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Preface to the New Edition


On the journey that defines my own spiritual progression, I look back today and ask myself, “What was the pivotal moment that constitutes the greatest leap in consciousness that I have been blessed to experience on this wondrous path of awakening? How did it bring me here, to the writing of this book and so many others before it, in service to the community of awakening souls who share this monumental moment of personal and societal transition on our beloved planet?”


Surely, for me, it was in July 1996, when fate brought me to Wiltshire, England, and guided me into the Julia Set crop circle, which came down in the field next to Stonehenge, perhaps the most powerfully charged and life-altering of the many hundreds of formations that would follow. It appeared a few short weeks before I managed to get there after a lucid dream had me flying over Stonehenge and observing an immense spiral in the field next to it—having had no prior knowledge of crop circles and what they were all about. Destiny saw to it that, from the dream to its manifestation in my life, I was given the opportunity to get into the formation exactly as I had dreamt it days before, and to experience firsthand the immense energies of that temporary temple for interdimensional contact. In an out-of-body journey that catapulted me into the multiverse, I was brought into alignment with the collective consciousness of the Sirian High Council, light beings holding resonance on the sixth dimension. That extraordinary encounter altered my life forever, and from that day I have been blessed to serve as their scribe for almost three decades—bringing their books, teachings and the wisdom contained within them to seekers and like-minded souls the world over.


In retrospect, I did connect with them as a child. I remember lying in a fort made of tall grass and wildflowers, in the garden of my family’s mountain house, staring up for hours on end at the immense branches of an ancient oak tree. I called them the “little blue people.”


They would come to me there.


These faerie-like beings would alight on the tips of the grass, little Tinkerbells from other dimensions, and speak to me of parallel universes and quantum reality, back when I was as young as four years old—in the 50’s, when such language simply was not part of the conscious awareness of the times. My mother told me that, when I was four, I came in from the garden and told her that she needed to know that “I was not from this universe.” Caught off guard, she asked me where I was from and I replied, “I’m from a parallel universe . . . but you’re not ready to hear that right now,” and walked out leaving her dumbfounded, and more than just a little curious.


But it was in 1996, on that astral journey to the sixth dimension and beyond, that my spiritual world blew wide open. I began a lifetime of service carved out, in so many ways, by that incredible connection, serving as scribe to the Sirian High Council and sharing the gifts that I, like so many of us, have been blessed to bring through from other lifetimes and other worlds.


Fast forward to 2023, twenty-seven years after I channeled my first book from the Sirians, The Cosmos of Soul: A Wake-up Call for Humanity. So much of that body of work—the prophecies, visions, and even warnings of these desert days in which we find ourselves now—were foreseen by these blessed beings who, from the no-time of simultaneous reality, are determined to assist us through this passage, from the struggle of darkness and light, into the New Earth, the New Dawn, the Age of Enlightenment.


In The New Sirian Revelations, originally released in 2017, they stepped boldly up to the plate, describing the sociopolitical reality of the times, and delineated the unfolding of events and forces underway with uncanny accuracy. They foretold events and influences that would define our passage from the shifting of ages and dimensions into the transitional threshold upon which we now find ourselves, on our way to higher ground.


I am so very grateful that, when this book went out of print with my former publisher some time ago, Inner Traditions decided to publish it anew so that the wisdom contained within it would live on—to reach more souls, who are part of the unfolding Great Awakening at this pivotal moment of our reality. Many more people are ready to explore the quantum reality of our shifting experience, a higher consciousness facilitated by absolutely remarkable galactic energies, the transition of our sun from the third to fourth dimensions, the slipping of time as we have understood it until now, and the crumbling of the tyrannical hierarchy that has held our glorious Earth, the goddess Gaia, in its power grip for far too long.


In this most recent work of Sirian teachings, we are asked to reexamine events of both our remote and more recent past, in order to understand how we got to where we are today, as individuals and as a global society, to trust that once we overcome this spiritual hurdle we will find ourselves where we long to be, as souls of the earth realm, ascending.


Whether you are reading this for the first time, or with eyes and mind that reflect a new or heightened perception of your soul’s passage, it is my hope that you may glean new insights that are as much a part of your inner knowing as they are revelatory even today, these few years after the words first met the page. There are many layers here, many codes that unlock the subconscious mind and, with each reading, they reveal more than is written—when the seeker is blessed with attunement to more subtle frequencies.


