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What do I feel when I think of you or when I'm beside you? The whole space
of my living is filled with your care about me. When i’s time to go, my heart can’t
accept it, and the waves and vibrations pass all over my body. The voice inside of me
soothes my soul and T understand that 1 leave for just a moment, which seems to be
endless while we are apart though later we'll be together again. Some of us say “Are you
leaving?” or “T have to go.”

Dividing of our souls, needing (o rearrange into the new form of living and
communication with a deeper level of understanding each other is going on in live space
of our feelings. When 1 go I take with me the sense of peacefulness and warmth.

My dear, sensitive, tender friend, I'm listening to your heart, I see your
thoughts, the images of your longing and so I tell you “You are the creator, the artist of
my moment and | am your prayer.” My breath now is you. T wanted so much to tear you
out of foggy restlessness and to bring you in to the world of Unlimited beauty of the
moment and Eternal Love. Just to wish? Oh, it’s too little! What a huge depth is between
the world of the silent wishes and the world of my burning, and the Universe of Fire.
Love, Eternal movement into the Unlimited! There's no doubt, while my heart is alive -
burn, my soul, burn forever to save the Mankind!

T entered your world, wishing to understand somcthing, that has no form yet.
but it was already started by you and me in the peaceful movement with the cleamess of
our wishes and the depth of our respecting cach other. We touched one another with our
thoughts and the air while we danced and just our hands felt our bodies. There were
picces of light dancing around us and we ourselves and our friends saw the shining of
those rays. “What was it?” you ask yoursel(: The body’s shivering and you feel like
fainting! So many questions and not a single answer. The mind replics “No”, while the
heart “Yes

Oh, the parting, our friend, we are listening to ourselves and (o the world
around us in silence. OF course. my dear. that was an explosion in the sphere of your
knowledge. Then the wave of emotions comes and carrics the dust of explosion into the
firc of burning stream.

1 ask myself, the woman who went through the darkness to the peaks of
Unlimited knowledge, where does the truth of my aiming to you begins? Where is the
chain of unbreakable links uniting us in the Fiernity? And 1 understand that it was the
impulse of your being which attracted me 1o you, when T saw you stuck in the mud of
silent longings, with the movements paralyzed by laziness, thinking of endlessness of
moving images of living, accompanicd by the friends and strong drinks. All this
provoked my protest and my desire (o lead you as far away from the Master Mist as
possible. | should pay my cleamess for that, because he lets go just the people who are

aiming forward and who are nol afraid of living, working and helping themselves and
others.

My dear heart. Thank you for the answer, you're right as usual. He entered my
life, having disturbed nothing in it, but brining  harmonic design of handsomeness of the
man. My tender one, I suppressed my breath just to observe your idcas, passing inside of
me. The sound of the spheres of the Universe is Unlimited, inimitable and various is the
gleaming of rainbow colors that reflect our feelings.

My touchy fricnd, now you know for sure how differcnt the worlds can el
Your eyes, heart and mind reply million times “Yes, yes, and yes!™ There’s no ptace for
lying and rough wishes, for artificial or artistic manners in my world. Here the law of
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I6's very easy, my dear, in the naturc and sincerity of the being, like day and
night, like light and darkness; it's in the ability to understand, to aceepl, not Lo accuse, 10
&0 through the ages with the awarencss of love. You sec, there's no death in my world,
‘There’s just interchange of forms and freedom to choose of the good will of the Moment
and Elemity in the Unlimited worlds created by ourselves,

And now I'm flying away to sleeping in the bed where you've been slecping
just to find myself sooner in the good morning, my touchy friend. You come to me in my
dreams and in the realily. Together with Janset, we sec how the space is waving in our
room and we are jolly of your presence. That little star, whose'age on Earth is just a
couple of months, understands and supports me, her pupil. Today, when I've requested
her, she. my Teacher, has been sleeping all night and she is slecping now though the
morning came long ago,

Tow easy and free [ feel at your presence... Oh, God, I'm crying, what the rare
thing they arc, the tears of joy! Usually I burn someonc’s pain with my tears. Stop! What
can I hear? There’s beating of many hearts in silence, and those hearts arc united into one
point- worrying. OF course, in this warm day of spring, cighth of March, my children, my
mother and you are waiting for me at home, When we parted, you have said “Will see,
This day will make clear many things.” And now I'm joyful and at the same time I'm
worrying.

Saida, Janset's mother, my lovely creaturc and friend said while she’d been
seeing me off “Let everything be fine” and then she added “and your tale will never end™,
T needed some Lime to get my feclings and my soul in order. I felt the Father-Creator
supporting me and 1 have no doubt about his decisions; that's the law leading me in my
life. Though my Father had some difficultics with me, his borderless 1ove and Trust had
won- I've learnt how to believe in TTim (in myself). And now I'm at my home, and | see
you ans my daughter at the gate. With her eyes full of happiness my daughter rushed to
me and you came into the house to calm down and to collcet your thoughts.

Oh, no, you like me didn’t know what is the fusion of the spheres of dancing
energies of striving Love. Just the knowledge of Being law helped me to pass us through
the point of Unlimited of the moment and cternity. of death and life, and tuning the
molecules of Tight into the bodies of Endlessne We, T and my daughter, entered the
house. Tt was decorated with flowers and the music was playing. You've embraced me
and kissed me and I got the wonderful present - a heart shaped medallion. Then my son
came with the flowers for the dearest women. My dear, you were exquisite and you
overcame all I have been awaiting and my son and my daughter helped you. But the main
thing - you re always like this! And 'm crying again! 1 don’t want to think of anything,
just not o disturb the flow of feclings.

Later you'll ask yourself, how could I suppress the flow of burning fire and the
hurricane of feelings? That’s very simple, my darling: respecting your choice T didn’t
disturb your space, your feelings and borders, didn’t invade them with my thoughts,
didn’t provoke vibrations. My heart is clear and filled with my love to you - that's the
main law of my life, of my Being. This is me! We arc together - you and I You've
accepted me, the molecule of light, knowing that afier the first call T'll be in the place,
where my Blue Planct will need me most of all. T exist for everyone, but it's your

achievement as well - in a flash of the moment your awaken consciousncss took me
inside itself.





