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Malantor of Arcturus is a fifth- and sixth-dimensional being of light. His vibrational identity, Malantor, means “creator of melodious lyrics.” Malantor is an Arcturian poet and intergalactic counselor-teacher on Earth assignment. He has a masculine vibration, which easily harmonizes with Patricia.

Galactic information in Songs of Malantor, Volume Three of the Arcturian Star Chronicles, is more complex than information contained in Volume One, Songs of the Arcturians, and Volume Two, Eagles of the New Dawn.





The Song of Malantor
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Tranquility is the savior.

Tranquility is the lodge house of the survivors.

Tranquility is the norm of God’s Creation.

Tranquility is a state of being worth striving for.

May tranquility fill your loins, may your bones fill with tranquility’s vibrant essence. May blessed peace illuminate the contours of your entire body.

May tranquility’s perfumed aromas fill the passages of your mind. May your nostrils flare as tranquility’s sweet bouquet stimulates your desire, your appetite for God.

Be bold in your spiritual search. Be an adventurer seeking immortal truths. Do not let the wayward glances of others distract you from your Soul’s path.

Is there any other delight worth pursuing?

Can any essence fill one to overflowing as do the magnificent robes of God’s Creation?

May none other come before you!

Fly as innocently as a bluebird winging into the ecstasy of the future. For it will come to pass that all sorrow will evaporate from the lands of Earth as if a great fog lifted from before your eyes.

Reprinted from Volume Two, Eagles of the New Dawn.





Introduction to Malantor
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Early December 1987

Patricia, hark to the vibrational hum of your principal guide, Palpae. I have just returned from a sojourn to the Blue Crystal Planet of Arcturus, and I bring with me the gift of another counselor-teacher to accompany your life’s journey. This day, the date of your birth celebration, seemed an auspicious time to introduce Malantor. This entity’s essence resonations are complementary to yours. Under his excellent tutelage your knowledge of the spiritual nature of the cosmos will continue to grow.

Adonai. The pleasantness of this brief connection will be enhanced as you move forward in the life that will culminate in your return to your starry Arcturian home.

I, Malantor of Arcturus, hail greetings upon you. I introduce self as an intergalactic counselor-teacher who vibrates in accordance with the resonating energies of the Blue Crystal Planet of the Arcturian star system. I present self in this fashion so you may recognize and acknowledge the essential nature of my being. Know this, Patricia: We will be working as One upon writings of great import.

Patricia, you are one who vibrates as Manitu, spirit keeper. Your essence radiates vibrant colored light. Ever vigilant of the sacredness of the documents you have been entrusted with, you habitually scrutinize them in an attempt to adapt each subtle nuance into the intricate details of your life. Your talents as a telepathic recordertransmitter escalate. Because we are bonded in service to universal harmony, our mutual purpose will become apparent as my communications unfold.

This being of light, Malantor, has been willingly dispatched to this spatial quadrant at the request of the Regency star council and the Spiritual Hierarchy to aid in establishing various Earth-ascension coordinates. I assume my new assignment in a fervor of ecstatic delight.

Patricia, our communiques will settle into a distinctive style of poetic prose. As our thoughts entwine like vines resting upon an ancient tree, many words will fall upon the pages of your manuscript like sparkles of rain upon a summer lawn. Eventually, our creative efforts will bring renewed hope to many people.

I have been apprised of the spiritual progress evolving humans have made to harmonize their vibrations with Earth as she prepares to journey through the fourth dimension and contemplates emerging into the peaceful realms of the light dimensions. Associated activities unfold upon the starships as entities from the stars move about in wonder as they observe these marvelous events.

As time allows (and we are aware you have precious little), you might place a colored marker on the above lines; they will encourage you to continue your yearning odyssey to the stars in the difficult years ahead. They will serve as a natural focal point as the delicious rhythms of these essays play out.

To continue with our mutual history, Patricia-Manitu, my essence being experiences heightened pleasure as I facilitate coordinating energy patterns within your wandering thoughts. I would awaken your Soul Memories to recall long-forgotten times when you were a sister to Malantor in the days of the Roman Empire. In that life you attempted to create a state of peace and harmony within my thendispirited self.

