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Experience Workbook

Chapter 4

The Radiance of Song



She Moved Through the Fair

My young love said to Me

My mother won't mind

And my father won't slight you
For your lack of kind

And she stepped away from me
And this she did say

It will not be long love

Till our wedding day

She stepp'd away from me and she moved through the fair,
And fondly | watched her go here and go there,

Then she went her way homeward with one star awake,
As the swan in the evening moves over the lake.

The people were saying no two were e'er wed,

But one has a sorrow that never was said,

And | smiled as she passed with her goods and her gear,
And that was the last that | saw of my dear.

| dreamt it last night that my young love came in,
So softly she entered, her feet made no din,
She came close beside me and this she did say,
"It will not be long, love, till our wedding day."

So that you know the song that we are opening out you can hear this wbadeg
sung by Cara Dillon (Notice the name Cara meaning Friend)
Again you will need broadband for this.

She Moved through the Fair by Carra Dillion




The Radiance of Song (1)

It will not be long love till
our wedding day

Traditional song She Moved Through the Fair

An Anam cara loves songs. These are not just any songs. Thegbairthe writer
calls ‘higher’ songs because they take you to higher ground and sisty
ground you in the real. These songs work on many levels.

These high songs might be new songs or old songs. They have, homithiarthem
the invitation to the timeless. They invite you into the beautigeaheart of who you
are. So with that, let me invite you into the beauty of an Irigh kong, an old Irish
folk song calledshe Moved through the Faffhis is the song that lured the writer
into storytelling.

Let me say at the outset that this interpretation of this sotigiwriter’s personal
interpretation. It is the way in which this song speaks to hig hedrSoul. It is not



intended that this is what the song should mean for you. You alreadghengh
songs that are invitations waiting for you to dance them. Your a®gfriend to
your own Soul is to allow them to sing through you. This does not mean gomée
a professional or amateur singer but that you allow your heart sgagdnate within
you.

Like all high songs they are about your Soul and your relationship with. [ not
get distracted by the word Soul. It carries a lot of bagdégemany words that point
to the ineffable. Simply understand that your Soul is not a thimgntt something
that you can explain. However, it can be known and felt and this isuit@tion of
soul friendship.

Let the writer again give you his own personal definition, whiamniy a working
definition. The soul is that aspect of you that allows you toyfeel connection with
that which is eternal. The emphasis is onféfeconnection, one of and with All
Creation. This feeling will transcend any fear of death.

You can learn it or you can use it to deepen your connection to a sogguHate.
Songs sing themselves in you. They are the music of your Soyloften they will
invite themselves into your consciousness and they begin to singAgas.our usual
practice, let's take a look at the first few lines of tluag

My young love came to me
said my mother won’'t mind

And my father won't slight you
For your lack of kind.

Then she whispered then to me
And this she did say

It will not be long, love

Till our wedding day.

This song is related by one who happens to be a man. We are not yohauadr

about him. He happens to be one who is lamenting. Why is he lame@hindBe
aware that the root meaning of lament is ‘to care.”) Hargenting because like many
of us he has refused the Call.

The first line readsvly young love came to midere we see the invitation from the
feminine to the masculine to become as One. Do not simply takthe literal.
This invitation to union is a Call from the Soul for each of us twéeded within.
This is the invitation to the bridal chamber as spoken of by Massers.

Young Love comes to us in many guises and invites us to wed thostsaspe
ourselves that we would slight and that we not only mind but alsonbeaee with a
sense of loathing. In the Soul journey all these unloved aspectha¥bedo be
invited to the banquet. All these aspects have to be given lregden wine, so
that we can feast on our life.

The feminine aspect of ourselves reassures us, would thatomeitaib do so. It is
unconditional. This young Love referred to in this song is not young iwalgehat
you or | might normally understand. She does not invite from thealiimit of time
and space. She invites from the Timeless. She invites frarpldeless place of the
Forever Young. This young love does not age, does not wither, and daks. not



Why? Because it is Love itself — never born and thus never dyarg. is the
invitation.

