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PREFACE 

The future holds such great promise for us all as we become closer, more connected, to our 

beautiful source, our God.  We all must learn how to listen carefully to God and our inner voice.  



It is a new day for which we are dawning.  A day in which every man and woman will learn to 

have a very personal and close relationship with God.  This God is the same God Almighty, 

Father in heaven, Allah and Father, Mother God that we all pray to. There is no difference.  

There is only One.  Because there are so many divisions on the matter of truth it is imperative 

that each person achieve that greater connection with God and self.  It is more than a brief 

“walking in the clouds” kind of connection to God; it is a connection that you never have to 

depart from.  It is a complete clarity of mission and purpose that can only be given to us daily 

through God and our connection with him.  Once this door is opened wide, the connection to 

Source never has to leave and we can access it at any moment.  It is our comforter, our 

communicator, and the light that shines before us when we are in darkness.   

 

I never thought this possible until God began writing these letters.  He showed me that our 

birthright is to live in a natural state of confidence, peace, and love for one another.  Confidence, 

peace, and love were not natural states of being for me.  I thank God, the angels and all my 

guides and teachers for this miracle in my life and I want with all my heart for us all to receive 

the miracle, the gift of constant Christ consciousness, so that we can live with complete clarity 

and purpose, always staying in the light, connected at all times and truly bringing heaven on 

earth to all people. 

 

In God’s love…. 

 

Karen 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

INTRODUCTION 

 

There are and have been so many before me that have taken dictation, so to speak, from a much 

higher presence than they themselves, and of themselves, could have ever attained.  I of myself 



could never have written the words and messages that follow.  My walk through life has been no 

more significant than most people. It’s been three years since this experience began and I am still 

listening to God. The voice changed over time as I became busier again and life took on some 

normalcy.  The biggest question I always get is how did you know if was the voice of God 

speaking to you.  Well, I don’t propose to know a lot of things, but I will say, when the voice of 

God speaks to you, you know it; there is no mistaking it.  Like I said, the voice has changed over 

time, not as loud and booming as that first day, but God knew how to get my attention and after 

all it took three times even then of him gently but persistently saying, “Go write something 

down.” 

 

I feel as though I owe you, the reader, some history into my life and experiences and I guess you 

could easily put the book down now, because I have never thought my life was anything 

significant. I’ve always thought I was different and maybe even a bit special, but I’d have never 

let you know it; that would be bragging or “showing out” my grandmother would say.  Why, 

why, why is it we don’t allow ourselves to shine, to really be ourselves out in the world?  I am 

more irritated with myself than anything, because after 40 years of life on earth I’m just now 

getting it.  Just now realizing how special each one of us is and that every individual on earth has 

something special about them that they bring the planet.  I won’t go about preaching just yet, I’ll 

save that for later, but back to my story…and it is a story, you know, all of it made up from our 

own beliefs and perceptions.  Anyway… 

 

It’s really one of those Mayberry, USA, kind of beginnings. I had deep auburn hair and freckles 

growing up, which never makes you extremely popular in school.  It’s almost as if life is saying 



your doomed before you even open your mouth.  Oh, how I wanted to be blonde!  Add to that a 

little chubbiness and the fact I was the tallest person in school and you get the picture; I was sunk 

when it came to dating and fitting in.   

 

I have to laugh every time I hear the saying “yeah, but she’s got a great personality.”  That was 

me all over!  I could have the whole crowd in stitches, laughing about just real-life, embarrassing 

stuff.  I believe one of my talents growing up was just being observant of other people and how 

they felt at any given time and then making them laugh about it whether it was sad, embarrassing 

or even irritating. I’ve never been one to remember jokes so I never told any.  Even now my 

husband can tell me the same joke over and over again, as long as there are a few years in 

between, and I still don’t remember them.  I had to stick with real-life situations.   

 

Anyway, back to my great personality and natural good looks… I found myself 

overcompensating with my personality.  I was not really shy, just insecure about myself because 

I wasn’t all of those things I thought a girl should be.  Cute, petite, even lady-like to name a few. 

I enjoyed for the most part being alone.  I wasn’t introverted oddly enough; I was extremely 

outgoing and social.  I would later find out that it was because in order for me to be “ON”  a lot,  

I need to be “OFF” even more.   

 

A perfect example of this came two years ago when I bought the cutest little cabin in the 

mountains as a weekend getaway home for our family and ended up moving there full time.  

Situated in a valley surrounded by mountains on about four acres of beautiful land, it was an 



hour and a half to the closest Mall.  When I say I was alone, I mean alone.  Your hand wouldn’t 

show up in front of you on a moonless night, but the stars sure would. 

 

In those times when I’m alone and can get silent, that is when I most easily hear the voice of 

God.  Not the voice of  ego, not the world talking at me, but the gentle voice of one who knows 

and loves me like no one else can.  It’s sometimes difficult for those close to me to understand 

why I want to be alone so much of the time, without taking it personal, but they have come to 

understand why.  God is why! All of my life, more than anything in my life, I have always 

wanted to know God intimately. 

 

I was “born again” in the Baptist church when I was twelve.  My father was a deacon and my 

mother taught Sunday school.  We graced the doors of that little church morning, noon and night 

it seemed as a little girl, and not once can I remember feeling the love of God.  Oh, I can 

remember a lot of other feelings, like fear that I would anger God and guilt over some of the 

thoughts I was having, but never love.  I remember extreme boredom and thinking to myself if 

God is alive, and I’ve been told he is, where do I find him?  I never once blamed the pastor or the 

elders in the church. In some way I knew they were trying to live good lives and living them the 

only way they knew how, but I also knew there was something more we weren’t getting.  I didn’t 

realize at the time it was Holy Spirit I was missing.  Holy Spirit just wasn’t showing up for some 

reason and at age eighteen I began my quest to find and know God. 

 

So what did I do but join the biggest Baptist church within a 100-mile radius of where I lived.  I 

knew they must know God and the first thing the elders did was put me on the witnessing team.  



You know what that is—it’s when you go door to door evangelizing about Jesus Christ to all the 

people that are going to hell.  Okay, I thought I could do that.  I might be pretty good at 

preaching to the back sliding masses… until one day, we showed up at a girl’s house I had 

known in high school.  She and her family were by far the nicest, non-judgmental people I had 

ever met in my life.  You want to talk about SWEET!  Lisa was sweet.  She was always full of 

love for other people. 

 

She let us in and my team of Christian experts and I sat in her living room to began explaining 

why each and every soul on earth needs to accept Jesus Christ as their personal lord and savior or 

they will be sent to hell and eternal damnation.  Now I was not saying a word because I knew 

Lisa personally, so I let the older folks do the talking.  It wasn’t thirty minutes into the 

presentation when I knew somewhere in my heart that Lisa wasn’t going to hell, and neither was 

her family.  If anybody in that house was going to hell it would probably be me for spreading 

such bologna.  Jesus said “none can get to the father but by me” which in Aramaic meant I am 

your example, I am your way shower.  None can get to the Father but by my example.  I have 

come to show you how to have the relationship I have with the Father, just do as I do and it will 

be done.  Greater things than this will you do!   I call this day my day of remembering.  I 

remembered “our” divinity.  I knew that Jesus was my brother, my Christed teacher and yes, 

even the son of God.  He was indeed one with the Father as we will also one day be.  This was 

just a knowing inside of me and I never went back to the witnessing team.  I did continue with 

Bible studies and questioned every statement the poor teacher would make.  I decided it would 

be better for everyone if I bowed out of these studies as I looked for another church.  Nothing 

ever felt quite right, so I stopped searching. 



