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ANTIBES.

[In a breeze] D'accord, tu regardes.

You learn from Antibes how The Light hits the stones.
And how the stone should shatter (stay with me) - by crash of Wave.

And even if you do not see the degradation and change in formation, that you should
believe that stone is unmoved.

But stone moves.

Movement is God's

And this is why you have freedom of stillness.

Stillness as a state.

Tyrants tether souls, and it took a lot of lashing before you learned of the draining in your
own heart. But My promise avails [and prevails], under all circumstance - even if it looks as

though it cannot be moved. I have the power of calamity
[dramatic change]. I can destroy cities in a day. Never underestimate The
Power of My Hand.

And look there, in a micro-moment, you watch the power of your own [hand] - pen to page.
Stone is moved - by God

Smile dear One.
Peace dear One.
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Watch Me be the Wave that breaks the stone, (if I choose - in a mere second).

And remember dear One, after "The Ascension", that ye shall never undergo the same trials.
That now, vested in you, is a Power bevond one's thinking.

That a choir of Angels walk with you.

That there will be no transgression against [(The/My)| light warrior/s.
That [(The/My)] promise prevails [and avails].

That I AM THE WAVE AND THE STONE.

And if it is My Will to shatter stone, it shall shatter into a million pieces, and be no
more a noble piece of the pier, supporting the humble fisherman, or the humble sun-saluter

. But a piece of debris on the shore, that is but "cursed" by those
seeking softer sand

Watch my Darling, as I shatter stone and teach you of this Power you long 7o
See.

Put your faith in Me
(Through) Smile.

Enjoy Antibes.
Antibes Loves You.

(Niel- G

URBANPOET.CO

. - "