May that be your experience, your journey, and your discovery.


Whether ours is a race into the future, or a slow, nurturing path of new awakenings, we are moving forward, headed into a new dawn . . . and nothing—not even the antagonistic forces described by the overlighting beings of higher dimensions and more evolved worlds—can stop us now on our path of ascension.


This is our birthright.


We stand in our sovereignty—growing, learning, and knowing that we are starseed. When we shine the brilliance of our light into the darkest corners, the grip of adversity cannot hold. It can only let go to the light, so great is the force of love.


Let us be fearless before it, never denying truth—but rather embracing it, filtering what resonates in our hearts and minds, and letting go of what does not serve us on our extraordinary journey up the spiral of light, back to Source.


As the lighthouse guides lost ships back to shore, let us anchor the brilliance of the soul collective for those who are still lost at sea, that they may find their way home.


This is the legacy of the forces of light, of all dimensions, and of the soul collective, ascending, from our beloved jewel in the heavens.







Introduction


1996—a mere twenty-seven years ago. Some of you were not yet even a twinkle in your father’s eye; many others of us were in various stages of crawling, climbing, and leaping through our own awakenings. Still others were completely asleep at the wheel, obliviously unaware of what was about to unfold, on the third globe out from our central sun—this place we lovingly call Mother Earth, and even less conscious of what accelerating cosmic shifts were increasingly manifesting across our planet, in the plasma body of our sun, and throughout the entire solar system.


Looking back to the time of this book’s first issuance, Bill Clinton, the 42nd President of the United States, was reelected to serve a second four-year term as the leader of the so-called free world. Benjamin Netanyahu won Israel’s elections the same year, becoming the country’s youngest ever prime minister; Prince Charles and Princess Diana formally divorced.


The U.S. space shuttle Atlantis docked with the Russian Mir space station, relieving Astronaut Shannon Lucid of her 181-day sojourn aboard the Mir, after setting a new American record for living off the planet.


The total U.S. Federal Debt was a meager $5,207 billion. There were 5.76 billion humans inhabiting planet Earth.


Iraq, Libya, and Syria were still sovereign nations, ruled by tyrants, no question—but still offering their citizens developed infrastructures, socially viable environments, and a civil framework within which to live.


Broadcast television giants, the primary networks, and technology industry leaders reached agreement on a new standard—high-definition digital television—thanks also to Clinton’s corporate-friendly deregulation of previous restrictions on the telecommunications industry. It was, to say the very least broad reaching in scope, set upon altering or, more succinctly, upon controlling every aspect of our lives, while providing unlimited corporate access to the unsuspecting minds of people worldwide—through programming, advertising, and electromagnetic entrainment.


This governmental overreach was to first lay the groundwork, and then to provide an unstoppable vehicle for some of the most insidious, dehumanizing systems that we have seen infiltrate every level of our global societies: unbridled consumerism, widespread pornography, trafficking of men, women, and children (and their organs), dependency upon technology, and the dumbing down of the population because, as we all understand, an unconscious civilization is a controllable one.


I believe most of us will agree that it has been a very effective “management tool” over the global population.


The worldwide web was still in its infancy, set to take its future grip on global communications. A scant forty-five million people were using the internet then, thirty million of whom resided in North America.


While the assiduous telecommunications industry was accelerating its sweeping impact and unrestricted control over the collective unconscious of the global citizenry, President Clinton chose August 7, the height of summer holiday season, to deliver news that should have jolted society from its deep slumber. Corroborating NASA’s prior announcement, what he had to say, especially what he said between the lines, should have had the entire tuned-out planetary population alert, buzzing with excitement.


On that auspicious day, the president of the United States stood at a podium on the White House lawn and, reciting meticulously scripted words, quietly presented the world with a Martian meteorite, which, he asserted, showed possible evidence of an exoplanetary fossilized life form. In essence, he was telling us that NASA had dug up an exciting new discovery that . . . well . . . might not be that exciting since it was still inconclusive proof of the existence of ancient life on Mars. Nonetheless, it was going to be well worth going to Mars with our six-wheeler par excellence, the Mars Pathfinder rover, to find more rocks, to determine if life had ever existed in some remote, ancient Martian past.