 

Months later on a Sunday morning as I was getting ready to visit my mother, I heard the words 

“be as Paul was” in a very loud and distinct voice.  I knew I was home alone, the TV wasn’t on, 

and forgive my boldness, but I was in the shower.  All I was hearing was the water above my 

head.  Needless to say it shocked the heck out of me and I told everybody I knew. They all had 

the same response… hmmph!  Everyone was sort of complacent about it, not quite sure what to 

think.  I didn’t hear it again for a long time, and surely never forgot it either.  It was not a 

message I acted on or even knew how to act on.  I remember opening the bible to learn a little 

more about Paul thinking that would in some way give me a clue as to what to do, but nothing 

came to me and I let it go from my mind. 

 

Life was very normal for me, whatever that means, for many years.  What I mean by normal is 

getting a job, then a career, then social climbing, and then getting married, having children and 

then waking up and saying, “Oh my God, what have I done with my life?”  Now, I am in no way 

insinuating that everyone’s life is this way, but I’ll be darned if that’s not how many of them 

turned out.  Over the years I lost my chubbiness and highlighted my hair, so dating got better and 

much more frequent, thank God.  In 1990 I moved to Atlanta, Georgia, and it wasn’t too much 

longer that I met my husband.  Interestingly enough, it was the moment I gave up on men that I 

met him.  He was my next-door neighbor. 

 

It was a whirlwind romance and I want to say I couldn’t believe it when the stories the old ladies 

had told me came true.  They would say things like, “You will feel it with the first kiss,” or, 

“You’ll just know it in your bones.”  What poppycock, I thought, until it happened to me.  We 



were married within 7 months.  What the old ladies didn’t tell me was that bliss is sometimes 

short lived.  What truly made the difference in our relationship was my husband… his love and 

sincere commitment to our marriage.  I would like to say it was me, but it wasn’t.  I was young 

and immature and wouldn’t have known true commitment if it had hit me.  I desperately wanted 

to be a good wife, but I discovered, and relationships will do this to you, that I was an angry, 

insecure, emotionally unstable woman. I don’t know how Mike put up with me the first two 

years of our marriage, but I thank God he did, because his sticking it out with me helped to 

change and shape me into a beautiful woman who loves every person she meets and above all, 

loves herself.   

 

You see, I didn’t like myself and I didn’t even know it, until Mike loved me and loved me and 

loved me some more and taught me I had no one to blame for my misery. I’d push him away and 

push him away and he wouldn’t leave me. I’d yell, I’d get mad, I’d even throw things 

sometimes.  I just kept testing him, maybe you are familiar with how some of us do that.  I guess 

we just have to make sure one more time.  That is just crazy!  That’s crazy thinking and crazy 

behavior.  I got better, though.  I got help and let me strongly urge anyone who might be acting 

like that to get some help.  For me it took a psychiatrist that told me I needed to go to a 12-step 

program and get my thinking straightened out.  What in the world…“But, Doctor, I don’t drink.” 

He said, “I don’t care, you need a power that is greater than yourself to heal you, and I’m not it.”  

It was wake-up time and grow-up time and I hated every minute of it.  I’ve never fought 

anything so hard in all my life.  It’s as if I would’ve rather thrown up than let go of “control,” so 

to speak.  My behaviors and beliefs that were so precious to me, were killing me, literally.  I was 

on death’s doorstep because I could not control my thinking or life and situations around me. 



 

I promised when I began this book I would be completely transparent and I will be.  I began 

going to AA meetings once a week.  That’s Alcoholics Anonymous. They would only let me into 

the open speakers meetings and the blue book study.  The blue book for those who don’t know 

was written by a man fondly called Bill W.  It is one of the greatest divinely inspired books of 

our time and if you’ve never read it please do.  It has saved the lives of millions.  Please know 

that you don’t have to be an alcoholic, as I quickly learned, to have your life changed by this 

book and the AA program.  So I went to those meetings and my life began to change and people 

noticed.  I began forgiving everyone in my life, even if I thought they might have even remotely 

hurt my feelings.  You see, the forgiving was for me, not them. By my letting the hurt go, 

whether real or imagined, I was able to be stronger and move forward in my life with integrity, 

because I had done the right thing.  Every step of it was done with God’s help, every step.  As 

AA teaches you that you cannot do it alone, you must hand it over to a power greater than 

yourself, and I did, and guess what… the bliss came back.  It came back in my marriage and my 

life.   

 

Mike and I eventually found a church in our area that we liked and life was good.  So good in 

fact we had a baby, a boy we named Christopher.  Ten toes and ten little fingers and off to the 

races we went, moving from Atlanta to Tennessee, Ohio, back to Georgia for two months and 

then Florida and back again to Georgia.  Whew!  See what I mean?  Raising kid(s) and climbing 

those ladders will eat up the time we have here on earth in a heartbeat.  It’s not until the heartbeat 

runs out or starts aching that we realize there is something more important about our lives.  In 



my case my heartbeat started hurting and I guess that’s fortunate because if it had run out, I’d be 

dead. 

 

Climbing ladders had brought me to a place in life where I worked about 60 hours a week and I 

was burned out at my job.  I was doing very well financially, winning all kinds of awards, but I 

was starting to get miserable…again.  On second thought I wasn’t starting to, I was miserable.  

Everything on the relationship front was going well this time; it was just the rest of life I couldn’t 

stand.  Okay, really only work, but that consumed the rest of my life so it felt like everything in 

my life stunk.  I had indeed lost my balance and the universe was kind enough to let me know it 

early on by giving me severe chest pains.  I think back on it now and it’s so interesting that my 

chest pains began in church. Hmmmm. God, are you trying to tell me something?  I was only 37 

years old at this time so I couldn’t be having a heart attack, could I?   I blamed it on the new 

spirit-filled church we had begun going to.  By spirit filled I mean filled with the Spirit of God, 

which is Holy Spirit.  And that Spirit began to move in me.   

 

I left church immediately and went to the hospital to be checked.  They did every test they could 

think of and couldn’t find a thing wrong with me.  I went home exhausted and out of breath.  I 

couldn’t even go up one flight of stairs without stopping and sitting down. 

 

Four days went by and I was thoroughly depressed.  A friend called that week to see how my 

condition was, I began to cry telling her, “I am so miserable physically and emotionally and there 

is nothing wrong with my life.”   

 



Three days after our conversation my friend called again and said, “I have been given a message 

from God and I want to come pray with you tonight.”  Well, there has never been a time in my 

life when I wanted to hear a “message from God” from one of my friends… but this was not like 

any other time in my life.  It was different and I was desperate.   

 

“Great, what time?” I heard myself say. 

 

She came and we prayed that night with my husband watching.  I desperately wanted something 

big to happen, something dramatic, but nothing came except tears as I realized how low I had 

become.  Here I was, my best friend was praying over me in the living room as my husband 

watched.  If there was an ounce of pride left in my body, it was gone at this moment.  As she 

prayed that night, the softest, sweetest voice came through in a language I had never heard.  It 

was beautiful even though I had no idea what she was saying.   Up until this point in my life I 

had never heard a person speak in tongues.  It was beautiful and touching.   