I would reawaken you to our Soul connection. Presently, I reside upon the magnificent mother ship, Marigold-City of Lights, whose perfumed essence closely resembles your favorite flower.

Before I continue, I will explain the manner in which I recently transmuted a third-dimensional physical body and assumed Arcturian light-energy vibration. Although it is true this is my first mind-aware trip through the webs of energy that catch and hold Earth in her spatial position around the sun, it is not my first residency assignment to this world.

Many aeons ago my being came to experience the human form. However, my spirit body departed this galactic sector prior to the bedeviling situations that currently permeate human affairs.

My final incarnation upon Earth was as a soldier when the legions of Rome stalked the lands. Proudly I supported myself and my family as a warrior, strutting about so that one and all might behold the gleaming eagle emblems emblazoning my Roman uniform. Foolishly ignorant was I that such an arrogant display would fracture the delicate fibers of my spirit’s light structures. Thus, as a man young in years, an ignoble death came upon me. Quickly, and somewhat unusually, my spirit body was transferred to another planet under another star; my sleeping spirit found itself caught in the coarse, restrictive energies of a water-based planet. I endured much time sunk in the sticky mire of that dark and dismal world as I remained in the physical confines of a succession of clamlike sea creatures. It was an ugly place, not nearly as pleasant in demeanor as beauteous Earth.

At best it was a gloomy planet, for the seas did not part to absorb morning sunlight for the drawing off of vaporous night air. Recently, however, I was forced into a rapid awakening when star-council members who monitor planetary ascension procedures were dispatched by That Which Guides Universes to summon me to tend to sea urchins’ vibrations (the predominant creatures of that unsavory world), for the sunless waters kept my cousins in an agitated, tumultuous state.

As my ancient knowledge resurfaced, my forgotten Soul Memories returned. As I awoke, I called out “Manitu,” for I suddenly remembered the name of my revered Soulsister. Pulled further and further back in time, I recalled the abrupt explosion of our beloved green planet, Cheuel of Arcturus. I retained memories of the wondrous times upon Cheuel when we gamboled and frolicked on her magnificent forests and plains prior to the terrible tragedy.

Careless, careless were we! Suddenly, our spirit lights were flung across the galaxy. We came to land (not willy-nilly, surely, but for the most part firmly planted) upon Cheuel’s twin planet—Earth. Here we were granted many opportunities and much time to stoke our fires’ karmic embers. Eventually, we accepted our fate and settled down to mesh our spirits with Earth’s bountiful soils. Thus we began the recycling process of multilayered incarnate lives.

Now here comes Malantor, presenting his essence self (as your visionary mind perceives) as an airy fifth- and sixth-degree entity formed of light. Absorbed in Love-Light energy, I presently function within the naturally sweet tonations of the higher-magnitude rhythms as an integrated member of the Arcturian Council of Elders. It is a meritorious honor to find my I Amness existing as One with beings of light who serve Divine Intelligence upon the Regency star council.

At long last, Malantor’s I Amness is robed in starlight energy; but this did not occur until my Soul struggles were complete and I was granted permission to transmute physical form to spiritual form. Through countless lifetimes, through untold incarnations, I journeyed through the lower dimensions. Nevertheless, I have ascended to harmoniously blend my Soul’s simple yet intricate energies with those of the Arcturian light worlds.

Regarding the title description of a manitu: The energy identity characteristic of a manitu, or spirit keeper, was laid down as a vibrational setting on Earth through energies widely dispersed throughout the North American continent via the wise teachings of people who were indigenous to that world sector. Manitu is a symbolic reference title or job description bestowed by the Spiritual Hierarchy upon humans who are entrusted with maintaining nature’s harmonies. Manitus hold Earth’s best interests in high regard, for they are careful monitors of the stability of the planetary grids. Manitus protect and shield Earth with waves of passionate love that radiate transformative heat from the center of their heart cores. Essentially, manitu force-field energy is easily achieved. The vibrational title manitu is a resource identification we use to discern an individual’s higher purpose from that of others, such as those who are healers of disease or mental distress.

Earth, in these, the latter days of her third-dimensional placement, is in dire need of her spirit keepers, for manitus are frontline planetary energy defenders. During these accelerated times, manitus greatly assist the star travelers as we work together to transform Earth’s physical structures to light.