Never again, to my knowledge, did we hear of another potential biological fossil in any other Martian rock sample that the Pathfinder rover would have been able to collect and analyze for possible biological properties—which is, purportedly, why the multimillion dollar rover is there, to begin with.


It didn’t take a conspiracy theorist to glean, from the whole setup, that the real purpose of the rock and the speech was to inform us that the aerospace/military budget was about to take a giant leap forward into the great unknown, and that we, the taxpayers, were going to be funding it.


As the official story goes, a curious team of snowmobile-riding geologists picked up a four-billion-year-old rock, which just happened to be poking out from the snow-covered, icy tundra of Antarctica—waiting to be found. Ten years of elaborate study and laboratory analysis later (excuse me . . . that’s ten long years later), they were finally able to identify it as a Martian meteorite.


More . . . it seemed to contain a Martian fossil.


We were expected to believe that the absolute crème of the scientific world, with access to the most advanced technology, working away in the secret laboratories of the United States Government and its funded universities, spent the whole of ten years to determine that what they had plucked from the south pole was, in fact, a Martian meteorite. Really? It took ten years for the most highly paid teams of geologists, biologists, and NASA experts to analyze a rock containing a fossil? What looked to me, a layperson, like the undeniable presence of a fossilized life form, they told us, could very possibly represent “biological activity” of the ancient kind from that planet . . . but not necessarily.


Because the six brief paragraphs of President Clinton’s message to civilization were only intended to receive a limited amount of media attention at a time when hordes of Americans were at the beach, the Martian rock story came and went . . . relatively quickly. It barely made a dent in the wall of silence that held humanity back from accessing the wealth of information, proving life beyond our planetary borders—and only delayed the inevitable: disclosure and contact.


Yet, it was so huge—something that would change every single human being’s understanding of reality! On the one hand, those who believed that we human beings, along with the extraordinary display of biodiversity on this planet, are the sole life forms in this infinite universe, might have at least questioned why the president of the United States was suggesting there could be reason to consider that little green bacteria might have existed in Mars’s ancient past.


That should have blown the lid off skepticism.


On the other hand, those of us of the UFO/ET/conspiracy theory persuasions who have long understood that we are part of a thriving, bustling universe of living, conscious beings (some of whom are already present and walking amongst us) should have been asking ourselves: Was this the springboard of the disclosure agenda and was Bill Clinton positioned to be the disclosure president? But as is the case with our highly distracted society, too few people were paying enough attention, or even feeling committed enough to insist that this existential question be addressed and answered by the government of the United States, or by any other authority willing to lift the veil of secrecy that still shrouds the ET reality.


The truth was that no authority was willing.


Why was Clinton’s strategic Martian rock pronouncement so underpublicized in the media? If the government, which has denied us what they know of extraterrestrial life, was now showing us its willingness to at least consider it, then we were witnessing a big shift in position. Even if it was only a dribble—“possible” fossilized bacteria—surely this pronouncement should have made front-page news! The only plausible explanation that I can come up with, for that lack of media attention, is that the announcement was never meant to be more than a teaser to test public reaction.


Apparently, those in the power positions, who have dictated the course of civilization, thought that we, the “masses,” were barely mature enough to contemplate the mere possibility of alien life—life that might have existed billions of years prior—much less to be faced with the truth about how it actually abounds across the universe. They weren’t about to let us in on the fact that their secret government was already actively collaborating with extraterrestrials: in the space race to future galactic wars, the invasion of nearby planets, and their imminent enactment of absolute domination over our planet and our lives.


At the same time that they were monitoring our receptivity to the idea of life elsewhere, beyond Planet Earth, they were taking media manipulation over human perception to a new level of mass mind control, which, they were determined, would facilitate the implementation of the New World Order.


Until reaching the point where their social-engineering experiment would be too far-reaching for us to say “no,” they did not want us to know about the advanced alien technologies that they would be utilizing—first to test and later to implement—as control systems over every aspect of our sovereign lives: within our bodies, upon the animals, lining our city streets, and monitoring us from Earth’s outer atmosphere. They certainly did not want us to know about races of alien origin: some entrenched in the underground, and others walking amongst us, right out in the open, so similar to human form that they go relatively unnoticed, but for their haunting eyes and unrecognizable energy fields that the psychic eye cannot miss.