She is the Call to Love as the glimmering girl iShee Song of Wandering Aengus.
Shewhispers then to mahis is how the Call comes. It is the still small voidéhim
that is whispering to you. Only the ego does not want you to hearathte Love. It
means that its’ days of having you ride the roller coaster bhéealone and separate
within your life situation and trying to make sense of it ak, mumbered.

She assures you that it will not be long. For her, she already khatsme is an
illusion. You don’t get to enter the Timeless after a long tifoal enter it NOW and
always NOW. It does not take long to enter forever because galraady there.
You are only ignorant of this glorious knowing.

This young Love that comes from beyond invites the man to marrytafkiseabout
his lack of kind when she sayand my father won't slight you for your lack of kind.
The father knows his daughter. He trusts her to be the invitati@ning8ites that
which is limited in time and space to become married to the exmeriof that which
is unconditional and eternal.

Most of us refuse to be this loving. Many of us, at the invitatomarry Love
unconditionally, will run a mile. We will say that this cannotsioé An Anam cara
will tell you that it is so. You can only have what you give andtwba give freely,
without conditions. You can only be what it is you are, constantlpgiv

Most of us, if truth were told, are beggars when it comes to ble@ipcarnations of
Love that we are. This is not because we are bad but becaase igaorant. The
word ignorance means ‘to ignore.” We ignore the dance we areighoisince can be
metaphorically stated as dust on the mirror. Many self-impromeowirses help you
to improve your ability to manage the dust. An Anam cara tellsryao uncertain
terms that this does not change the mirror. The dust affecigathéhat the image is
reflected. You are made in the image of God, which is to saye manifested in
form. Reflect this and nothing more is needed.

Notice any songs that call your attention. Again, write aboineaffom a song that
has stayed with you. Ask yourself why this particular line frora glarticular song
has stayed with you. There are millions of songs that you niigiuse, but why that
one? If you had a song that you would sing to the deepest part of ysorlatould
invite the unconditional, the timeless, the beauty that is dtehg of who you are.
What would that song be or what would the line from the song be?

Don’t over analyse but do contemplate this until you have come to anateak.
This is like breathing out. Then there is silence. Aftensiée there is inspiration.
Trust this rhythm. It is the rhythm of life. It has a powelfaht. It is you own rhythm.



Ready to Radiate Email 13 - Keep a Green Bough ifmé Heart
This email still to be done

Anamcara Experience — Ready to Radiate
It takes as our starting point the beautiful
qguotation by Marianne Williamson from her
bookReturn to Love



Betrothed, by John Godward, 1861-1922

The Radiance of Song (2)

So softly she came

That her feet made no din
And she whispered then
To me and this she did say
It will not be long, love,

till our wedding day

Here we are meeting with an invitation. In some waysanigvitation to silence. It
is certainly an invitation to presence and thus an invitation tallbwing of Love

The title of this song iShe Moved through the Faihe fair can be the clamorous
noise of our life’s activity. It is certainly the clamorousseof our minds. The fair
can be taken as our engagement with our ego desires. We tradesioadadenother
and our consumerist society has one primary need. Itr@isisn d’etre.This is to
keep us in a perpetual state of dissatisfaction.

Then something else enters. It tends to happens from the ageyefidkeionward.
Our children have grown or are fast growing up. We are well inteaa@n@er or not.
We have attained a certain degree of material comfort. Muathaf we do, we have
done before. We might do something new but it is more a case offdmin@g sense




of will rather than from an experience of inspiration. We malasense of
security and yet we feel there is something missing.

An Anam cara will tell you that there is something missifigey will tell you that
you are missing the best part although it is more that you asengithe whole and
the holy sense of who you are. After the age of thirty-fieegeps up on you. It is
the voice of the feminine that comes to whisper the intent of ymur She comes
amid all the clamour of what you call my life situation and shespers the
invitations to union with her. She says that you and she are betrothed.

