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Section One - Self and Spirit
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Exploring Personal Spirituality
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The Filament Above the Waters Meditation Technique
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The Filament Above the Waters Meditation Technique is a meditation technique that begins a slow process through which meditators can connect with the Holy Father in their lifetime. It does not exist as an easy answer to how we can connect to the universes; instead, it reveals how to actively participate in a conversation with the heavens. Connecting with the universes is an upward-pulling feeling that allows the spirit to rebalance itself. The ultimate aspect of this rebalancing is joining God at the universe’s center—the apex that is an eye in which no chaos follows, much like the eye of a hurricane. Different levels of alertness and awareness exist outside the eye, but in the apex, there is stillness with the heavens.

Filament above the Waters Meditation Technique


	Visualize the potential energy from the nervous system up through the spine and into the brain stem. Pause for 3–5 seconds.

	Once the reserve energy is at the brain stem, visualize lightning bolts liberating the energy in the brain. 

	Visualize this freeing up energy trapped in the nervous system, allowing the brain to use it to strengthen weaknesses. 

	Shift your focus from lightning bolts to a ball of energy in the center of the mind. 

	The ball of energy should grow to a size stable for yourself. This sun is then the filament above the waters. 

	Visualize the sun in your mind while guiding yourself to the center of the universe.
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Introduction



[image: ]




The sun is a source of light. It is a gaseous star that compresses the particles, forcing them to combine and allowing light to escape (depending on the star). The light itself, though, is still a topic for debate since it is not new but ageless. Universes constantly move and change according to gravity, the space-time field, and light. Not only is the resonance of light in the matter it was created from, but also it includes the experience it has had. Stars are not only responsible for the light we see, but they also create it. Light is far older than the stars in our universes or even the whole conceivable notion of a live person’s point of view. We have the ability to study light, but it is not easily broken down—it’s conceivable that if we were able to do so, the earth would fracture and be heated to scorching temperatures. However, don’t be concerned about being destroyed by light or melting away.

You’re probably wondering why light, which is eternal and present throughout the universe, would have anything to do with how an individual perceives it. I understand your confusion because people generally don’t talk about this sort of thing—it’s simply the cycle we live: breathing in and out, day after day. The universe was created through humanity’s imagination—God didn’t come along after the Big Bang and create us from our parents’ genetic material. Instead, we were creations of His own design. You need to look at your life like a person who has been given the gift of choice. Look at it this way: God planned all things, meaning that we have certain expectations for our own lives. It’s about how we weren’t always around, after all. Yes, it might not give you the answers you’re looking for right now, but when you think about the future of light, you will find those answers. We understand that souls progress.

If you answer to God, then your soul will most likely befriend you. The prayers we offer make each of us have a softer outlook, and the more peaceful we become, the more light we have to embrace God. Do you understand where this is going? God is using light to lead us to him, and we are his children. Perhaps the light took on various shapes before coming here. Humans will progress through God’s prayers and light to change us as a people.

Discussing resonating frequencies in the soul is fun. Feelings of immortality overcome us at different points in our lives—forgetting about God because we think we can do this life alone lets us try or fail, and it will be a downfall, regardless. The failure is, in a sense, how Satan began. Follow in those unescapable footsteps and grasp how pain is recycled through oneself to others. This doesn’t always work out for you.

If a scholar wishes to understand the soul’s frequencies, it is best for them to consider how freedom is given through God. We may not always share the same ideas about who God is, but we can often agree that He brings us relief from pain. This pain blockage prevents us from living and reacting in healthy ways. We often use our free will to prevent pain, but if we can embrace the light, we can eliminate that pain.

People want to have a measured frequency under some control, but they need to give power to God, and he provides the medicine. In this story, the treatment is laughter or love. However, you must decide to embrace the warmth surrounding the relationship between God and yourself. When you feel that God has a relationship with you and provides this light that unblocks or removes your pain, you might wonder if that’s real, and the question is fair. But let us look past this question to something a bit different. 

The day is long, and the hour is longer. It may feel like work drags on and on. How this perception of our lives affect anything with God? Well, our evolution comes from the work we put in for building God’s kingdom. We might infer that he gives us the time here on Earth to help evolve his kingdom in that space of thought, and with that in mind, how would you use your time today? If you had to develop and help build a kingdom, would it feel the same as working long hours? The perception of how you best spend your day is different with that understanding, correct?

Therefore, we ask a whole different way to understand the relationship with light if we see it as provided to remove pain. Light gives us time. The light and the time we have aren’t immortal—they are finite. Additionally, we might think of pain and suffering in a way that doesn’t resonate with God. You see, when we ask God to heal our pain, he might provide opportunities, and he will when we offer up the pain to his control. Regardless, he might give us opportunities to heal the pain in a weak and rather crude way to begin. When we think of ourselves as immortal, then we must start healing with other people in mind. How we treat other people is the way to a relationship with God if we still act immortal. 

Other people in our lives then challenge the immortal feeling that displaces us from God. It is not his kingdom you may experience, but none the less it is something of an eye-opener. Trust in the people who are honest with you. That is where you will find the pain you block out. That is where you are recycling pain into the world on other people. That is where God lives in the space of his kingdom at that moment. 

The present day is not forever. It is our perception, and that perception depends on where we are in space and how and which light is attached to us. The present is nothing but a sense that time is frozen. But alas, this way of seeing is not correct. Time is not frozen. Consciousness is not solely in the present. That idea seems to support an immortal mindset. Understand that one’s perspective is an individual experience—the future and past combine and overlap for you to feel conscious.

God is indeed the beginning of everything. Your perspective should shift to his loving embrace; that is the next idea from the resonance of light. The resonance of light is just a fabric of space-time created within itself. The gravity of the situation is just the shape or topology of light. That said, the peaks and where we are attached to the universes comprise our perspective. That perspective has limitations. God does not. He is not within the light and that domain of space-time fabric. He sees it differently than light. He sees our thoughts and how they twist around and bend and shift to create a space of our self. 

Take a moment and let that digest. God sees us not from the outside, looking at ourselves as light—he sees us as light scholars, bent in thoughts that create the moment. How is this different? How is the present moment different from how it is explained before? God is experiencing us in his love and guidance. That’s why it is different. The present is not about us. It is about the bends and shifts of our topologies of thought and the vibration that thought pattern looks like to God. 

God can read what we think. There is no fooling God. He knows before we know what we do. He can guide us out of the pain that we create patterns with and find ourselves deciding on. He changes and challenges us to inform us of what we can provide to the world in his kingdom. Understanding the topology of thought from God’s perspective is awkward, and we might have to strive to look at and reflect on this freedom. Yet scholars in the future might be able to understand this topic better. I repeat, we imagine the pain in our topology of thought, and we run between ideas like a tract of nervous behavior or links in the neural cortex. Either way, we are chained to our reasoning and feel better when we don’t stress the painful moments in life. But the pain can drive us as we bend and twist in our perspectives of life. This is probably why when God enters, he may feel awkwardly distant or foreign to a person. 

The new you is being recorded in life’s dimensionless heavens by angels. The progress that is made is good. The light that pervades our thoughts and love is something that reverberates in us. Just think—only a tiny amount of light that comes into our soul gives us enough of a chance to bring us back to heaven in our moment of physical death. The symbolic exchange of life to death frees the constraints of the body, yet we still understand the pain we encountered in life, and it is a memory that still is around in heaven. However, heaven is optimistic about shining through us more often while our souls are liberated. 

Now that God is introduced and is working in our frequencies on Earth, life is not entirely extinguished. We can still move forward with the narrative of how to evolve into future scholars. Future scholars will become associated with healing. The healing is in the heart of the vessels that correspond with each other. It is that the feeling of love and transcendence forgives others around those future scholars. Understand we are also here for other people on Earth. If we have begun to assimilate the kingdom of heaven on Earth, we need to bring others relief. I don’t understand the need that drives them to do what they eventually do if it is painful, but they do it anyway. Often it is not because they themselves desire the action, but because others suggest or push them. 

The knowledge that comes out of this is sacrificial. You will not oppose God. You may feel like you are losing out on fun times, but readily ask yourself and God, your conscious, if in these moments of indecision there is anything to gain. The gains may be small but still worth doing. How can you tell? Ah, that’s the age-old question of life—how to live life with freedom and not be hurt. These ideas are crucial to discuss. I believe God sees us in our thought patterns and allows us growth. He doesn’t tell us necessarily to do anything unless it is against sinful actions. We draw a line for God that we maintain healthy boundaries in life, and if there are boundaries, crossing them is not worth it to anger God. Knowing what lessons God wants us to learn to heal ourselves is not from acts of violence. Inflicting pain readily on other people is not in the heart of God. Therefore, it does no good to establish his kingdom on Earth, and he does not tolerate these acts of violence against other people. 

The boundary with people is not so significant that no one can prevail. Life is meant for growth. If you follow your conscience, God will befriend you. This is normal. It may take some time to leave the immortal personality to let God control your life. Looking at it from God’s perspective and readily asking for future scholars to understand where he comes into the picture, God is asking us questions. 

