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Don’t Go Eack to SlCCP

]t has a]ways seemed so odd to me that ] can know somethiﬂg complete|9 ProFounc”g
and then years later remember it. W%ich means in between somehow it is Forgotten

Or that l have lapsecl into unawareness, or gone to sleep in some way.

The tides of life now are beckoning, enticing, Proclcling me to stay awake. As if | could
learn to live without sleep of any kind to make sure ] dor’t Forget to remember-.....

evcryt}wing Jala]udclin Rumi’s poem, « Awake”, says it so well.

The breeze at dawn has secrets to tell you...

Pon’t Go Back to 5/@6P.

You must ask for what you rea”g want...

Pon’t Go Back to 5/@6P.

Feople are going back and forth across the doorsill
Where the two worlds touch.
The dooris round and open.

Pon’t Go Bacé to 5/cep.

The biggest remembering l dance with is the remembering to ]isten, to check my
etheric mail, to be available to catch the whisPers from the Kingcloms of Earth and the
Counci]s of [eaven, imcorming me, requcs’cing somet%ing from me, or ca”ing me to

action in some way.

| have realized | have a]wags relied on this infused knowledge to guicle and inspire me.
Some call this clairsentiencc, Clear Knowing. We all have it. Rea“g. Like we all have a
nervous system; it's standard equipment for humans. ]t’s a quiet, subtle thing at First,
easilg drowned out }33 coffee, cleadlincsj video games, computers, life stress, negative

emotion, disbelief....



[t ism’t that this deep subterrancan river of knowing actua”y ever goes away, i’cjust isn’t
clesigned to compete with many asPects of modern life. Hence the Populari’qj of
“\/ision Qpests”, more Proper]g termed “lnﬂer Qluests”‘ Leaving the rhgthms of
or&inary life for a time of sacred pause can show us what matters, what is in the way,
and where our treasure awaits. Timein silence can make sure this standard equiPment
stays turned on. Establishing a rhythm of pauses and silence in the midst of a bu53
life will keep the door open to our greater nature and the many [~ missaries of the

Divine available to assist us in every way.

The cacophony of the outer world is drowning out the bcckoning of the inner. |t's a

cgcle we can shift, if we choose to. And it is time to “ask for what | rea”y want”.

In Memorg,
Trini’cy



