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It is vital  . . . to keep  . . . ‘wee Ella  . . . from thinking’  

For the sheer . . . colossal ‘nature’  . . . of this story . . . we are ‘telling’  . . 

. could quite easily . . . ‘spook’ her . . . if she began . . . ‘thinking’    

For she . . . has ‘received’   . . . this most magical . . . of ‘stories’    . . . 

because . . . she has been open  . . . open . . . to receive it purely !!!    . . . 

without . . . ‘thinking’       

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 For ‘thinking . . . eclipses   . . . pure . . . Divine Receiving’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  : 

 ‘Much more . . . can be said’      !! 

::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 Thinking  

is a left brain word ::: 
 

Receiving  

Is a whole brain state  
::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 The ‘split’ of the ‘brain’ is the veil  

 The ‘veil’ is ‘the forgetfulness . . . the fog . . . the slumber’ : : :::: 

 The whole brain is the return !  

 Of the original  

 Design of ‘human’  

 As the ‘split . . . in the brain  

 ‘It is naught  

 ‘Of God’  

 The ‘split . . . of the two hemispheres  

 ‘From . . . The One’  

 Is a ‘reflection . . . of . 

 ‘The .  
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 ‘Fall’  
  

 And the ‘healing . . . of humanity  

 ‘With  

 ‘Divinity  

 ‘Is the repairing ! 

 ‘Of Humpty Dumpty !!! 

 ‘Who once sat ! 

 ‘Upon The Wall’   

:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 As we ‘let go . . . the bipolarization . . . of the mind’  

 We ‘begin . . . to remember  

 ‘What . . . is Divine’  

 For as ‘we . . . live . . . in our ego’s . . . left brain’ . . . … 

 We cannot heal : - ( 

 Humpty Dumpty  

 To be WHOLE 

 AGAIN  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 ‘Try it! 

 ‘You might like it!’ 

 Relax . . . ‘the shutters’  

 Of ‘your brain . . . ‘and allow’  

 A ‘swing’ . . . to gently ‘take place’  

 From the ‘left polarization  . . . towards the right’   

 And ‘rather . . . than swinging  . . . the pendulum . . . to the right’  

 Let it settle  

 ‘In the middle’    

 Buddha calls . . . this  
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 ‘The Middle Way’  
  
  
  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 It is ‘the path ! 

 ‘Of least resistance’ !!! 

 It is the parting ! 

 Of 

 The 

 Seas  
  
  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 

 
   

 
 

 

 
  

 

 
 There  . . . ‘You have it’ !!! . . . The ‘complete reparation ! . . . of the brain’  
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 Which is the healing . . . of Divinity . . .  

 It is the healing . . . ‘of the cross’  

 It is what . . . is depicted  . . . on the ceiling . . . ‘of the chapel’ !!! . . . the 

Sistine . . . ‘Chapel’  . . . of the finger . . . ‘of God’  . . . touching . . . naught just the 

‘finger’  . . . it is touching . . . the heart of ‘man’    

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 For as the ‘polarization . . . towards the left brain  . . . it ceases  . . . to rule’ 

 . . . 

 The ‘third eye  . . . it opens . . .  

 ‘And Divinity ! 

 ‘Can be seen’  
  
  
  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::: 

 Releasing . . . ‘the addiction . . . in humans . . . to thinking’  

 Opens . . . ‘the pearly gate’  

 Which is  

 The third eye 
  
  
  

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::: 

 ‘The pearly gate  

 ‘Is here now !!! 

 ‘In side your head’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 Walk through 

 ‘The door 

 ‘Now’  
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 For it is in side  

 Your own head 
  
  

 !!!!!! 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 Let go ‘the veil’  

 And walk through . . .  

 ‘The  

 ‘Door’ 
::: :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

::::: 

 

 
 

 
  

 

 
 

 
 

  !!!!!! 

“Lille One, We’re going for a walk”  
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Now that the ‘re wiring was successfully completing’  

And her ‘whole’ brain was being  . . . successfully . . . restored  

She could ‘hear’ this  

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 And she felt ‘stunned’ ! !! 

 ‘Did i hear you . . . correctly?’ . . . she asked silently, to ‘Shakey’  

 “Yes, Lille One  

 “We are going . . .  