 

She left that night and I felt no different.  There had been no boom, no voices from the heavens, 

nothing dramatic. 

 

The next day my son went off to summer camp and my husband went off to work.  I was sitting 

alone, chest hurting, sitting in that same living room as the night before and I started praying to a 

God I had known in childhood.  I prayed to that God Almighty, Father in heaven, that I had 

grown up with.  I prayed out loud, or should I say yelled out loud, my prayer.  I was asking—

okay, yelling—for the Holy Spirit to come to me and strike out any negative, evil or unclean 



thing that might have attached itself to me.  This prayer was so completely foreign to me, so 

different from what I had become used to that it scared me, but I prayed it anyway.  I figured 

God knew what I meant. 

 

                         I began to yell louder and cry harder.  I wanted my misery to be gone more that anything in this 

world.  I asked that Holy Spirit would fill the void in my life and cleanse every part of my body.  

In the midst of this praying something interrupted me, sort of like station identification, right in 

the middle of my program.   

 

I feel I must digress a little bit at this point because I feel a certain event that happened a few 

weeks earlier is very important to explain how Spirit was moving in me. 

 

Two weeks prior to this time of my chest hurting, Mike, Christopher and I went to Italy on 

vacation.  Our first stop was Venice and the second night we are there I was awakened in the 

middle of the night so cold that I was shaking violently.  It was June in Venice and 72 degrees 

outside with no air conditioning in the room.  Mike had to wrap me with numerous blankets and 

rub me down before the shaking would subside.  When my teeth stopped chattering enough to 

speak I told Mike, “I don’t know what that was, but it was big.”  What I meant was I have no 

idea how to explain it, but I knew that was an important experience. 

 

Now here is another question.  How did I know my body temperature didn’t just drop?  Well, I 

don’t know except I can only relay to you what was felt, which is so much more important than 

our logical explanations for it.  I will never try to convince anyone of my experience, but when 



you hear, touch, or feel God, you absolutely know it.  there is no denying it.  I now know that 

was the beginning of my baptism in Spirit so to speak.  It was around me, in me and through me.  

Every cell and muscle in my body was touched by it, raising a vibration in me to allow me to 

hear the messages I was about to hear in just a few short weeks. 

 

Back at home…two weeks later… 

The loudest, strongest voice  I’d ever heard said, “Go Write.” I had no idea what it was and 

ignored it, promptly getting back to praying, but then it came again.  “Go Write.”  I was sure I 

was about to have a breakthrough in my prayer and this “voice” was annoying me, so once again 

I ignored it.  The third time the interruption came I decided I better listen.  It obviously had 

something more important to tell me than what I was saying.  (Isn’t that ironic.) 

 

Always keeping an old notebook on my nightstand, I picked it up, put pen to paper and wrote 

these few lines: 

Of God you seek in days gone past 

 Yearning for to be by his side 

 Love me thy beautiful spirit 

 Your days are long before we meet again 

 Thine heart is pure, full of forgiveness and truth 

 Let not your footsteps be altered or ignored 

 Glory to God this day 

I knew clearly and without a doubt that I had not written those words.  Page after page came 

forth in three- and four-word increments.  I never knew how a sentence would end or what would 



be next.  The voice came to me daily with word upon word and I wrote for hours without ceasing 

at times. It was never an out-of-body experience or even a trance-like state.  It was always as if a 

higher power was placing the words and sentences into my mind, gently, but very strongly.   

 

I heard theses messages at first and then I began seeing visions in my mind.  It was either images 

and things that had happened long in the past or visions of things that hadn’t occurred yet.  I 

didn’t see like this all the time, but I found the more I heard and wrote the messages that Spirit 

was giving me, the more connected with all kinds of information I would be.  I could hear and 

see Mike’s deceased father come through and want to talk with him, I’d see all kinds of people 

who had been killed.  They would come down my halls at night just to talk or show me 

something that had happened to them because they knew I could hear and see them.  Information 

such as dates and times that events would happen would come to me even without asking, but 

my main focus was always on God and his messages. 

 

Am I psychic? Yes, I guess I am, but I’ve never cared for the word psychic.  There have been so 

many that have had bad experiences with those who are psychic, but don’t take it to a higher 

level or a higher vibration of understanding.  I believe, as with everything, there are many levels 

of understanding and consciousness.  I like to think I’m just connected at a high level. 

 

You know Jesus said to his disciples after he ascended into heaven that by the power of the Holy 

Spirit in them and about them, they would be able to connect with God. They would be gifted 

with speaking in languages they themselves did not know. Some would have the gift of 

discernment and others the gift of prophecy, wisdom and knowledge.  This channel that I have 

become is only using the gift of knowledge and prophecy that has been given me by God.  

 
Acts 2:17 



            And it shall come to pass in the last days, said, God, I will pour my spirit upon all flesh and your 
sons and your daughters shall proshesy and your young men shall see visions and your old men shall 
dream dreams…….. 
 

 

All have the ability to listen and hear God, but not all will.  Even though we all have the ability 

to speak in tongues foreign to us, not all will.  And here is why…the Spirit needs a vehicle that is 

humble, trusting and faithful in God alone.  If you speak to anyone who has the Spirit of God in 

their lives in full measure it is because before having their “spiritual experience” they most times 

experienced a lot of personal pain.  The dark night of the soul once again.  These dark nights can 

come numerous times in your life, every one created to propel you  forward and upward to a 

higher understanding of yourself, of life and of God.   

 

Does this mean if you don’t have one of these gifts you’re not living right or you’re not as good 

as someone who does?  Absolutely not!  You are right where you’re meant to be for your 

spiritual growth and evolution.  Here is the great news: We’re living in a time where the veil that 

separates heaven from earth is thinning.  This means more and more people are hearing, feeling, 

seeing things of the Spirit.  They are receiving their gifts and you will continue to see this around 

every corner.  We are lifting our planet higher and higher each day by connecting to our God, our 

Source, by being the light in our homes and communities, by continuously holding loving 

thoughts about ourselves and others instead of allowing negative thoughts and situations to run 

away with our minds. 

 

What an exciting time we live in.  We are all moving higher to a time of our own selves being 

Christed and remembering our oneness with God. 



 

To say incredible things began happening in my life is an understatement.  I was able to leave 

work and stay at home writing full time, at least for the year it took to write these messages.  My 

husband’s position took off, which allowed me to do this comfortably.  Was it coincidence or 

was it aligning with God and the universe?   I like to think that when we give ourselves 

permission, when we allow ourselves to be a channel of divine inspiration, the universe and the 

powers that be align to support us in our every desire.  Let me go off on a tangent, just for a 

moment indulge me. 

 

Where did we ever get the idea God wanted us to be poor?  Are we that unworthy?  One of the 

lessons I really got during this time of writing was that God is the Source of all things.  My 

blessings would not come from my job, nor my husband’s job, but God, Spirit and the Universe.  

There were numerous times, too many to include here, where for no apparent reason other than 

an extreme faith in God, Mike and I were blessed abundantly beyond our comprehension.  

$55,000 one July, $6,000 one December, our house selling without even putting it on the market 

when every house around us was taking up to a year to sell?   