It is becoming commonplace for humans to want to serve Spirit in some profound way. The combined energies exuded by these dedicated men and women represent Genesis of One merging into Being. As groups of humans focus their intention upon a common goal, such as Earth-healing meditations, their united thoughts fuse into a solid mass of transformative supercharged energy. Many marvelous humans who routinely participate in Earth-healing practices are purposefully interacting with extraterrestrial beings of light.

We deem those who are awakening to Soul service as esteemed warriors of light, as eagles of the new dawn. The numbers volunteering to harmonize their lives with the evolving Earth rhythms escalate daily. Now we no longer ride aboard our rainbow-hued ships virtually ignored by humans.

Millennia ago, even in millions of years, fertile Earth was abundantly planted with the Soul-essence energies of extraterrestrial beings from several star systems, such as the Pleiades, Arcturus, Orion, and Sirius. Ancient in Soul, these starseeds are beginning to resemble lush, lovely fruit: Many are ripe for harvesting. As they mature, we will gently gather their delicate blooms and set them upon a course of life-purpose fulfillment. Long encased in shells of dormant forgetfulness and subjected to torturous centuries of indignant death-life recycling, these stalwart beings, despite their difficulties, are managing to awaken. One fine day, when their life journeys are complete, the children of the stars will mount the steps of the space chariots and, at long last, joyfully return to their starry homes.

Stay acutely aware during these heightened years, for a day will dawn when an evolved sun spills its magnificent rays upon Earth’s graceful hills. On that day, brilliant-hued starships will descend and entities representing the Regency star council will present themselves for your inspection, after which a glorious celebration will commence. On that day, our precious fledglings, our eagles in Oneness with the crew of intergalactic starships, will fly!

I, Malantor, am a Soul brother to all humans. My home world is the Blue Crystal Planet of the Arcturian star system. Ambassador Palpae, Patricia’s primary contact, and myself are members of the Council of Arcturian Elders. As Patricia’s energy aligns in expansive agreement with fifth-and sixth-dimensional Arcturians, our mutual thought resonations, silent sound set in motion, create a unique blending of light particles, solar communication, the universal language of the many suns.

Ring the holy bells in ecstatic song, for now is the most sacred time in all Earth’s history. Hark! May a joyous sound emanate from the depths of your hearts. This is an auspicious occasion to augment the teachings of He Who Yet Roams Earth, the Christ Essence. Despite these wondrous times, many are enmeshed in the rigors of ignoble suffering, the likes of which never seem to end. No sooner do they lay aside one distressful emotion than another appears to take its place, and what they thought was finished suddenly resurfaces. As we critically observe humans, we realize that the statistical probability of their single-handedly resolving that which greatly torments them will prove impossible without the cooperative assistance of benevolent beings who have pledged themselves in service to Omnipotent Light.

Although life may appear to have been harsher for preindustrial people in terms of creature comforts and daily proximity to death, from our starships it would appear little has changed. Perhaps the abundance and variety of foodstuffs is greater and the textiles you weave your garments from much softer. Nevertheless, the overall intensity of suffering and pain is much greater and more widespread. A constant barrage of negative, agitationproducing information exuded by the media is extremely detrimental to the psyche. The majority of the population are on the verge of plunging into a morass of profound, hopeless despair.

You who are awakening to the presence of a variety of cosmic intelligences visiting Earth are urged to strengthen yourselves for the difficult years that lie ahead. Avoid falling into a trap of discouragement. Focus your thoughts upon the brilliant promises of the newly birthing century. Be inspired to spiritually self-determine. Approach your daily activities with the intention of preparing for eventual ascension into bodies of refined light.

Adonai.



Introduction to the Oneness of Being That Is Malantor-Patricia
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To address logical difficulties posed by your rational mind, Patricia: As you know, we offer alternative methods to process thought. It is important for you to assimilate our teaching that the energy conduit representative of Malantor-Patricia is one and the same (as is Palpae-Patricia), although from your human perspective we are separate entities. The vibrational Soul essence Malantor, who hails from the Blue Crystal Planet of the Arcturian star system, is resonation sensitive to light-quality vibrations that comply with the rosy Arcturian sun. Soul-Self Malantor also integrates in a rather unique fashion with Earth and her sun, Sol, via the telepathic starseed modality known as Patricia or Manitu. Malantor, however, dwells in a finer-dimensional octave pitch—as you are “lower-scale C” compared to my “higher-scale C.”

