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	Some years ago, while I was attending a writing retreat at Seattle, in my dream, "The Gardener in the Moon" was born inside me.

	 

	It took me some years to follow this inner call to write about this mystic character. Until finally, once I started to feel the energy of these words, I became in tune with the Anima Mundi to receive these verses.

	 

	This is soul work, like any creative work. And I feel gratitude to Robert Moss, to the muse, the angel, the mystery of creativity.
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	beautiful illustrations contained in this book.

	As always, To Fer with love.

	 

	Gracias

	 

	Blanca

	 


Prologue

	 

	 

	This book was born many years ago, in a magic place in Seattle, while I was attending a workshop with Robert Moss.

	Among the beauty of nature and the drumming sessions, something happened in my soul:  The Gardener in the Moon was born.

	 

	I feel overwhelmed anytime the images visit me in my daytime dreaming, or while sleeping at night. 

	Suddenly, I recognized that I must find the words to describe what appears in the clouds of my heart.

	 

	With this book, my soul and heart returned me home.

	We are pilgrims following our own star to fulfill the call of life.

	 

	English is my second language.  

	I must share something interesting while working on the writing: many words were new to me, but I heard them inside. So, I looked at the dictionary to understand the meaning.

	 

	I am sure every book has a story behind it. Mine, is born out of my love for the unknown and the Spirit that surrounds me.

	 

	My inner child yelled at me all the time: Go!

	 

	I hope you can open your senses to your inner child to receive not this book, but life.

	 

	Welcome to visit this mythic place.

	 

	 

	Blanca
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The Gardener in the moon has no name; he was born out of silence.

	There’s a legend on earth regarding him, like the little Prince, he came from a Planet, but he never feels nostalgic to return. 

	He loves the moon, the people in the earth, and with compassion he keeps the suffering hearts in a cave, until they smile again. 

	Silence is the cure. 

	He says that silence awakens our infinite sense of Love.   But silence not only means without noise, or voices, there is a wonderful place to be discovered when the heart is quiet.  In there, our souls have wings, like the angels. 

	We can feel life is Sacred and Divine. 

	The Silence of the Heart, says the Gardener, is available for those courageous hearts that have faith in humanity; they resemble the Face of our Sweet Lord whenever disgrace touches someone. 

	And offer their quiet hands to embrace.

	 

	 


The music from the spheres,

	is heard in the moon.

	There are no instruments,

	like flutes and oboes.

	But cellos, and violins,

	and a musical instrument

	made of tiny moonstones.

	Whenever is played,

	people in the earth feel

	a profound longing without a reason.

	They start searching in books,

	following other people’s intuitions,

	they attend retreats and concerts.

	There is a call in the hearth

	to wander and wander

	among the trees,

	and the cities,

	near rivers and oceans.

	A hollow in the heart is felt with no name.

	until finally, your soul knows,

	that the Gardener in the moon is calling us

	To return Home.
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Poets do believe the moon is made for them

	to write about,

	to feel, to possess,

	says the Gardener in the moon.

	Lovers love to see the White Lady in the sky,

	to make eternal promises of fidelity.

	Children can see the gardener in the moon

	taking care of the flowers and hearts in the cave.

	Scientists give another explanation,

	Based on theories and dimensions.

	a cold satellite as part of this universe.

	Beauty is only seen by the eyes of the soul,

	who at night travels to encounter 

	the sand in the deserts

	and play with the moon rocks.

	 

	Whenever I encounter something

	that makes me feel enchanted,

	and sigh,

	and tremble inside,

	and cry,

	I sense the magic with no words

	nor explanations.

	Last night, the Gardener in the moon told me in my dreams:

	“All Beauty that makes you feel overwhelmed

	is a mirror of your inner Beauty”.

	 


No telescope has discovered

	The Gardener in the Moon,

	neither his flowers, nor trees he cares about.

	He doesn’t need to hide,

	the Holy moon is his house,

	and a small cabin.

	We become gardeners in the moon

	whenever we play with our imagination.

	One day, Our Sweet Lord imagined the moon

	and created it with cosmic play dough,

	for us to believe in beauty and majesty.

	He knows that children and adults were bewitched

	by her charming light.

	In Spanish, moon is a She,

	The Goddess of poets and lovers.

	She embraces every night the earth.

	Is she Mother Mary, enchanting us with her light?

	 

	I remember when I was to become a mom,

	I walked long hours receiving the full moon light.

	There is a belief that babies are born

	whenever the moon is round.

	 

	We are sons and daughters of the moon.

	Our Lady within us.

	 


There are dreams,

	that never arouse while we are sleeping.

	They are stocked in a box

	and the Gardener in the Moon

	keeps them all.

	He knows when to send a dream.

	There is a precise moment

	to receive them as a message from above.

	 

	Now, as humans,
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