Most are complicit with our governments, trading futuristic, technological information for their freedom to experiment on humans and other life forms. They are intent upon the creation of a new hybrid species, merging human DNA with their own, or even worse, the assimilation of human DNA into complex computer bio-software implanted in cyborg robots. They are driving us quite rapidly into an insane reality, where biology serves and is completely controlled by artificial intelligence, and whereby we are enslaved, in every way possible, to technology.


Face it—we’re heading there, aren’t we?


Orwell, move over.


I wish to be clear about one very important point: the people at the very top, the puppeteers, have always been determined to hide from us their nefarious, covert interactions with certain alien species, who are collusive with the secret government and, in significant ways, already directing the progression of Earth affairs. They, the Dark Ops string holders, have always possessed the records of extraterrestrial intervention with humans, from as far back as the Sumerian record—those same records, left for humankind in a collection of imprinted clay tablets, that were either destroyed in the Iraq wars, or simply hidden away in their private libraries and vaults.


Sure, we were free to contemplate extraterrestrials all we wanted, provided we remained ignorant of the covert government-ET alliance, and so long as we remained in the dark as to where they intended to propel civilization through that exchange. If we continued to be terrified by media concoctions of monsters and demons from beyond, we were absolutely welcome to embrace their depictions of archetypal alien villains, “invaders” from outer space, and their robotic intentions to destroy civilization and scorch the Earth.


We have had such extraterrestrial stereotypes designed for us for decades, and yet hardly ever have we been allowed to consider the alternative . . . that there must surely be peaceful, loving beings from beyond, as well. Very rarely have we been invited to contemplate advanced civilizations, or been witness, through film and other media conceptualizations, of advanced worlds that—unlike ours—have overcome war, destruction, and the devastation of their own planetary resources.


It cannot be that the entire universe is composed of warring civilizations such as ours! When we do catch glimpses of a peaceful exchange with beings from beyond, as in the case of the series, Star Trek, the “good guys” inevitably face perpetual annihilation from the “bad guys”—depicted as hostile, villainous beings across the universe. Almost always, the cowboys (the innocent) are always the good, and the Indians (evil incarnate) are the bad. Yet, history has shown us, time and time again, that the opposite holds true. Still, that stereotype of good and evil has served to perpetrate war from time immemorial. It is no wonder that it is from this mold that humankind’s fear of extraterrestrials has been cast, and it has held, for far too long, in our collective consciousness.


As for the innocent little Martian rock discovery . . . consider too, that, back in 1996, the United States government was still concerned about justifying the expense required to propel the space program into the twenty-first century—to land the first Mars robot rover on Mars . . . just a year later, specifically, on July 6, 1997.


Ten years it took, after finding the rock, to figure out that it was a Martian meteorite that appeared to contain organic fossilized matter . . . but only one insignificant year more, from that point, to position the Pathfinder rover on the Martian surface.


What is wrong with that picture?


In that brief speech of August 7, 1996, Clinton told the world:


More than 4 billion years ago, this piece of rock was formed as a part of the original crust of Mars. After billions of years it broke from the surface and began a 16-million-year journey through space that would end here on Earth. It arrived in a meteor shower 13,000 years ago. And in 1984 an American scientist on an annual U.S. government mission to search for meteors on Antarctica picked it up and took it to be studied. Appropriately, it was the first rock to be picked up that year—rock number 84001.


Today, rock 84001 speaks to us across all those billions of years and millions of miles. It speaks of the possibility of life. If this discovery is confirmed, it will surely be one of the most stunning insights into our universe that science has ever uncovered. Its implications are as far-reaching and awe-inspiring as can be imagined. Even as it promises answers to some of our oldest questions, it poses still others even more fundamental.


We will continue to listen closely to what it has to say as we continue the search for answers and for knowledge that is as old as humanity itself but essential to our people’s future.1


◆


While we were paying very little attention to what the presentation of rock number 84001 actually meant to the future of a covert space program pretending to be transparent, a certain Dr. Ian Wilmut and his team of genetic adventurers cloned a sheep named “Dolly” from adult ovine cells. It was “birthed,” again to our relative lack of attention, around that exact same time—July of that year.


I was appalled at the overall lack of concern over what cloning animals would mean to our future and flabbergasted at the lack of interest that news of this development solicited from people around the world. Was anybody, anywhere, paying attention to anything the government was concocting anymore? The ethical questions, racing around in my head and screaming for answers, didn’t seem to ring even a silent alarm in the minds of my contemporaries—with the exception of a very few people who were tuned in with ears, eyes, and minds wide open.