She is psyche. She is soul and she moves through the fair. Shesomdtly that
her feet make no din. There is enough din. She travels with heffélee ground
but she is here to ground you in what is real and what is realves IShe whispers in
your ear. Like the glimmering girl in the W.B Yeats po&he Song of Wandering
Aengusshe is calling you by your name. She gets close. She getatati8he
intimates what is on offer.

She tells you that you are ready to be married. This is annmaeiage between the
masculine and feminine. It takes place in an instant. Thigysittwon't be long. It
won’t be long because it takes place within and beyond time.He iarriage of
matter and spirit. It is the entry into the bridal chamber.

All this is done in silence and quietude, even amidst the noise amdwt of the fair.
It is an invitation from the Otherworld while living in this warllt is an invitation to
live the real life. She is the still small voice thatirique to you. She comes to all of
us both men and women but she is different for each of us. The mwitedim the
Soul happens to each of us in a different way.

This invitation from this young Love is the invitation to know theiBéwithin you
and to radiate this beauty into the world. It is as previousty/tbai radiance evoked
by the marriage of matter as the body and spirit. This radiartbe silent whisper of
the healing voice of Love. In its embrace you are healed tfade sorrows that
cannot or would not be said.

In this way you become a healer. A healer is not necessatdygtar, a
complimentary therapist. A healer can be a cleaner, a dam@motor mechanic. A
healer is one who radiates wholeness and knows that this radidinedlwv of light
from beyond into form. They simply work to allow this natural flow.

This whisper will be drowned out by the clamour of the fair. Whenbgmin to
respond to this whisper friends and family may well take you déefoethe clamour.
Your listening to your Soul will threaten their relationship to naise haste that is
their own personal life situation. You, as a listener to the wittén, will begin to
make them feel uncomfortable.

This can happen within spiritual groups as well. You can belong to atchod then
you get whispers that there is something more. You begin totreeaong that begins
to sing in you. You begin to hear the call of your betrothed as slseyoal name.
This is both a time of excitement and a time of uncertainty. Yele@ing asked to
commit. You are being asked to commit to the unknown. You are beied eald
the question is will you heed such a call or refuse it.



This is where spiritual direction that is not attached to creedsa specific formula
of beliefs — to another stage of spiritual growth is so importahis is where it is
good to have someone who has no vested interest in any one particofaukes and
regulations. This is someone who is married to the sound of saeadcenknowing
within themselves. This is someone who can invite you into emptasethe
invitation to your blooming Selfhood.

That one is your Soul Friend. They can reassure you that you canrsbioiad you
put your trust in the whisperings and promptings of the heart. Sueerttay be
upheaval. But you are life’s greatest journey! You are betrdthedve. It is a young
Love only because you have been taught that it should not be listened to.

Your Soul friend is, in one sense, detached. This does not meaadkdgeélings.
They radiate a sense of confidence. What they know and are the krajwsnghat
your heart and Soul are whispering to you. This is what you have comeotze.
You are here to be the radiance of the marriage of matter aitd Bpis is the Holy
Grail that you seek.

Your Anam cara does not ask you to belong to any fixed authority othetothdiow
the flowering of the unique invitation you are. They are awatbeofadiance that
shines from all the major wisdom teachings but they belong to noreeddés not
mean they do not have a preference but they will never claina thatticular
teaching is the only way. There are stages on the way buetbedsl loves each and
every one of us uniquely.

Your work is to allow the unique way in which love expresses through yioe to
expressed. You have been homogenized. You have been made to fit thapsguar
round hole. One size fits all! The whisper of the young loveois foeyond. Your
work as a Soul Friend is to listen to this whispered invitatiors fidguires you to still
the clamour of your mind that thinks it knows everything and is afoeiist the
emptiness.

Ready to Radiate Email 14 — Beyond the Fair

This email invites you to go beyond the
fairground of clamorous thinking about
your life situation. It invites you into the
real understanding of what it means to be a
young love who can whisper real
invitations to take you into the timeless.