I say that again because it is crucial. God sees our light bent and twisted into a frequency and questions it in his love like we are children. He sees this and that and asks why or how we are to arrange a better lifestyle. Then our spirit answers back. This form of conscious communication is expected even if we do not know it is God talking. If you ever feel that God is not talking back and you’re being told angry thoughts in your head, the serpent may be interfering. Anger is easily picked up on if God is in your life. 

So, we come to a crossroads. Do we want to understand God and form a relationship? Or are we driven by the immortal ideas of the serpent and cause ourselves and others more pain? This is not as easily answered as you might think. 

How does God transform the light by examining our souls and questioning us if we want to move forward to reduce pain and create a heavenly lifestyle? The light that is transformed is of God. He is in us and revolves around each of us. You would think that He would not be a satellite as such, but He is. He is not the center of the universe while we move around it. He is more like a moving idea that shifts and balances the universe to echo spirit between people. Like waves on the ocean, God ripples along the paths of people in humor and laughter. Humor and laughter echo in our light and shift upon the light in us. The light then is immersed in His patterns, yet it is held together in our memories. Why do we not just totally adapt to God’s light if he is in the rippling laughter and love between all people, especially if we are created in the light? Why not just make a stable, loving universe?

This is difficult to explain. It seems God could change the universe and explode the serpent into his light. But he sent the snake from heaven into the universes. What lessons would that teach the serpent? We drive out the serpent by listening to God. We battle with others trying to inflict pain where the snake provides to them to entice us. We provide lessons from God to the serpent to free more people in the kingdom he wants created. So much is clear. The light that the serpent has transformed into memory is not the same light that God readily loves and appreciates. The ripples and echoing back of questions and ideas are not always listened to by people of God. That is where free will is understood. But in a moment of God’s excellence—God who wants us to be free—we may shift and transform through him. We may let go of holding ourselves to a painful memory and trying to be immortal and predict how to solve it. 

That is the free will God provides to learn the lesson. The light is favored and transforms us, or it is bent and twisted to our liking, which provides our finite lives and deaths.

The fall of Satan is the pattern we typically follow in life if we do not establish a relationship with God. That probably means that life and death are on many people’s minds, and the anger that drives them is pain. People who do not question motives but look to escape pain are angry. Do not let that influence your life. God will try to steer you clear of pain. Death, lousy timing, and terrible life events are going to happen. This is angry people listening to the serpent and driving their beliefs onto you. You may not deserve these hurtful ideas, and remember that  God is revolving around you and trying to protect you with his lightworkers. 

What if life is not fair? What if lightworkers work in us as angels? What then? God questions us and provides ideas, and his angels have mastery over the light too. They live in both the world of light, rippling and echoing laughter, and in the physical memory of life. But they don’t live in the physical memory of light as much as would be expected. The transition between how angels affect us is through the light in our hearts. There can be warmth and light there. When we feel an angel, it is often a way to alert us to what God wants us to know. God may follow the angel’s light too. It is a way that the filament of heaven works. The Holy Spirit of God may come through the angels and explicitly warn us to move ahead in our thoughts, change our ideas, transform our light, and work out a severe message of love to ourselves. This is not a rare occurrence, and it is normal. I think people do not discuss these moments often enough. God is personal to many people.

At this point, the transformation of light almost feels like love in the heart that is sustainable. I wonder if this is the case. God does not always stay in the heart—he may arrive and leave and come back. Eventually, the person must choose to escape the personal heart and feel the waves of love and laughter engrained in the universes. This is the freedom you are looking for. This is the painless part of life. Our minds tell us not to leave through the heart, that this feeling of release to God is unsafe. 

This release gets wild, and you must not control the sense of waves of love through the universes. To do so creates a lesson that brings you to the serpent. The serpent is causing us to hold the memory of light in twisted patterns. To release us from it is the soul rebalancing itself in God’s measurement. The judgment is soon to follow. That we make it to our life judgment ahead of death is okay. It may feel awkward to say this, but death is survived through our light. Past religions knew this balance and rebalanced it in the heart. The light is a form of purity. Indeed, this is taken with us into our revival and into God’s heavenly kingdom of light mansions. 

Through the angels, we learn of the filament and the heavens through our hearts. We are not in our bodies, and our spirits travel by light. It is hard to imagine that a bit of memory of the spirit is traveling through the universal light as being free, but it does happen. The filament is above the domain of the universes. When you fly above the realm of the universes, it looks like water. The water is under the filament. The filament is a state of existence, and it is where you can form an identity of God—God has been around you until this point in the universes. Now you are stepping outside of this domain and can build on the relationship with both you and God present. This may feel like walking on water. You have learned to let God control the situation around you, and He keeps you up in the water above the domain of the universes. The filament is a type of gate to heaven, to the kingdom of God. 

Can we look through the waters and see ourselves in the universes? Yes. This is the point of this whole book. We never realized that the spirit of light is partly ourselves looking through the summation of time and giving impressions in life, such as intuition. You might ask when an idea has come that proves to be truthful in the next moment. By asking these questions and seeing the connection, those events probably led you to faith as a person. 

Why can we feel someone loving us from afar? When the time comes to go back to heaven in God’s kingdom (the spiritual kingdom of heaven), you usually are welcomed back and release the fears you may have from life. These fears ripple through the waters and find you at different moments in your life. Life is memory, and we repeat it if we are not set free. We can and often do relive our fears in memory. We echo into the waters under the filament with our fears. We learn of these instincts of love to protect us from our past mistakes all at once. The light surrounds us, and the angels identify in our hearts, and God is challenging us to learn from him. Although this might sound quite strange, it is normal. We have faith because of the normalcy of this. 

How do we identify then with the kingdom of God as we still live our lives? We might be set free from the domains of the universes, recognize God in his appearance in our thoughts, and still want to live and help the kingdom of God exist. The light, life, and memories all form together, and at once, you might understand. The cube of life, light, and memories is just our heads creating the universal domain—the spirit filters our light from heaven and God is the Father in heaven, giving heavenly advice. That is where we know ourselves as entering an impression that life on Earth can and will be a heavenly kingdom. The fact that this life is virtual to us now is impressive, and it all echoes life and promises that filament of the gates of heaven.

Can we walk through that heavenly gate? To do so requires that our light ripple with other people. Me must use our minds constructively and venture to the ledge of intuition or faith in the summation of light in order to say and act upon messages from afar. The mind is helpful when it is a tool for us. We see, smell, taste, feel, and hear everything in the universe as an echo—the mind is not in control, but God is. That echo makes us feel free and just in our minds as a working personality program. One-half of the mind helps us understand how unique we are, yet the other half of the mind finds commonalities between our friends. Ask God, the angels, and your spirit to exemplify sharing your light with this tool. The right side of the mind will share the commonalities. In contrast, the left side of the mind makes up your decisions to perceive those thoughts from an independent perspective. The two halves of the mind are helpful in different ways, and God is equal in the equation. 

I know this may feel like an equation for friendships, and reflection helps the learning process. God realizes everything and still revolves around us in our friendships, and this creation of love and laughter with others is the building block of the kingdom of heaven. You may say that we entered the gates at a promise—the promise was that of a cube of three dimensions of the virtual universes. At this cube, we interact with the spirit of heaven. 

How does bringing that rippling light into the atmosphere change people around us? Do you see the pattern of God revolving around us from the previous passages? Do you see that people are affected by the light and laughter from us as we satellite around them and predictably read their minds? It may be a limited version of how God reads our minds, but we are finding commonalities and making suggestions to benefit the other people around us. At this stage in understanding, future scholars may notice that you are not using memory that much. Instead, you are dancing in the light of the people around you. This joy doesn’t stem from what is happening in the present moment; it is from understanding the summation of light’s existence, here and in heaven. 

So now let us look from heaven’s and the spirit’s perspective. We have a spirit, and the spirit interacts with the universes. It guides us and suggests ideas on how to live our lives. The whole universe disappears at this moment. That’s right, to the spirit, our lives are on the balance of judgment with the archangels. What does this judgment measure? It is not our spirit anymore that is judged—we were already set free. So why does the cube of a virtual universe that we perceive in life disappear? Well, the virtual universe is no longer the domain of the serpent. The virtual universes are a fraction of what we believe in. There are other universes, and there are different perceptions of universes from heaven. 

All of this leads us to the knowledge that our lifetimes are a progression of the light to join God’s kingdom of spiritual heaven. We are future scholars and know that the culmination of the light in this universe is a fraction of the ageless light. The rippling of time doesn’t need to be there—the time that light provides is for our growth. But we outgrow this universe to the point that we must rebalance ourselves from our perspective of the universes. It may sound complicated, but it isn’t. We are outgrowing our limiting life beliefs. We begin to interact within the kingdom of the spiritual heavens. That rippling of love and laughter overcomes us. Can you imagine the rippling of God intervening in our spirit? The frequencies would rise and lower as the ripples of love and laughter interacted with our personal rippling light and laughter. What would that do for us? In a dimensionless sense, it improves and strengthens our souls. Embrace this transformation. 

