In the stitthess of the nipht, [ listened to my stitl voice
for ([ was in anguish and sorrow and [ seem b be steeping and tost,
Aud then [ heard the fuint whisper of my Soud
ﬂo«&‘/}g/ out loud - Frecions Chiti, Welsome Home,

In the sweetness of this Freciouns Varce,

[ lost my bitterness and feeliny of emptivess and loss
For ( saw nysellf throgh the eyes of my Freciows Soul
Ard disoovered How Frecins and Beantiful ([ AN,

[ danced i this Knowingness and [ sang Che

Frecious melody of my heart and my eges flow wide gpen
[ apain discovered the wonders of ffe ol around me

[ said this is Me, the /Vwa{y Awakened Me,

For when [ discovered ne,
[ diseovered God|

[ discovered the Universe
[ digoovered the beauty

[ discovered the innocence

[ discovered the Love



and [ %Zzyxée/ out boud

e this fe/%f p/[faoae/?
/ sany the most ///0/‘/'0«6’ af fwy

v the Colobration of the God/Goddoss [ an,

God Snited and Said]

Weloome tme my Frecious Ore,

[ have propared a table for you,

[ have been watting for you to Come home

For in you, [ an well pleased

For you have broght plory to youwrself , You have discovered self-lhve,
Jou have danced your own dance and been a pht wto others.

So weloome home My Frecins Ores,

[ he Universe awaits Jour relurn

For Jou and ( are Ohe
Ard in this Oneness Let us Celobrate //fe and %«, fa/‘ Jou are Blossed indeed

Kle



