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Dedication
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To the ancestors who whisper in fire, wind, and dream.

To the children yet unborn who will carry this flame forward.

To every soul silenced, rejected, or forgotten — may these images restore your voice.

And to my people, Africa and beyond: your roar has not died; it is only waiting in your chest.
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Epigraph
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A name is not a label. It is a vibration.

It holds stories, destinies, bloodlines, and spiritual contracts.

When you call someone by their true name — you awaken their soul.

— Khokhovula Gundabaloyi
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Introduction
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This book is not written in paragraphs alone — it is written in pictures, visions, and flames. Each image is a sermon, each page an altar, each chapter a covenant. Where words often fail, pictures roar. They carry what cannot be spoken, what the ancestors whisper in dreams, what rituals reveal in silence, and what the soul remembers in thunder.

The works of Khokhovula Gundabaloyi — Belief Cables Unearthed, Sacred Healing by the Light, Whispers of the Night, The Empire Motivational Dialogue, A Foreigner to a Foreigner, Ukuthwala for Money, When Love Turns Cold, Love Under Arrest, Pandemonium and Hullabaloo in the Land, and more — form the foundation of this picture gospel. From them flow the lions, the mountains, the candles, the ancestors, the goblins, the drums, and the broken chains.

This book was never meant to entertain. It was meant to awaken. It was meant to reveal what hides behind ritual, curse, gospel, and memory. It is not a collection of drawings; it is a collection of revelations. Every page is a doorway into the unseen, and every chapter carries warnings, teachings, and pledges for those with eyes to see and ears to hear.

This is the language of Spirit — not bound by pen, but breathed through vision.

Reader’s Note

Dear Reader,

Approach this book as you would a sacred gathering. Do not rush. Sit with the images. Let them speak. Each one holds layers — warning, blessing, memory, and prophecy. Read the explanations slowly, and then close your eyes to see what the picture itself whispers to you.

Some images will comfort you. Others will disturb you. This is by design. Healing is not soft; it is fire. Revelation is not gentle; it is thunder. If you feel uneasy, ask yourself why. If you feel stirred, listen carefully — for the ancestors may be speaking directly to your spirit.

This book carries the total vision of fifteen works, but here they are condensed into fire and symbol. Remember: pictures are not passive. They are alive. Treat them with respect, and they will guide you. Dismiss them, and they will haunt you until you return to their meaning.

Above all, know this: you are not a spectator. You are part of the story. The roar on these pages is also in you.
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This book was not born from silence, nor from imagination alone. It was born from visions, revelations, and the work of many years in which words and pictures walked together. The images contained here are not illustrations. They are messages, drawn from the spiritual depth of my writings across fifteen books. They carry the weight of ancestral wisdom, the warnings of rituals gone wrong, the songs of healing, and the roar of the lion that refuses to be silenced.

In my earlier books — Belief Cables Unearthed, Sacred Healing by the Light, A Foreigner to a Foreigner, The Empire Motivational Dialogue, Ukuthwala for Money, Whispers of the Night (Volumes 1–4), When Love Turns Cold, Love Under Arrest, Pandemonium and Hullabaloo in the Land, and others — I spoke through words. Here, I speak through pictures. Each image is chosen not for beauty but for truth, not for art but for revelation.

The purpose of this book is simple yet demanding: to awaken the eyes of the reader. Too often we read words and forget them, but we do not forget images. They linger. They disturb. They inspire. In this book, the ancestors, the spirits, and the sacred world are made visible so that no reader can claim ignorance.

This is why this book is both a companion and a culmination of my works. It is a visual scripture, a sacred dialogue between ink and vision, text and flame. To engage with it is to enter a ceremony — one in which every page is an altar and every picture a prophecy.

I invite you, reader, not only to look but to see. Not only to admire but to discern. Not only to turn the pages but to let the pages turn you.

Khokhovula Gundabaloyi

Sacred Images, Sacred Voices

The Language of Spirit Through Pictures and the Roar of Khokhovula’s Works

By Khokhovula Gundabaloyi

Opening Invocation / Preface Draft

This book is not merely a collection of pictures; it is a collection of voices. Each image is a doorway, each symbol a messenger, each page a sacred drum that beats in rhythm with the ancestors.

Sacred Images, Sacred Voices is the continuation of the path I began in my other works — where words carried the stories of the unseen. But here, pictures themselves speak. Through their silent language, they cry, they warn, they bless, they prophesy. The subtitle, The Language of Spirit Through Pictures, is not a promise of explanations, but an unveiling of mysteries.

Every image in this book was first birthed in one of my writings — Belief Cables Unearthed: The Earth in Question, Sacred Healing by the Light, Whispers of the Night: Messages Carried by Spirit Wind, and others. Here, they stand again, now accompanied by their full spiritual meanings and communications. By mentioning the works where they appeared, this book becomes both a spiritual index and a compass — guiding readers deeper into the teachings across all my writings.

The reader is not asked to see these pictures as ordinary illustrations, but as altars. Pause at each one. Read the meaning beneath. Let the image speak its own sermon into your spirit.

This book is for those who seek not just words, but encounters. For those who understand that the unseen often wears the face of symbols, and that symbols are the oldest language of Spirit.

[image: ]

A symbolic interpretation of the cover image for the book Sacred Healing by the Light. A spiritual story where the power of the light drives away curses, evil, and dark forces. Torches carried by people form a river of fire climbing the mountain, guided by drumming and rhythm. The elders’ faces in the sky represent ancestral wisdom. Lions stand as guardians of truth and strength. The Empire Motivational Dialogue Spiritual Movement unites people worldwide in this practice of sacred light, where healing flows, darkness retreats, and drums beat as the heartbeat of liberation. 

The Path of Light

In every age, when shadows grow heavy upon the earth, the people gather with fire in their hands. The torches they carry are not mere flames; they are living symbols of spirit, truth, and protection. Each light represents a soul that has chosen not to be swallowed by darkness. As the people march in unity, their lights join to form a river of fire climbing the mountain, a path carved by courage and faith. This is the way of sacred healing—when individuals join together, their light becomes stronger than any curse, spell, or evil force.

