T hir Fithor Hha!

Thengeas for taliing the time to sec e on Heed sy e wrds of wiscom hiad an impact
on e, as S huen they wolde Tt night my father came to me and toled me alic to be pratient
with myself. S said Faom dying, though e wevin 1 Jpecsfie et it being a physieal death, and
that I revicuing theprts of my b that - Fhawven 1 resoled yet. e cplained the fecling of
(45 15 of a lfo untlved. T lfe I awaaled hawe liver if I e 1tk thepathy  Ftock, Do
prtdient, "lhesaid, U5 words the pain. Tt means a lot te e coming from fim, becawse fie went
thrughh de much pain al s death.

e 1l e §f T s trast iy Ot more I d b badanced cand wn el s el yricfi- Thaat’s
probably why s ient to geu, to e o s dane. Wfous truly are @ great crmple of a
balancedsd. T T

blitnced and penticarted, Wit a minates dicn 7 you 16l sne that toa.

7, eyl T dlon Whaawe to gioe o angthing offer alls I just heawe te sty

il e een coming ap and Fosa didn taant to bring it ap in car mecting. I sure
that s wly geu kfit ailiing the questions, toprobe for wnreslved éucs. 3/7,}/;/4 77 e il wectin
o revealing, i was cathartic and s S am surevery healing. St gou for that, Sjust wish I~
didn 1 hoawe te ol g hreughh 4.

Tather, you el thelanguage of metaphar s well, s one of g flaarite languages and -5 pea
afairly well e S what 1 gonr tateon the Vingin’s and the vl lamps? et de yon
wnderitand the ol te reprosent? Gl it b foith, loably o demelliing mere sdlime?. T seems
sdigndfbeant noa with the whele conegt of union with the Diine, and s it diawns on me S g
ol lamps to friends for Christmers.

Ctneidence ar melaphharic due, what do you think?
With et lowe. and light

Torree Cohreit
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ﬁow can We live Our Trath
when we only do what we're told
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ZLetters to Sather Wichael

;)Z%;nd in the Beginning

“ am from Christen, (Rregst~in) I'm ¢lgven and a half egntons. I'm born of
two and | am of six. lsowgr forms arg being raised. lsost in the vallgy of
darkgned civilizations. Have Merey, have Pity; come home Star Child.”
How do I gxplain it?

It was 1989; | was sitting on my bed when THAT statement happened to me.
| can’t say the words werg spoken to me, becausg | didn’t hear angthing.
Nor can | say it was in words, becausg thg wholg thought camg to mg
simultangously with a multi-facgted heightgned segnsg of erystal clarity.
Clgarer than ang sound | had gver heard. The only gxplanation [ can come
up with is; it was likg 1 timg capsulg had burst in my hegad, and from THAT
moment on | could reeite it verbatim.

I lgft California on July 4" 2000 somgthing and flew back gast to spend
timg with my mother beforeg heading for Southern Florida; {1 place |
beligved my Beloved to be. I'd lived several gears in California for
reasons THAT filled my 7¥/chetlystic Whole Storg. 1t was there | gxtracted
HlcheMystic Food ForcThought and Sacred Rite of Passage from
mountains of work I'd writtgn to understand my {lcheMystical journgy
thus far. Now { ngw book of my life was opgning. {In Inner adventure.
dfter over two wonderful months with my mother in the Pionger Valley,
theg placg where | grew up, | reegived a call from my ichePlystica’ Sister
Maryellgn, d fella Grail Prigstess® and gxpert Scholar in Holy Grail Quests.
Ohh! The megmorigs, and telltalg storigs I can tell of our Holy Grail Quests.
“Jou can’t Igavg Negw €ngland without stopping in New York,” she sagys,
“and plgasg, stay with us as long as you want.”

[ took it as M sign it is timg to hegad south.

7 An AlcheMystica is feminine for AlcheMystic.
My AlcheMystica Sisters are women who have instinctive inner sensual capacity and
knowhow for innately reading the Alchemy in life
with an inner fortitude THAT affects US All.
8 Grail Priestess’s are souls who, arm in arm, embark on an adventure within their
own Rite, with A sole purpose 2 uncover THAT BeLoved Holy Grail within,
while encouraging each other 2 discover THAT BeLoved Here Now on Earth.
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I spent two wegks with Margellgn and her husband John just outsidg NYC
in thg quaint littlg town of tlastings on thg fludson. It was great staying
with thgm. | had the luxury and beauty of thg lush agsthetics in an artistic
suburban community, with thg advantage of bging ablg to take the
fiftegn-minute train ride into Manhattan to visit my frignds. Some | hadn’t
sgen sineg | Igft the city sgven years garligr.
lsike Marygellgn and John, their homge is charming and very mystical. Their
seven room Vietorian is filled with books, sacred artifacts and music.
dark oak banister spirals through theg cegnter of the three-story
structurg telling a story of its own

and of its owngrs, whilg thg ornatg spindlgd poreh
railings and wild flowgrbgds make a comforting placg to relax and watch
the river go by. The warm colors of New €ngland in autumn arg only
outdong by thg warmth and Rindngss of its pgople.
It was the dag after | arrived when | met their ngighbors George and €linig.
{n ¢lderly couple right from old world Greegee. George and I hit it off from
dag ong. On a few of thosg warm autumn sunng days, whilg Marggllgn
and John were at work, and | wasn’t tootling in the city, George and | sat
on his poreh and plaged ecards, drank ouzo, and spoke in Gregk. Well, he
spoke to me in Greek, and I'd jabber a few conversational words or
regpeated something he was trying to teach me. The ouzo helped.
Clinig didn’t speak €nglish at all, get we had our own bond. Wg would
hug gvery timg we’d meet. She’d give me figs and vegdetablgs from the
gardgn, and sheg madg me dinngr ong night with itgms they had both
brought back from their latest visit to Greegee. | love them like family, and
it was a heartfelt farewgll whegn we had to say fvtio” “Jou’rg going to
Igarn @regk fast,” George says as heg hugs me goodbye, “you have it in
gour blood.” {Is far as | Knew, gengtically therg’s no Gregk in my
bloodling, yet T do know how my deep heartfelt affinity to Greeeg and its
deeply rich mythology is Re=y to many of my gxperignces.”