 “For a walk”  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::: 

 You’d think !  

 She’d be excited !!  

 And you’d be ‘wrong’ : : 

 For this was . . . ‘the first time’  

 She would be ‘out123 . . .  
 ’ 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 Out . . . in ‘the whirled’  

 With her wires tuned . . .  

 Far out    

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 She was ‘nervous . . . to say the least’ ! !! 

 For she had been in . . . ‘this enclosed space . . . with the energy . . . mounting . . . 

like a white hot . . . tantric fire’  . . . purifying . . . the field around her  

 And she . . . was a ‘newbie’ !!! 

 Her wee ego . . . had never ‘done this’ !!! 

 To ‘guide’ her . . . in the ‘whirled’ . . . in this . . . newfound state ! ??? 

                                                
123 This references the scene  . . . in ‘The Field of Dreams’  . . . when ‘the journalist . . . 
first goes out’  . . . out . . . ‘to the Beyond’    . . . so that he can ‘come . . . back  . . . to 
write about it’      . . . 
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 Yet this . . . was precisely . . . ‘the point’   !!! 

 ‘She’ was naught ‘leading’ her  

 Spirit was! 

 Via her ‘guides’ !!! 
:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 ‘This incubation cloister . . . was about  . . . to interface . . . with the outside 

world’  

 And she was about . . . to take her first ‘baby steps’   

 Led by Shakey  

 And . . . trust . . . this   

 It was ‘one’ thing ! 

 To be in ‘cloister’ ! 

 Where there was ‘no’ one ! 

 To ‘disturb’ her . . .  

 It was an ‘other’ thing ! 

 Completely !!! 

 To be in ‘public’ . . .  

 And . . . trust . . . this   

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 It was a ‘slow’ walk  

 Like she was a ‘granny . . . in her nineties’ . . .  

 With ‘zero . . . eye contact . . . with anything . . . or anyone’ . . .  

 Out side of her        . . . for she was in . . . side . . . ‘her’   

 Listening in  . . . very keenly . . .  

 For ‘if’ her ‘wire’ was ‘clipped’ or ‘wobbled’ .  .  . .. 

 ‘What . . . would she do’? 

 She had ‘no  

 ‘Where  

 ‘To 
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 ‘Turn 

 ‘To’ 
  

:  :  :  :::::::::::::: 

  There is no 

‘Turning Back’  

There is Only 

 Going Through  
         

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 She was stranded . . . on an ‘island’  . . . that no one else . . . could see    

 And ‘her only choice  . . . was to trust this  . . . and to surrender  . . . 

completely in    

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 They walked . . . very fairy slowly . . . with Shakey gently soothing her . . . all the 

way   

 They returned . . . to the ‘cabin’ . . .  

 And Ella . . . she was ‘changed’    

 For ‘she . . . had just been fortified  

 ‘In the ways . . . of a pioneer’    

 A ‘pioneer . . . in consciousness’    

 A way shower  

 To ‘the whirled’    

:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

This . . . her ‘trust muscle . . . in the unseen . . . it wood bee fortified’    

 Over . . .  

 And over . . .  

 And over . . .  

 Again  
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 For every . . .  

 Moment . . .  

 Of ‘her’ life  

 ‘From here on in’  

 For ‘this . . .  

 ‘It is her destiny’    

 To ‘lead . . .  

 ‘To show the tao’    

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 For ‘the tao  

 ‘Is the way’ !!! 

 It is ‘the way ! 

 ‘That energy flows’    

 And ‘energy !!! 

 ‘Is un seen’ !!! 

 Which is ‘why  

 ‘We need to listen . . . in . . . to . . . it’   

 For ‘energy  

 ‘Is always subtle’ !!! 

 It is . . . never ‘loud’  

 It is we . . . who must listen ‘for it’  

 It is we  

 Who do it . . . ‘proud’      

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::: 
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 They started getting whimsical – ‘the guides’, that is  

 Ella . . . she was still ‘precarious’  

 As this was all . . . ‘so new’   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 ‘Uncanny’ . . . she bemused !!! 

 Just before . . . she ‘received the cues’  

 That she was ‘about . . . to enter in’  

 To this ‘state . . . we now call cloister’    

 She ‘received  . . . a golden crown’ !  