The Drums of Healing

From the valley below rises the deep rhythm of drums. These are not just instruments but the heartbeat of the movement. Every strike of the drum sends a wave of energy into the unseen world, shaking loose the chains of oppression, shattering the bonds of curses, and summoning healing. The drum is the pulse of creation; it awakens memory, unites the people, and calls back life where despair has stolen it. When the torch meets the drum, fire meets heartbeat, and the power of light multiplies.

The Guardians of Strength

On the mountain peaks, lions stand in watch. They are not ordinary beasts but guardians of the sacred path. Their roar is a reminder that courage must stand at the gate of healing. They symbolize the fearless spirit of those who refuse to bow to darkness. Where lions stand, cowardice flees. Where lions watch, the people walk safely. In the empire of light, lions are not hunters of flesh but guardians of spirit.

The Ancestral Witnesses

Above the procession, the faces of the elders appear in the clouds. They are the ancestors who walked before us, whose wisdom is written in the soil, the rivers, and the stars. Their eyes are closed, yet they see all. Their presence reminds us that healing is not only for the living but also for the bloodlines, the forgotten, and the yet-to-be-born. They bless the fire carriers and breathe strength into the drums. No healing is complete until it includes the ancestors, for they are the root, and the root must be healed for the tree to flourish.

The Victory over Darkness

As the torches rise higher, curses scatter. Dark forces retreat to their caves. Evil trembles, for it cannot stand before the unity of light and rhythm. This is not a battle of flesh and blood but of spirit and truth. When the people move as one, when the fire of their souls burns without fear, and when the heartbeat of the drum calls heaven and earth to witness, then the light wins. Always.

The Empire Motivational Dialogue Spiritual Movement

This picture is more than art—it is the living practice of The Empire Motivational Dialogue Spiritual Movement. Across nations, our people lift candles, torches, and lamps as signs of victory over spiritual oppression. We beat the drums of awakening, we march with fire, and we heal the sick, the broken, and the cursed. In every gathering, the same truth shines: light has no equal, and darkness has no future where light has risen.

Sacred Healing by the Light – Ritual Words

When the night grows heavy with shadows,

we rise with fire in our hands.

The torch is not just flame—

it is spirit, it is truth, it is healing.

One light may flicker,

but together we become a river of fire,

a path winding up the holy mountain,

a path no darkness can swallow.

Hear the drums.

The drums are not wood and skin alone—

they are the heartbeat of creation.

Each strike shakes loose the chains of curses,

each rhythm breaks the teeth of evil.

When fire joins rhythm,

when torch meets drum,

healing multiplies,

light becomes an army,

and shadows run.

Look to the mountain peaks—

there the lions stand.

Not as hunters, but as guardians.

Their roar is courage,

their watch is strength.

Where lions keep vigil,

fear cannot enter.

Where lions walk,

the path of the people is safe.

Above us, the elders appear,

their faces resting in the clouds.

Eyes closed, yet they see all.

They are the root,

and we are the branches.

They are the well,

and we are the river.

Their blessing breathes through the fire,

their wisdom resounds through the drum.

Without them, no healing is whole.

With them, every chain is broken.

And so the darkness retreats.

Curses scatter like smoke in the wind.

Evil trembles and flees,

for it cannot stand before the unity of light.

This is not a battle of flesh and blood—

this is spirit meeting spirit,

truth confronting lies,

life defeating death.

And the light wins. Always.

This is our practice.

This is our movement.

We are The Empire Motivational Dialogue,

fire-bearers across nations,

drum-callers of awakening,

healers of body, soul, and bloodline.

With every candle, every torch, every flame,

we proclaim:

Light has no rival.

Darkness has no throne.

And healing flows forever by the light.

Ceremonial Chant of the Light

Leader:

When darkness rises—

People:

We lift the light!

Leader:

When curses bind—

People:

We break them with fire!

Leader:

When drums are struck—

People:

The chains fall down!

Leader:

Who guards the mountain?

People:

The lions of courage!

Leader:

Who walks with us?

People:

The elders of wisdom!

Leader:

What scatters before us?

People:

The powers of darkness!

Leader:

What remains forever?

People:

The healing by the light!

Invocation of Drum and Light

(Slow drumbeat begins — BOOM... BOOM... BOOM...)

Leader:

Boom—Fire!

People:

Boom—Light!

Leader:

Boom—Healing!

People:

Boom—Power!

(Drumbeat grows steady — BOOM... BOOM... BOOM...)

Leader:

When the night is heavy—

People:

We rise with fire!

Leader:

When curses bind—

People:

We strike with light!

Leader:

Drum of creation—

People:

Beat for our freedom!

Leader:

Drum of healing—

People:

Shake off the darkness!

(Drums grow louder, faster — BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM!)

Leader:

Who stands on the mountain?

People:

The lions of courage!

Leader:

Who walks in the clouds?

People:

The elders of wisdom!

Leader:

Who flees before us?

People:

The powers of darkness!

Leader:

And what remains forever?

People:

The healing by the light!

(Final round — Drums thunder, voices rise in unison)

All together:

Boom—Fire! Boom—Light!

Boom—Healing! Boom—Power!

Light forever! Darkness never!

Healing by the light, forever and ever!

(Drums end with a long roll and final strike — BOOOOOOM!)

Ritual of Healing by the Light

A ceremony of The Empire Motivational Dialogue Spiritual Movement

1. The Gathering


	The people assemble in a circle or semi-circle.

	Each person holds a candle or torch (unlit at first).

	Drummers sit at the heart of the circle, ready to begin.

	The leader (spiritual guide) stands at the center with the main torch.



2. The Invocation of Silence


	The leader raises hands and calls for silence.

	All close their eyes.

	
The leader says:
“We gather not in fear, but in light.
We gather not in weakness, but in spirit.
Tonight, darkness shall bow before the flame.”




3. Lighting the First Fire


	The leader lights the central torch or candle.

	
Says: “This is the flame of healing. From one flame, many will rise.”


	
Drums strike slowly: BOOM... BOOM... BOOM...


	The flame is passed around until every candle/torch is lit.



4. The Drum Awakening


	As the lights spread, drummers begin a steady heartbeat rhythm.

	
Leader chants:
“Boom—Fire!”


	
People respond:
“Boom—Light!”


	Repeated three times as drums grow louder.



5. The Chant of Light

Leader:

When darkness rises—

People:

We lift the light!

Leader:

When curses bind—

People:

We break them with fire!