Patricia, as you learn to encompass your emotional heart-mind thoughts with your brain’s compartmentalized mental processing, the Soul-Self of this multiple entity in Oneness that is we-I will become an essential component of your daily life. Malantor-Patricia exists simultaneously as a Soul-Self entity that inhabits many multilevel planes in at least two star systems simultaneously. We are actually many beings arising from a same cell or Soul embryo at the time of Creation’s “beginning” (an inaccurate term limited to the restrictions of third-dimensional cosmic comprehension).

Though we may express ourselves as a part of this and a part of that, at Soul level the experience is that of one being. We-I are incapable of being divided or separated. We-I have never been so, nor ever will we be. Entity Malantor-Patricia may better be described by one vibrational identification, perhaps as Patriciamalantor or Malantorpatricia, it matters not.

We urge you, Patricia, to a fuller, richer comprehension of the thought energies that weave in and out of your conscious mind. Not only are you in perpetual Soul Oneness with Malantor of Arcturus, but also you are with Palpae of Arcturus as well as with many other individuals in Oneness who reside at many multilevel dimensions. What is herein addressed as a quivering being of delight we call Patricia of Earth is, in reality, identical Soul essence with many beings from many universes.

“How can this be?” your skeptical mind queries.

It is simply illustrated thusly:

I am placing before your third eye a picture of a bright light, as if it were issuing forth from a stationary lamp. Now I place a thin slice of paper in the middle of the bulb so it appears that the light has separated into two halves. In reality, only one light source exists. If you can use this simple analogy to depict the creation and division of a Soul cell, you may get some glimmering of what is meant.

Take one more step in this pictorial essay. Continue to see the strip of paper lying in the middle of the bulb. Notice that two beams of light are generated. The one that tracks to the right illuminates a wall, for to illuminate the right wall is the purpose of that beam. The other beam tracks to the left and shines its brilliance upon a shaded window, for to illuminate a darkened window is the purpose of the left beam. As these two functions are accomplished, the whole purpose of the lamp’s existence is served, for its greater purpose is to illuminate every area of the room. This is also Creator’s purpose for forming Soul: to illuminate the contours of the void in which unlimited space is contained.

The right beam and the left beam are two parts of an identical whole. If they are one and the same, how can they be divided? Separation is an illusion, an external quality of Earth life. Its component textures have no bearing on the eternal inner Soul—that which knows itself as One.

That which is you-I, Patricia, resembles an exquisite Greek statue in that we are perfected in a manner modern art no longer pursues, but its marbled contours are still widely appreciated. Indeed, your awakening Soul Memories stand as a silent tribute to another age, another place in spatial time. That which you have dreamed since you were a wee babe is to reunite self as Essence of Soul.

That purpose is our mutual purpose, and as such we serve Divine Creator. It is our Soul’s purpose to gather and balance light so that one side of our being hums in poetic mastery with the other side of our being as we jot down tidbits with which to entice humans to join the galactic chorus in one ecstatic song.

This writing represents only a minor function of our Soul’s greater purpose, but it is enough to share with you in these opening remarks. We will use our I Amness in a tantalizing way to tease others into daring to know themselves from a higher reality.

Patricia, do not be intimidated when asking spiritual beings questions that are pertinent to your daily life. It is your right to seek knowledge on any level that is meaningful to you, particularly as you have opted to struggle for a clearer picture of the universe and its laws.

That is enough for today, Patricia-Manitu. Adjourn now and assume a more comfortable position. You can leave for another day the wanderings of your fingertips over your computer keyboard as you express your delight in communicating telepathically with Malantor of Arcturus.

Adonai.



About Patricia
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Patricia has requested Malantor’s assistance in explaining why she was selected by the Arcturians and the star councils to interact with them as a transdimensional telepath.