Future scholars may not know how to handle the transmission of love and laughter. I think of the filament above the domain of the universes as still water, and it feels like nirvana in the soul. 
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​​King and Prophet
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Damon, an error on this earth, had been given life—from a nightmarish universe, the baby was born. Of course, Damon looked and felt like any other ordinary baby, but he was not a typical infant. Humankind would come to dread this newborn because Damon was the spawn of the devil, and hell made demands on this child that he would achieve world domination in his lifetime. Consequently, Damon received his purpose for existence when he was young. 

All around Damon, he witnessed dreadful shadows of low-spirited folks in his mind’s eye. The baby felt the multitudes of shady followers as suffering. Within Damon, he felt a fury from the shadowy societies of the envisioned hell. Damon broke into outbursts as he witnessed the roaming shadows of miserable individuals’ frightening activities. The frenzies were reasonable, though, and Damon erupted into tantrums due to the pain he endured. He cursed the shadows for their end, and the individuals listened to the infant cursing them. Damon soon accepted that he had an advantage over the wicked silhouettes by instructing their dreadful souls. Damon’s curses were logical. In them, he displayed his cunning intelligence. Damon withheld his emotions early in his childhood, and he did not feel remorse by cursing the melancholy spirits that inhabited his shadowlands. As he grew up, he learned quickly to resist all his feelings. Damon experienced two universes at once—one a hell inside his mind and one on earth. 

Damon struggled to collaborate with righteous people—he was not attracted to cultivating humanity lessons from all the uproar the shadowlands made in his mind. He did not pray or build on the virtuous side of his personality, and Damon considered developing superior wisdom worthy of his time. He saw and felt that all people had disturbing intentions, and everyone had shadowy characteristics to discipline. 

Damon continued cursing the world to reform any disorganized detail, and he continued to scrutinize and advance his role as judge. Within his mind, where the shadow universe existed, he learned to develop his curses, and Damon saw ironically how his curses began to manifest themselves in the surrounding people on earth. The karmic patterns of those surrounding individuals were twisted and folded into real-life manifestations. This was unforgettable to Damon, and the curses were memorable in the world. 

As Damon grew up, he had impulses to use his speech, but the youthful Damon rarely spoke. He communicated instead with powerful scowls to direct his desires. People understood his expressions, and the informed crowds of people saw his thoughts through the telepathy that he developed. Damon’s telepathy was formed from the discovery that there were distinctive features of the universes. However, he also examined the emotional quality that often-connected individuals. Using these tools, Damon exploited the emotional side of the universes and the emotions of the surrounding people. He would use his logical curses to force the people to realize his desires. This logical rationale was Damon’s fundamental attribute.

Damon rejected adapting to the world. He egotistically endorsed himself to be the epicenter of the world, and each person he contacted anticipated they would follow his desires. Damon keenly witnessed that surrounding people worked in patterns of their designs, and behaviors physically retained the surrounding people’s memories. Therefore, Damon did not praise himself. He sought to train people into his obedience, including discipline for people. As a child, he admonished and ridiculed people who overlooked his authority and rewarded those who persisted in meeting his expectations. 

As he developed, he rejected emotionally adjusting to life and was defiant. He manipulated the people around him according to his emotional desires. His piercing outbursts dramatically reinforced his wants. The other individuals, in turn, developed a sickness of his tantrums. With much enjoyment, Damon taught others to behave how he wanted. The child marveled at how simply his tortured shrieks swayed people. For the folks surrounding Damon, their memories of the cries became complex composite prisons. Their memories were not inescapably of Damon but of avoiding their pain. 

Damon soon imagined himself a king, viewing himself as dominant to everyone. He reinforced his very greatness with his impressions and words. As he communicated his statements, he continuously analyzed neighboring peoples’ emotional expressions, articulating his tailored words and directing them toward people’s behavioral patterns. His intensity matched peoples’ emotional patterns because his breath left them hypnotized by his inherent suggestions. Within these exceptional methods, Damon instructed their behavior. 

He became incredibly motivated as he assumed the universes’ rationale and emotional characteristics were coupled with such techniques. By age eight, he outmaneuvered the population. In instances of anticipated downfall, Damon arranged chastisement of opposing rivals through his art for war. Habitually he presented two options for enemies, and both possibilities tended to limit and distract them from any meaningful prize. Any individual who refuted his command was damaged in his games of the competition. 

It took little work for Damon to mesmerize and direct the thoughts of his opponents. At age ten, he grasped his role of decision-maker in games of warfare. Often, he watched neighboring people excuse and forgive another only to soothe their emotions. In this knowledge, Damon understood society was weaker than they acknowledged. Other people wrestled with their hostile feelings and responded to understand their forgiveness. Damon enjoyed studying the emotional mistreatment that individuals subjected themselves to. In Damon’s wisdom, there was a feebleness to humanity. With any punishment, people struggled to continue to fight. Damon viewed their frequent failures in logic as personal damage to their power.

Damon experimented by hypnotizing people, suggesting they unconsciously accept their flaws toward their disorder. He positioned himself as their protector and educated himself in their battles, requiring their loyalty. He handled their morbid conditions as king of hell. Damon assumed what society could not—he understood that evil was part of the mastery of the mind. Nevertheless, Damon saw tremendous evil when people provided themselves with exceeding freedom to sinfully combat their emotional weaknesses. Damon considered himself as the holder of the world’s mind and soul. 

During his upbringing, Damon made additional statements that he would govern the planet. Unquestionably, his war campaign was not enough—he desired to control the earth and affect everybody in existence. As Damon influenced the world, the population reacted. He comprehended rigorous truths that other people could only anticipate. Often people dreamt of living better lives, and Damon knew the masses feared not having those better lives. But unforeseen discomfort and pain pushed them along. To explore that pain, Damon drew in his cursed breath and deeply exhaled into the universes. His cursed breath altered the universes, and the planet was entranced under his command. Damon found this hypnosis amusing. His breath would draw in and let out the pain everyone received. Indeed, it drove the masses on earth. Acts of combat became symbolic points, he argued. Even if his chief fight was not straightforward, he continuously competed with adversaries with his logic. He understood his challengers were emotionally restless and expected them ultimately to collapse. Therefore, he saw painful conflicts as occasions for the creation of loyalty for himself. Damon hypnotized the public through an unconscious state and drove their behaviors, and he controlled them to fulfill his desires. Simply put, Damon was amused when the public conceded to his tactics.

This continued until a simple man considered stopping Damon. The man’s name was John. John understood that Damon had gathered tremendous wealth, and John thought Damon also held great secrets from the public. Ultimately, the modest fellow believed that he could obtain these secrets for himself, and he set out on a path for war against Damon, believing he would trick Damon into revealing his secrets of wealth. 

That was until God mediated the situation. Bathed in light, God said to John that he should do no such thing. God introduced Damon as someone more adept and aware than John, explaining to John that Damon would use his power against him. In that instant, God assigned the Holy Spirit to John. God revealed to him that Damon had ghostly horns that were his precious weakness, and He exposed Damon’s mysteries to John. John desired to use Damon’s secrets for God’s divine reasons—secrets that were a wisdom that could be prosperous for God’s heavenly city. God replied to John that he had faults like all humans and that he should pray for his solutions. That impression was conditional to faith. John was driven to realize Damon’s falling. 

Damon’s believed his destiny was to rule the universes. Damon had little difficulty obtaining wealth in the world, and he was often given what he desired. He never injured anyone for superficial impulses and only initiated pain for his rivals in moments when it was necessary. Damon was also captivated by women, indulging many in his lifetime. Yet Damon’s passion changed swiftly—he understood his ideas of love conveyed little weight with his ego. Damon had a soul, but he did not observe any such thing. He had very slight lenience for mistakes, and his exactness with words made crowds of people comfortable with his lead. He influenced masses with his breath as people craved to hear Damon’s thoughts for them. Often, it was how they could amass money and power for themselves. For any generation, Damon assumed these lies did not change. Emotional people wanted power. Rationale people sought fortunes and lust. Damon relished his great perspective: People wounded each other for achievement in life. This perspective improved his own desired ends, and over time, he used his philosophy to build an empire. 

This aim was to block the progression of religion. Damon often lied to people concerning this point. The snake was his father, and he wanted to expand the serpent’s rule on earth, seeking the world to revere the serpent’s wisdom. The art of dark magic involved manipulating people’s unconscious to make them feebler in their faith. For Damon, worshipping the heavens could not equal him being revered as God. He built his hell in cries of torture he had from the misconstruction of emotions—his underdeveloped emotional self was spiritually blocked since he was born, cursing the world. 