Leader:

When drums are struck—

People:

The chains fall down!

Leader:

Who guards the mountain?

People:

The lions of courage!

Leader:

Who walks with us?

People:

The elders of wisdom!

Leader:

What scatters before us?

People:

The powers of darkness!

Leader:

What remains forever?

People:

The healing by the light!

6. The Circle of Power


	All raise their candles/torches high.

	
Drums quicken — BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM!


	
Leader declares:
“As the fire climbs, curses scatter.
As the light rises, healing flows.
Darkness has no throne where the people stand in unity!”


	
All together shout:
“Light forever! Darkness never!” (repeated three times).




7. The Closing Blessing


	Drums soften to a slow heartbeat again.

	
Leader lowers torch and prays:
“Ancestors, walk with us.
Lions, guard our path.
Spirit of Light, heal every wound,
break every chain,
and let your fire burn forever.”


	All lower candles/torches to chest level, placing a hand over their heart.

	
Final chant together (softly, like a vow):
“Healing by the light, forever and ever.”
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The mountain stood tall, its ridges glowing with the fire of countless torches, a serpent of light winding upward into the heavens. At its summit, the presence of the Almighty spread across the sky—vast, burning, and uncontainable. His arms stretched wide, not in wrath but in guardianship, a shield of divine watchfulness over His people. The clouds burned with His glory, reminding all who walked the path that they were not alone. There was God, eternal and unshaken, His gaze fixed upon His children as they moved forward, carrying light against the night.

Below, the elders led the procession, their steps firm though their bodies bore the weight of years. They were the first to take the mountain’s path, for wisdom must always lead where strength alone would stumble. Their drums thundered, not as mere sound but as the ancient language of the earth itself, calling rhythm back into weary hearts and summoning courage into trembling hands. With every strike of skin against wood, a prayer was lifted, a curse was broken, and the people remembered their strength. The elders bore the scars of battles already fought, and it was their duty to guide the living into victories yet to come.

Behind them, the people moved as one body, a sea of faces aglow with torchlight. Some climbed with voices lifted in song, others descended with arms raised in praise, yet all were bound by one truth: the light must never die. It was not simply flame—it was covenant, spirit, and hope. It was a shield against the unseen terrors of the night, and a weapon against the creeping shadows of despair. Each torch was a declaration that darkness would never reign where God’s people walked together.

The mountain itself became more than stone; it was the bridge between earth and spirit. Every ascent was a rising into divine presence, every descent a carrying of blessing back into the valley of daily life. To climb was to seek, to descend was to share. And the winding path of fire stood as testimony that the journey was not for the lone soul but for the multitude, bound by faith, united in light.

Above them, God watched, yet not from afar. His presence pressed close, mingling with the smoke of the torches and the rhythm of the drums. He was the unseen strength in weary legs, the unseen voice in songs of deliverance, the unseen hand steadying every torch. The people knew: it was His light that filled their flames, His spirit that stirred their drums, His breath that gave them life.

In this sacred union—God above, the elders leading, the people marching, the light rising—the world witnessed a truth that no curse, no evil, no darkness could erase: the covenant of light is eternal. As long as torches are raised and drums are sounded, the path remains open, the mountain remains holy, and God remains the eternal watchman over His people.

Chant of the Mountain and the Light

Leader:

The mountain rises—

People:

And we climb with light!

Leader:

The path of fire winds upward—

People:

And we follow the flame!

Leader:

Who watches from the heavens?

People:

God, our eternal guard!

Leader:

Who walks before the people?

People:

The elders of wisdom!

Leader:

Whose hands strike the drums?

People:

The hands of healing!

Leader:

What do we carry?

People:

Torches of covenant!

Leader:

What do we declare?

People:

Darkness shall not reign!

Leader:

When we climb—

People:

We rise into God’s presence!

Leader:

When we descend—

People:

We carry blessing to the valley!

Leader:

What binds us together?

People:

The light, the drum, the Spirit of God!

(Drums rise, torches lifted high, all voices shout together)

Light forever! Darkness never!

God above, elders before,

the people united—forevermore!

[image: ]

The picture speaks of silence, fire, and presence. A single calabash rests upon a woven mat, its flames rising gently into smoke that curls like a prayer into the sky. This is not an ordinary vessel—it is an altar, a womb of spirit, a place where the seen and the unseen meet. From its fire comes warmth, from its smoke comes messages, and from its light comes healing. It reminds us that true power does not roar in chaos but breathes quietly in the sacred stillness.

Behind the vessel stands the figure of a healer, crowned with wisdom, cloaked in ancestral authority. The healer does not turn to the flame with haste but with reverence, for he knows that in this fire dwell the voices of the ancestors and the guidance of the Creator. His posture is both watchful and surrendered, a reminder that the work of spirit is not his alone—it is a partnership between heaven, earth, and the lineage of those who walked before.

The sunset in the background declares the eternal rhythm of endings and beginnings. As the day dies, the fire remains alive, carrying the prayers of the people into the night. Where the sun sinks, the light of the vessel rises, showing us that darkness is never the final word. Healing is always available when spirit is invited, when tradition is honored, and when the flame is kept burning.

This image is the essence of Sacred Healing by Light. It reveals the intimacy of ritual, the hidden depth of ancestral remedies, and the living dialogue between the healer and the unseen. It tells us that healing is not only the curing of the body but the restoration of balance, the reuniting of spirit, and the remembrance of covenant. In this bowl of fire rests the continuity of a people, the strength of their traditions, and the eternal truth: wherever there is light, there is God, and wherever there is God, healing flows.

Invocation of the Calabash Flame

Leader:

This is no ordinary fire—

People:

This is the breath of Spirit!

Leader:

This is no ordinary smoke—

People:

This is the voice of the ancestors!

Leader:

In this vessel, heaven and earth meet.

People:

We honor the covenant of light!

Leader:

Where the sun sets,

People:

The flame still rises!

Leader:

Where darkness waits,

People:

Healing enters first!

Leader:

Let the fire cleanse, let the smoke carry,

People:

Let the light heal, forever and ever!

(All together, softly, as if sealing the prayer)

Sacred healing by the light... forever and ever.

Ritual of the Calabash Flame

For Sacred Healing by the Light

1. The Preparation


	Place a woven mat or cloth on the ground, symbolizing sacred ground.