Let it please Malantor to begin. This one, Patricia, we ask you to understand, is dedicated to serving Earth in cooperative alliance with other humans and animals who care for their world as catalytic evolutionary enhancers, one of many details pertaining to multispecies and planetary ascension. It is further stated that most humans would deem this woman (and others like her) a silly dreamer, a person of minute import with no valid point of view as to the true substance of reality. Yet in the eyes of fifth- and sixth-dimensional extraterrestrials, her heart, mind, and intent to serve Earth’s creatures brightly shine.

It was requested of Patricia-Manitu (as we commonly address her) in the summer of 1987 to ride as One with the telepathic minds of Arcturian beings of light who monitor Earth from multidimensional starships. Simultaneously, we presented her with several major challenges and very little time to make her decisions. We asked that she assume the responsibility of preparing a collection of transdimensional information seed packets. We advised her that if she heeded our summons, she would step off the path her life currently embraced and that she passionately loved, one that greatly favored her temperament: her work to support habitats for wolves. She willingly rearranged her priorities and eagerly placed herself under the tutelage of her Arcturian advisors. Thus, she accepted the great burden we thrust upon her.

Responding to our summons with barely a backward glance, Patricia stored all she loved into a basket of past memories and set forth upon her new mission from transition base Boise, Idaho. Journeying a short day’s distance, she arrived at the edge of a region of rarefied vortex energies where the city of Spoke-ane, Washington, somewhat precariously perches upon the northwest grid of the North American continent. Settling into her new assignment in earnest, she began the task of lovingly recording the messages her extraworld colleagues were sending her.

On a winter’s night in the same year, Malantor initiated thought-link with Patricia-Manitu. Great was our Soul joy as the Oneness of our beings, long lost to each other, was reestablished.

We who voyage to Earth from the Arcturian planetary cluster to serve the Christ Essence select individuals to assist us who generally appear of little consequence to other humans. Men and women who willingly thought-connect with ultradimensional beings emit waves of high-intensity energy ideal for evolutionary healing procedures and for incorporating light into Earth’s body.

Assuredly, Patricia’s natural abilities to telepathically focus upon Earth’s enhancing vibrations bear little resemblance to those that would qualify her as a candidate for employment in corporate megabusyness. Nevertheless, Patricia’s primary assets are her dedication to a spiritual cause she barely understands and her drive to manifest Soul purpose—which burns within her like an all-consuming flame.

Patricia, a woman of middle years, is burdened with a mystically oriented mind and a perpetual hunger for spiritual knowledge. When she was a child, she began flinging wild, yearning petitions into the ethers. Unabashedly she would challenge the starships to come down to her. “Help us! Help us!” she would cry into the night. Inevitably, her passionate pleas became caught in the finely meshed nets of the space chariots’ crystalline thought monitors. There they were recorded and stored until the moment of her precoded awakening. Although she has gained much insight into the nature of the cosmos, she still wonders about many things and often feels suspended between two worlds—Earth’s rocky crust and the Arcturian starships she longs to board. This perplexing state of affairs is quite common to awakening starseeds. We predict that before the days of this century draw to a close, humans who have committed themselves in service by integrating Source Energy into all they think, say, and do will find themselves entangled in many situations in which their motives and belief systems are greatly misunderstood.

Because Patricia’s experiences parallel those of other starseeds, ponder upon the implications and significance of these data for yourself. We suggest you consider each essay a personal treasure we carefully designed to enhance the quality of your life.
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Regarding Human Ability to Adapt to Cosmic Evolutionary Changes


[image: image]

You must create a dynamic plan of action geared toward permanent change before you can expect to effectively alter habitual patterns of behavior. To be successful in such a project, you must first thoroughly examine and modify all your entrenched and outmoded physical, emotional, mental, and spiritual attitudes. When you resolve to surrender peacefully to your Soul’s great plan for incarnating in a physical body—an essential step in the awakening process—you will become determined to activate spiritually.

To aspire to the achievement of cosmic enlightenment is a magnificent endeavor. An enterprise of this magnitude requires that galactic aspirants learn to carefully monitor and discern soft influxes of thought that run through the depths of their minds like gentle, flowing rivers. Overcome the habit of murky thought processing, a disagreeable tendency of industrialized society to categorize sudden outbursts of intuitive clarity as suspicious forms of paranormal phenomena. It is a common practice among most humans to virtually ignore any telepathically transmitted information that filters into their brains, for they fear being led down blind alleys. Although they are an essentially intelligent species, in their desire to maintain separation they have developed the attitude that thoughtblending is belittling, intrusive, dangerous, and an insubstantial means of communication. As a result, they move through their lives in a semipermanent state of cosmic blindness, their view of other dimensions effectively blocked by a barrage of narrow-minded, dogmatic, linearstructured beliefs. Those who refuse to embrace a multilevel universal viewpoint radically sever their ties with their greater galactic family.

