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The Primordial
Source

In the Name of the One Who is
beyond names,
The Source of all that was, is,

and ever will be.

The Origin, uncaused, from
Whom all things flow,

Timeless, neither before nor
after,

The Sustainer, yet needing no

sustenance,



Known by many, yet beyond all

knowing.

The Eternal is without form, yet
all forms reflect its truth,

Beyond measure, yet present in
every particle of existence.

No voice speaks of this One,
and yet every breath bears its

witness.

All that lives and moves, and all
that is still,
Is touched by the presence of

the Divine,



For what exists without the

hand of the Source to hold it?

The skies, the earth, and the
secret spaces between—

They point toward the Ineffable,
though they cannot contain it.

The heart that seeks finds the
Infinite not far,

But dwelling within, deeper than

thought, closer than breath.

Who can grasp the One that

exceeds all thought?



Who can speak of the One
untouched by time and place?

Yet, in the silent sanctuary of
the soul, the Reality is felt,

Whispering truths to those who

listen.

The One is not bound by form,
nor confined to names,

Neither male nor female,
neither creature nor created.

From this One, all distinctions
dissolve,

For in the root of being, all are

one.



Seek the Source in what is small,
for even the atom sings praise.

Seek the Source in what is
vast, for the heavens declare its
unity.

There is no division, no
separation,

For all is a mirror to the

Original.

Those who reflect upon the signs
within and without,

Will find the path leading back
to the Origin,



For the Real is nearer than the
heartbeat,
And more intimate than the

whisper of the wind.

To the Source belongs the
beginning and the end,
And beyond both, the Eternal

remains.



The Eternal
Beginning

In the name of the Eternal, the
One beyond time and space.
All creation arises from a single

source, infinite in essence.

Every living being carries within it
the breath of the Eternal, a spark
of the unseen, a light that guides
through darkness and

knowledge.



Just as the sun casts rays, so
does the Eternal send forth souls
into existence. Each is an
emanation, bound to the source

yet distinct in its purpose.

The world moves and changes,
but this seed of the divine is
eternal. The form decays, but the
essence remains, untouched by

death or time.

This seed is a part of the whole,
inseparable from it. Though the

fish swims through the ocean, it



cannot leave the water. So too
does the soul exist within the

Infinite.

And though each soul feels itself
separate, it is a mirror of the
Source, capable of knowing its
origin. To look within is to see
traces of the vastness that
surrounds it, a sign for those who

seek.

The soul is a traveler, clothed in
form for a time. The Eternal gives
it freedom, and yet it is bound to
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return, drawn back to the

essence from which it came.

Do not think of yourself as
separate from the whole. Know
that the Source is closer than the
beat of your heart, nearer than

the breath you take.

The Eternal knows what the soul
forgets, that all journeys are one
journey, that all paths lead back
to the One.



Reflect, for the seed of the divine
grows in stillness and
contemplation. In the quiet of
your being, the Eternal speaks,

but only to those who listen.

Know that the Eternal is the light

in all lights, the source of all truth.

And the soul, though veiled by
this world, is ever striving to
return, to awaken, to realize its

unity with the Source.

Be aware that no soul is lost, for
every being is cradled in the

11
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embrace of the Infinite. Even in
its wandering, it is held by the
Eternal’'s wisdom, which has no

end.

So reflect on this: you are not
alone, for the Eternal is with you.
You are not forsaken, for the
Source is your beginning and

your end.

This is the truth for those who
seek it. Blessed are those who

recognize the divine seed within



themselves, for they are already

home.

The Ever-Present

In the name of God, who is ever-
present, unseen but not distant,
Closer than the pulse that moves
in the veins, nearer than thought.
Not bound by time, nor by form,
yet always here—uwithin all.

The light within hearts, yet none

can grasp its full radiance.

13
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Who calls upon God will find no
echo, but the Voice itself.

Not in thunder nor fire, but in the
stillness between breaths,

In the silence that holds the world
together,

In the patience that endures the

sorrows of the earth.

For God is not afar, watching
from beyond the stars,

But present in every moment,
veiled by perception.

No cry, no sigh, no fear goes
unheard,;



The whisper of the seeker meets

the ear of God.

Whoever seeks wisdom finds it
not as a distant prize,

But as a stream, ever-flowing
within the self,

A gift renewed in each moment of
doubt and clarity.

For the Beloved speaks not from
the heavens only,

But through every thought that
bends toward truth,

And every hand that lifts another

in compassion.