	Place the calabash at the center.

	Fill it with herbs, oils, or sacred elements chosen for healing.

	All participants gather in silence around it, holding candles if possible.



2. The Lighting of the Flame


	The leader (healer/elder) kneels before the calabash.

	With reverence, the flame is lit.

	
Leader declares:
“This is no ordinary fire—this is the breath of Spirit!”


	
The people respond:
“This is no ordinary smoke—this is the voice of the ancestors!”




3. The Rising Smoke Invocation


	As smoke begins to rise, the leader waves it gently toward the people with the hand or a sacred cloth.

	
Leader prays:
“Let this smoke rise like our prayers.
Let it carry our words to the Creator.
Let it call the ancestors to stand with us in healing.”


	
People respond softly:
“Sacred healing by the light.” (repeat three times).




4. The Circle of Healing


	Participants form a circle around the flame.

	Drums may begin with a soft heartbeat rhythm.

	Each person, one by one, steps forward, places a hand over the chest, bows toward the calabash, and whispers a silent prayer for healing.

	Those seeking deep healing may touch the smoke and bring it to their head, chest, or body as a sign of cleansing.



5. The Declaration of Light


	
Leader raises hands toward the smoke and says:
“Where the sun sets, the flame still rises.
Where darkness waits, healing enters first!”


	
People lift their candles/torches and respond:
“Light forever! Darkness never!” (three times).




6. The Closing Blessing


	Drums fade back to a heartbeat rhythm.

	
Leader prays:
“Spirit of God, breath of the ancestors,
remain with us through this flame.
Let its light heal, let its smoke cleanse,
let its warmth guide our path.”


	
All respond together:
“Sacred healing by the light, forever and ever.”


	The flame is left to burn safely until it extinguishes on its own, symbolizing prayers carried fully into the spirit world.



Pocket Ritual: The Calabash Flame

1. Prepare


	Place calabash on a mat.

	Add herbs/oils for healing.

	Gather in silence around it.



2. Light the Flame


	
Leader lights it, saying:
“This is the breath of Spirit!”


	
People respond:
“This is the voice of the ancestors!”




3. Invoke the Smoke


	
As smoke rises, leader says:
“Let this smoke carry our prayers,
let the ancestors stand with us.”


	
People respond softly (3x):
“Sacred healing by the light.”




4. Circle of Healing


	Participants step forward one by one.

	Whisper prayer, touch smoke to head/heart for cleansing.



5. Declaration of Light


	
Leader:
“Where the sun sets, the flame still rises.
Where darkness waits, healing enters first!”


	
People (3x):
“Light forever! Darkness never!”




6. Closing Blessing


	
Leader:
“Spirit of God, breath of the ancestors, remain with us.”


	
All:
“Sacred healing by the light, forever and ever.”




(Leave flame to burn safely until it dies naturally.)
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At the foot of the sacred mountain, beside the quiet river, the healer knelt. His staff, crowned with the form of a serpent, stood firm in the soil as a reminder of wisdom, power, and vigilance. Before him the ritual fire burned, its smoke rising not merely as vapor but as a bridge between worlds. The healer’s hands held the sacred bundle of herbs, and as their smoke twisted upward, the unseen became visible.

Out of the flame and smoke, faces appeared—elders long passed, ancestors whose blood and memory still pulsed within the people. Their gaze was calm, their presence undeniable. They had come not to haunt, but to guide. In their silent watch was instruction, in their nearness was strength. The ritual fire was the language through which the living spoke to the dead, and the dead whispered back wisdom for the living.

The mountain loomed behind him, eternal and immovable, a witness to generations of prayer, sacrifice, and communion. Its shadow fell across the river, its summit kissed the heavens. To kneel before it was not only to kneel before stone but before history, memory, and covenant. Every prayer at its base echoed back as a promise: what is spoken in truth will be heard in heaven.

The healer’s garments bore the symbols of the creatures of creation—the frog, the bird—reminding him that healing is not only for men and women but for all life: the river, the soil, the air, the beasts, and the spirit realm. The staff in his hand anchored him to the earth, but the smoke before his eyes lifted him into the spirit. Between the two, he became the bridge—the one chosen to carry words upward and bring blessings downward.

This picture reveals the essence of spiritual healing: it is not the healer alone, nor the herbs alone, nor the fire alone. It is the union of God above, ancestors beyond, nature around, and the people within. In that sacred union, curses are broken, wounds are closed, and futures are restored.

Invocation of the Ancestral Flame

Leader:

At the foot of the mountain, we kneel.

People:

The mountain is witness, eternal and strong.

Leader:

Before the river, we pray.

People:

The river carries our words to the unseen.

Leader:

This fire is not ordinary flame.

People:

It is the breath of spirit, the path of prayer.

Leader:

Smoke rises, carrying our voices.

People:

Smoke rises, bringing ancestors near.

Leader:

We call the fathers and mothers of old—

People:

Stand with us in this firelight.

Leader:

We call the keepers of wisdom, the watchers of truth—

People:

Guide our steps, bless our journey.

Leader:

Staff of the serpent, earth beneath, sky above—

People:

We are the bridge, we are the covenant.

Leader:

In this union of fire, mountain, and river—

People:

Healing flows, curses break, life is restored.

(All lift hands toward the smoke and chant together)

Ancestors rise,

Spirit descend,

Healing by the light—

Forever without end!

Ceremonial Script: The Ancestral Flame

For calling on ancestors through fire, smoke, and mountain witness

1. The Preparation


	
Place three sacred items: staff, fire vessel (calabash or clay pot), and water or river stone near the ritual site.


	Set the fire with herbs, roots, or resins chosen for cleansing and calling.

	Gather the people in a half-circle, facing the mountain, river, or east (where the sun rises).

	All stand in silence as the leader kneels to begin.



2. The Lighting of the Fire


	The leader lights the herbs.

	
As the smoke begins to rise, the leader declares:
“This fire is not ordinary flame—
it is the breath of Spirit, the path of prayer.”


	
People respond:
“Smoke rises, bringing ancestors near!”




3. The Calling of the Ancestors


	
The leader lifts the staff and prays:
“We call the fathers and mothers of old,
keepers of wisdom, watchers of truth—
stand with us in this firelight.”


	
People respond:
“Guide our steps, bless our journey.”