Where was bioengineering headed? Would there truly be no significant ethical debate . . . reflection . . . or restraint?


What monstrosities would follow Dolly?


Unlike today’s emotion-based, sensationalistic media, which daily stirs its brew of hopelessness, violence, and despair, the news networks kept a pretty tight lid on the story. The fact that a clone had been birthed in a laboratory and was growing into an exact reproduction of its mother, just didn’t seem to interest mainstream news, nor did it appear to raise the proverbial red flag, in what was rapidly becoming a diminishing ethics dialogue between people around the world—including scientists, government officials, physicians, and futurists.


And yet, I believe this was an enormous leap into the deepest, darkest ravines of a futuristic landscape that involved not only human beings, but also all biological life on this Earth. Whereas man was already expert at creating death everywhere around him—thanks to secret laboratories pushing genetics and the manipulation of DNA—he was now capable of unabashedly playing God with life: without the love, without the divine wisdom of how the perfection of Creation lies in its interdependency, harmony, and balance . . . and, as it had become clearly evident, devoid of all ethical considerations.


What aberrant creatures would come of that? How much more suffering would enslaved and tortured laboratory animals (and eventually human beings) have to endure in the name of “science?” I shuddered to think of where we were being taken, knowing, at the core of my being, that the mad geneticists’ experiments had already propelled us into a dark place, like a science-fiction horror movie, and that whatever they were concocting there, in the underground genetic experimentation, would change the course of human evolution, and the biology of all life on our planet forever.


◆


During this innovatory timeframe, the year of 1996, one of the most extraordinary crop circles of all time, the Julia Set, came down in a farmer’s crop field—just across the road from Stonehenge, in Wiltshire, England—and I was there.


It was there and then, in July of that auspicious year, that I lay down in a field of wheat, where, inexplicably, an enormous array of circles—one hundred and fifty-one of them, to be precise—had been laid into the crop, in broad daylight. It displayed the perfect form of sacred geometry, the Fibonacci sequence—a mathematical growth pattern found in so many living things on Earth. Whoever or whatever had managed this monumental feat exhibited a keen knowledge of mathematics, ratio, and proportion, which, in the end, is the perfect vehicle for interspecies communication through which intelligence can usurp any language barrier and be recognized without question.


No sooner had I entered the field than I felt myself being pulled into the vortex of the formation. I started spinning out of consciousness, losing all sense of being in body, and my connection to Earth. I was catapulted into an extraordinary out-of-body journey that sent me sailing through the Milky Way, and galaxies unknown. I can only describe it as the greatest astral voyage of my life!


I believe that it was during this experience that I was “reconnected” and attuned to a group of interdimensional light beings—vibrating as six-dimensional consciousness—whom we have come to know through the first Sirian Revelations transmissions as “The Speakers of the Sirian High Council.” That incredible alliance has provided those who are ready to contemplate how conscious beings exist in higher dimensions, and how they perceive reality beyond our three-dimensional plane, with a window on the future of humanity, and a glimpse of the evolution of life beyond.


Through so many transmissions, and several books later, they have brought us accurate prophecy, guidance, and hope—above all . . . hope—that we are truly moving through this seemingly endless acceleration of violence and confusion on our way to something quite spectacular.


I speak for all of us who are centered in love, and seeking peace, when I say, “Come on, change! Let’s get this party started at last!”


As Trydjya of Antares, my direct channel to the Sirian High Council is still open and pure. The night oil burns again, and what new insights and prophecy they have to share, at this pivotal moment for us all, are flowing through me to form the written transmissions you are about to read. Unfettered access to such extraordinary light beings still serves as my compass, my lighthouse through the roughest seas of my own emotions. It helps me navigate my way, and hopefully yours, through the mass of confusion, and deliberate disinformation being dished up to humankind, in these quite turbulent hours of unfathomable change on every level—where storms are unrelenting everywhere around us.


