


Two spirals. It might seem that they are separate ones, 
but they are connected. They are one. 
They come from one paint stroke. 
One being it is the you



On one side the sun enters. It is warming. It brings light. 
It brings information and energy - onto you.



There is light within you: Your light. It talks. 
And it talks with the words of God, the beams of God. 
The beams talk with your light.





A complex of knowledge is formed. 
New energy.
New forms.

It is an act of will to bring this information to the other 
side (transfer).

The Will
Will it!
Without deed no action
Without action no effect



Focus. 
Then choose,
decide. One 
(Choose One). 

Aim and direct the
Energy, the beam,
the focus on that 
One. 

Clarity, 
straigthness, 
direction. 
No doubts.



The energy flows 
and gets involved.

A dance of all forms.
The moon might 
laugh.

There can be 
variation. 
It can be different 
than you thought.

Let it flow,
let it be free.





What has been 
created flows back. 
What has become, 
what has been lived. 

It flows back to the 
sphere of light. 
It is weaved. 
It is digested. 
Lightness. 

And it is shown at the 
boarder between you 
and the Everything.



Rays,... words God’s light meet you, come to you… 
and the process starts again