	The smoke is waved toward the people with the staff or hand, as a sign of ancestral presence covering them.



4. The Circle of Healing


	One by one, participants step forward.

	Each person speaks a short prayer (aloud or silent).

	They wave the smoke toward themselves, touching head, chest, and hands to invite cleansing and blessing.

	Drums may sound softly in the background.



5. The Declaration of Light and Union


	
Leader raises both hands to the sky, facing the mountain or heavens, and says:
“In this union of fire, mountain, and river—
healing flows, curses break, life is restored.”


	
People respond together (chant 3x):
“Healing by the light, forever without end!”




6. The Closing Blessing


	
The leader lowers the staff and speaks:
“Ancestors, walk with us.
Spirit, remain with us.
Let this flame burn within until the work is complete.”


	
People bow their heads and softly repeat:
“Sacred healing by the light.”


	The fire is left to burn out naturally, carrying the prayers fully into the spirit world.



Pocket Ritual: The Ancestral Flame

1. Prepare


	Place staff, fire vessel, and water/stone.

	Light herbs in a calabash or clay pot.

	Face the mountain, river, or sunrise.



2. Light the Fire

Leader: “This fire is not ordinary flame—

it is the breath of Spirit, the path of prayer.”

People: “Smoke rises, bringing ancestors near!”

3. Call the Ancestors

Leader: “We call the fathers and mothers of old—

stand with us in this firelight.”

People: “Guide our steps, bless our journey.”

4. Circle of Healing


	Each person steps forward.

	Speaks a short prayer.

	Draws smoke to head, chest, and hands for cleansing.



5. Declaration

Leader: “In this union of fire, mountain, and river—

healing flows, curses break, life is restored.”

People (3x): “Healing by the light, forever without end!”

6. Close

Leader: “Ancestors, walk with us. Spirit, remain with us.”

All: “Sacred healing by the light.”

	Leave fire to burn out naturally.


Chant of the Ancestral Flame

Leader:

Fire burns before us—

People:

The breath of Spirit!

Leader:

Smoke rises above us—

People:

The voice of ancestors!

Leader:

Mountain watches over us—

People:

The witness eternal!

Leader:

River flows beside us—

People:

The path of our prayers!

Leader:

Who do we call?

People:

Fathers and mothers of old!

Leader:

What do we seek?

People:

Healing, blessing, and light!

Leader:

What shall remain forever?

People:

Sacred healing by the light!

(All together, with drums and raised hands)

Healing flows! Curses break!

Ancestors rise, Spirit awake!

Sacred healing by the light!
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When spirits collide, the world trembles. It is never a gentle meeting but a storm of wills, of bloodlines, of powers drawn from the unseen. The ram stands unshaken, symbol of stubborn endurance, guardian of tradition, carrier of sacrificial weight. Across from him the lion roars, not in fear but in dominion, the king of courage, the breaker of silence. Between them burns the circle of fire, the very energy of creation and destruction.

This collision is more than beast against beast. It is covenant against covenant, altar against altar, kingdom against kingdom. Sometimes the battle is within one soul — the old self and the new, the flesh and the spirit, the curse and the blessing. At other times, it is between families, nations, or movements. Wherever spirits collide, something must give way: one light must prevail, one darkness must be broken.

The circle enclosing them speaks of destiny. It is sacred space where no intruder can hide. The lightning cutting between them is truth — sharp, undeniable, revealing what is hidden. In this place, pretenders are unmasked, and only what is real can endure.

When spirits collide, the wise do not run from the battle. They stand, they discern, they choose. For out of the collision comes clarity. Out of the clash comes awakening. If the ram conquers, sacrifice triumphs. If the lion conquers, authority reigns. But in either case, the fire at the center purifies, ensuring that nothing unclean survives the encounter.

This is the lesson of the sacred clash: power without spirit crumbles, and spirit without truth fades. But when the true light stands in the circle, even the fiercest collision becomes not destruction but transformation.

Chant of the Collision

Leader:

When spirits collide—

People:

The earth trembles!

Leader:

Ram of sacrifice—

People:

Stand your ground!

Leader:

Lion of authority—

People:

Roar with power!

Leader:

Fire in the circle—

People:

Burn the false away!

Leader:

Lightning between them—

People:

Truth is revealed!

Leader:

What happens when spirits collide?

People:

Darkness breaks, light prevails!

(All voices, drums pounding)

Clash of power! Clash of flame!

Covenants fall, truth remains!

When spirits collide—light shall reign!

Ritual of When Spirits Collide

A warfare ceremony of fire, drums, and declaration

1. The Preparation


	
Draw a sacred circle on the ground with ash, chalk, or stones.


	
Place a fire or candle at the center of the circle.


	Drummers stand ready with a slow heartbeat rhythm.

	People gather around the circle in silence, holding sticks, staffs, or lifted hands.



2. Opening Declaration


	
Leader steps into the circle, lifts staff or hands, and declares:
“We enter the circle of truth.
No lie can stand here.
No curse can hide here.
When spirits collide, truth will prevail!”


	
Drums beat once loudly: BOOM!




3. The Lighting of the Fire


	Fire (or central candle) is lit.

	
Leader: “This fire is the witness. This fire is the judge.”


	
People: “Burn the false away!”


	Drums begin slow and steady.



4. Invocation of the Collision


	
Leader calls out each side:
“Ram of sacrifice—stand your ground!”
People repeat loudly: “Stand your ground!”
“Lion of authority—roar with power!”
People repeat: “Roar with power!”


	Drums grow stronger, symbolizing the clash.



5. The Chant of the Collision

Leader and People together perform the chant:

Leader: When spirits collide—

People: The earth trembles!

Leader: Ram of sacrifice—

People: Stand your ground!

Leader: Lion of authority—

People: Roar with power!

Leader: Fire in the circle—

People: Burn the false away!

Leader: Lightning between them—

People: Truth is revealed!

Leader: What happens when spirits collide?

People: Darkness breaks, light prevails!

(All voices with drums pounding)

Clash of power! Clash of flame!

Covenants fall, truth remains!

When spirits collide—light shall reign!

6. The Breaking Act


	Participants shout aloud any curses, fears, or battles they are releasing.

	They strike the ground with sticks or clap loudly, as if breaking chains.