Throughout this remarkable personal mission as their scribe, I have been honored to share such profound insights with you, galactic visions that have been life changing for me, on a very personal level, for I have learned, above all, to live in the present moment, and in wonder of the future . . . rather than in fear of the unknown. They have drawn us a schematic of the immeasurable, new understandings of an infinite multiverse that has no beginning, no end, and no limits whatsoever. They have shown us how we, the microcosmic representation of that infinite field of possibility, are just as boundless and immortal as the universe itself, for we are made of the same stuff: atoms, protons, electrons, and the design of Prime Intelligence, compassion, and love.


They have not shied away from showing us the very real issues that are driving our societies into total upheaval. They never have. The Council’s earlier warnings have pretty much all come to pass just as they foresaw them. These included pleas and specific messages, regarding the health of our oceans, from the Great Whales and the Dolphin Beings—those who are still embodied here on Earth, as well as those who have already ascended and gone on to serve as galactic weavers of frequencies upon the cosmic seas.


Their prophetic messages have proven themselves, time and time again, to be accurate depictions of our present, a world that has been described in so many indigenous prophecies, particularly those of the Maya and the Hopi. Both perceived great cosmic cycles as the passage from one great galactic age to another. They both predicted Earth and the cosmic influences involved with our solar system to be at the point of an enormous shift from 2012 onward—the turning of a mighty wheel, which has been referred to as the “Great Shift of Ages.”


Many people interpreted the fact that the Mayan calendar ran out in 2012 as a harbinger of disaster, but in reality, what these ancient star people were leaving for future civilizations was their legendary understanding of the nature of time.


The Mayan calendar depicted that time—recorded time—would disappear. Chiseled into that great stone masterpiece were found symbolic clues to untold mysteries regarding the course of humanity and its place in the cosmic order, but none was more relevant to us today than the ending of their calendar. Rather than warning of the end of times—to some apocalyptic destruction of all life upon our planet—the calendar’s finality speaks to the eventuality of our shifting out of the space-time continuum, and of our moving into a dimension where time would no longer be relevant.


The Sirian teachings regarding our passage out of the space-time continuum, mirror much of Mayan wisdom. Or, perhaps it is the other way around, and it was the Mayan wisdom that mirrored Sirian perspectives, for the Mayas were accessing all manner of galactic information from the Pleiadians and Sirians as well—and it is to the fifth and sixth dimensions where five million Mayas ascended before their civilization mysteriously disappeared.


The Sirians are dedicated to helping us experience the joy of this transition, one that they lived through hundreds of thousands of years ahead of us. It is not always easy information to absorb for, in an effort to empower us, they have exposed so much about the dark forces determined to take Earth down to the lowest vibrations. And, let’s face it, that is not information we want to hear.


However, they insist, and I wholeheartedly agree, that our willingness to understand the adversities facing us—never denying, but rather understanding how and why we have come to be in the throes of such an ultimate struggle of darkness and light—is ultimately highly empowering.


Bold we must be to acknowledge that there is a spiritual war underway on this planet, for it helps us to understand far greater forces at work here, and, as determined lightworkers, it renders all the more spectacular our vision of what light can do. It illuminates our imagination, allowing us to visualize the most breathtaking new landscapes that will be ours to experience upon this Earth in transition.


The Speakers remind us how, at this moment, we appear to be on our knees, crawling through a field of tangle weed, still blinded to the utterly glorious view of the blossom that is filling the fields of our Earth with the scent, the color, and the texture of new life, awakening to its spring.


Like nurturing parents, they push us gently to rise and stand tall in the wake of change. Beauty abounds. There is the new just up ahead, calling us forward. And nothing—no amount of darkness or ill intent—can stop humanity from rising, once again, as it did after the fall of Atlantis.


In the earlier works, and now, in this volume of messages, the Council has provided detailed observations of what awaits us as we accelerate and attune to higher frequencies, where—at long last—we will be free to experience ourselves from beyond the confines of the third dimension.


They have always spoken of our passing from this reality to the next, and of the ascension of our sun and all the planets of this solar system, but from our current vantage point, it is still so difficult for us to grasp what that truly means. What is a higher dimension—a place of being without form, without self-awareness? Is it a parallel universe, adhering to the same laws of physics, or does it exist outside those assumptions? Will we be ghostlike apparitions of our former physical selves?


How we long to know—to truly know—what lies ahead. We want to know viscerally, experientially, without doubt and beyond measure. And yet it is the not knowing, the intangibility of that sense of future that motivates us to always keep seeking . . . to keep reaching for the stars.