 Naught a ‘crown’ crown! 

 As in an . . . ‘on top of the head . . . crown’ : - ) 

 A ‘crown – as in a golden tooth’ . . .  

 And she ‘Knew’ inside . . .  

 This is a ‘conductor’ !!! 

 A ‘facilitator . . . 

 ‘Of the inflow of Light’   

 And so she was ‘frequently . . . being reminded’  

 And yes ! . . . this would ‘carry on ! . . . for all these years’ : - ) 

 That ‘all . . . she was being shown’ . . . Love  

 Was to ‘remind’ her  

 She . . . could . . . trust . . . this   
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:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 
 For ‘who else do you know ? 

 ‘Who trusts unseen energies . . . 

 ‘Like this’ ? 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 They showed her . . . a vision  . . . of ‘her luggage . . . near the door’ . . . And 

she ‘knew’ that . . . this ‘meant’ that . . . ‘she would be leaving . . . this cabin soon’  

 Yet she ‘wouldn’t . . . be leaving cloister  . . . as it ! . . . had just begun’ !!!! 

 ‘Where . . . would she they be going?’ ?? 

 She pondered . . . like a ‘young’ child  

 In the ‘sun’     

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 And ‘this’ is when her ‘guides’ got ‘very nutty ! . . . FULL OF FUN’ !!!   

 For ‘they’ were . . . SO HA PI !!!!!!!!!!! 

 They had ‘successfully . . . navigated this course’    

 For this was ‘like . . . an early stage . . . of the gauntlet . . . that she would run’ : - 

( 

 Only ‘she’ did naught ‘know this yet’ ! !  

 As she . . . was ‘still so young’   

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 There was zero . . . ‘ambiguity’ ! ! ! 

 That this ‘cloister . . . wood carry on’ ! ! !  

 It was just . . . ‘to her ! 

 ‘A question’ of . . .  

 ‘Where . . . would they lead her next’?   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::: 

 And they joyously ! . . . giddily ! ! ! musically ! ! ! chimed in !   
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 That ‘they could lead her . . . in any vehicle ! . . . virtually ! ! ! . . . known to 

humans’ ! ! !  

 They ‘rhymed’ off a ‘long’ list so fast !  She could barely ‘keep’ up  !! 

 “Lille One  

 “We could take you  !!!! 

 “By boat  

 “Train 

 “Plane 

 “Horse 

 “Camel 

 “Hovercraft 

 “Helicopter 

 “Moose  

 (!!!) 

 “Bicycle 

 “Moped . . .” 

 You get it ! 

 The gist !!!! 

 Is was that ‘she ! 

 ‘Is naught in charge . . . at . . . all ! !! 

 No  

 Naught ‘one iota’    

 This ‘moment’ . . .  

 Of ‘leaving’ . . .  

 This ‘cabin . . . 

 ‘On stilts’  

 Was ‘the moment . . .  

 ‘She surrendered  

 ‘Completely  
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 ‘IN TO THE TRUST ’ 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 There was ‘no . 

 ‘Turning back  ’ 

 There was ‘only ! 

 ‘Going forward !!!’ 

 As ‘this’ was  

 Her communion !!! 

 Her ‘calm . . . union’  

 With ‘the Lord’    

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 ‘There comes a time  

 ‘When the ego  

 ‘It simply  

 ‘Gives UP’ !!! 

 And ‘this’ was  

 ‘The moment’ ! 

 When ‘little Ella’s  

 ‘Gave . . .  

 ‘U P’   

:   ::::   ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 The ego’s . . . primary  . . . role . . . inside a human  . . . is to orient . . . the 

person safely  . . . through its journey . . . in Time and Space . . .  

 And if ‘the ego . . . ever questions : - ( . . . its ability . . . to do this well’    

 Then ‘the ego : - ( . . . resists . . . its . . . pull : - ( 

 ‘It tugs back : - ( 

 ‘When God Calls’ : - ( 

 And so Ella’s . . . ‘little ego’  . . . has been ‘tugging . . . a lot’ ! ! ! . . . over all . . 

. of these ‘years’  . . . it has been . . . somewhat ‘distraught’ . . .  
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 As ‘she’ is the ‘only’ one whom she knows . . . who is experiencing  

 The ‘precise’ things . . . she is experiencing  

 She is . . . ‘the only one’ : - ( 

 Though there are ! 