In his damnation, Damon appreciated what his serpent father demanded from him. The serpent was a mischief-maker, and the serpent sought to end the world’s light for the shadowy eternity he controlled. Damon’s spiritual block was an example of how darkness could obstruct light. He expressed the darkened part in his memory as feeling numb in life. Damon could not recall what light felt like or to have emotions, so his mindset did not reflect on love. All he had was the determination to realize his father’s obsessions. Hell was a creation for his serpent father to direct and rule as God.

Damon assumed why he was born into the world—the world was skewed to the sensitive and emotional, and he was the epicenter of rationality, the solution to time. What Damon believed was to be eternally true. If there were to be a time or place for Damon, this would be his universe as God. Damon grew in prominence with understanding the fascinations of people. He was a facilitator—someone who knew people’s desires. He gave a price or some pleasure, and the people accepted him as the God he anticipated to be. 

He went through these motions of daily life, and Damon began to understand something new about himself—he forever had unique wisdom. He knew his curses became true within this reality, and he understood that his hypnosis was effective. But the place from which he operated was nothing short of fantastic. The space he worked in was memory. With unconscious focus, he manipulated people within their memory. Damon recognized himself in memory and found everyone around him acted like idiots. The masses always sat in agony, hoping to be spared or protected. In memory, Damon rested prosperously as he saw individuals as pieces in his game. When he assumed that his strategy was to destroy religion, he played people as pieces across a game board. In the end, he gave each person’s soul to his serpent father in hell. He sucked pain from the world and expanded into the shadowy souls that were part of this game.

A prediction of Damon’s began when John entered the game. Damon saw a brilliant and overconfident man who knew little of the secrets of wealth. John was too ambitious to find out about Damon’s mysteries. John had been enchanted with the women attached to Damon, and he heard stories from the women that Damon was a creator of spells. Damon was wise in his concern for John. Damon evoked specific lessons from his art of war and positioned John to be a piece in his game. First, he gathered the women entertaining John and noticed their love for him. The women said John had integrity in his heart that set him apart, and Damon was intolerant of such replies. He felt the loss of the idea that he was God to these women.

To Damon, John was a meddler in his affairs. John brought delight and peace to people, and his unique gifts allowed him to be a father figure to others. He set people free in self-confidence from their own realized free will. John delivered hope, and that was all too powerful for people. John blessed people without cursing them, and he was gentle and slower than Damon. John did not predict the distress Damon was to inject into his life. 

By this time, Damon was a great king and had many soldiers who guaranteed their loyalty to him. These soldiers fought in significant measures in compliance with Damon, giving him a definite reach to hurt John. While Damon’s supporters began to damage John’s character, Damon was meticulous not to be directly involved with the public and John. Instead, he accomplished that John stayed unimaginably poor in his livelihood. This contrast to Damon’s wealth was astonishing, but to Damon, it was an essential part of his art of war.

John did not foresee these hardships in his life. They started with a politician named Swindle, and, as his name foreshadowed, he was a fraud. He was a scapegoat in many political events that helped Damon achieve power. And yet, Swindle’s position in politics was undeserved. His thirst for power drove all actions, and he made friends at the topmost level of politics, influencing their decisions. Swindle thought he was flourishing in Damon’s game and was often mesmerized with hypnotic thoughts by Damon. The politician often stood amongst a crowd and shielded Damon. The king had come under fire from a group quarreling over his interference in politics, so Swindle and his partisan cronies turned the subject of such quarrels. They argued to the crowds not to trust John as he was an outcast. They told the multitudes that John sought to offend women and take power from men. All types of gossip developed from the masses about John. Understandably, John’s credibility fell. It was surprising that Damon offered such a small incentive for Swindle to continue the assault. 

In his heart, John recognized that he did not wish sinful thoughts against his neighbors. John understood something unconscious from the crowds—within the crowd’s fury, John realized the masses were mistreated from the control of the politicians. This miseducation was a chance opportunity for him, and God told John that he could turn the crowd’s wrath into constructive ideas. However, John was not working to correct the crowds—his goal was to enlighten society on Damon’s motivations. Damon was driving treasure into their minds, and society had become excessively gluttonous. Greed underscored almost everyone’s thoughts those days. The crowd’s hatred became a catalyst for John to express how individuals could gather to benefit from heaven’s principles. 

However, Damon didn’t want the people to hear the Word John spoke of. God placed these opportunities for John to correct Damon’s situation because God trusted John as his faith was resilient. John’s tongue was magnetized to express only honest and righteous thoughts. These thoughts were hypnotic, and they inspired hope in all who heard John address the crowds. John spoke, contradicting the malicious ideas Damon and his political allies made. John told his thoughts in stories that his followers could relate to, and his followers believed John had discovered the Holy Father from the light that shined from him. On those occasions, when people heard John speak, they favored him as a good and righteous man. Somehow what John believed became a reality. It was as if he was a pioneer of knowledge that the universes conformed. Of course, his words made sense to the followers’ unconscious. John told them to have faith in his talents to make predictions.

John started a miraculous event of manifesting his followers’ light within Damon’s heart. For Damon, the minds of all men and women were prisons, and their cells were full of shadowy narratives which they recalled in memories. Yet some of John’s followers were free in the light held within their minds and hearts. John extended hope to followers who were part of Damon’s shadowland, and that hope showed for eternity. 

At that moment, Damon pursued another course to injure John. Damon watched as the public judgment rebalanced between his political friends and John. The outcome was unforeseen as John had been unpredictably resilient. Ultimately Damon facilitated the discredit of John’s reputation. John was frailer than Damon assumed, and Damon misjudged John in numerous remarks because the king could not understand how John functioned. John operated in the unconscious. His interaction with God and the spirit of people motivated him. John was not psychic but comprehended signs from God and his unconscious. He experienced the world as an empath. 

Damon did not decipher John’s movements as such an empath and projected John to be much more intelligent than he was. One thing Damon was confident of was that John was generating solidarity within the city. And this was true. Damon saw John as an adversary gaining attention. Unfortunately, this made Damon reflect upon his weaknesses, and torturesome shrieks of his past came to his mind. John provoked the underdeveloped and weaker emotional part of Damon. As John continued to speak as a prophet, Damon began to understand the hell he kept secret. Damon sought to move on from his perplexing and disordered perspective of his situation with John. Damon hunted for control for John’s future, and he screamed to his powerful soldiers to find and contain John in prison. 

To carry out Damon’s wishes, his troops went into the city to catch John. The city’s population understood that many soldiers were inspecting homes for John, and many in John’s fellowship prayed for his wellbeing. This was a new attitude for resistance and protection from the residents. John’s reputation flourished as Damon enforced his order, and the residents in the city came to see John as a prophet. And yet, he was a man who carried himself in the crowds as one of them—his lead was as a servant leader. Even the soldiers heard foretelling tales about John from the masses. They understood that John was superior to Damon in particular behaviors, yet the soldiers would not stop pursuing John due to Damon. They accepted their assignments with the justification of allegiance to such positions. Even in admiration and curiosity of John, they continued to work in contradiction of their spirits. The soldiers blocked out what their hearts told them and, impeding their emotions, continued their undertaking. In any case, John heard the soldiers enclosing on where he resided, and he left his home to move closer to Damon. Damon lost all location of John, but he recognized John was still nearby, given the chatter he heard about John in the city. 

The talk of John’s prophetic insights never increased Damon’s curiosity to befriend him. Damon was not motivated by any of John’s intelligence. Damon thought people would logically revolt against the prophet because he gave them orders. In this instant, John became a prophet-king and not Damon. John attained the souls of the people without Damon’s consideration.

Two weeks passed from the day Damon commanded John’s incarceration. John was living in a nearby residence of Damon, and through the words of the soldiers, John knew of the orders to imprison him. John had done exactly the opposite of what he logically should have done by moving nearer to Damon, and the freedom he experienced from his previous business was immeasurable. John was now seen as divine, and the people knew his vision all over the state. 

Damon was annoyed because John’s speeches implied consequences against himself and because he saw nothing worthwhile come from his orders for John’s imprisonment. Damon could not avoid hearing of John’s declarations throughout the country’s social fabric, and he began to wage war with misinformation against John. The misinformation was a deceitful claim that John had a warrant for a crime he committed, and Damon said he would reward any citizen who had knowledge of John. 

The most influential person in the country, Damon was not a prophet, but he was the king. Therefore, Damon set himself apart from ambitious targets and moved toward supremacy. Damon knew that his pressure created substantial danger for John to address his citizens. John knew if he reappeared to express his prophetic messages, Damon had opportunities to learn his location.

This remained true until the Holy Spirit harmonized the situation for John. For each movement Damon made, the Holy Spirit helped John endure. The Holy Spirit helped John perceive the Word of God to the next experience. God told John the prophet not to speak of Damon’s inevitable downfall; instead, the Holy Spirit told John to explain the frustrations of Damon’s collaborators. John said that Damon was leading from his dark motivations and that Damon was not to be trusted, and he spoke of additional ideas from the Holy Spirit about Damon’s characteristics. John was strengthened by following the Holy Spirit.