 

But the biggest blessing of all, the one that was so obviously God, was when we went on 

vacation to Florida.  We stayed in a friend’s condo for a week  for $100, and while I was there, 

writing on the beach one morning, God said, “Look for a property of your own here.”  My whole 

body said, “What!”   I argued for quite a while.  How will I ever tell Mike that God said we are 

to buy an ocean-front condo.  I could just imagine his response.  He has been so accepting of all 

this new information coming into our lives, but this I was sure would send him over the edge.  



Mikes was surprised when I told him this.  We had many reservations, mainly revolving around 

not having the money, but we did it, we stepped out in faith and called a realtor.  We found the 

perfect two bedroom, two bath ocean-front ninth floor condo and we put a contract on it.  Well, 

putting a contract and actually getting the money together to buy it are two different things.   

 

The area custom was to put 10% down. That was $30,000 and we only had $15,000.  I prayed 

and meditated and God spoke once again and said, “You have $16,000 in an IRA that hasn’t 

moved since the internet bust in the late 90’s.  I am your source now and I will forever be your 

source, even in retirement.  Take that money and I will make sure you are blessed.”  So we did! 

 

It wasn’t one week later I was crying to my minister about how I didn’t have grocery money and 

how stupid of me to think I had heard God’s voice tell me to buy an ocean-front condo.  I told 

her I was sure it must have been my ego and my friend had one and I wanted one too.  But I 

knew that wasn’t it.  I knew where my heart was. My heart was pure and so was my motive.  I 

only want to do what Spirit tells me to do. 

 

We got through it and money began to flow to us again.  We closed on the condo and spent one 

of the best weeks of my life there, waking up to the sound of the ocean and the sunrises each day.  

Our friends and family used it and then…six months later…I heard the voice again regarding the 

condo.  “Call your realtor in Florida and just see what’s going on with prices; you need to sell 

it.” 

 



What!  I was not pleased about this new plan, but Mike called and prices had skyrocketed to the 

tune of over 50%.  We sold our perfect condo on the ocean in under two weeks for $160,000 

more than what we had bought it for 6 months earlier.  That’s exactly ten times the amount we 

took out of the IRA that had been sitting there for five years. 

 

Now I know what many will say.  “God doesn’t tell us when to play the lottery and what house 

to buy and doesn’t this seem awfully materialistic for God to get involved in?  And don’t forget 

about capital gains tax because you didn’t hold onto it for two years.”  

 

Come on, folks. Grow up!  If God can bless us ten times over in six months time he can surely 

figure out how to pay taxes on the darn thing.  God wants us to be abundantly blessed and he 

wants to be part of every decision in our lives, not just when we get stuck or are in need.  God’s 

will is for you to be happy, joyous, and prosperous.  Why would he keep any information from 

us that would allow us to be any of those things?  I choose to believe in a God that loves me fully 

and completely and that means he is my source in all things. 

 

(Just as a footnote to this story, some of you remember the year three hurricanes hit Florida.  We 

sold our condo in August and all three hurricanes hit Florida in September causing major 

damage to the lobbies of all the buildings in that area.  I’m so glad we listened to the message 

that was given to us.) 

 

After the messages were complete, and boy did I know when they were completed, they just 

stopped. I went back to work.  You recall I did not like my job and how out of balance I was, so I 



went back to make peace, so to speak, so I could move on.  Many times in our lives if we don’t 

make peace with a situation we keep attracting it into our lives over and over again.  We have to 

move through the pain of it and not just run away and hide.  If we don’t make peace, we are 

destined to repeat it again and again and I did not want to do that.  I went back and I set up my 

schedule so that I left everyday at 1:00 in the afternoon, I only worked on weekends when 

absolutely necessary and refused to work with people who were unpleasant and stressed me out.   

I was ruthless in sticking with this agreement I had made to myself. 

 

The result…I made exactly the same amount of money I had made the year before, but only 

worked until one o’clock everyday, only worked with people I enjoyed and I only worked 8 

months that year. Hmmmm!  Very interesting! 

 

When I was done with that position, I could run to our mountain house and rest, which I did.  I 

can’t tell you what I did for that year, but I know it was stress free.  We could never get anything 

done there.  I tried to work from there, my husband tried to work from there, and every time we 

tried, we failed.  The front porch sitting on the noisy creek would hypnotize us every time.  I 

tried to write, I tried to teach;  None of it ever got done.  Friends would visit and say the same 

thing: “This is not a place for work, only for resting.”  So I gave up and just rested. 

 

I feel it important to tell you I am so grateful every single day for all that has happened in the last 

few years, but there are still so many times when I doubt myself.  The days are not always rosy.  

Fear creeps in regularly as I receive messages that tell me there is so much more to do.  Life 

many times just gets in the way.  I can look back and thank God for what he’s shown me and 



done in my life, but when you’re in it, I mean really in the middle of “it,” I know it hurts and it’s 

frustrating.   

 

As you read through this collection of 135 Letters you will notice some of the type has been 

italicized… these were my personal prayers to Spirit. They were my souls. 

 

It is time for all of us in the world to begin receiving our own messages from God.  In a world 

full of chaos it is time for us to receive our own peace.  I am not the one who wrote these words, 

but God, a higher power, the Christ, who put each word on paper through me.  I know all of us 

can do all things… and it is time.  I am no more significant or closer to God than any one of you 

and this I know this with all my heart... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Letter 5 

 

 

 

Your value is incomprehensible to you now.  Do not try to understand the ins and outs of all we 

do, simply set aside yourself and go with what I am telling you each and every day.  Long ago 

you each came to me with a mission of sorts.  A burning in your soul to fulfill and be filled with 

Spirit here on earth. That desire has come to fruition and it pleases the heavens to see you lay 

down your will and open yourself to the light that will lead and show my children home.  How 

fortunate you are to open the gift that has been given you.  There lay the answer to all your 

questions.  Share and not be silent for all of mankind is in need of these words.  Your sole 

purpose at this time is to share the word and only the word of God, forsaking all else at this most 

important time.  Your life as you know it will come back to you, but never as before.  You will 

never be the same nor will you desire to be.  Praise God for your gift and let it be known to all 

that God is a most loving and giving God.  He does not cause distress or ill will.  He loves you 

all so very much and delights in your joyfulness and right choices.  Listen, Listen, Listen to the 

inner calling, wanting so desperately to be heard.  Ever knocking on the doors of consciousness, 

ever so quietly giving you wisdom, asking for your participation along the way, asking for 

acknowledgement so that spirit can take you ever further along your path.  Pay attention to that 

small, tender inner voice.  You think it is your voice at times.  Pray for discernment in this 

matter.  Knowing one from another is the key.  It is there, I promise you.   I promised you Holy 

Spirit; I have not gone back on that vow.  Do not push spirit away.  Get quiet, have faith, and 

know that God seeks to commune with you through Spirit and will not rest until it is done.  Have 

faith that is guiding you now.   



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Letter 6 

 

 



Why are my children so difficult to reach and commune with? 

 

They have closed their eyes to the only way that is available to them.  The only way to right 

choices and decisions.  Your light can help them find a way.  A process in which to follow and 

be diligent in.  There is much to teach and be taught, so let’s begin.   

 

My Father has many mansions in which he has assembled a litany of angels to look after all of 

your earthly souls.  Every angel having been charged with one or more souls to look after.  Many 

times a deluge of angels will descend upon one soul, working in a large group to support one 

another, just as you do on earth at times.  The reasons for me telling you this is so you will all 

understand the workings of heaven, and get a bigger picture.  Knowing all will help you make 

wiser decisions.  There is a time in every person’s life journey in which there is a crossroad.  