 So many others !!! 

 Whom she knows  

 Who are ‘beside her’  

 Who do ‘reflect to her  

 ‘Their own resonance’ !!! 

 To keep her ‘in good company  

 ‘As she walks’    

 For ‘this is akin . . . to Gandhi’s Salt March’124  

 It is ‘akin . . . to JFK’   

 It is ‘akin . . . to Lady Diana’ (bless . . . her . . . heart  ) 

 It is ‘akin . . . to Martin125 too’  

 It is ‘akin . . . to Nelson Mandela’   

 It is ‘akin . . . to Lennon126 too’   

 It is a ‘kin’  

 To many others    

 Who have ‘walked this path . . . before her’   

 And ‘she’ knows . . .  

 This can be ‘dangerous’ : - ( 

 To show a way . . . that is ‘new’  

 For ‘people’s egos : - ( 

 ‘Tend to cling . . . on . . . to’ : - ( 

 What their ‘little’ mind . 
                                                
124 The courageous act of leadership that ultimately led to India’s emancipation from ‘British rule’  . . .  
125 Martin Luther King Jr  !!!! . . .  
126 John Lennon   . . .  
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 Already ‘knows’ . . . 

 And so when . . . something ‘new’ . . . appears  

 There is always !  So much trust involved !!! 

 In the person . . . who is ‘way showing’  

 There is always   

 So  

 Much 

 Trust 
:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 And there ‘are’ sum  

 Who have made it through !!  

 Completely  

 ‘Unscathed’    

 Like Buddha  

 And Mohammed    

 And others too  

 Who have shown . . .  

 The tao  

 The . . .  

 ‘Way’ 

 . . .  
  
  

:  :  :::::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 For ‘the way’  

 My friends !!!!   

 Is to step out ! 

 Of ‘the box’ !!! 

 And to ‘do’ so  

 ‘Calls for Courage’  
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 To discover  

 What is ‘outside’ !!! 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  : :  :  :  :: 

 ‘The Way’  

 Is The Way !!!  

 It is ‘the way out . . . of The Wheel of Time’  

 It is ‘the way out . . . of duality’  

 It IS  

 ‘The Way HOHM’  

 It is ‘the path charted . . . by all before us . . . who have ascended . . . whom we 

call Saints’   

 Sages  

 And ‘Ascended Masters’ !   

 This . . .  

 It is ‘the route’  

 And ‘a distinction . . . that Ella noticed  . . . as all of these names . . . were 

streaming in!   

 So that ‘she . . . could feel less lonely ! . . . and realize the fine company ! . . . that 

she is in’ !  

 They are all ‘dead’ now . . .  

 They all . . . ‘came before’ . . .  

 And what humanity . . . needs now  

 Is someone naught just ‘pointing . . . towards the door’  

 It needs some ‘now  pee  pull’!  . . . which does mean ‘people ! . . . in 

Shakespeare’s tongue’ !!!!! 

 It needs ‘models’ . . . who are ‘true leaders’ . . . whom humanity . . . can fully trust 
  
 And ‘this is  

 ‘A two way street’ !!!! 
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 It is naught . . .  

 For ‘one to lead’ : - ( 

 While the ‘others . . . dilly dally . . . and over compensate . . . by making drag’ 
 
 For ‘drag’ is when ‘pee’ () pull do naught . . . step up to ‘the plate’ !  

 It is when they ‘dis’ trust : - ( 

 And they effect . . . ‘a . . . drag’ . . 

 It is . . . just like a ‘fishing net’  

 Trolling . . . behind a ‘boat’ . .  

 Dragging . . .  

 And dragging . . .  

 And waiting . 

 For someone else : - ( 

 To do . . . ‘the work for . . . them’ : - ( 

 So that they . . . don’t need to trust ! : - ( 

 This is all of us  

 Together ! 

 Yes  

 This IS All . . . Of . . . Us   

:   ::::   ::::::::::::::::   ::::   ::::::::::::::::   ::::   :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 And so for ‘Ella’s’ part  

 Which is a ‘seed’ part !!!! 

 For ‘she’ is ‘a seed’ !!!! 