The Radiance of Song (3)

She went her way homeward
with one star awake.

We continue to unfold the deeper
meaning of this traditional Irish folk
songShe moved through the Fair.
In the second verse we learn that
after meeting with her chosen and
intended she returns homeward.

She, like those who have heard the
Call and journeyed and returned can
move between the worlds. They are
able, at will, to return home. They
are able, at will, to move through
different levels of consciousness.
This is because their will and the
will of the Divine are in harmony

If you go homeward in the evening and there is one star in the skg/irHieeland

that star is the planet Venus. This is a bright start reptiage in Greek mythology,
as the goddess of Love. This one line can also mean that thieeeoiset star that is
awake within this young woman. She is one who radiates whabibis awakened.

One her way homeward she passes swans on the lake. They aug il the lake.
Swans are beautiful birds. They mate for life. If one dieother remains alone.
They epitomise calm but beneath this there is the ability toefig protect.

The swan represents grace, beauty, love and soul. In thealgshite Dream of
Oenghuswe also have a lake. This is where another beautiful gidy @ormeith
(Yewberry) changes into a swan every other year at theairSBamhain, or
Halloween. She has a golden chain (or golden thread) around heubrescd.

Oenghus in Irish mythology is the God (or one of the gods) of Love. Tiy nvéh
Caer Ibormeith, Oenghus has also to change into a swan. Thewtheth# god’s
house at Brugh na Boinne. This is now known as Newgrange.

In another beautiful story about the development of Soul Friendship and soul
development is the story by Hans Christian Anderson caedUgly Duckling.
How many of us, in our lives, have felt out of place? We are oplack until we
realise that we are not only of this world. We will feel ouplaice until we go to the
lake and enter the depth of our own consciousness.

You are required to reflect that which is beautiful, gracefuliard home in water
and air, meaning balanced both spiritually and emotionally. You @eadsi this. You

She
with
as tr
mov




have to simply meet your own reflection in the lake. This meaasgve to have a
clear mind and a clear heart before that which you are can bweditrack to you.

Most of our time is spent filling the lake with debris. At thettwot of the lake are all
the things we do not want to look at. They do not suit the image of wtibimk we
are. If all this were stirred up we think that no one would everépared to love us.
Love that is conditional is not love.

Love is the free flow of the real into the world of form. Your joyl be felt only
when you are allowing of this free flow. This means that you desm eéquired to
open your personal Pandora’s box at the bottom of which there is the ondtttsrag
butterfly, the symbol of transformation.

The Holy Longing

Tell a wise person or else keep silent
for the massman will mock it right away.
| praise what is truly alive

and what longs to be burned to death.

In the calm waters of the love nights
where you were begotten,

where you have begotten,

a strange feeling comes over you

when you see the silent candle burning.

Now you are no longer caught in this obsession with darkness
and a desire for higher lovemaking sweeps you upward.
Distance does not make you falter.

And now, arriving in magic, flying
and finally, insane for the light
you are the butterfly.

And you are gone.

And so long as you haven’t experienced this,
to die and so to grow,
you are only a troubled guest on a dark earth.

Johann Wolfgang von Goethe

The swans on the lake represent beauty and grace and the alfidity. tbhey
represent the ability to commit and commit deeply. They alsesept the ability to
be alone. These are all qualities of Soul and the ability toelnefthe Soul. Again,
these are not qualities that you make. You as the illusory sepamse of self get
out of the way and allow ALL to be available through you.

Beauty and grace are not attainments; they are inherent. €fp o# settle for so
much less. If you asked the average person what they think migktthrem happy
you will likely be given a catalogue of things that when achievéidbring about
conditions pursuant to happiness. If you suggest that real happira $spsperity,
real purpose arises from the knowing of beauty and grace within yght mell be
given a strange look.