Don’t be afraid to ask us for assistance.  We are here around you, amongst you, waiting for your 

questions.  For in the questioning is acknowledgement, acknowledgement that you really believe 

I am here.  Love pours forth from us.  Bring us your most important questions, your joys and 

celebrations as well.  We share in your daily life; can we not share in it together?  Always 

remember to praise my  

Father.  By doing so, you open up your own floodgates to happiness.  Speak the words of 

gladness from your hearts.  They were put there through the Spirit.  Find them and use them.  

Glory to God! 

 

I have not been selfish by keeping access to the Father all to myself.  You are just as capable if 

not more so.  Bring favor upon yourselves by listening to the words I say.  Be forever mindful of 



the thoughts and words you say.  Establish only those thoughts, which are loving, and kind to all 

people and nationalities.  Heed the words “Love thy neighbor as thyself.”  Be long in 

understanding and short on doubt and un-forgiveness.  Move forward in your relations with men 

of good faith and squander not what little time you have in my presence.  Open up your doors 

and floodgates so that I may come in.  Guiding you, strengthening you, holding you up, when 

you feel like falling. Look for ways in which your life is blessed.  There is no need to notice your 

neighbor’s blessings or feel as though they should be yours. Stay on your own path.  You create 

excess problems in this way.   Everlasting hope is yours to inherit from the heavenly beings that 

surround you.  Stop turning the other way.  The hope of the ages is yours.  Embrace it.   

 

We ask you to be with us, not against us.  Flow with us each day. It is much easier than in the 

olden days.  Your vibration as a people, a race, has risen to a place that we can contact and reach 

you much easier than before. As more and more of you become aware and believe, it will rise 

even higher. Believing and having faith that the old beliefs and attitudes can be admonished, and 

asking for the guidance and strength, your whole consciousness lifts.  Beginning anew is all it 

takes.  Seek my face throughout your days.  Give yourself over to love of mankind and of all 

things.  Lend yourself to a power much greater than yours.  Of yourself you are nothing, but 

combined with the power of my Father within you are everything you desire to be. Lay down 

your will and hard hearts, lay them down on the altar of heaven.  Fill thyself with the cup of 

heaven, the cup of understanding, and the cup of love.  So be it. 

 

Letter 7 

 



 

 Forgiveness is not such a tall order.  It can be an automatic reaction to the pains and hurts you 

experience.  The same with unconditional love; it can come as naturally to you as it does to all of 

us in heaven.  Be present to your inner voice and all that it tells you.  Immerse yourselves in the 

light and love that is rightfully yours.  Claim it as a powerful gift that you can share and give to 

others. 

Letter 10 

 

Beauty I see in all the world and in all things.  Can you see it?  I call forth all my good children 

to see and understand from whence this beauty has come.  We are a family built on the 

foundations of love for one another.  Within the loving is the beauty of it all.  My people, you are 

so blessed.  Blessed in knowledge, blessed in abundance that is all about you.  Give praise to the 

one that has blessed you so.  Praise him every hour of every day that you might know the giver 

of all things more intimately.  It is not the Father’s wish to receive such praise, but in doing so 

you, the children, would have a greater peace. 

 

Be still and quiet your minds.  A long time ago I came to you with the voice of angels trumpeting 

the news of a forgiving God.  I ask you now to remember and study upon those words.  Take 

them into your hearts and into your days, filling your hearts with joy.  Your mission is to free 

yourselves from all that binds you.  Hatred binds you, lack of forgiveness binds you, and doubt 

and poverty bind you.  All that I have come to tell you speaks in ways to lessen the burdens and 

lift your soul and spirit.  Lessen the shame you feel over the sins “you think” you have 



committed.  Our Father does not judge in the ways you think.  Your human minds have no 

comprehension of what our Father is like. 

 

Now is the time for a shift, the time for a huge shift in consciousness to occur…  now, today, not 

tomorrow.  This is a call to order. Let us get our affairs in order now so that we can spring forth a 

new life and a new world.  A place of unconditional love where race and gender have no 

precedence.  A place where your children are safe.  Your belief is that it can never be, but it can, 

through you.  You are the beginning of it all.  One heart at a time can be transformed through 

your actions.  Let go of your human self and embrace your God light, that God self within.  Be 

obedient and your whole self changes. 

 

Your time together on earth is all about making this happen.  Universal changes will begin to 

take place, then global, all from the shifts you are making in your personal lives.  Heaven on 

earth awaits you.  How soon do you want your children to experience it?   I am here, ready to 

express greater things still.  It is such an exciting time.  The energy is high and ready to explode 

in anticipation of it all.  Can you feel the tingling in your body when we speak the truth?  

Phenomenal lives are ahead of you.  Heed my words so that you may be free of all that binds and 

move through to living a true life with God by your side. 

 

 

 

Letter 24 

 



Lose self and all things will be given unto thee. 

How can the promise be delivered if you do not? 

 

You of your human self cannot receive the gifts I offer.  Only in setting aside your human wants 

and desires and reaching for God can you receive them; and when you do discover the miracles 

in your life, be grateful. With a glad heart rejoice in your blessings.  It can and will change you 

on every level.  By God changing one life at a time, the universe quickens to a time of 

understanding.  A glorious time!  Your actions now will ready all of you for the beauty to come.  

I am here now to prepare you for it.  Some will call this ludicrous, others insane.  My people will 

recognize it as truth.  

 

O that the hardhearted among you would open your minds to the Lord and drink in the 

possibilities of a better time and place, where God the good reigns eternal.  To bask in his light 

and love, fearing nothing.  The beauty of it all is beyond measure.  The heavens wait in joyous 

anticipation for the days of love and peace, where heaven and earth collide.  Humans and spirit 

alike will dwell upon the earth in full knowledge of one another.  Holy Spirit is always here now, 

but will be more visible at this time because you will be more receptive to its presence.  All of 

man will know this force of power among you.  Clear your hearts and minds and make way for 

the dove of peace to enter and transform you. 

 

Can you find the Garden of Eden within you?  Search diligently, for it is in everyone.  You 

posses layer upon layer of consciousness and thought.  The garden lies beneath them all.  Deeper 

and deeper you must go before reaching it.  Once there, you will never be the same.  Ask for 



guidance, enjoy the journey and when the garden is found, enjoy life to its fullest without 

reserve.  In the garden your complete truth can be found.  A reflection where you can really see 

yourself and who it is you truly are, your complete oneness with God.  No lack, no fear, where 

all is provided.  You now understand the all of everything, because you are one with it.  All of it 

is available to you, only begin the search.  Where there is one that finds this garden within, there 

will be another, then another, then another.  A great mass will find and recognize their divinity, 

this divine right that belongs to all men.  This will lift the energies of the earth to greater good.  

Believe in earth as a place of peace and it will be done.  Believe you can be a part of it and it will 

be done.  Each one of you makes a difference to the universal consciousness.  That is how 

important you are to the Father and the effect you have on the world. 

 

How important are the ideas and notions of mankind compared to the harmony of ideas 

presented by God?  How incredible it is to see you, day after day after day, struggling over and 

over again with their same ideas and strategies. Why do you insist on making the same mistakes 

over again?  We come in clarity to you now to show you the way that there might be no more 

struggling in your lives.  Peace is your right. Claim it now and move forward through your life.  