 She . . . was asked to ‘trust . . . a . . . lot’  

 To ‘plant  . . . a great big seed  

 For humanity’    . . .  

 She was is to ‘create . . . a great big wake   . . . so it is easier . . . for all else to 

see  . . . the path . . . right Home to Divinity    . . . for she . . . shows the 

breadcrumbs        . . . right . . . to . . . its . . . door’      
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:   ::::   ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 
 So they were ‘showing’ her . . . her ‘luggage  . . . awaiting near . . . to the door’ 
 

 And she ‘could naught help ! . . . but notice !!! . . . there were fewer . . . pieces 

now’  

 She asked Shakey . . . ‘How . . . will it . . . all . . . fit?’   

 For ‘she assumed . . . it would all come . . . with . . . her (them)! ? ? ? ‘ 

 And ‘he’ said “Lille One  ! . . . We will sort . . . sum of it out!”  !! 

 And sure enough   

 They ‘showed’ her   

 ‘What to bring . . . and what to leave . . . be . . . hind’   

 And everything . . . she was to ‘give away’ !!! 

 Was complete . . . in its role as an instrument . . . in the telling . . . of this story !!! 

 Only . . . what was still needed  . . . Only . . . what still ‘had purpose’  

 Was included  . . . ‘in the packing !!! . . . for the remainder  . . . of her trip’   

 
 For this ‘was’ : - ) . . . like a drug . . . trip   . . . only she was taking !!! . . . zero 

‘drugs’ !!! 

 The only ‘drug, of, sorts   . . . that she . . . was . . . is . . . on’   

 It is was    ! 

 The drug of LOVE   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 The ‘guides’ did this  

 ‘They’ showed her  !! 

 What ‘to bring . . .  

 ‘And what to leave . . . be . . . hind’  

 And when they . . . were ‘complete’  
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 With this ‘act . . . of primal sorting’  !!! 

 It all ! . . . precisely fit !!!! 

 In a mere thirteen !!!!! 

 Pieces of ‘luggage’ !!!! 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 This . . . is how they ‘proved’  . . . to her    

 That they are real ! . . . and they are naught ‘kidding’ !   

 They would ‘tell’ her . . . ‘something . . . that was about to happen  . . . and it 

would’!  

 This may sound . . . ‘trivial’ . . . to you . . . ?  

 And yet it meant everything . . . to little Ella ! ! !  

 For in order  . . . for her to trust . . . in . . . them   

 They would need to always    

 Be trustworthy! ! ! !  
:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 And . . . ‘How could they . . . know ? ? ? . . . how all of this . . . it would fit ? ? ? . 

. . into fewer . . . containers ? ? ? . . . once they ! . . . sorted it’ ?  ?  ????? 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::: 

 And they did  

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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 The taxi came . . . in the morning . . . before . . . ‘the light of dawn’  

 Its head lights . . . cut through ‘the dark of night’  

 And in its brilliance  

 ‘There she stood’  

 She bid ‘farewell . . . to the cabin . . . on stilts . . . where this was birthed’!  

 Yet ‘this birthing . . . was only just beginning’    

 She would continue . . . to deeply . . . t  r  u  s  t  ……… 

 

 

 

 
 There was still . . . one . . . ‘unanswered . . . question’  

 ‘Is Paolo . . . awake . . . to . . . this?   . . . in . . . his conscious awareness? ???’ 

 And finally . . . Shakey ‘could reply . . . to . . . this’   

 For her guides . . . could never lie . . . to . . . her   



Water Lillies 
© 2015 www.waterlillies-thebook.com 
Published real-time whilst scribing  

Day Thirty-Five 
 

534 

 And so as it had been . . . ‘premature . . . for them to reply’   

 Whenever . . . she ‘asked them this question’   

 They would ‘bee silent . . . zero reply’   

 Which kindled in her . . . a ‘quiet glimmer’ . . .  

 That ‘their answer . . . it was no’ . . .  

