now unfold.

(

#10 – The Stars that Shine 
   (June 25, 2002 – #475)      MA

Meditations from São Pedro work:  1. The forms in which we ‘see’ everything’ and ‘everyone’ are arbitrary – they are fluid, dynamic dancing patterns, and we just select  ‘facts’ (what we ‘want’ to see) out of those patterns. But they are not the Truth, because the second that we make the selection, it fixates, whereas the Reality was the Movement, the Dance.

2. What is the line between observing the duties of guardianship, and getting off on the ‘power’? How important is it to protect protocol? What does my reaction show me?

3. Does everyone have the same Soul?  Then it is already in heaven.

4. The Answer or Goal is pushed away by the desire to acquire it but, upon sufficient surrender, the goal appears, forever right where it is supposed to be.

5. Lending support to another strengthens oneself, if done in the right spirit.
Oh, my God, Supreme!

Praise the Divine King of kings!

On this Glory day

We will follow on the way.

To that distant land

Whose secret lies beneath the sand;

Beneath the darkling sun,

To the world where all are one.

Come, my Master, here –

Help me overcome all fear,

All my doubts and pain –

I should die, be born again.

My Lord, Jesus Christ –

He Whom I have betrayed twice –

I now bleed for You,

Make my covenant anew.

King Juramidam,

Illuminate all that I am,

And the stars that shine –

Everything You gave is mine.

(

#11  – The Passion of the Mystery 
  (July 18, 2002 – #485)       ET

Meditation: Discerning and using ‘temptation’, ‘seduction’, ‘rage’, ‘grief’, infatuation, etc.

Staying firm against the forces of the underworld emerging into the light.
The forces of the Darkness

Have emerged unto the Light

In courses of the starkest brilliance,

There within the night.

The temptation of illusion

Causes loving sons to fight

The redemption of confusion

Raises us to the next height.

Let us ask Almighty Father

To deliver His compassion

It’s our task in which we gather

For the miracle we fashion.

The Sovereign Queen who gives us

Splendid lessons, fine and ration-al

Begin and to receive us

Now assemble Jesus’ passion.

The Spirit living inside me

Prepares us for <its> entrance

You hear it but you never see

<Its> vibratory stance.
For those who can but never see

Within the Being’s trance

The repentant man claims victory

And seals it with his dance.

(

#26 – Remembering my Mother  (617)
   (July 23, 2003)        
AP

Meditation: Longing for my Mother, after 45 years.

Rejoicing in my wife.  Blessing my path to God.
Mother, are You here with me,

Since the bullet set you free?

It was on that star-crossed day

I found that you had gone away.

Now I’ve found You in the stars

Free of sorrows, wounds and scars;

I feel You so close right here,

Healing anger and despair.

I found You through Christ, our Lord,

In alignment of a chord

That entones so strange and wist

Full of yearning and sweet bliss.

You teach me love in this way,

In my thoughts and when I pray;

I feel Your strength in God on high –

To sing with wonderment, and cry

Tears of sadness and of love

Harvest nectar from above;

You have called and I have come

Now the Universe is done.

(

#25 – The Flow of the Zuvuya (600)
(June 11, 2003)
                 AP

Meditation: The fully opened Christ-heart.

My Father and my Mother,
         Em

There in heaven, in the forest,      (Em)  B7/D#

In the sea and on the earth and in the     B7

       astral,

            
         Em

Conceive me here to meet my death   Em/G

Within the flow of silent breath
  B7/F#

And birth me through the passage       B7   D7 

      transcendental.


  G

My sister and my brother,

Gather here to greet our Mother

And to follow Her within to meet the Master

Whose path is all divine

As long as we stay in our line

And keep examining our heart, avoid disaster.

Whoever wants can run

But by the time the day is done^

Everybody will be judged for what we’re feeling;

Let’s be healed – here comes the sun!

It warms and blesses everyone /

And illuminates our conscience for revealing.

Let’s now bow down in awestruck grace

Eternal God’s light on our face

And with the Love of Jesus Christ so deep within^

I now give away my life

With all its suffering and strife

That now eternal life in Heaven can begin.^

(

 #12 – The Laws of God   – #539
 (November 6, 2002)

RS

Meditation: An inspirational rush: 
Don’t let yourself be diverted by discouragement.

My God dissolves me in wondrous grace

While I conduct my prayers;

His countenance shines on my face

And dissolves all my cares.

I am following this Doctrine

And aware the laws of men,

But who would touch me in the land

Does not know where or when.

I attend Master Juramidam

To learn the laws of God –

He empties me of all I am

With His divining rod.

He fills me with the nectar

Of the miraculous seed,

Connects the as-below above

And heals me where I bleed.

The Princess Janaina knows

The way to love the Lord –

She teaches me compassion 

With Her brightly shining sword.

She takes me to the center of the earth

Where Life is born –

I am filled with Holy Light and Love,

My Mother to adorn.

/…


/… (539)
My brothers and my sisters are asleep

But they must ‘wake

Before they die, their souls to keep,

That none may elsewise take.