Let us hold your hand and let us walk through the Garden of Eden together.  Our love for you 

runs deep.  Allow yourself to live fully and completely, discovering along the way the essence of 

you.  What is it you are made of and what were your intentions for yourself on earth?  You can 

reclaim who you truly are and let it shine into the world like a beacon from Heaven.  For that is 

truly the essence of who you are; a heavenly beacon of light to shine hope and glory into the 

world.  Breathe in the Christ light that belongs to you.  Only beauty lies before you on your path 

to God.  Breathtaking are the views that come before you.   



 

Gentle spirit, praise God for these blessings promised but not yet seen.  In your gratitude you 

will glimpse the glorious road ahead.  I am the seeker of heaven on earth.  I am the beloved.  

Take me into your arms embrace. 

 

 

 

 

Letter 37 

 

 

Feelings get hurt; pride is shattered when you live in a worldly state of being.  Lift your 

consciousness to the Christed nature that can easily be obtained.  There is no need to be a priest, 

a church elder or renowned philosopher to take on your higher self.  It is available to all who 

seek and ask.  When your brethren smite you, take on that Christ nature and show only love.  

Jesus loved all of man and wished them no ill will.  He was saddened but never did he seek 

revenge.  Take care and protect yourself against the evil intentions of others by constantly 

sending forth love, even when they have hurt you.  Keep your focus on God’s love radiating to 

all thy would be enemies.  These are the words that keep and protect you.  Do not falter from this 

path of love and forgiveness.  It is freedom.   

 

Faint hearted are my children when faced with harsh conflict.  Depend on your God center to see 

you through.  I am there with you always.  Learn to use that which can deliver you once more.  



When the Christ came down and said  “turn the other cheek” it was not for one instance but for 

all time.  I say to you learn to love.  It is not inherent in your humanness.  It is a learned 

response.  Take the time and learn it well.  It instantly transforms your being to that of love and 

God light.  How beautiful it is to see each soul, one by one, changing into light beings.  Most 

cannot see this for themselves but the light that surrounds you becomes brighter and brighter as 

you love more completely all that is around you.  The world will one day be illumined with this 

love.  For we will one day look upon the earth and we will be pleased.  Light will shine brightly 

from one side to the next.  In holy jubilation the earth will be crying, “Praise you, Father, for our 

deliverance.  Thank you God.”  It is of honor to lead you there, to help you in each time of need 

and watch you grow and become lighter exponentially.  The love of God surrounds you now and 

always.  Go forth in love this and everyday.  

 

 

 

Letter 66 

 

 

Although there are many paths to God they all hinge upon the same foundation of inner truth and 

love.  The inner light expressing through you into form in your physical world, bringing about 

peace and tranquility in your own life amongst a sea of chaos.  This must be accomplished in 

order  to have a relationship of substance.  You must have the ability to draw strength from that 

relationship at a moment’s notice for that is how long it takes you to react negatively to 



circumstances thrown your way.  Just a moment and you’re off on an earthly tantrum of your 

own making (hell on earth).   

 

Center yourself first and foremost with God and then your other worldly concerns will melt 

away.  Your life will outwardly reflect what is inwardly important.  To be a servant of the whole 

you need not live in poverty with an attitude of servitude.  You only have to know and love the 

whole in all that you do.  In doing that, your life is blessed from all directions.  There need not be 

any false pretenses in loving the whole of God.  It will bring you emptiness.  Only the sincere 

will reap the rewards of heaven.  Do not predicate your thoughts and actions for the rewards you 

stand to get.  Be true unto yourselves so you can know what that love of God entails.  Suffer not 

at the hand of man.  He knows not what is important to a child of God because his priorities are 

so different he cannot understand.  Have a loving heart anyway.  Whether they torment or 

ridicule you, it makes no difference.  They are blinded and cannot see.  Pray for their clarity.  Be 

not the enemy of man but the peacekeeper, the teacher and the way shower, even as I once was 

upon the earth.  Let the light of love shine brightly before you and let nothing hold you back.  

Your greatest challenges can be seen within your own heart and mind.  This is where your Satan 

dwells.  There will always be confrontation with earthen man, but the greatest confrontations 

come from within.  Let Spirit fight the fight and conquer any wrong thinking you hold on to.  

Overcome your ways of error and be near me always.  In this way we can change all things 

forever. 

 

Be constant in your love for all people and things; never waiver in your consciousness.  Choose 

the higher and continually grace the world with your higher thoughts, lifting the world 



consciousness in the process.  Not by your own might, but of the might that dwells within you… 

Holy Spirit. 

 

I pray that my people would begin to know the power that has been given to them.  The 

coincidences are nothing short of miracles created by the men who bring them about.  You are 

not as common as you think and your resources are many.  Begin to look around and notice the 

daily miracles that surround you.  In doing so you will begin to form miracles of your own.  

Recognize and appreciate the power than is within you, but also know from whence this power 

comes.  Practice your connection. Practice often throughout your day.  Expand your mind and 

stretch your limitations to the unlimited, for that of good and not evil.  Expand your thinking to 

the ends of the earth and back again.  Give credence to your thoughts and ideas no matter how 

extraordinary.  They have validity whether you recognize it or not at this time. 

 

Letter 67 

 

 

Mankind has a very limited view of his world.  When will he learn that it is not limited at all?  

Things that are right before you have not begun to reach their full potential.  Look at the miracles 

that have been preformed with technology, fiber optics, lasers, plastics, etc.  Begin to see the 

possible in the impossible and the ideas will come.  They may sound crazy when they come, but 

they will come.  Let freedom grow by holding nothing back.  Your freedom grows as you share 

all that you have with others.  Your communities grow as they share their resources with other 

communities and so it is with nations.  We are one under the same powerful God.  Set forth on 



your mission to bring about peace and oneness in this world.  Linger not in your homes of 

comfort, but set out to teach my words.  It is in each person’s interest to follow their own path, 

but collectively join in number to gain strength and courage for which you will all need.  My 

words will not go unheard.  My wisdom that I impart upon my people will spread as a wildfire 

amongst dried trees.  Depart now from your wrongdoing and receive my gifts.  Do not turn from 

me, but run towards me never turning back to the life from whence you came.  A new life is 

yours, complete and whole.  Re-create, in the Christ way,  the life you were meant to lead and 

joyously embrace it with the passion hidden deep inside you now.  Behold you are made anew.  

Spearhead your campaign to the world now.  What is the plan?  Let us make it together.  From 

what land to which village in what year shall we follow through.  Spreading the love of God is 

not difficult.  Do not fear it for you are never alone when you are filled with the spirit of God.  

You can afford to take risks when you operate at this higher level. 

 

 

 

 

Letter 81 

 

 

Fear not the turmoil within your own heart; it is I the Father who brings you home.  Your path is 

clear and lies before you.  Uncover the earth that has lain upon your path with its influences.  

The light of heaven illumines it when you ask for it to be done.   