 And so here they were . . . upon ‘the threshold’  

 Of ‘going out . . . into the whirled’   

 And ‘it was time’  

 For Shakey ‘told’  

 Her 
  
  

 “Lille One   

 “We need you to trust  

 “This 

 “Us  
  
  

 “It’s like this  
  
  

 “His ‘big brother  
   
  

 “Is awake  
  
  

 “He is completely 
  
  

 “A wake 
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 “And we need you  

 “To trust  
  
  

 “That his big brother 

 “Will wake his little 

 “Son 

 “UP’” 
  
   

::: 

 She ‘understood’ 

 This 
  
  

 ‘Instantly’ 
  
  

 To mean ‘his Soul ! 

 ‘It is awake!’  
  
  

 And yet his ‘ego : - ( 

 ‘Is still sleeping’ : - ( 

 She was to Trust His SOUL 
  

 
 
 
 
 

 To Wake Him UP ! 
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: : : 

 In this   

 She . . . could . . . trust  
  
  
 For it was THE SAME !  

 With 

 ‘Her’  
  
  

 It is  
  
  
  
 ‘’ 

 ‘’ 

 ‘’ 

 With every ! 

 ONE 

OF  

 US ! 
  
  

::: 

 And so . . .  

 ‘Ella re laxed’  
   
  
  

 She ‘trusted . . .  

 ‘In her guides’  
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 That they would 
  
  
  
  

 Wake Paolo UP 
  
  

 And in  

 ! 

 The perfect . . . 

 T 

 I 

 M 

 E 
:   :   :   :   :   :   ::::: 

:   :   :::::::::::::::::::   :   :::::::::::::::::: 

 Talk about . . . ‘letting go control’ !   

 As if we ever . . . really had it ! . . . 

 In . . . the ‘first . . . place’  

  
  

 This . . . was Ella’s ‘mission’    

 To trust  . . . and ‘let go . . . of . . . con . . troll’   

:   :   :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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 PS  

 I’ve been asking Ella more . . . about this concept of ‘thinking’   

 And this . . . is what she ‘said’  

 . . . 

 If she . . . were to ‘think’ : - ( 

 She would swing . . . to her ‘left brain’ . . .  

 Which means . . . that she could fabricate! 

 She could ‘make up . . . a story’ ::: 

 Yet if she . . . truly receives   

 Meaning she surrenders . . . into her . . . ‘third . . . eye’    

 Then she can only . . . receive ‘the truth’    

 She can naught . . . tell a ‘lie’ : : : 

 This . . . is so huge    
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 As it ‘explains life . . . on planet Earth’ !!! 

 As ‘we’ have been ‘living’ from our ‘split’ brains we have been making up! 

 Our version : : :  

 Of ‘what reality is’ !!! 

 Naught . . . what it truly is   

 And so ‘the trances’  

 And ‘the dances’ !!! 

 Have all been ‘training ground . . . for wee Ella’ !   

 To ‘get out . . . of the way . . . the . . . tao’    

 And  l e t  .  .  .  s p i r i t  .  .  .  s p e a k         

:  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 I ‘got it’!  

 The ‘light went on’! 

 In ‘my wee brain’! 

 It ‘turned bright on’! 

 I ‘understand’! 

 Now ‘what she means’! 

 By ‘how she keeps’! 

 Her ‘own self sane’! 

 For ‘this’ is how she does naught fear ! ! ! 

 That she . . . is making this all ‘up’ ! 

 For as she . . . surrenders . . . completely . . . into the energy  

 It tells the story  

 She can re lax   

 Knowing it is true  

 It is naught her   

 For ‘He She It’  

 IS the play wright ! ! ! 

 Ella ! 
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 Is the recipient ! ! ! 

 And this ! 

 Is their relation ship ! ! ! 

 That we as readers ! 

 Are all on (an) ON ! ! ! 
:  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 Essentially  

 This ‘book’ is !!!!!! 

 A ‘dialogue . . .  

 ‘Between Ella and . . . Source’    

 And ‘we ! 

 ‘Are being invited  

 ‘Plus given  

 ‘The privilege’  

 To ‘listen . . .  

 ‘And watch  

 ‘As they have  

 ‘Their chit chat’    

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 ‘Where else ? 

 ‘Have you ever ? 

 ‘Been invited ? 

 ‘To listen in’   

 To a . . . ‘conversation’ ?  

 Between a human . . .  

 And ‘the Divine’ ? ? ?  

 (Oh  . . . ‘So much more! . . . Could be said! ) 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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