With such news, Damon could advance only so far ahead of the questioning population. The Holy Spirit identified Damon’s activities, and in this way, John fought the misinformation promoted by Damon. He also rejoiced in the acknowledged good news. In the weeks that soldiers chased John, he felt a sense of peace. He was calmer than he had ever been in his life. He lived now as a speaker of great certainty, and the people saw the light from each Word he spoke. Light filled the crowd’s hearts and minds when they received the divinatory news. The good Lord showed through to the masses. While Damon struggled to impede John’s magnificent words, Damon’s misinformation was doubted by the population. Therefore, the supremacy that Damon pursued was greatly hampered. 

Damon was vulnerable to the Holy Spirit living within John. As much as Damon was sure of his curses, John had faith in prayers. The Holy Spirit residing within John used the prayers to communicate a wealth of knowledge to the populaces’ unconscious. Damon continued to curse people for hearing his tantrums within his hellish world. The ideas of pain flowed out of him and became real as they reappeared in the world, and Damon played on the feelings of the surrounding people. 

However, there was symmetry between Damon and John. Many individuals in Damon’s business empathized with John. Only in front of Damon would they betray him to protect John. John’s rise with runaway success occurred right in front of the king. There was a girl who knew the location of John who lived in Damon’s chambers. She eavesdropped on Damon to convey intelligence back to John’s resistance. She informed only her friends that she had firsthand seen and heard John, but Damon observed that she was a traitor, and the games began for her. Damon was irritated by this dissent, and he secretly followed the traitorous girl into the streets to find John. 

Damon came upon John talking to a crowd gathered around him in the city, and this became the morning he interceded in John’s speech. Approaching the crowded location, Damon felt growing moral pain in his spirit. He reflected on the cruelty he caused in the world—the games of war and the manipulated inducement of others to receive his desires. These reflections never occurred before to Damon, and he never sat inside his soul to understand the pain he caused. This was the corner Damon turned as he approached the crowd surrounding John. 

John was talking about how nature’s energy unites all people. In his karmic wisdom, John explained how the forces of evil and good were always balancing. As Damon listened to John speak, he examined John’s body language to find faults. Damon discovered that in John’s heart lived passion. At that moment, God prohibited Damon from understanding John’s burdens. Instead, John’s light brought distress to Damon. Damon’s suffering was the start of his fall from power, and he unintentionally cried at John’s words. The king fought his overwhelming emotions of anger and frustration. While Damon’s teeth gnashed, he raised his arm to point to the prophet. John noticed him and momentarily smiled. Damon had come down from his tower while John had risen from the city’s streets to meet in the middle. Damon heeded the judgments of John’s crowd and anticipated that the group believed him to be evil. 

The masses thought the king was going to terrorize their prophet at that moment, but Damon knew better than to be unguarded in John’s crowded resistance. Damon proclaimed that there was no other wisdom than the kind that a prophet offers. Therefore, Damon asked for a complete understanding from him. Damon asked John why the world was unfair. He proclaimed they lived in a hellish world that was gloomy as the animals ate one another. Damon wanted to know why that was. 

John knew where Damon was directing the conversation as he tried to establish credibility with the crowd, but John was interested in Damon’s inner world. The prophet understood Damon’s inquiries were feelings that everyone has, and instead of going to war with Damon, he began his response by welcoming Damon into the fold. He said it was good that the king was part of the discourse. Damon laughed at the situation. Never had he been welcomed to a setting in which he felt so unfit. This was especially true while Damon sustained the imprisonment orders on John. Damon remained alone without soldiers, and he knew John to be great at escaping capture. 

John fathomed Damon would include many questions about the evil that had no response from God. This evil would consist of the king’s refusal of faith so he could cleverly emit pain into the world. Therefore, John surrendered to ask God how to respond to Damon’s questions. There was little the prophet on the earth could say or do against Damon, yet Damon’s hellish shadowlands were his symbolic repression. Therefore, God spoke to combat Damon’s questions. John could adapt to the shadows through his inner visions, and John had faith that God would influence those visions. God showed the prophet Damon’s hellish universe and all the men and women Damon enslaved there. The king felt distant as God displayed John this truth, and Damon suffered greatly from the Holy Spirit. 

This was how Damon realized John was, in fact, a prophet. Damon thought it was precarious to ask John more questions about God since he could have answers. Damon again changed his strategy. Instead, under an appearance of friendship, Damon admired John and welcomed him into his home. Damon thought keeping his enemy close would make it more possible to capture John in the future. In Damon’s universe of shadows, John saw the equivalent of heaven but as hell. John saw tortured individuals roaming the shadowland. The suppression of emotions from those melancholy spirits had John in disbelief. God’s protection provided the distinction between the miserable souls and John. 

Back in the crowded streets, Damon thought to provoke John’s silence. Damon marched toward him, and John stammered out the wrath he experienced from Damon’s shadowlands. The shadowlands were isolating and maddening, and John found being there was uncomfortable, yet he continued to examine the shadowlands from God’s perspective. The Holy Spirit guided him. John saw inside Damon’s heart to witness the shadows of tortured men and women. He told Damon that inside his father, the great serpent, there was no religion. Damon had little spirit to guide him, so John said he would act as Damon’s spirit. Damon gnashed his teeth, stating that John had yet to answer any questions that he asked. The king had asked multiple questions from John’s realm of expertise, and Damon felt that all John delivered were incriminating suggestions about him to the crowd. 

John did not waver from his perspective. The prophet told the king he was unaware of where the serpent was within the shadowlands, but he exclaimed that God was good and holy, and the Holy Spirit could wake Damon up from his wretchedness. Damon’s sadness was apparent to John. Damon had lived a melancholy life, and he embarked on world domination for this reason. John felt this neglect was what truly mattered, and Damon’s truth was that the serpent was consuming him to advance a religious war on God. John desired to show this to Damon and questioned Damon if the serpent was in his heart. John realized at this moment that Damon could search for God in his heart and find him—even in his hellish shadowlands. This was because God was still in the shadowlands guiding John. 

In that moment of powerful hatred for John, Damon grasped that something was different—he felt like forgiving John. The shadowlands were a torturous region with nothing but dark silhouettes lumbering around. These shadows looked like distorted animals—some had snouts, some had beaks, and some had multiple eyes. Damon confessed that he cursed every dark spirit living in the shadowland. He would think for the cursed individuals, and their shadows would react. Damon thought for a moment and answered John that he set in motion the serpent’s desires. John, in an impressive manner, understood the desires of Damon. The king had been a puppeteer in a universe that no one physically visits, yet it was a universe that influences our universes. Therefore, the prophet empathized with Damon because he lived in a cruel eternity. 

For the prophet, this glaring understanding came as a surprise. The king was nowhere near as devilish as the serpent was. The king manipulated shadows and put them in motion to do his father’s bidding—the prophet clarified to him that he was something of a shadow himself. But God warned John not to underestimate Damon’s lust and greed. Damon had two horns that he wore for spiritual upheaval. He used those two qualities of lust and desire more than any lies he tells the shadows. 

When John found Damon’s shadow in the shadowland, he told him that if he felt insecure about losing his fortunes, that God would celebrate him more than he had ever been recognized before. God would glorify him more than any other individual in history. Damon would have authority to do any of his desires, according to the angels. In this blessing, God told Damon he could turn stones into bread. However, this was only on the condition that Damon leave the devil’s control and walk into God’s light bridge.

God provided the bridge of light as means for the king to leave the shadowlands. Originally Damon was a great angel for God, and God wanted to take Damon away from the clutches of the serpent. As Damon walked into the light bridge, the shadowland universe ripped into different polarities. The poles that Damon had unified diminished into several contradictions to any of the remaining shadows in hell. The serpent was injured and angry that Damon chose to move into the light bridge, but the shadowlands allowed the light of the heavens into the land. For a moment, the shadowlands looked and felt like an Earth, and God’s Word lighted their world. The universal constant had been that evil fought well, but now the shadowlands were re-energized with the Holy Spirit. The serpent left the earth and roamed into another universe, seeking to prey upon other life in the universes. The snake knew that this planet would now forever be in the hands and heart of God.
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With my whole heart, I was praying for my lost paired love. Her vision emerged to me as elegant as I had ever witnessed in my psyche. It was as if I were living a beloved memory from my previous life, and the diverse universes were blending and coinciding to generate such a stunning moment. To my astonishment, I recognized her lovely fragrance in the air. Every logical idea went through my mind during that peaceful evening, and I decided that this instant occurred from my euphoria. The fruition of this moment gave me faith that I would eventually join Sophia again in heaven. Inspired, I launched into remembrances of the two of us intertwined with our friends and families, and I begged Jesus that I greet my dear beloved ones in paradise. My imagination became so energetic and intense!

With creative power, I thanked my loving companions for cultivating my worthwhile life. My lifetime was described to them as a fairytale, and that enthusiasm for my life had lasted until Sophia departed for the afterworld. My heart became sad as my grief for Sophia overtook me and the impediment of feelings blocked the beautiful memories I was visualizing. I lost myself in these dormant feelings of remorse. 