 



I have given you thoughts and ideas of which you have made no use.  Your genius is not yet 

utilized because you fear failure and know not that these ideas come from me.  I do not wish for 

your failure but success in all things in which you endeavor.  You have no vision of how your 

needs will be met, but I say unto you, worry not, I have only the best in mind for you.  I will 

show you where to receive your daily sustenance and I will show you how your next ideas will 

be fulfilled.  Trust in me and none other so that I may show you your vision.  Even with best 

intentions others attempt to guide and help you, but it is only I, and the Father, that can teach you 

truth enough to lead and guide you.  Discover my ways for yourself so that you might live fully, 

feeling my complete presence in you daily, showing, guiding, prodding, teaching you the truth 

about you. 

 

Your importance upon the earth, there are no words to convey.  Each of you has a divine idea 

within you that has to be unleashed, learned, and acted upon or you will always have a feeing of 

emptiness and failure, no matter how much you achieve on the worldly plane.  Strip thyself of all 

falseness and false Gods that hinder and hold you.  You have greatness upon the earth.  I have 

told you since the beginning of time that your greatness comes from heaven and your rewards 

reside there too.  It is not impossible to have these things upon the earth, but it is impossible as 

long as you worship and long for the things of earth over those things in heaven.  Your life is but 

an avenue for choices each day.  Your power to direct your own lives is unimaginable to you, but 

know that at any moment you have the abilities to change everything about you.  Come to me 

and ask what those changes should be and trust that I lead you in the direction of your good.  A 

beautiful new life awaits you when you lift higher and ask God which direction you should take, 

which decision to make.  Live your life in joyous expectation of the next miracle in your life. 



 

Believe that there can be magic in your life; a magical experience of living in the light.  The 

Christ came to prove to us that such a life could truly be.  Satisfy your soul’s longing to have that 

relationship with God that the Christ demonstrated and said we could have also. 

 

Letter 106 

 

 

There is still much that man has to do before he can realize the full nature of God.  I wish for 

your full recovery of spirit within.  It is not enough that you love your neighbort.  You must do 

more and do it with a joy that only heaven can give you.  Your worry should be for all of 

mankind and not only for yourselves.  Reach out to the uncharted territories of your life.  Reach 

out to others and unite in the love of peace and kindness, remembering who you are and 

connecting with one another spirit to spirit.  It is impossible for you to connect on the material, 

ego-based, human level.  Your trappings will never be embraced by another like your spirit will 

be.  You must begin to wear the truth of who you are on your sleeve so that others will be led to 

do the same.   

 

Formulate in your minds exactly how you will react in negative situations the next time they 

occur.  Ask me for guidance in this area so that you are sure your actions are of Sprit and not 

will.  Write them down if it is helpful to you.  Always seek the higher in every fearful, negative 

situation that you encounter.  You lift not only yourself, but also the world.  Remember you are 

all connected to the one universal mind and the higher you can keep your thoughts and actions 



the higher your collective world consciousness becomes.  Sacrifice your need for drama and 

move into a space of peace.  That will always fill the void more effectively.  Be on watch for 

your erratic behavior and sensitivity.  They only drain you of your God light.  Let me explain—

each of you shines so brightly at birth with the newness of your soul’s creation.  More beautiful 

than the angels you have become, however, the veil now covers you and your light begins to dull 

over time.  As you reconnect with your source you begin to brush away the veil from your face 

and you begin to shine so brilliantly again that it becomes harder and harder for negative things 

to take hold of you.  I have spoken about the armor of God.  This is what I mean.  Put on the 

armor of God, Holy Spirit, the God light and defeat each day anything that might rise up against 

you. The presence of the light is strong among you now.  Take hold that you might rise up 

victorious.  For it is your destiny to live a most joyous life, one filled with laughter and heartfelt 

gratitude for all you have, alive with anticipation of each new day and in awe of each miracle 

that awaits you there.  Sever your ties with irrational thoughts of any kind and claim for yourself 

righteous thinking instead.  Be fair and honest in all your dealings for your spirit would have it 

no other way.  To cheat is to steal and to steal is to darken the doorstep to your soul.   

 

Find kindness in your heart for all others, even if they discard you as if you were of no use.  Be 

permissible in your views of others, forgiving and tolerable.  It is not up to you to judge whether 

or not one is of God.  Take only what you need from the basket of heaven and give freely all else 

that is given you.  Begin your lifelong plan and do not hesitate because of circumstances that you 

have placed in your way.  Cleanse and come to me for your holy guidance and into the fire I will 

throw you and you will emerge unscathed.  Let us decide, you and I, what your course and action 

should be.  Lift high to receive your guide of the uncharted territory for it will undoubtedly be a 



place no one has tread before, and because of that it is imperative that you do it, for yourself and 

the world.  However small the task I glory in your obedience.  I cherish the pure of heart and 

look after their flock while they are away.  Pleasant to be near and always of good nature you 

will know these people amongst you.  Disciples in their own right they come to free the world, 

seeing a mission to come and teach the masses so that all might feel joy. 

 

 

Letter 125 

 

 

The time is now, to fulfill my promises.  Facilitate the return of spirit with your faith that I am 

near.  Pray for the awakening of all men.  You have so long awaited my return to be with you, 

yet I never left. Wake from your slumber and invite me into your way of life, let me live within 

your heart.  Am I not your friend and provider?  I would have you reap nothing but the finest for 

yourselves, but you choose less than what is perfect for you.  Have I not seen you time and time 

again fall against the boulders you’ve placed within your own path?  In order for me to help you 

bypass these trials you must come to me and ask with the knowing that it is done for you.  My 

love never left you, nor my concern for you.  Your need for self has taken you from me, your 

need for a separate importance, your need for an identity separate from me.  You are still my 

blessed children from whom I shall not walk away. 

 

Are you not ready to depend on me for your joy and happiness?  I wait in the inner chamber to 

be sought and recognized.  Foolish are your attempts to live life on your own.  Failure, 



depression, and the broken heart await those that cannot love me.  How can I show you in ways 

that I have not already shown you?  You pay no mind to the miracles that exist around you each 

and everyday.  Your morals and ethics hide beneath rocks.  Your opinions mean more to you 

than truth and yet you speak of the world you live in.  You, my children, are the world you live 

in.  Change who you are and you’ve changed the world.  You no longer can point a finger at 

another and judge; you must now judge yourselves, your actions, and your thoughts.  When all of 

these have been cleansed there will be nothing left but love for your brethren.  Find more faults 

within you than you ever find in another.  Place this as a priority in your life that you might live 

from that place of love, which brings about peace.  On a global scale the earth will be changed. 

 

I am here to help you change, to lift you up to the heights of angels.  Your journey is just 

beginning; take hold of my hand that we might travel this road together. 

 

 

Letter 134 

 

 

 

I will not tell you the why’s and the many in’s and out’s of the universe in which you live, but I 

will with ease tell you the meanings of your lives. Each one has a purpose to fulfill upon the 

earth just as you do in heaven.  It is in your connection to me, the light being of oneness, that you 

discover yours.  It is all based in love; every soul purpose begins with love.  Although you would 

have me tell you yours is to save the world it is not.  It is to loosen yourselves from the hold of 



the world, lose ego, find love in every situation, and live joyfully because of it.  Because of this 

transformation within yourselves you will be able to do all things.  Be free in your choices 

because you are no longer attached to the physical.  By focusing fully on love, you have far 

surpassed anything the physical world could give you.  You have tapped into the never-ending 

source of everything.   

