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God does not belong o history
The souls_journey towards the Light,
belongs to a quest all unfo itself.
The wedding that happens hence
changes hatural water
into spirilual wine,
Such is the bridegrooms power
Such is the bridegrooms love.
Hear all you lovets,
do not misundetstand,
Greot Life is o river and four springs
feed t; "
Grace, Love , Metcy and Foreknowledge.
This viver, this Holy viver cannot be stopped.
Beasts and men build no dams
in this River,
Their vivers and dams themselves
float down fhe Great River.



Civiliyations rush down the Holy River.
History ilself is like a little tree
w Her sweliing Holy Stream.

God does not belong 1o history,
nor does the unknown Tather-being
reflect himself in it.
History doss not unfold,
as we ave prone 10 hope and believe,
rather ~ it infolds,
collapses n on s own iclories
until thers is no more spiritual {wedom
anywhere.
Then people go mad and. destroy
heir {oundaﬁons
Wars have long since- ceased o be over land
and nations ~ fhat is just what rulers want
you 1o believe.
Since Dabylon wars have been over Laws.



Those who wn rule over the law.

These ave the Rulers.

They are appointed

by our selfhatred

for only those gathered n hatred
ondk suspicion” of Gods Love

are n nesd of Leaclers.

God is not a vuler.

God is not a leader.

God is not a fear.

Tn dhe childhood of civilization
men-kings wmade {hemselves nto gods
and Lgislaked Aheir oun worship.
In fime they came 1o vle over Vife,
over lawv and codendar.

All our days were ruled,

As soon as we knew fhe length
of the solar year

Ruters ruled over it.



At {Mb history was the stories
abowt the fist men-kings.
Then the idea of Wistory became Hhe hope
of vival Kings,
il hope self became exploved
fiwough A prowises.
K(ing versus king.
God vevsus ged.
Such was our chldhood here
i this wique word of sad creadion
Dt w the naidst ofﬂw &vor
M;;t o::ﬂ:rim&s agak;swow,
W i o ness,
a Word ca%eo’:fjr?ay& fvom the Silence.
This Worrl was not a wessage to man,
it WAS man. Jt was a paddicular vman
as we Are PMMMI“V men and women
He was borm Jesus,
When hie died bie was Jesus Cluist



and when he veswreded he was Chust,
Twis man was the fintbegotten

son of e Gread Tather-being

ﬂé still Lves W Hhose who know Hhemselves
oy One.

mﬁ; came wato the Holy Stream

was his Tathers essence as a knowtedq&:
My Wimgdom is not of this world.
Beloldd this astonishing man.
He makes all things new.
H; veveals {he grmi"frﬂ,
and sets us frefr. ;
Through Wi owr suffering is undone:
God came into dhe world with Wim.
His life vevealed
e davkness of e Evor
Fov 4he ervoneous ones naved Wiwm 1o a cross
and. prevced s Heart.
And proclaimed Wuwn King



A W a cornival,

when he was aying,

When Hhe dndth comes all he way
owk ko dhis world it dies

ot e hamds of fhe wlers,

They thougt he was dsad.

But he knew not death

becanse he came in e Holy Stream
from the Fultness,

omd he was a fish {0 e stveam.

His death was only in a stream withis
the HBh; Stream. -

The Wovd. i5 A liulnq Word.

Tt does not reman on a cvoss

This Wovrd i5 a Lijhrf

Qa LW'l.ﬂg ; ‘49“*) !

see it vesuvredh i you

when you stop waiting ~ov lwm

n history or in barren images

at howve become ideas.



God does not belong im history.
God is nol born of our efforts
vior from owr expectations,

The good news is fat his knowledge comes |
uro 4he world w a m’s{ovy 1
dhad coomot be held

as the wordol wolds,

Nov is 4he gate 1o bis Fathers mansion
closed .
Seek and you shall be let i,

But when you ave let tn,

you will be astonished and you will

SEEK no more

Make not of youn secking a vidue
for sndh vitue makes one blmd.
Tust and gain stengin _
but buid viot fiom faith a stronghold,
Such fadificw(iom shds 4he Redeemer ouk:
He came as a suffenng servont

and et he .mffered not



for he knew dhe Greatness

of what he revealed.

He brought the redeeming knowled

that l'leg at the heart 9 .
Trust

or when he comes 4o you in Glory

You shall also know.

P-ee. yourselues

rom the fetters of fhis world,

be in it

but not of tk

and your bridegrooms hour shall come
10 you.

Be of courage in your dark night.
Rest in Rememberance
—lf you seek im
you have aleady known him.

His Wordk is sublle
Offer attention 1o his mystey



for his Body and Blood

shall

nowish you.

Wakch his Bodg breake ;
and watch his Blood f(owmg in the wine

Tn him know the voice of Whsdom.
He endures all experience
and twough him ol things are Real.
Cast e world into 4he Wine
andl you shall have
demal Life.
Sudr Life restores the Wisdom
and She wall green he wasteland
before your eyes
iﬁo{he ?vudst il
of your Remembermnce-
She came fint
and she shall come again at last.



Find her Wisdom
’dwugh e Byideqroom.
He is the vevealer of your Soul.

AMEN
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