We are soon to discover what the sun’s immortal journey holds in store for us—as individuals, as the collective human race, and even for our beautiful Earth, a celestial being of incredible power and beauty. She holds us in her grace as she traverses the physical universe and prepares to move beyond it.


What a process for me personally, and for all of us, being gifted with visions of a world struggling through its paces, ascending to a higher consciousness—a world that still must be cleansed and purged of its darkness.


The Sirian High Council has repeatedly referred to this time of intense change as the “desert days.” In their previous books of Revelations, they spoke of us being about to “walk through the desert days,” after which we would find ourselves in the light of a more refined resonance frequency. They describe a preliminary encounter with our collective and personal karma, which will stand before us, awaiting resolution. In turn, we will then be clear to proceed to a more loving, peaceful state of consciousness, one we so long to know, after our exacerbated struggles here, in the drama of our present times, have pushed us to the brink of disaster on moral, ethical, and physical grounds.


Many of us now understand, much more succinctly, that to which they were alluding. We, the awake and awakening stewards of this magnificent blue-green planet, recognize how we are dragging ourselves through allegorical barren lands to loftier plains. We are eager to heal ourselves, as we long to restore the vast oceans, blue skies, fertile soils, and the crystalline mantle of our jewel in the universe to their pristine forms.


What we have yet to imagine—what eludes us as we do our best to cope with all the elements that define our present geopolitical, ethical, and ecological struggles—is how the higher realms (“dimensions,” as we have come to understand them) will manifest for each of us . . . and for the collective. Can it be we are truly going to be capable of overcoming our seemingly insurmountable turmoil to finally take our place in the galactic Alliance for Intergalactic Commerce and Cultural Exchange?


Twenty years to the day of those first transmissions, the Sirian Emissaries were back, sharing new and prophetic visions for the ascending human race as we proceeded—stumbling at times, soaring at others—through the outer reaches of the fourth dimension to new levels of conscious awareness and parallel realities in preparation of our imminent emergence.


They have given us time to grow and to learn, and more importantly, they have awaited our first encounters with the clearing station of the fourth dimension, before returning to help us understand what is happening, and how this all will manifest. So many of us know, through increasingly frequent and bizarre experiences—and our observations of ourselves moving through them—that we are already experiencing it.


Here at the early stages of our bridging from the third dimension to four-dimensional reality, unthinkable scenarios are now playing out in our fields of consciousness on both ends of the spectrum. At a time when some of us are experiencing incredible openings in our ultra-sensory skills and capabilities, and while, constantly, the Earth is unveiling the unwritten truth about the true past of humanity, discord and violence appear to be completely out of control . . . and escalating to untenable extremes.


A sense of vulnerability and fear is touching our lives personally now, as human conflict is no longer somewhere far away, beyond the reach of our personal lives . . . a news story somewhere “over there.” As growing disharmony expands around the planet, incited and perpetuated by those who want to keep us divided and drowning in the quicksand of our lowest emotions, we recognize how human beings seem to be glued to conflict with each other and against the very nature of Earth herself.


It seems there is almost nowhere left on our planet where peace reigns sovereign, and where the land, sky and waters are untainted and pure.


We are being forced to really examine and take to heart the human condition with all its injustice: with so much unnecessary suffering, and with such ignorance of the world in which we live—a planet that was meant to be revered and nurtured so that, in kind, it would provide for all of our needs. But conflict is an agenda, and we have yet to overthrow its orchestrators. Until we do, chaos—in all its manifestations—remains front and center, staring right into our faces, demanding resolution.


We can no longer remain anesthetized to the fact that somewhere else, in a place we used to ignore by simply turning off our televisions, innocent men, women, children, and animals are suffering immensely from the inhumane conditions fraught with war, brutality, and poverty. We can no longer avoid feeling their anguish and terror or face the consequences of how that suffering spirals into the darkest emotions—ones that, in turn, are instrumentalized to stir further the discontent and disempowerment of the global society.


Their suffering is now our suffering. And that place is now in our backyard.


It has come full circle, pushing its way into our consciousness. It is everywhere around us now, personal enough for us to feel its effect on our individual lives, our neighborhoods, and society at large. Even the elite, in their castles, and the wealthy, in their gated communities, are feeling the pressure slamming up against their protective walls, for nothing can hold back the tidal wave of rage and revolution.
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