In a crucial moment at this twilight, a delightful presence permeated my room and recovered me. This affected how I understood my vast potential, and this divine spirit from heaven raised the energy in the room. My positive response to the apparition, extraordinary and profound, was to submit in appreciation. I felt this winged seraph was helping to improve my gloomy mood. However, as the angel’s illumination unfolded, I couldn’t help being in doubt. My sanity was debatable, but the divine messenger still lived in my senses. The seraph softened my suspicions as I was overcome with enjoyment. It was an extraordinary event that this heavenly helper communicated to me. 

I asked what was required of me for the angel’s endeavors to overtake my imagination, and the strength of the seraph’s voice in reply went through my torso and into my soul. The Word affected my consciousness. The divine being extended her arms, and I knew her love and light were virtually identical. I understood my existence was to be a story of passion once more. All aspects of life start with the fuel of love, and the love this angelic messenger communicated was in pulses. That love reached my heart, and the sorrow that kept my heart shattered was now healing itself. The fractures in my heart were mending. 

The message from this angel was the exact loving Word of Jesus. Therefore, Jesus breathed new life into my soul. That love fed my heart and intellect, reviving my confidence in paradise. My wishes for the company of Sophia in heaven felt very reliable. I gained such fondness for the angel in that minute that I started praying for her as well. The winged spirit drifted around me, delighted with the interaction. Then an unmistakable voice overpowered my senses, and it occurred to me that it was the voice of Jesus! My body started to tremble. His announcement was so substantial that my soul felt revived. I opened myself to what Jesus announced; the message was like a force rather than dialogue. My understanding was functioning at another level of recognition. 

At that moment, the seraphim built a tunnel of love and light I could see because of my gifted spiritual senses. I saw my companions in heaven at the other end of a passageway of love and light. My dearest friends exclaimed that I was saved. The angel asserted that I listen and accept such extraordinary news from Jesus. The blessed messenger announced I was to dedicate my life to my friends, family, and Jesus. I reflected on this to the point of detachment within that light. I begged the angel to allow me to enter the gates of heaven. 

I was convinced that Sophia was on the other side of the tunnel in paradise. I pleaded for grace at this instant, and I wished to recall her majesty. I humbled myself as I listened for any answers. Love is the power that strengthens two spirits within one another and is a bridge that links our souls. This tunnel of love and light had evoked memories in my consciousness. I felt my heart pound in an instant of chaotic truth—my life was being restored by Jesus, evolving my destiny. Was it feasible that my soul was newly atoned? Had I finished my Lord’s last judgment in the event? I felt like Sophia reconciled my existence with Jesus, and my heart was filled with wonder. I wanted to hold an endless discussion about the heavens, and I wanted to share my abilities to prove I was in such a paradise.

The exchange that I had craved occurred. I was mesmerized as I perceived Sophia, ever so enthralling, appearing at the horizon of the bridge of love and light. Sophia acknowledged that all authentic wisdom was held within Jesus, which impressed upon me that I was incomplete without them both. In her gentle approach, Sophia said that angels would lead me through the rest of my life. I was delighted that Sophia had found angels to guide my soul. I felt Sophia centering my heart, and we were in blissful communication with one another. My heart led my intellect and deemed what was genuine. I believed her touch was real—even if the experience was not sensible and I understood it as supernatural. 

I lifted my hand and reached to join Sophia. In our bond of love, her hand caught mine. This transfer of contact was rare, and as our hands pressed together, her irreplaceable spirit was distinctly unique. Because her soul had been liberated from her body upon death, the grief was crushing me and I tried to regulate my anguish as we maintained this connection. As I looked upon Sophia, the flaws in my heart were repaired. I knew that the passion for my life was entangled with the love for Sophia; we had been steadfast in our devotion together. Therefore, I was awestruck at the message Sophia handed over to me: I was to show my favorite and most memorable friends that I could reach her in my prayers. Once more, I was eager to exceed my devotion to vibrant life.

At that instant, my Lord’s powerful voice reverberated in my heart’s chamber, and I caught his Word. The divine message was that I was projecting grief onto my friends in everyday life. A stark realization was clear—I could not control the life around me, and this ego-centric mood was not adequate to sustain the Lord’s eternal purpose. Jesus asked me to develop our friendship to help correct my projected emotions. I beamed I would as my heart’s light increased immensely. As Jesus come closer to me, He felt all-compassionate and all-forgiving. I learned I was in his masterful hands. I had a role in his creation. There was a purpose that wove all things together, and the power of design held me in harmony with all of nature. 

Influenced by the extent of this message, I could scarcely compose myself. My heart overflowed with enthusiasm. I wanted to talk about the idea of creation. Creation is the essence of heaven that is breathed into nature. I was his creation and therefore raised on my Lord’s love. I equally felt passion for my existence and fascination to appreciate Jesus. As life interacts with nature, the vital spirit of heaven is foundational to all universes’ elements. I understood that suffering in life exists when the creative message between one another is resisted. I was now awakened to my Lord’s judgment. He judged that I had limited my praise for his artistic nature. Jesus was peaceful in this moment of meditation. I realized how my intellect and my heart both narrated the idea of losing Sophia. The idea of her passing was breaking my heart, and I was resisting the creation story in my soul. By living for only myself, I had stopped relating in prayer with others. I confessed to Sophia that she was extraordinary harmonizing my life with my Lord’s eternal praise. 

Then the spirit of Jesus departed and the angelic tunnel disappeared from the room. My perceived reality with Sophia and friends also disappeared, and I wondered how this all occurred. This instant of spiritual connection had come so intensely and finished as quickly. An angel entered my house, and the Lord led me into the heavens. I welcomed Sophia and friends likewise into my heart. As I reflected upon this sacred moment, it dawned on me to applaud Sophia for her achievement. I opened my heart to recall loving stories between us. I appreciated that I was reconciled with her. 

Although I prayed intensely, I heard only silence. The feeling of transformation shifted from around me, and my love went into the universes. My soul re-centered in the tranquility of the occurrence. My understanding of the story of life and the creative spirit was very peaceful. 

I felt my purpose on this planet was to share my Lord’s loving compassion, and I knew I would have this dialogue with many loved ones before departing to heaven in death. The exchange was not only for their spiritual development, but also for me. I knew that my whole spirit led to this awareness of paradise. 
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Many meditations followed the evening that I had awakened to my beloved Sophia. One of my favorite visions was when I saw the throne of Jesus for the first time. There were countless examples of how Jesus affected my life in the preceding days, but this meditation resulted in an incredible amount of insight and wisdom. The prayer began with an angel tunneling through the love and light, entering my heart. This was characteristic of how winged deities travel through the universes. Angels live in the heavens and bridge the enormous gap to perform miracles within us. They mask their entry with a view of the sun. My awareness shifted to accepting the angel’s company, and as the seraph came into focus, I felt rapture in my heart.

I saw Jesus at the culmination of the seraph’s corridor of light. Jesus appeared generous and welcoming, and I desired to move into the tunnel to his throne. In this initial acceptance, the angel permitted my spirit to move through the channel of love and light into heaven. I was in admiration and astonishment as I moved closer to the throne of Jesus. Nearing the throne, I became part of a group of heavenly spirits who assembled to praise Jesus in triumphant applause. The masses were cheering for Jesus as he crafted love in the heavens. His creation was parallel with his profound celestial consciousness—the whole crowd accumulated at the throne of Jesus to reflect their delight for providence.

As I progressed through the crowd, I felt my soul in extraordinary merriment. This heavenly account was surging through my soul. Drawing near to the Lord’s throne, I was stunned by how gigantic it was. The splendor of the Lord’s throne completed the heavens’ expanse and overflowed into the galaxies. In this glorious moment, I requested to speak directly with Jesus. Jesus gazed upon me as I neared him, and a stellar alignment began to operate in my soul. Christ aspired to bring peace into my nature. I felt the sin in my spirit drain into nonexistence. As this purification developed, I marveled at how Jesus had accomplished this miracle. 

Jesus echoed the look of curiosity I conveyed. Maybe this revealed how he had transformed my light—I could not decipher the extent of his efforts that worked in my nature. As I watched the Lord increase my capability, I gave him my appreciation. Jesus provided illumination in spirit. He shared a message of karmic truth, and I absorbed it. The karmic equilibrium that shifted positions within me was connected to all material energy of the galactic tapestry. This kind of harmonic music was a genuine understanding of the Lord’s extraordinary miracles. I appreciated the compassion and wholeness that rebalance the heavens through Jesus. The light presented in my spirit also carried a direct message—the Word of Jesus examined how I related to loved ones on Earth and in paradise, and I felt the core of my soul reveal my original lineage. The essence of the message was how to send light to my loved ones.