The swans on the lake can be thought of as the radiance of the Seus fitt the
accumulation of persona but the essence of who you are rather than wthonigou
you are. The swan is mute. It does not engage in incessant eiidwte internally or
externally. Eckhart Tolle, in his bod¥ew Earth says that it is incessant thinking
about that keeps us from direct communications with the source of beauty

However, there is an even deeper level to the whole than theonterctedness
of everything in existence (than perception and compulsive thinkindjat’déeper
level, all things are one. It is the Source, the unmanifested ondtlifehe
timeless intelligence that manifests as a universe unfolding in time.

A New Earth - Eckhart Tolle
Your Inner Purpose: A Dialogue on Inner Purpose

The late John O’Donaghue author of Anamcara - talks about whao ih&s/e real
conversation. This is conversation that allows the heart to tadge Wou have to
invite it. When you do you invite other energies from beyond. Thewaiting for
communion but not what we call communication. There is more and more
communication, more and more sound bites of emptiness that is urireawan
invites us into the beauty of silence and the beauty of knowing.

The lake invites us into our deepest self. We sink deep into tkéndawior of the
lake, which is bottomless, as is our potential. You have to tedra a deep lake
diver otherwise you will experience the bends. This requiresggadtdescent and
ascent.

This doesn’t quite finish as a flow

An Anam cara tells you that you can get to higher ground once youcanedgd.

Ready to Radiate Email 15 — Lack of Kindness

This email discusses the line in this
folksong “and my father won't slight you
for your lack of kind.” It goes beyond this
line to share with you the power of
kindness. Itinvites you to become a
harmonic that is in tune with your natural
kindness. Then you find you can truly
give.



The Radiance of Song (4)

The people were saying
No two were err we

But one has a sadne
That never was said
She smiles as she passed
With her goods and her
gear

And that was the last th.
| saw of my deait

We have almost come to the end of
the songshe moved through the Fair.

The two lovers marry but they cannot
stay together. “The people were
saying.” People know that here is
the potential for so much joy and
beauty. This is why it is sung, “ no
two were err wed.” This is the
marriage of the immortal Self with
the mortal self. It is rare for any
individual to stay married in this
way. To be married in such a way is
to be enlightened. It is in the words
of Saint Paul ‘ to put on the mind of
Christ.’

Who is the one who has the sadness than can never be said? Ssitbky young
love who is the one doing the calling and whispering. Sure she cavhaays on her
mind but what cannot be said is the missed opportunity for divine unios.cdhi
only be spoken of between equals and these are equals in the consdisatioreaf
their divinity. Usually at this level of consciousness themoisequirement to say
anything.

This is, in one sense, both a joy and a sorrow. It is a sorrcausenot to be the
knowing at the heart of who you are is a great suffering. Whmisised can only be
known by entering, by crossing the threshold of separateness. Wiasées can be
spoken about but it can never be said or cannot really be named.

When the worchameis used in prayer or mediation or in a mystical poem we are not
talking about the specific name of a person or place or thing. ®#&al&ing about a

level of consciousness that is beyond time, space and form. Whens\is called

by his name in the W.B. Yeats’ poem the name being called thegiersonal name
Aengus.



The name being spoken is that by which you know yourself, that is the lmam
which you become the knowing of your Self. It is the sound of the t&aiv8ong
being played through you. In a sense this is a re-naming cerelsng.type of
baptism but it is not a baptism by water of a young child. Itdagism of fire and
spirit. Your old sense of self as separate is burned away and goméénspired.
This inspiration is not just some great idea but beyond idea and beyonttthoug

You realise that you are in the mind of God and are eternally esipgesf Love.
Your knowing of this is your real name. But it is not a word buidisation. This
realisation is unique to you. It is your metaphorical signature.

One can write about this, pray about this, meditate on this ahdattknow what
cannot be said until you become that which cannot be said. Thereredaxyhere.
You will want to say it. You will want to shout from the rooftopse@ning that you
speak from a higher state of consciousness.) The writing abthe ftraying about

it, the meditating on it is an aspect of the soul journey thrafésred to as the Search.
This is the stage following the Call. It is a stage athmitted spiritual journeyers go
through.