	Drums roll heavily, symbolizing the tearing down of strongholds.



7. Closing Blessing


	Drums slow back to a heartbeat rhythm.

	
Leader lifts hands over the people and declares:
“Out of the clash comes clarity.
Out of the collision comes healing.
The false is broken, the true remains.
Light has prevailed!”


	
People respond (3x):
“Light forever! Darkness never!”




When spirits collide, it is never just a clash of bodies or words; it is the meeting of unseen forces that carry bloodlines, covenants, and destinies. Every family, every people, and every movement is shaped by the spirits that walk with them. When those spirits are forced into confrontation, the result is not neutral. It shakes the ground, alters the future, and determines which covenant will stand and which one will fall. Just as the ram and the lion lock in the circle of fire, so do spiritual powers contend for dominance in the lives of individuals and nations.

This is why many who live under curses, ancestral pacts, or dark rituals experience what I call Mayelo Enchafalaytis Syndrome—a spiritual inflammation of the soul. It is the burning, restless conflict that manifests when two or more spirits wrestle inside one person or lineage. Dreams become battlegrounds, relationships collapse without clear reason, blessings slip through fingers, and the mind is often clouded with confusion and fear. It is not merely sickness of the body but collision in the unseen, where ancestral bonds and liberating truth cannot occupy the same house.

Yet even in the agony of collision, there is hidden mercy. For when spirits collide, truth is revealed. The lightning that cracks between the ram and the lion in the circle is the light of discernment: falsehoods are unmasked, hidden agreements are exposed, and the soul is forced to choose which power it will serve. Though the battle is fierce, its purpose is purification. The false must fall, the chains must shatter, and the spirit of light must rise. This is not destruction for its own sake but transformation that clears the way for healing, clarity, and covenant with God.

Mayelo Enchafalaytis Syndrome

(As taught in Sacred Healing by the Light)

Mayelo Enchafalaytis Syndrome is not a medical condition but a spiritual disorder, a manifestation of what happens when conflicting spirits fight for dominance within the soul, the bloodline, or the community. It is the inflammation of the inner world, where unseen battles spill into the seen, causing turmoil in health, mind, relationships, and destiny. It is the sickness of collision, the fever of the spirit when covenants are at war.

The symptoms of Mayelo Enchafalaytis Syndrome are many, and they often appear in cycles. A person may experience disturbing dreams of battles, snakes, animals colliding, or being torn between two voices. They may feel sudden bursts of anger or despair without cause, followed by seasons of exhaustion and confusion. Finances collapse at the very moment of breakthrough. Relationships that seemed blessed suddenly turn to ashes. Some experience persistent headaches, chest pressure, or unexplained heaviness, especially during prayer or at sacred places. These are not random; they are signs of spirits colliding within the individual.

The causes of this syndrome lie in the clash of covenants. One may carry a bloodline vow to ancestral spirits, yet in their present life they seek the light of God. The two agreements cannot coexist in peace. When a person has been exposed to rituals, sacrifices, or initiations that contradict their present spiritual calling, the conflict arises. Even curses spoken over a family, or hidden pacts made generations ago, can surface when one seeks liberation. The result is a spiritual inflammation—the syndrome of Mayelo Enchafalaytis.

The healing comes only through light, truth, and cleansing. The fire of ritual light must be invoked to expose the hidden agreements. Ancestral pacts must be named and broken, curses must be renounced, and the spirit of the individual realigned to the covenant of God. Healing prayers, drumming, and fire rituals create a sacred circle where the collision is forced into the open. When the light enters, the false spirit loses its hold. This process is rarely gentle—it shakes, it burns, it unsettles—but once the battle is won, peace returns. The mind clears, the body strengthens, and the person feels the weight lift from their shoulders.

This teaching stands as a warning and a hope: when spirits collide, there will be fire, but the fire is not to destroy—it is to heal. Mayelo Enchafalaytis Syndrome is the cry of the soul caught in two covenants, but Sacred Healing by the Light reveals the path of freedom. In the circle of fire, with God above, the elders leading, and the people united, darkness breaks and light prevails.
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The prayer of the ancestors is never forgotten. In this image, the woman stands clothed in purity, her hands holding a candle whose flame is more than fire—it is memory, blessing, and covenant. Behind her rises the sacred mountain, a witness to the generations who walked before, and above her shines the ancestral mask, symbol of wisdom that cannot die. She does not stand alone; she stands in a river of blessings passed down through the righteous pathways of her lineage.

The words of prayer remind us that ancestral blessing is real. Many may ask, “Are we not forbidden to call upon them?” Yet even the Scriptures declare, “The righteous man leads a blameless life; blessed are his children after him.” If the blessing rests upon the children, then the memory of the ancestors is the vessel through which that blessing flows. In honoring them, we do not worship them; we honor the God who gave them life and who allowed their footprints to mark our path.

This prayer is both invocation and affirmation. It acknowledges the peace and joy our ancestors sought in their time, and asks God to mirror the same for us in our day. It breaks the lie that we are rootless or abandoned, for we are branches of a tree planted long before us. To speak these words is to stand in the covenant of continuity: “I am, we are, will be, and continue to be blessed in the pathways of our ancestors.”

The candle in her hands is the eternal flame of light—God’s perpetual presence, the fire that keeps curses at bay and guides the children of tomorrow. It is not only prayer but practice; when the people lift the candle, they declare to heaven and earth: “We are not forgotten. We are not cursed. We are blessed in the legacy of the righteous.”

hant of Ancestral Blessings by the Light

Leader:

God, Source of hope and love—

People:

Hear our prayers for our ancestors!

Leader:

The road they walked in peace and joy—

People:

Let it mirror peace and joy for us!

Leader:

Eternal rest grant unto them—

People:

And let perpetual light shine upon them!

Leader:

Do they say there are no blessings?

People:

We declare the blessings remain!

Leader:

The righteous lead blameless lives—

People:

And their children are blessed after them!

Leader:

I am... / we are... / will be... /

People:

And continue to be blessed in the pathways of our ancestors!

(All voices together, candles lifted high)

Sacred healing by the light!

Sacred healing by the light!

Sacred healing by the light—forevermore!

Ritual of Ancestral Blessings by the Light

A ceremony of prayer, candles, and ancestral affirmation

1. Preparation


	Place a central candle (representing God’s eternal light).