I have one more treasure to give you

Before the dawn has broke’ –

The 2nd Doctrine that is true

For those who have awoke.

This Doctrine lives inside your heart

For all eternity,

But you must never cease to start

To live with conscience free.

(

#24 – The Radiant Way  (590)
(April 22, 2003)
     

AP

honoring Antonio Gomes
Meditation: The Miracles of Easter.

The Holy Light of Jesus Christ defender,

Lord of charity

Shows the way to follow Him

So we can all be free. (2) 

This Doctrine for my brothers and my sisters

Frees us from our sins.

It calls on us to humbly repent –

Thus the work begins.

I follow Jesus high upon the Cross_ 

Where God asks what we’ve done;

My confession from my heart clear

Comes when day is done.

My Lord, I ask You, “How have I betrayed You?”

Answered in this way:

“Have you forgiven all your doubts

Of those for whom you pray?”

We march behind the banner of my St. John

As united friends;

Uniting in the Lord of Hosts

Where thus the journey ends.

(

#23 – The Bridge to Maráchimbé –  (586)
      (March 21, 2003)

AP first

      like “The Moldau” (from Las Vegas)

Meditation: Remembering the Life Force.

I beckon you to arrive at last

And meet with Maráchimbê,

To absolve your history of the past

And continue along Master’s way.

Jesus Christ has left you His legacy,

St. John holds open the gate;

The Queen gives all that we need to be,

God Eternal is Who penetrates

Who penetrates down to the barest soul

And cleans us the veriest sin,

Emerging from which we gather, whole

In the circle from which we begin.

Who waits for us to arrive in light

Is Mestre St. Irineu,

Who teaches us how our hearts take sight,

Our love and health to renew.

Who stands at the bridge and supports our course

Is Padrinho Sebastião,

Who transforms us so we can hold God’s force,

All the grace that we can allow.

(

#13 – Receiving the Two Flowers  (525)
(October 6, 2002 – honrar Steve W.,

 in the anniversary of Pad. Sebastião)        PF

Meditation: Dropping judgment & fear.
I am here to hear your call,

Whether you are great or small.

Grateful flower on the wall,

Delicate, so it may fall.

Gather here and take your place –

Joyful light shines on your face.

Now receive in wondrous grace,

Not just for you, but all your race.

Follow after Christ, the Lord,

Claiming peace, but with a sword.

Only love can cut that cord,

Otherwise none can afford.

I receive two flowers here,

Vanishing all pain and fear;

Mother, kiss away our tear,

Let the illusion disappear.

I atone for all my sins,

Yet the work still now begins;

Vanquishing the ego’s dins –

Against all evil Jesus wins.

Oh, my Father, hear me please –

Put my heart and soul at ease;

Your great love from prison frees

All at once and in degrees.

(

#14  – The Steps of the Cross  – #540
(November 6, 2002)
PF

Meditation: insisting upon the shift to the Divine.

In the twinkling of the moonlight

I have seen the Beings dance;

They don’t show themselves outright_

But only in ecstatic trance.

They’re the færies of the forest

And the elves from ‘neath the caves;

I have seen them, facing south_

Depending how the wind behaves.

O my God! O my Lord Jesus,

Take me where my Mother lives –

Where Thy nectar serves to please us,

Where She comforts and forgives.

Juramidam, Imperial Wizard,

Show us where the lines all cross

Through the path of ghostly lizard

And phantasmic albatross.

We all march behind St. John_

And take the vow of Jesus Christ

No matter what, we carry on,

Nor how high, we pay the price.

In the astral, in eternal

Fields of glowing Divine Light

Crossing over in reversal

Reaps the yields of inner sight.

 (

#22 – After Salvation  – (574)  BD
(February 13, 2003 – mazurca)

Meditation: Deepening trust and commitment. The Door vibrating between both sides.
My Master Jesus Christ

Is the Lord who rules my heart,

Who calls on the few

Who prepared to start.

He brings us through the deeps

And aligns us in His righteous field

For the power He keeps –

Far too great to yield.

He anoints us till we serve

In the humbling of His grace

With how much we deserve

And observe in our place.

I repent and confess my sins

And I pray for the innocent

Here the moment begins

In the way Master went.

He redeems us beyond the skies

And beneath the deepest Void

Who takes Salvation flies

While the world is destroyed.

My brethren and my children,

We shall meet on the other side

In the bosom of God 

With His wings open wide.

(

#21 – Mirrors of Grace   - (569)  BD
  (February 2, 2003 – Greensburg White Table)

I enter here in wonderment,

Blazing before my God,

Listening to the waves that flow

Down through this enlightening rod.

And as before I pray to Thee

With all my heart and soul

To steer me toward the shining brilliance

Of Thy boundless goal.

I love my Father and the Princess

Who direct my course,

I love my Mother and the angels

With most awesome force.

And now I come to see the plan

Thou always hadst for me:

That never stopped the consciousness

Of all eternity.

So now we’ve come unto this place

Where nothing as before

Remains before me in the Truth

Of Divine Endless Core.