Filled with love, I quickly communicated Christ’s message with my family and friends. My thoughts transmitted the stability of karmic balance that would provide them great enjoyment. I assured my companions that Jesus would offer his grace and that the true essence of themselves was not flesh but in spirit. The remarkable divine spirit of heaven allowed me to realize another aspect of love. I began to sense my family and friends at the center of my soul. Absent of any spiritual mastery, I naturally created bridges of love and light into their hearts. I started multiple channels from my origin into the universe, finding my loved ones.

The most magnificent spark of love I built was praying for Sophia. This compelling vitality was my affection for her. I opened up to the absolute harmony that bound our hearts together. Our passion was complimentary, just like the karmic energy that joined us. Karma directed her love, and that influenced my understanding of how to live. Our power was woven together with sacred divine consciousness. Her love instructing my existence was my life’s blessed education. As a path of love and light formed between Sophia and me, I marveled at walking with her in heaven. The tunnel joined our spaces in spirit; I let my soul glide toward her vision as I passed into her stunning kingdom. The extent of my devotion was to match her love. It occurred to me that how the light transformed my conscience was, in part, leading my journey to discover her passion. 

A mansion that I perceived to be Hellenistic in style stood before me. In genuine enthusiasm, my heart re-centered, precisely like the stunning evening when I held Sophia’s hand. I was sure of Sophia’s existence in this palace. In front of the mansion were Corinthian-style columns that extended into the sky. As I walked closer to the entrance, I reached for the elegant marble door, and before I could touch it, it unlocked and opened before me. In awe, I saw my beloved within the entrance of Sophia’s mansion. 

In a spark of karmic energy, our eyes met as we gazed upon each other. I realized Sophia was affectionately leading my life toward her spirit. This love was so extraordinary and peaceful that I found her to be my guardian angel. As Sophia discovered me at the doorway of her holy palace, I realized that her favor had only increased for me. I complimented her enthusiasm with my delight. Our bond was like Sophia and I had not missed any bit of time apart, and passionate devotion had returned. In my inspiration, I cheered for Jesus in his celestial city. I passed the words along that I had come from honoring the Lord at the foot of his throne. My heart sprung out of my chest as Sophia declared how remarkably such moments could broaden our knowledge. I questioned if this affection was what the city of the Lord always felt.

She pressed upon me with a welcoming embrace and exclaimed that heaven radiated like nothing, everything, and what was created from in between. Sophia addressed how she watched over me with concern and had spoken incalculable times to me. The message echoed that she had accompanied me in my lifetime. Her message was a gift to my soul, and I never anticipated such a wondrous and timeless idea for this moment. I wanted desperately to stay with her in paradise. 

However, I noticed my spirit was wrestling to get back my earthly body. I recognized the tunnel of love and light was opening for my soul. Sophia accepted that I was being pulled back by the angels, and I assured her I would arrive again with a loving embrace for her in heaven. Her fond warmth overwhelmed me. In a time to come, I foresaw that my soul would perpetually stay with Sophia. However, the passage of love and light was now collapsing. Sophia whispered to remember how happy she also felt. My soul left behind her incredible warmth, and I retreated from a mighty divine consciousness back into my earthly body.

​
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Infrequently, I lamented how Sophia and I were separated universes apart. However, I realized the immateriality of the distance between us. I knew that Sophia’s radiance dwelled in my heart, and she accompanied me from the kingdom of heaven. My gloomy mood improved, thanks to the changing attitude with Sophia. Sometimes my beloved appeared and instructed me with God-given purpose; sometimes I would ask Sophia to explain the nature of my surroundings. Sophia had my attention to alter my life’s mission. It truly felt like an eternity living on Earth with Sophia in heaven. I strived not to yearn constantly to rejoin Sophia and thought that I should be honestly nurturing my relationship with Sophia at a natural speed in life. 

Once I relinquished my unrelenting drive of self-determinism, Jesus began to guide my conscience. I loved how the Lord’s majestic hand would completely transform my perception of life. In meditation, I sensed extraordinary tranquility at the center of my soul. Jesus was providing answers for the path in my life. As Jesus connected to my heart through a bridge of love and light, I wanted to follow Him again in the heavens, to enter the same bridge of love and light back into paradise. 

To my amazement, I was led once more to his throne room. Sophia was there to receive me, greeting me with attentive love from within our heavenly domain. As I saw Sophia, my heart melted, and I let go of my grip on self-control. By restraining my ego-centric authority, the connection between Jesus and Sophia became intense. It occurred to me that I was the limiting factor that impeded our relationship. As I allowed the Lord and Sophia to handle my worldly concerns, I felt a freedom in my spirit occur. Our lively conversation began as Sophia transferred a message bathed in brilliant light to my heart. Her enchanting Word surged from her position in the throne room, through the chaotic cosmos, and into my awareness. Sophia sent me messages, developing my understanding of the spiritual presence that was fundamental to all nature. I felt the message was clear that spiritual energy disseminates to a natural level. Sophia’s Word was for me to increase my affection with my earthly friendships. She said that I had become preoccupied with getting back to her in heaven. Sophia observed that she could pass along messages from the heavens; she also wanted to guide me to prosper in my earthly life. It was undeniable that I overvalued having control of my own life. Sophia extended her love to assist in the mastery of my life’s plan. She asked me to see how symbols and signs in nature were examples of our shared vision. 

I looked forward to Sophia’s intervention within my natural stage. Just as nature takes time to bloom, my perspective took time to let Sophia’s love and light affect my life. Again, I relinquished control of my life, defering to the guidance of my guardian angel. It dawned on me that I was controlling myself, which was blocking my spiritual growth. It didn’t take much time to learn that lesson, and I began to instinctively experience signs and symbolism in nature.

In an example of how my interpretation of life was being created, Jesus allowed me to construct bridges of love and light with my worldly friends. I began to compliment the Lord’s moral compass within my devotion to family and friends. I skillfully crafted bridges from my heart’s center to the hearts of each of my loved ones. As my spirit abided in their core, I invoked Jesus from his throne to join my loved ones. I strived to free my control of the experience and defer to Christ’s rule. It came to fruition that Jesus created a measurable grace in my network of bridges of love and light. What impressed me was how I began to gain glimpses of Sophia when connecting with my loved ones. My spirit would increase in devotion when Sophia was present, and as she stayed current in such friendships, I took her presence as a mystic sign. 

At the throne of Jesus, Sophia encouraged me to trust in my friendships. She said that Christ would strengthen the bonds of love and light in my network, so the instruction to build trust was supported by faith. My devotions were uncomplicated, and I maintained an abiding respect for my friends, letting mutual esteem exist between loved ones during these prayers. The friendships were unique with each person, and I maintained a sense of honesty to an extraordinary degree in each relationship. I was conscious that my behavior would align with Sophia’s guidance from heaven. I committed myself to be genuine and dedicated in my prayers with friends, putting their interests ahead of mine to strengthen our mutual reverence. Sophia warned me not to control and judge my friendships. 

From his throne room, Jesus explained how paradise’s holy grounds are the foundations of the planet Earth. I understood how my loved ones could also follow my Lord’s celestial messages. As they interacted with Jesus in their hearts, their spirits would increase in their consciousness. The mood in the atmosphere was shifting toward absolute jubilation. We are all entangled in the Lord’s grand plan, and we all affect one another. Jesus brought a calmness to my surroundings, and he helped me realize my purpose was to enhance the relationships between other people and him. My spirit evolved as Jesus dwelled in my nature, and Jesus mirrored his messages of love and light in my surroundings. I was immersed in the Lord’s graceful joy, and he was my Celestial Lord. 

The tunnel of love and light that kept me in the presence of Jesus and Sophia started to dissolve, and I felt that my spirit was withdrawing back into my heart. I spoke to Sophia. Without any reservation, I said the heavens would welcome our love. I told her I was ready to begin my divine purpose, and my spirit let go of the moment. Essentially, I knew my purpose was to spend my entire life relating to loved ones. I committed to Jesus and Sophia that I would earnestly pray to the world. I left the throne room and went into the tunnel of love and light. 

As I recovered in my body, a wave of self-confidence overcame me that I could grow my relationships to include Lord Jesus. I promised that I would not force the pace that nature needed to take, and I acknowledged that trusting and cooperating with heaven requires time. That day, my lesson from Jesus and Sophia was to have a strong belief in love for my surrounding friendships. I was impressed by how their love reflected and influenced my existence and the surrounding atmosphere shifted with the tone of their vibration. I mirrored the Lord’s creation story in nature. Once more, I lost myself in a love story for the living world. ​
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At dusk, one incredible night, I was part of a harmonizing prayer group of friends in heaven. I saw this group as spirits in a circle around the throne of Jesus. I grasped the brilliant news from the Holy Spirit; my friends and I were part of a newly organized consciousness. My perspective began to align with this heavenly pattern of love, and the summation of passageways that we shared between our souls was irrefutably grand in scale. My deep devotion to loved ones and to Jesus was now a celebration. I recognized the familiar faces that gathered, and I treasured this feeling of achievement. My friends were influential in my life, as I helped shape their place and purpose in a glad return. 