It is not unusual for Earth people to feel encased in a shell of inescapable grief, fear, and anger, with little comprehension regarding the underlying reasons for their difficulties. They display the basic human need to assure themselves that there are rational explanations for their troubles. Because they are fundamentally sensitive and tender, in their anguish they seek self-other consolation and tidy, culturally acceptable justification for intense states of emotional and mental disability. A common practice assigns popular psychological phrases, such as “job situational stress syndrome,” to explain chronic and acute discomfort.

From our vantage points, we observe that your awakening hearts are stirred more by the sweet callings of the future than by the sorrowful renditions of the past. Brilliant stanzas and exquisite refrains originating from beings who live upon worlds of refined resonation herald the opening of a new dawn age. Earth Mother hums with anticipation that she, too, will have a graceful journey into the light realms. Although the future beckons like a tantalizing view from around a distant corner, the dawn of each new day brings heightened awareness of the sweetness of the coming age.

Your higher Selves know that wondrous events are unfolding. Still, the majority tenaciously cling to the status quo and to scientifically acceptable explanations of paranormal mysteries. Humans who are steeped in mentalintellectual traditions generally reject outright any inward urgings to evolve spiritually. Certainly, they fail to pay diligent attention to our somewhat illusive will-o’-the-wisp exhortations to mature cosmically. Nevertheless, their Soul-Selves are well aware that extraterrestrial beings who inhabit magnificent worlds of celestial light are in residence Earthside.

Unwittingly, long ago humanity took certain, now wellestablished playmates to their bosoms, dark entities who delighted in introducing their particularly rowdy companions to humans: fear of death and its inevitable twin fear of life. Surely, it is an anomaly that Love-loving humanity became so entranced with the shiny garb that destructiveprone beings wear and their noisy, troublesome ways. Understand, any being who sucks at and saps your vitality and demands your precious energy does not represent Love-Light.

Ponder deeply upon our extrasolar musings and redefine fear’s energies within the dictionary of your perceptual understanding. Mull on these essays like a puppy with a fresh bone. Demonstrate an act of budding wisdom and dissipate the energies of inward negativity. Carefully analyze any remaining surges of attraction you have for fear’s destructive ways. Launch yourselves upon a solid, well-defined campaign to permanently eradicate humanity’s ancient enemies. Attack fear at its roots with its oppositional foe, all-inclusive Love. Unconditional Love, or cosmic substance, has the capacity to be used as building material for physical manifestation. Love is the foundation from which stars are formed. Love is the mortal adversary of entities who honor fear’s ways. It is as impossible for fear-entrenched beings to coexist within a force field of applied unconditional Love as it is for shadows to remain when showered with radiant light.

Clear away any foggy inward vision that limits your perceptions to third-dimensional sight. Imagine yourself and your grand planet, Lady Earth, situated within another plane of existence, living in sweet accord with delightful companions, the residents of fifth- and sixth-vibratory light spectrums. Be aware in every fiber of your being that Earth is inexorably gravitating toward a new dawn future, and she daily enhances and refines the pitch of her celestial song.

Allow the pages of this book to open spontaneously. As you read, know that its phrases and paragraphs are duplicated in the creative endeavors of many writers, composers, artists, and cinematic adventurers. Telepathed communications generated by star-field beings are visually and audibly penetrating into the far corners of the planet.

Their rhythms and lyrics essentially merge as One, though the melodies’ many nuances may appear to be composed of a wide variety of features. The underlying theme of all these works is of species and planetary evolution. Awakening humans are attempting to implement the teachings as life-focused material, although the masses persist in limiting themselves to the study of separatism common to humans who oppose the Law of One as applicable to human society.