As here we’ve come to know ourselves

As mirrors face to face

And dance within the glorious flow

Of God’s amazing grace.

(

#15 – The Ancient Throne 

 (November 13, 2002 – #544)
        RS

Meditation: acknowledging the unseen forces.

Now the time has come

For us to know the Christ

In His proper term;

Who has faith and love

Enough to pay the price,

In the dread stay firm?

Who has sinned must cast the stone

That drives away

All evil and doubt;

There is nothing left to do

But burn and pray,

Casting darkness out.

God in Heaven is the King

Of all that lives

On this world beyond;

Master teaches us

To earn the gift He gives

With His starry wand.

I approach the ancient Throne

Of wonderment

On my knees and face;

Embracing the ordeal 

Of Thy sweet sacrament

Drinking of Thy grace.

My brothers and my sisters

Dance in ancient line,

With one single Thought

/…


/…  (15)
Taken without knowing

To the Throne Divine,

Bringing what they’ve caught.

Now the time has come 
For me to leave you_

With one last, final prayer:

In this eternal time 

I take my closing breath

Which for all I care.

(

#20 – The Eternal Gift  – (561)  BD
 (January 1, 2003 – from a Sephardic song)

Place your faith in Jesus Christ,

Cleanse your heart of all sorrow –

All is yours to pay the price

And twice again on the morrow.

Surrender your faith on the cross,

Take the yoke of the forgiven;

Absolve yourself of maya’s loss

And reclaim for what you are driven.

Never doubt that God loves you

And fills up your heart with His mercy;

This doctrine for the chosen few

Will find all of those who are worthy.

Be mindful of the world you frame

With habits of thought and of duty;

There’s no one left to give your blame,

To justify divine beauty.

Now here we are in ancient line

That’s formed with my sister and brother

And power from the realm divine

The eternal gift of my Mother.
(

#19 – Our Place in the Sun  - (557)
 (December 18, 2002 – mazurca)  BD

Meditation: Aligning in narrow passages.

Jesus Christ is the greatest King –

It is He who calls us in;

He who taught us to sing

Now absolves us of sin;

Leave behind everything

So that we can begin.

Let’s begin now to believe

In perfection and wondrous grace;

For the world we conceive

Is the shine in our face;

The holy laws that we weave

As we dance in our place.

Our place is in the sun,

In the stars and the shining moon;

As we converge into One

We march to the eerie tune;

All the faithless have run,

And the liars will follow soon.

I now praise God in the height

And my Mother of the night;

For the Lord of all I am

Is my Master Juramidam;

All the angels and divine beings –

Far more precious than worlds of things.

(

#16  – The Law of Redemption 

   (November 17, 2002 – #546)
     PF

Meditation: Recapitulation unto metamorphosis.

I come to recall Juramidam

So glorious is His name

He brings unto me through what I am

And surrounds it just the same.

He embraces me in Jesus Christ

The King of chosen Jews

He transforms the ones who’ve paid the price

And have nothing left to lose.

I confess all my sins upon the cross

Thy Holy Consacrand

Thus empty of all my dark and dross

To now answer God’s demand.

Thus shining and cleansed present my worth

To the Sovereign Virgin Queen

So I can again pass through my birth

And claim all I’ve ever been.

My brothers & sisters assembled here

Within this holy shrine

Who witnesses this, draw nigh, come near

To the birth of the Divine.

So let us bow down upon our face

In ecstatic dread and awe

And remember to keep firm in our place

And obey the sacred Law.

(

#17 – The Prophecy of Hope  BD
(December 13, 2002 – valsa)      #555

Meditation: Convergence of paths.

In Christ the Redeemer

I study His lessons,

Examine my conscience

And make my confessions.

My Father of Truth

Is the Source of all Love –

I drink of His mercy

And grace from above.

The worth of my Mother 

Is beyond compare;

She keeps me vouchsafe 

Till I become aware.

Aware of the beauty,

Perfection of God –

I bow to His power,

His staff and His rod.

For this is the prophecy

Since time of yore:

This perfection is yours 

To amend and adore.

And this is the Truth

That God gave on the slope:

To pray for your dying 

And never lose hope.

(

#18 – Invitation to the Infinite 
  (December 15, 2002 – #556)  BD

I enter here in the perfection

Da Virgem da Conceição

The world reveals in its reflection

Without knowing where it is now.
The Judgment makes its selection

Aprovando de que quer bem
It opens up in God’s direction

But only for those who take aim.

In God I have an aspiration

Saber dar o meu valor
My brother, here’s the invitation –

What is it you’re still waiting for?

Now plant your feet upon the cold earth

Saúdo a proteção dos seus caboclos

Prepare to die before your next birth

And the Book of Final Judgment to be closed.

My brothers and my sisters I have seen you

Aqui dentro desta verdade
Examine whether you have been true

Before you leave your mortal body.

So let the divine hand support you

Do velho Juramidam
And let His tiny bird transport you

In happiness, firmness and calm.

(
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