 

Can you understand?  You of yourselves have created nothing nor will you of yourselves create 

anything in the future.  With God’s inspiration and will you can co-create anything.  The more 

focus and energy you can devote to love, the more powerful you become in controlling matter 

and your own lives.  And the more in control you become of all circumstances around you.   

 

Believe that the source of all, living and creating through you, can give you all that you seek 

which is peace, happiness, and joyful living.  Believe, dear ones of this world, that this is a place 

that can be obtained by all, starting with the smallest, yet the largest of steps…love for one 

another, complete and unconditional.  Conditional love has never been taught, so why are your 

religious entities doing it now?  If they so loved the world as the Masters did there would be no 

ill will or negativity spewed on anyone, regardless of religious background or otherwise.  If you 

want to speak out to the nations of the world and make that difference your soul keeps nudging 

you to make, start within your own household.  Begin in your communities and begin with love.  

Greatness comes to those who love all.  Serve the world well.  It is your greatest mission in life. 

 

Never be afraid.  There is no fear where love reigns supreme, no matter what the outer may show 

you.  With love at the core of all things, fear and horror dissipate.  Be of one mind, children, and 



of one hope.  That of eternal light and peace so that all can be brethren under one Holy God.  

Symbolism of this great task will be the beginning of understanding.  Where languages will 

always have their limitations, symbolism will transcend all barriers and bring understanding to 

all.  No separate names, no separate ideals, the same to all.  Do you see where I lead you?  To 

one universal understanding of the whole.  There will be no place for separateness in the age to 

come.  You will alleviate the world of its difference in thinking.  Every nation and every culture 

has a world of its own understanding.  Step by step we create one world through shared 

perspectives and symbolism.  What we share we cannot destroy.  Shared hope and shared 

understanding. 

 

 

Letter 135 

 

 

For when you are alone your errors magnify to a deafening sound that you cannot, nor should, 

ignore.  There, with all the life of a thousand men, they spring forth with renewed judgment of 

which you will either crumble beneath the weight or rise victorious with the knowing that your 

God is a most loving God and my intention for you is nothing but the holiest, most joyful 

existence possible.  Where are your sacred brethren now, but in heaven watching over you, 

instructing and leading you to the pathways of peace.  Is it not on this path that you will find 

much joy?  Pray they guide you to discover the beauty that lies within yourselves.  I do not ask 

that your lives be laid down, only your human (ego) side so full of ambition and conflict.  I 

repeat myself because it is such a part of you, difficult to remove.  If it had been done I would 



not insist on saying so over again.  I bless the holy ground upon which you walk. Recognize it as 

such and begin to walk with holy confidence.  How long must I wait for you to see that it is I, the 

Father, that calls you and it is I, the Father, that will care for you within the will?  It is your 

heart’s utmost desire to follow me unto the ends of the earth knowing your bliss lies there. 

 

Jesus walked on the earth so that you would know how to live.  To live without doubt, fear and 

disbelief. He came to show you, as the example, how to live and breathe with a oneness that 

transcends all.  To take note of his life is not enough.  You must take the steps to integrate it into 

your lives.  Because you were of human flesh and unable to accept his divine example, you as a 

race have taken it upon yourselves to interpret his life in a way you could understand.  Blessed 

be the believers, but I say to you, you have gone astray in your ideas and idioms.  Place your ears 

to heaven and hear the true life that awaits you.  To follow in the Christed One’s footsteps should 

be the greatest desire among men, not to gain more power or miracles, but to live in complete 

harmony and peace.  Do you know what that feels like?  Remotely?  Do you know what it 

means?  That peace where you know you are in heaven yet your feet are on the earthly ground.  

The place of in between, where you live amongst men yet commune with the Spirit.  The joy, the 

release, the freedom that this way of living brings is for all men, not the privileged few.  Because 

you were made in the image of me, the all of everything, your soul knows no peace until it is 

reunited with the all of everything, me.  Why do you keep yourselves from it, running in the 

opposite direction, getting yourselves deeper into conflict and disharmony? It will not be until 

you surrender that your freedom comes.  The Satan that destroys you is real within your own 

being.  I am here to reveal what you already know.  Is it out there in the world looking to destroy 

you?  No, it is within you because you have allowed it to reside there.  You have taken on a very 



human belief that it is a force against you, too strong to overcome, that will always be pursuing 

you.  Half of this is true.  It is a force to be reckoned with and you cannot rid yourself of it 

without the Spirit of God, but it is not a true threat that is outside of you.  It is one of your own 

making which you have allowed to take up residence with you.  Many call it ego, that voice 

within that brings about doubt and fear.  I come to release you from this way of thinking (this 

demon) so that you may conquer within you the greatest doubts and fears by bringing light to the 

darkness that resides there.   

 

Why now, at this time, have I come to explain?  For too many years you have misinterpreted my 

words.  Speaking truth, The Christ was never speaking from a human self, but from a man on 

earth whose heart and soul were completely one with God.  After his death and resurrection the 

truth that was spoken through man was not pure, but that of heaven filtered through the mind of 

man.  Just as I speak to you now, my truth is filtered through the human mind, more purely than 

before because of the higher vibrations upon the earth now.  To take a man’s words as face value 

is to be without wisdom.  Question all of life and the meaning of all.  Your perception may not 

be right for everyone, but allow yourself power to discern for yourself.  To be pleasing unto me 

you must take action with in your own life to assure yourself of the truth that lies within the 

Spirit and soul within you.  To be haphazardly thrown about upon the waves of life is to be 

without sense of true self.  Anchor your vessel in the word I speak to you.  Know that you have a 

choice; you have abilities beyond your comprehension.  Awaken, o children of God, and see 

your strengths.  See how the Father wants you to live.  Blissfully in right choices that come from 

right thinking, which come from God.  To be in the constant beautiful presence of God is my 

dream.  The ability to do so is your reality.  Come into my arms all you nations of earth and be 



blessed with true understanding and hope for your people.  I see within my heart a world of 

prosperity where every person is touched by the heavens and each person knows why he came to 

be on the earth.  To shine God light to their brethren, their country, their world.  Embrace me 

into your lives that I might embrace you completely.  Your future does not lie with hatred nor 

abuse of one another.  As you evolve and mature you will no longer accept this within your 

world and will seek to rid your world of the negativity.  Now do not misconstrue these words to 

think killing and annihilation is all right; it is not.  For if you are truly living from a higher place 

you will only seek to pray for the lost and love them.  It is not the duty of patrons to forcefully 

impose their opinions upon others.  Be at peace.  Be at peace, for love does conquer all.  Send 

love throughout your world and you will be blessed with love throughout your own life.  Be 

assured I come not to preach of a better way, but a different way that is available to you now.  

The way is already here to be recognized by all.  Forgive the perceived wrongs of others and 

hold yourself accountable for doing so.  Forgiveness of self cannot occur until you have done so 

with others.  Be of good heart and allow no one to tear you from your position among the 

heavens.  Your place of peace greatly depends upon your reactions to others.   

 

Greet me each day with a renewed commitment to peace within yourself that you might live 

wholly in that place of understanding and revelation.  Not only for yourself, but also for the 

world around you.  My children, You are the Hope of Humanity.  You are the Light of the 

World.  You will bring about the Dream of Peace and the Reality of Oneness.  You will not 

stand by in Idle Contemplation of what is, but will Resolve Yourselves to be the Ones that 

Change it.   

 



All is complete and I am done. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