Through many physical incarnations you have meandered somewhat forlornly down one well-trod highway. From life to life, in a somewhat distracted manner, you have jostled back and forth attempting to maneuver through the mazelike recycling indigenous to Souls whose spirits are tied to Earth’s third-dimensional energies. At long last your lonely road has come to a major fork. Two well-marked signs clearly indicate a choice. The branch to the right resembles a path of golden bricks, the preferred route of those who vibrate Love’s energies. It is a narrow causeway requiring close and constant monitoring to safely navigate. Those who successfully traverse Love’s course will eventually find themselves bathed in the brilliant light of a refreshed sun where angels gather to welcome them Home.

The leftward road is a downward-sloping path. Although at first glance it would seem easier to traverse, it is gloomy and bathed in subtly progressing shadows emanating little or no God Light or Love. In those dreadful lands the Dark Lords await the unwary, attempting to trap them in the fear-drenched caverns of the nether worlds.

Search diligently for what you have lost! Oil those rusty hinges that sequester your hungry mind behind the opening doorways of your Soul. To do so, you must first acknowledge that you have lost something immeasurably precious.

The thoroughfare to Cosmic Home is not cumbersome and is easier to travel than most have been taught to believe. Its signposts are not obscurely marked. Home’s flowered portals reside on the avenue of unconditional Love.

Be an intrepid explorer, one who is never daunted. Have the courage to delve into and explore that mysterious being—your true Self. Humanity’s great spiritual masters have always taught that the way Home is an inward journey. To begin, you must be solid and very clear in knowing that you are and have always been God’s beloved child. You must believe that you are precious, unique, and exquisitely beautiful. You must be explicitly and constantly true to yourself. In times of torment, tragedy, and despair you must stay spiritually focused. Remember, all situations you find yourself in are adapted by your Soul as a means for accelerated growth.

We urge you to be quite daring in exploring the recesses of your inner being. Adventure forth with a heroic attitude. Be as passionate in your drive to uncover the mysteries of your unknown Self as are the intrepid men and women who prowl Earth’s polar regions, who probe the oceanic depths, and who succumb to the enchanting lure of the stars. Strive to emulate the truly courageous—those humans who burn with an unquenchable desire to (re)discover their higher Selves, indeed a trek of considerable personal consequence.

Do not allow grief or spiritual laziness to deflect you from embarking upon life’s most worthy endeavor. With great fanfare we suggest it is more than time for you to become alert, for something quite profound is happening all around you.

Search! Search! For your lost Self, search!

The I Amness of Malantor of Arcturus is pledged in service to the great brotherhoods of the solar core. In your solar system, the Arcturian contingency of the Intergalactic Brotherhood of Light has established operations upon Saturn. The Supreme Hierarchical Council for Planetary Ascension, System Sol, oversees all interplanetary and intergalactic “business matters” in this sun sector. Beings of light in residence Sol system are multispecies, multigalactic, and multiuniversal; many Earth people have long been designated members of the Regency star council.

May this essay’s overtones resonate as high truth within the emotional fabric of your innermost being.

Salud, awakening starseeds!

Adonai.



The Futility of War and Humanity’s Spiritual Resistance
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Historically, humans have conspired with certain dark entities whose main interest is to surely (albeit gradually) deflect both individuals and the people as a whole from fulfilling what is best defined as Soul’s greater purpose. Though their physical anatomy is built upon elements of spiritual or Love-Light properties, humans’ tendency is to respond to their planetary environment in a manner that draws shadowy emanations from the lower-astral regions onto Earth planes. Humans radiate disturbed energies with corresponding behavioral patterns, and the consequences, which are based on fear-driven emotions, are sadly regarded as life’s norm. Therefore, a situation has transpired whereby the majority suffer from a general malnourishment of their spiritual bodies. Much unhappiness and misery have resulted from humanity’s unfortunate relationship with the Dark Lords.

Through time, the predominant philosophical underpinning of human society has been centered around a construct-destruct system of beliefs whose roots are embedded in ego-inflating, self-involved, greed-oriented, prideful eccentricity. Though a fairly intelligent and loving species, humanity’s heroic myths ironically revolve around traditions steeped in violence and war. Hostile aggression, secret political pacts, and a stockpiling of armaments is deemed essential for even the most idealistic nation, no matter how compelling and honorable the impulse that motivated the country’s founders.
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