In this song She Moved Through the F#ire Call has been answered only in part.
The young lovers have been married but the mortal man, who représeptyo,
refuses to surrender to union with the Soul as represented by thenmgsmé his
young love. So it is that they part. Beauty, which is an aggebts my young love
smiles as she passes. Beauty is still beauty. BeautyasdisShe cannot, however,
violate free will. She can only stay with those willing todmh beauty and the beast
within. She radiates on both the beauty and beast within.

To be with beauty you have to be free and willing to trust absolutely will not be

able to do this all at once but you are required to make the commitifes marry

her and you commit. As Clarissa Pinkola Estes says in one sfdnis inTheatre of

the Imagination “It is my duty as a mother to both these young people to advise them
that marriage is a licence for all hell to break loose.”

The journey of the soul in relationship is often a journey where hibfeaks loose.
Certainly, that has been the experience of the writer. Howeslationship is
primarily inward. Relationships work when projections that are placethe other
are owned and integrated. It is when all the legion of feelingsdirateness in you
are invited to the banquet and given bread and wine. You get tofekfst beyond
the life of ‘little me’ and all its myriad minor and major srihg.

We who have glimpsed the beauty of who we are can smile assaevjih our goods
and our gear. We might have much or very little but in our innerdweel are amply
provided. This is not a negative space but an emptiness thdta$ fokential. It is a
space that is pregnant with possibility. We are awaiting #lev@d to pour into us.
This is the reason this young love can smile even when leavimgdital man
behind, the ego with its sense of separate self. This is tifteeygmm see on the face of
DaVinci's La Giacondaalso known as the Mona Lisa. She knows that there is
everything to smile about because she has touched the centre of ko she

She does not smile in the face of suffering but neither does shevetwhelm her.
She is the knowing that much of this sorrow that is in this wolthécsuse of that
which cannot be said, but is felt and that one can directly experi€hiseis the



experience of the one and the ‘not one’ simultaneously. This is the uriioa ofie
with the many.

Young love is always whispering in your ear. You are caught up ifabfground,

which is anything but fun. You are caught up in the fairground of thougltjem

and the senses. You are caught up in the fairground of identity tHalu@g called

the persona- meaning the mask. This is an accumulation of things about you but is
not the radiance of who you are. The radiance of who you are cannad.bé can be
experienced as the beauty of who you are in free flow as theofiglotve moving
through you.

Ready to Radiate Email 16 — Overcoming sadness

This email addresses the line in this song,
“an one had a sadness that never was said.”
In this email we will look at the way in

which such sadness can be overcome and
what it means to feel ones feelings. We will
look at the difference between feelings and
emotions.



The Confession — Sir Frank Dicksee - 1853 - 1928

The Radiance of Song (5)

| dreamt it last night

That my young love came in
So softly she came

Her feet made no din

She sat down beside me
And this she did say

It will not be long love

Till our wedding day

Traditional Irish Song

We have come to the end of the s@ige moved through the Fair.

You are not going to get away that easily! You will be mdrteebeauty come hell
and high water and often, if not most often, this is what it takesr sense of
separateness will not let you go easily. It knows, as farissoncerned, that this
marriage will be a disaster. It will mean the ego isidee what it is.

The Love that created you created you for union with itself. Alatiswthe modern
English mystic, saysWe go to sleep in order to have the joy of waking up. And, oh
what a joy!” This voice, this still small voice of your young Love and youever-
young Love, comes to you in the silence. She comes so softly, ragtdahe clamour



of the fairground, but the intimacy of your dream lifgo me, seelThat is intimacy.
She invites you to see yourself in her.

She comes to you when you are alone, even though you may be gathereganycom
She comes to you when you are lonely and feeling a sense of not bel@igng.
comes as the sense of something missing, which you know asra fieedithat you
cannot define in words. She comes to you when everything is goirtgagbaothing

is going great. She comes at anytime but mostly she does notdégitmeard until
you have been at the fairground and it has given you most everythirthgught it
could offer.