	Each participant holds a personal candle (representing their ancestral line).

	The gathering begins in silence.



2. Lighting the Central Candle


	
The leader lights the central candle and declares:
“This is the light of God. Eternal, unending, unbroken.”


	
All respond softly:
“Sacred healing by the light.”




3. Lighting the People’s Candles


	The flame of the central candle is shared, and participants light their own candles.

	As each person lights their candle, they quietly name one ancestor (aloud or in their heart).

	Drums may sound a soft heartbeat rhythm during this moment.



4. The Chant of Ancestral Blessings

Leader and People perform the chant in call-and-response (as written before):

Leader: “God, Source of hope and love—”

People: “Hear our prayers for our ancestors!”

... (continue through chant)

	At the final refrain, all lift their candles high and repeat together:
“Sacred healing by the light—forevermore!”



5. Personal Affirmation

	Each participant holds their candle close to the heart and declares:
“I am, we are, will be, and continue to be blessed in the pathways of our ancestors.”



6. Closing


	
The leader prays:
“May the light of God, the blessings of our ancestors, and the peace of Spirit guide us in life and beyond.”


	
All repeat:
“Sacred healing by the light.” (3x).


	Candles may remain burning for a time, or be extinguished together in silence.



Pocket Ritual: Ancestral Blessings by the Light

1. Prepare


	Place one central candle (God’s eternal light).

	Each person holds a candle (ancestral line).

	Begin in silence.



2. Light the Central Candle

Leader: “This is the light of God—eternal, unending, unbroken.”

All: “Sacred healing by the light.”

3. Light the People’s Candles


	Light from the central flame.

	Quietly name an ancestor as you light yours.



4. Chant of Ancestral Blessings

Leader: “God, Source of hope and love—”

People: “Hear our prayers for our ancestors!”

(Continue through chant...)

Final Refrain (all together, candles raised):

“Sacred healing by the light—forevermore!”

5. Personal Affirmation

All: “I am, we are, will be, and continue to be blessed in the pathways of our ancestors.”

6. Close

Leader: “May the light of God, the blessings of our ancestors, and the peace of Spirit guide us.”

All (3x): “Sacred healing by the light.”

Children’s Ritual: Blessings by the Light

1. Begin


	A big candle is placed in the middle (God’s light).

	Each child holds a small candle.

	Everyone sits quietly for a moment.



2. Light the Big Candle

Leader: “This is God’s light. It never goes out.”

Children: “Sacred healing by the light!”

3. Share the Light


	The leader lights each child’s candle from the big one.

	
As their candle is lit, each child says the name of a grandmother, grandfather, or ancestor they know (or simply says: “For my family”).




4. The Short Chant

Leader: “God gives us light—”

Children: “We shine bright!”

Leader: “Our ancestors walked in blessing—”

Children: “We walk in blessing too!”

Leader: “We are children of the light—”

Children: “Sacred healing by the light forever!”

5. Close


	All raise their candles together.

	
Say aloud: “Thank you, God. Thank you, ancestors. Bless our families today.”


	Candles can be safely placed down or blown out together.



This version is short, playful in rhythm, and simple enough that children can both understand and enjoy participating while still learning the reverence of the practice.

Youth Ritual: Pathways of Light and Destiny

1. Begin


	Place a central candle (God’s eternal light).

	Each youth holds their own candle.

	
Leader says:
“We are the children of today, the leaders of tomorrow. This light is our guide.”


	
All respond:
“Sacred healing by the light!”




2. Lighting the Candles


	The leader lights the central flame.

	Each youth lights their candle from it.

	
As they light, they declare aloud:
“I carry the strength of my ancestors.”




3. The Identity Chant

Leader: “Who are you?”

Youth (together): “We are children of the light!”

Leader: “What do you carry?”

Youth: “The blessings of our ancestors!”

Leader: “What is your path?”

Youth: “To walk in truth and destiny!”

Leader: “What is your shield?”

Youth: “The eternal light of God!”

4. Affirmation of Strength


	
Each youth raises their candle high and declares:
“I am blessed. I am chosen. I am a keeper of the light. My destiny will not be lost.”


	Drums may beat a strong rhythm to emphasize their words.



5. Closing

Leader: “God’s light is our guide. The ancestors’ blessing is our inheritance. Our future is secure.”

Youth (together, 3x): “Sacred healing by the light—forever and ever!”

This youth ritual gives teenagers a strong sense of belonging, courage, and spiritual inheritance, while also empowering them to see themselves as guardians of light for their generation.
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The elder stands with hands lifted, not in surrender but in invocation. Behind him the mountain blazes with sacred fire, the eternal symbol of God’s light meeting the earth. Before him, the people gather—multitudes, men and women, young and old—drawn by the promise that healing still flows, that wisdom still speaks, that the fire still burns. This is not a gathering of flesh alone; it is a covenant assembly, where the voices of ancestors, the breath of Spirit, and the cries of the living join in one harmony.

The mountain in flames declares the truth: light cannot be hidden. From its summit the fire spreads, reaching valleys and plains, carrying hope to those who had lost their way. The elder’s raised arms are a bridge, connecting heaven and earth, reminding the people that healing does not begin with herbs or rituals alone but with surrender to the fire of Spirit. His presence is not only as a guide but as a witness: he has walked the path, carried the staff, and now calls others to walk the same.

The people below are not passive watchers. They are participants in a movement of light. Each one carries within them the capacity to heal, to rise, to overcome. The gathering is testimony that healing is not for the few but for the many, not for one family but for nations. It is the heartbeat of Sacred Healing by the Light: a journey through spiritual power, sacred products, and the deep wisdom of African healing that has never died.

Ritual of the Mountain Fire

For Sacred Healing by the Light gatherings

1. The Preparation


	A central fire (or large candle) is placed before the people, symbolizing the mountain flame.

	Elders stand closest to the fire.

	Adults form the middle circle.

	Youth and teenagers stand behind them.

	Children are brought to the front in innocence, each holding a small candle.

	Drummers prepare a heartbeat rhythm.



2. The Opening Invocation (Elders)


	
Elders lift their hands toward the fire and say:
“We call upon the fire of God, the light of the mountain, and the blessings of our ancestors. Let this flame guide us into healing.”


	
People respond:
“Sacred healing by the light!”




