SPIRIT SPEAKS -

For it is in peace you hear me, not because it is my withholding in noise, as
punishment [love never punishes] but because it is in-silence I may heal your body.
The sound of my Knowingness has infused in it a vibration that the nuclei hunger
for. My vibration is unadulterated love surpassing human affection. My vibration is
the symphony orchestra of a heaven you may step into, in silence. Silence is not
without sound [as etymology refers] but without “noise”. You may find silence in a
room of loving souls, or in a room where sits the pianist. Silence has been
convoluted by way of semiotics and silence is a place. [The prefix ‘in’-silence is to
hint - 'place']. Come to me, in-silence, I am within you. I am the temple you seek to
find your peace. Here in this temple, I will preach to You and for You. The truths I
will inform you of, will propel and compel a series of revelations [the dawn of

awakening is pending on revelation].
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