You will feel afraid of her coming. She is, in one sense, yceatgindoing. She
simply whispers that which cannot be said into your ear. When yout lyearknow
that this is something else. You begin to feel excited and alsiol.a8he invites you
to threshold places offering you wine and bread, inviting you to éeesite beauty of
your life when you meet again the one who has loved you all your life.

An Anam cara invites you to wed this beauty within. Of coursaytyecannot marry
until she sees through the heart to the beast of separatendsddbdhe handsome
prince. Remember that this language is metaphor. It is not gepelefic. You are
both Beauty and The Beast. You are both the swan on the lake and thiecosidIw
thinks they are the ugly duckling. When you feel separate fromIti@n& you are
the swan believing that you are an ugly duckling.

The spiritual journey is the story of The Ugly Duckling. The ithed one is ugly is
just that. An idea. Your realisation of your beauty is a prodessa giving up and a
growing up. It is leaving behind what has been out grown. It is a deaith and a
mini- rebirth. The Ugly Duckling is always, in essence, arswou, despite the sense
of separateness, are always in essence Divine.

It helps tremendously to meet with other swans that simply igoiteto look in the
lake. They invite you to look within and see the reflection of thénBivadiating in
form through you. Such a one is a Soul Friend. They focus you on thegobces
realisation. This is staged process. It is both time bound ante&ess voyage. There
is a time for every purpose under heaven. Such purpose is the purjes®iof to
be a servant of Love.

Much of the time you will do the practice and nothing much happens. Thenishe
leap forward. This is how it works. If you were to try to brealaupge boulder with
sledgehammer the boulder will at one stroke break up. Howeveis tios before you
have hit it many times. Each engagement with a practice bbidsvitation until
one time you are at the banquet. However, there are still magués and many
mansions to banquet at.

One of the practices we will be looking at is the practicewfrjaling your dreams.
Your dreams are a symbolic language rather than a literal lgagilihe more you
understand metaphor, paradox, fairytales, parables and stories thabteoyou will
be to listen to the voice of young Love that comes to you while yoasteep. In the
sleep state your ego is suspended and you tend to be less ablegs m®aiges that
are invitations from the Soul.

This may appear a sad song of unrequited love. If you take dllyteit is. If you
understand it to be an invitation to union with the beauty of who you arettisea



wonderful affirmation. It is a map of part of the path to union. Whiter loves this
song. It tells you that young Love, which is forever Love, n&aaves you. She

comes to whisper the invitation to the marriage of the Soul ehen wou have at
times, and even many times, told her to get her goods and hexngktake a hike.

If you are in a relationship you will tend to find that the whispebegins to get
louder as you move into the third year. This is a time when on ltch®ose whether
to make a serious commitment to what is being born within theare$aip. This is
often a laborious time and a time when all hell breaks loose.

This is not a one-time birth but a continuing death and rebirth. Thsaleb let
aspects of a relationship die means that you will tend to litkeavcorpse of a
relationship that was once alive. Letting go also means ldigmglt allows the new
to be born. It allows the young love to mature into the forever-yawe |

When you refuse the call of Love there are regrets. You wiKeimistakes. You will
have ‘miss takes.” This is part of the journey. Without thesstakes’ there is no real
Soul growth. This is growth in awareness of what is real. Tdlemiestake and only
real mistake is to avoid the journey. This is the meaning dftdtement by the
Master Jesus when he said, “ What shall it gain a man tdtgainhole world and
lose his soul?”

The marriage of souls is the union of the feminine with the mascueither is
better than the other but neither is complete without the otherisTthis invitation
from the young lover within you beyond the clamour of the fairground ydyma
life situation. You can marry in part or in whole but the wonder alf is she will call
you home to be with her forever and forever. Amen.

Ready to Radiate Email 17 — The Confession

This email takes you into what it means to
learn to feel integrated. It invites you to
own those aspects of yourself that are kept
away from the banquet that is beyond your
life situation. You learn what it feels like to
become attractive in a real sense.