In contemplation, I was curious about this circle in heaven. How did we affect one another in the Lord’s divine heart? I pondered to what extent this event was going to inspire my choices in life. The group consciousness that unfurled through the heavens forged with a desire to show mercy. Our unified feeling was an uplifting of joy, and we proclaimed that together we had affected providence. Each of our viewpoints for the universes shifted firmly together in unified thought. Around the throne of Jesus, our spirits prayed with an intensity that resembled excitement. The pooled consciousness extended to each person and made us one. In this way, the Holy Spirit impacted my friendships. The many spirits understood that the collective consciousness had an overarching goal. The Holy Spirit’s motive was to realign our behaviors on Earth, and each of our souls began to appreciate their fullest potential in life. That was the cause that brought us together around the throne of Jesus. We desired to pray together to acknowledge a higher purpose for our families and communities. 

The group felt a vigorous shaking of the vibration of love within each soul. This was how Christ introduced himself into the combined divine mentality! Each spirit realized that a pooled consciousness could awaken their soul to the Word of the Lord. We began to communicate with Jesus with our own individual talents—I grasped the Holy Spirit in vocalized words, some spirits saw Jesus with illustrious imagery, and others tactically felt the real meaning behind Christ’s words. 

The underlying message was that we were all a part of his creation story. Our divine consciousness helped us cooperate as a devoted group in the heavens. We became conscious of our created purpose and our evolution in spirit. Evolving helps illuminate each of our souls and this opportunity to develop and realize how Jesus works in our lifetimes was golden. The heavens rippled through the air, and I understood that my heart’s tranquility was within the afterworld—but at the same time, it felt like my soul was vibrating in such a way that the rest of the heavens shook! My peace and tranquility were amplified afterward. In that moment of awakening, our collective spirit solidified my close connections together on Earth. My mystical understanding was that this rate of vibration was acceptance with the Holy Spirit. 

It was as if the Lord was talking to me personally and us together simultaneously. Before I understood the collective consciousness, I had heard the Lord’s voice but could not discern the voice patterns. This movement created a starkly different relationship with Jesus. The Word was to love Jesus and all my friends, and we all heard it and all began to applaud enthusiastically. It seemed Jesus was now a living identity in all of us. Our hearts overflowed with youthful love. Collectively, we had nurtured a passion that opened the fountain of youth to us. I felt deeply in debt to Sophia for this account. In the Word of Jesus, the limitations of our souls expanded. It felt like the chains that kept us locked into living patterns just released us. Mercy overflowed into our spirited consciousness from the Holy Spirit. Together we were rejuvenated, the filament of heaven existing as a shining light within each soul. I let go of the vision at Christ’s throne.

Why were we given this freedom? I am unsure. What I am sure of is that our collective consciousness decided to accept heaven into our worldly existence. The compelling symmetry between spirited friendships echoed in the universes. Had Sophia guided us to become aware and evolve spiritually consciously? I hoped so because a permanent bridge now existed between the heavens and my network of loved ones, including Sophia.​



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Five


[image: ]




As I listened for transformation to spring forth from my heart, I reflected over what I had seen in my prayer. In my spiritual sight looking within, the light of multitudinous angels shone as these seraphim encircled me. The angels were part of the honored consciousness within the spirit. I looked upon many spirited friends who were also in that divine arrangement. Within these defining lessons, I could always count on a new nurturing standpoint for my life. In dedication to strengthening my character, I pledge to act on Sophia’s purpose and the Lord. All through the day, these heavenly seraphim continuously manifested themselves with love and light, and their nurturing signals serendipitously showed within my surroundings. 

Gusts of wind blew about me as the peaceful environment transformed my soul. The atmosphere pulsed with the divine consciousness’s energy. These heavenly messengers left motivating impressions, leading me to observe the grandeur of nature. The seat of my soul slightly shifted to a new center, and my spiritual vibration was rapidly increasing to adjust to the angels in my surroundings. Such a shift in my loving attitude was from the group’s expectations for my life. 

I intended to communicate with Sophia that afternoon. As my thoughts gravitated to her, I remembered her once saying that the soul had an ever so slight weight one could feel. Conceivably, Jesus built the physical body on the spirit. She had concluded that our sacred soul was an extension of the filament of heaven. Sophia would have affirmed that my changing energy level was the foundational spirit intervening in the physical space. The heart is first aware of Jesus Christ’s love, and the kingdom of heaven grows within the light of Christ. 

The spiritual world helps to naturally arrange each person on Earth to fulfill the Lord’s divine plan. The transmission of the celestial messages arrives within the glorious rays of light, and the communication of the Word is codified for our unique comprehension. The news from Jesus is and forever will be benevolent love. With faith, I accepted that this transformational message was from Sophia. Love is the essential ability to communicate. As I recollected myself, I witnessed Sophia in my mind’s eye, and the breath of her soul was genuine. I realized that my reality reflected what Jesus helped us achieve in our lives. He holds this love of us in a kind of physical memory. As Sophia confirmed, our souls have an imprint in the heavens and the universe. The celestial light gives nourishing love and divine messages to all living bodies—this emotional connection in nature is an extraordinary supernatural occurrence. 

Sophia revealed that plants growing on Earth have a healing quality because of their transformation from light into food. I understood that there was a shared harmony between plants, Jesus, and humanity. The loving connection between sun, vegetation, oceans, and natural surroundings is an example of why Christ is delighted with his creation. In the light, all life shares an imprint within the whole structure of the cosmos, and that imprint helps compose tunnels of love and light that beat in the heart. Sophia held a flower up that was like her love shared for Jesus, and somewhere in her passion was a shared connection that harmonizes us with the planet. I understood and acknowledged that the Lord’s love forgives throughout the universe, and he is willfully all-merciful. 

In reflecting with Sophia that day, I understood how that spiritual light could transform the atmosphere. She reiterated that the nature of Jesus is healing mercy, and I felt her loving forgiveness was not only in my mind but shared between all existence around me. Sophia insisted that each life is unique and contributes to the overall memory of the moment. The divine consciousness of the angels, spirited friends, and Sophia was a collective shift in nature—my entire sacred network helped elevate the atmosphere surrounding me, and the feeling of emotional love was seared in my memory. For Sophia, I began to realize her unique soul was providing mercy. Her love absorbed me and resulted in a summation of possibilities that I adapted into my patterns. It was like we had a shared outlook, both harmonized and distinct. That energy of the group consciousness went through the Lord and became part of the Word. 

Through the tunnels of love and light, the angels prepared a discourse for all our higher consciousness. In this communication, my heart began to explore the spiritual individualism of my many loved ones. Within the heavens and on this planet, I worshipped Jesus. The prayer began to define my relationships at a level of the spirit. Formerly, I understood a shared harmony to glorify the heavens; however, now there was a significant change that the heavens were acting within the Earth. The realignment of my soul’s position and vibration let the heavens enter through the filament of heaven into my friendships. The communication of love was utterly spectacular. 

The angels read my thoughts. I learned that the imprint of love also has a shadow side to memory as Sophia mentioned the shadow side of my memory projects into many earthly relationships. I comprehended that I sin with unusual ignorance. Sophia showed examples in my memory where I judged the faults of others. This mirror projection of my ignorance kept me in a kind of harmony with the surroundings. My corruption damaged the spiritual relationships in my life. Sophia explained that we are a collective together, yet I could not separate all my good and evil. She insisted that the sum of everything is in memory, which is why it is prudent to be merciful. 

Primarily, the heart understands love; the mind logically understands light. Many heavenly angels were examining my intentions and impressing on my conscience. They insisted that I improve on my sinful projections into the world with their contributions. 

I admitted to Sophia that in this moment of reflective prayer, my love was within the Lord. Sophia was departing through the tunnel of love and light. She helped me understand the divine impressions left on my conscience. The definition in those messages was my unique personality related to my loved ones’ souls. Those surroundings would predict my future. Nature provides mercy, corresponding to the Lord’s love. However, my patterns had to transform to match an elevated soul. Mainly, I understand that I live in harmony with my heavenly, connected, loved ones. My nature reflects the worldly shadow I expect to remake. My lovely Sophia shared her impressions that day. I knew she wished me to find mercy in the world around me, and I began to forgive the people who were continuously in my heart and myself. Sophia shared the Lord’s all-merciful nature in her discourse. ​
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The Lord’s revelatory promises were directed to me, and I attentively listened to my higher consciousness. One instance occurred when I was praying before the world with mercy as my motivation. My devotion was to heal our grieving planet, and I believed that grief was the world’s spiritual barrier, keeping it from reaching a higher degree of consciousness. I admittedly was worried about asking Jesus for his help to abolish civilization’s hardships because of the enormity of the blessing—freeing so many individuals from their sins seemed such a massive burden of Christ. However, Sophia gave me confidence that Jesus was listening to me at that present moment, so I began to envision the light of the Lord through my spiritual sight. The surrounding atmosphere harmonized with a symphony of pulses of love and light. 
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