? Goodbye in Greek.
¥ The Greek Myth ‘Psyche and Eros’ has mystically woven its way through my life.
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Pearly Beloved,

What dogs THAT megan? Beloved, Be lboved, and by whom? The wholg or

Holy Ong. In Novgmbgr my inngr guidancg told meg | was going to have a

great Christmas. Through the sgason | questionegd THAT guidance from time
to time.

“What was so great abouat it?” | asked my S¢lf, “The fear, the pain, or the

cathartic vulngrability.” 1 spgnt a good part of theg sgason crying, a large

part unraveling, and the better part dismantling. [ spent somg of the timeg

qugstioning and listgning, most of the timeg vigwing and regvigwing, much

of the timg writing, and the rest, | spent in peace. For a moment though,

through it all, | accgpted... 9 lot. (thg scgnsion)

Wgain, Father, | ask gou and my Self, “Am | having this experignce

becausg of my awakegning twenty years ago or did | havg the awakgning

becausg of this ascgnsion gxpgerigneg Now.” | feel this gvegnt or {ddvent, is

causg of my awakgning back then.

| can’t say therg was much turmoil oneg | bggan writing. s | wrotg to

gou, my Father in heaven answered me through my own words. In my

lgtters | dismantled concgpts, discovered sgergt clugs, and unraveled

somg rooted fear somgwhat painlgssly. Magybg the procgss is unraveling

somg Rind of cocoon gncasing meg?

In any casg, 'm awarg I'm transforming.

| realize Now my life~long drgams AND visions arg based on my own

gengtics gmerging Tlgrg from THAT DNA bggond theg inhgrited pargntal

gengtics. The higher codg from THAT DNA eregates {1 matrix for our wholg

ngw world, and likg thg butterfly’s imaginal discs, thosg dreams arg

NOW... fast becoming my very own imaginal cglls converting mg into...

THAT | cannot say.
Now, as thg stong of theg tomb is s¢t asidg, | realizg | am given the greatest
gift bgstowed on man
and woman-~Rind alikg, thg 8ift Of T PUrE....ccrcrrrrrrrnrrrrernsireressesssesnees

| can call THAT God, or US, lsove, Innocencee, Holy Spirit or Christa, though

thgse arg just words, | can only hopge to convey the gxperigneeg beggond

thosg idgals | havg strived for to Beg my delf,

to Be~lsoved,
to Be saved.
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Why is it out of hundreds of millions of acorns, only ong or two opgn to
its Pesting of being an ocak? Who choosgs the acorn THAT becomes the
oak? Is it God, Us, or in somg way the acorn? Or can it bg {1 combination
of US {I? God/UsS. 1In acorn dogsn’t nged to be taught to be an oak treg.
Or dogs it? Magbe God’s whispering its desting as it opegns, segnding out
its roots, grabbing thg garth and bgginning its own procgss of full
realization... of life. {Ind what about theg acorn, is therg {1 wholg lifg THAT
gogs on insidg the acorn wg don’t sge? I life the Oak Treg will ngver
gxperigneg becausg it chosg to beg the Tree. {Ind is the life of an Oak,
about 500 years, any different than the life of the butterfly, somg only
lasting ong dag or ong hour? Or is the current of The drk of the Covenant
THAT last forgver, ang differgnt than thg hormonal currgnt of the pancregas
THAT lasts only ong millisgecond? Or is {1 curregnt timglgss moment ( )
THAT can’t gven be measured in millisgeond, like the current re of {4 Coven
THAT is pulling meg Now, any differegnt from the strong currgnt of the riptide
THAT gugn the best of swimmers cannot compgete against?
{Ind what about the salty water of a great ocgan, or ting drop of the salty
dragon tear strecaming down my chegR right now; is therg ang differgnce
gregpt in the wag [ vigw it? | realize now the Ocgan is a drop in God’s ¢ye
in comparison to the Glorious Universes, and the tear from my ¢ye
an ocgan of unknown universes with theg sgnse and pain of
ungxplorgd comparisons | may never sgg. Not much pain Igft, | must have
sgen the glory of it all. Oris it {1 tear of purg joy, for the choieg, for the
grperigneg, however brigf or gndlgss? Whether it be forgver or a moment,
dogs it not all gnd up at thg samg placg?
Or dogs it?
What about the caterpillar THAT takes get another step in its Self~discovery.
Is it showing us yet another way? Cocooning itself, going within, and
gmerging from its own chrysalis...
as {1 Chrysta or Christo; with the gengties of  wholg
.............. ngw gvolutionary spgcigs, or visionary spegcigs maygbg, wings and all.
{t breakfast the words of wisdom on my tea bag said: ‘Choose wisely,
though the choice be brief, the outcome is gndless.”And with the last tear
my lamp burns bright as | anticipate the Beloved Christo of ME.
Hlways was, all wags will be. THAT choicg is alrgady madg, before | gver
gvgn thought it. T am proof of THATl Or am | just thg thought of the proof
yet to exist..?

R 135 50



MWy AlchedDpstic

A4

Engom Ong can proceed any further
IT I8 Wisg to realize THAT Golden Means

Perfection for any dicheMystic

on any flchgMystical Journgy