3. The Children’s Part (Innocence of Light)


	Each child lights a small candle from the central fire.

	
Together they say:
“We shine with God’s light. We walk in peace. We are blessed by our ancestors.”


	
All respond:
“The light will never die.”




4. The Youth’s Part (Identity and Destiny)


	Youth step forward, raising their candles high.

	
Leader asks: “Who are you?”


	
Youth respond loudly: “We are children of the light!”


	
Leader: “What do you carry?”


	
Youth: “The blessings of our ancestors!”


	
Leader: “What is your destiny?”


	
Youth: “To walk in truth and power!”




5. The Adults’ Part (Strength and Protection)


	
Adults place their hands over their hearts and declare together:
“We stand as protectors of the light. We will keep the covenant. We will guard the flame for future generations.”


	
All respond:
“The flame will not be lost.”




6. The Elders’ Part (Wisdom and Blessing)


	
Elders lift their hands over the people and pray:
“As the mountain burns with sacred fire, so shall your lives burn with light. As the ancestors walked in blessing, so shall you walk. As God gives light eternal, so shall this flame never be quenched.”


	Drums rise in strength.



7. The Unified Chant (All Generations Together)

Leader: “When the fire burns—”

All: “The people are healed!”

Leader: “When the mountain shines—”

All: “The nations see the light!”

Leader: “What will we declare forever?”

All (with drums and lifted hands):

“Sacred healing by the light!

Sacred healing by the light!

Sacred healing by the light—forevermore!”

8. Closing


	All candles are lifted together toward the mountain/fire.

	
Final prayer is spoken by an elder:
“God above, fire before us, ancestors beside us, children behind us, and future within us—let healing flow forever by the light.”


	Silence is held as the drums fade into a slow heartbeat.



Pocket Ritual: The Mountain Fire (All Generations)

1. Prepare


	Place one central fire/candle (mountain flame).

	Children hold small candles in front.

	Youth stand behind them.

	Adults form a circle.

	Elders stand closest to the fire.

	Drums begin a slow heartbeat rhythm.



2. Elders Open

Elders: “We call upon the fire of God, the light of the mountain, and the blessings of our ancestors. Let this flame guide us into healing.”

All: “Sacred healing by the light!”

3. Children’s Part


	Children light candles from the central flame.

	
Together: “We shine with God’s light. We walk in peace. We are blessed by our ancestors.”
All: “The light will never die.”




4. Youth’s Part

Leader: “Who are you?”

Youth: “We are children of the light!”

Leader: “What do you carry?”

Youth: “The blessings of our ancestors!”

Leader: “What is your destiny?”

Youth: “To walk in truth and power!”

5. Adults’ Part

Adults (together): “We stand as protectors of the light. We will keep the covenant. We will guard the flame for future generations.”

All: “The flame will not be lost.”

6. Elders’ Blessing

Elders: “As the mountain burns with sacred fire, so shall your lives burn with light. As the ancestors walked in blessing, so shall you walk.”

7. Unified Chant (All Together)

Leader: “When the fire burns—”

All: “The people are healed!”

Leader: “When the mountain shines—”

All: “The nations see the light!”

Leader: “What will we declare forever?”

All (with drums):

“Sacred healing by the light! Sacred healing by the light! Sacred healing by the light—forevermore!”

8. Closing

Elder: “God above, fire before us, ancestors beside us, children behind us, and future within us—let healing flow forever by the light.”

(All hold candles high in silence as drums fade.)
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The lion has always been more than an animal; it is a spirit, a mantle of courage, authority, and unyielding strength. In this collage, the lion walks not only in the wild but also in the hearts and garments of men who carry its spirit. The patterned robes, the drumming, the raised hands, and the sacred postures reveal that this is not mere fashion—it is alignment. To wear the leopard or the lion skin is to declare, “I am clothed in power. I stand in the authority of my ancestors. I roar with the strength of the Creator.”

The men shown here are not random figures; they are witnesses of a spiritual lineage. Some carry drums, the heartbeats of Africa. Others raise their hands in prayer, surrendering to the higher fire of God. Others simply stand clothed in lion spirit, ready to face the world with unshakable courage. Together, they embody the truth that to walk in the light is also to walk in the roar. For healing, leadership, and movement are not born of silence alone but of voices that shake the darkness.

The lions placed side by side with the men seal the truth: man and beast are mirrors of one another in the realm of spirit. Where the lion roars, fear scatters. Where the healer drums, curses break. Where the leader raises hands, blessings flow. The collage is not only art—it is prophecy: that a generation of lion-hearted men is rising, clothed in ancestral power, guided by God’s light, and carrying the roar that will not be silenced.

This composition is very symbolic: it connects the human with the spirit of the lion, showing how the healer, the drummer, and the leader embody the strength, courage, and authority of the lion in both spiritual practice and daily life.

Chant of the Lion Spirit

Leader:

Who carries the roar?

People:

We carry the roar!

Leader:

Who walks in courage?

People:

We walk in courage!

Leader:

Who wears the mantle of strength?

People:

We wear the mantle of strength!

Leader:

When the lion roars—

People:

Darkness scatters!

Leader:

When the healer drums—

People:

Curses break!

Leader:

When the people rise—

People:

The light prevails!

(All together, with drums and raised hands)

We are the lions, clothed in light!

We are the roar that breaks the night!

Sacred healing by the light!

Ritual of the Lion Mantle

For courage, authority, and ancestral power in Sacred Healing by the Light

1. The Preparation


	Place a lion skin, leopard cloth, or symbolic garment at the center (the mantle).

	Drummers sit ready with deep, roaring rhythms.

	A candle or fire is lit to represent the eternal flame of courage.

	The leader stands before the people, robed or draped in lion-patterned cloth.



2. The Invocation


	
Leader raises hands and declares:
“The lion is not just beast, but spirit.
The lion is not just roar, but authority.
Today, we wear the mantle of the lion,
and we stand in the courage of light!”


	
People respond:
“Sacred healing by the light!”




3. The Drumming of the Roar


	Drummers strike a slow, deep rhythm (imitating the heartbeat of a lion).

	
Each beat is followed by the people stamping the ground once, declaring:
“ROAR!”


	This is repeated seven times, symbolizing completeness.



4. The Chant of the Lion Spirit

Leader and people perform the chant:
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