15
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The faces of the Eternal change
with the needs of each soul,

To some, offering patience as a
river carves through stone,

To others, the sharp clarity of
truth, like a flame in the dark.

Yet all are guided, for all are held
within the care of the One,

Who neither forgets nor forsakes,
Who moves as the breath of life,

unseen but felt in all.

God’s mercy falls upon the
worthy and the unworthy alike,

For none are outside this love,



Which sustains the stars and
every creature beneath them.
There is no distance between the
seeker and the sought,

No veil but what the heart draws

itself.

Let the soul know: God does not
wait in distant realms.

For each step you take is within
the bounds of God's care,

Every road you walk leads not
away, but ever toward the One,
Who has always been near, even

in your forgetting.

17
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Consider the wisdom within your
breath,

For it is neither yours nor apart
from you,

It moves in you as God moves in
the world—

Present, without form; silent, yet

ever speaking.

Know this: God’s immanence is
not a mystery,

But the truth revealed in every
moment of life,

In every touch of kindness, every
glance of understanding.



God resides where you turn, not
beyond your grasp,
But within your very being, ever-

patient, ever-present.

So be still, and know: God is
near,

Closer than all that you hold dear,
Closer even than your own
knowing.

This is the truth that stands clear
for those who seek,

And the comfort for those who

fear.

19



20

The Shaper of
Forms

In the Name of the One who is
beyond comprehension,

The Source of all that exists,
whose signs are clear to the

discerning.

From the Hidden, unmanifest, all
things arise,

God, whose names are many, yet
One,

With each name a doorway to
deeper knowing.



In silence and reflection, the
heart perceives,

The boundless creativity of the
Divine,

Who brings forth all forms without
effort,

Who sustains creation, unseen,

but ever present.

God, the One who shapes the
CcOSMos,

Who designs from imagination all
that is,

Both the infinite and the small,

21
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Who brings together the unseen
with the seen,

Breathes life into clay, and light
into darkness.

It is through this creativity that
existence unfolds,

Guided by a wisdom without

boundary.

God, the Knower of all things
before they come to be,

Who has written upon the
essence of each thing its nature,
Who sustains every soul, tree,

and star,



Not with hands, but by will and
command alone.

The earth turns, the heavens
expand,

And all is maintained by a

balance unseen but perfect.

This is the One who is both
beyond and within.

Whose names speak to the mind,
But whose reality surpasses all
thought.

To those who seek, there is

guidance,

23
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To those who knock, a door will
open.

For the Divine, in every name,
calls to the soul,

Reminding of that which has

always been known.

God is beyond likeness, beyond
form,

And yet closer than breath,
nearer than thought.

The Listener to every call,

The Answerer to every heart.

In every moment, this presence

sustains,



Bringing into being all that was
imagined,
And holding in place all that was

made.

Reflect, then, on the names:
The Creator, who brings forth;
The Sustainer, who holds all
together,

The Giver of Life, who nourishes
the soul;

The Wise, whose knowledge
encompasses all things.
Through these names, we come

to know,

25
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But never fully, never entirely,
For the mystery remains, veiled
by the infinite.

In the act of imagining, we reflect
the Divine,

In creativity, we share a glimpse
of the Eternal.

Yet, let not the mind be deceived,
For no form can capture the
formless,

And no name can contain the
fullness of what is.

Know that the One is ever

beyond,



Even as the heart draws nearer.

Let those who seek remember:
God’s names are not bound by
words,

Nor limited to speech,

But they are known in stillness,
Perceived in the depths of the
soul,

As the quiet truth that whispers in
silence,

And resounds in all things.

And so, the One remains,

27
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The source of all creation, the
sustainer of all worlds,

The One who is called by many
names,

Yet whose essence is beyond
naming.

Seek, and you will find,

For the Divine is always near,
Though hidden in mystery,
Revealed only to those who truly
look.

This is the truth of the Divine
Names,

Spoken for those who remember.



The Hidden
Essence

In the Name of God, the Source
of all Knowledge, the Guide to all

Understanding.

God is nearer to you than breath,
residing in the depths of your
soul,

your heart beats in rhythm with
the divine.

Know that the relationship is
personal, intimate, and without

barrier,
29
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for God is not bound by
distance or form,

but moves through your
thoughts, through the quiet

stirrings of your conscience.

You are not alone, for the One
who knows all dwells within you.

Every whisper of doubt, every
flicker of fear,

every quiet joy and passing
sorrow is known.

But not as an observer,

detached and distant,



rather as the root of all that you
experience,
the Source of all that flows

through your being.

Seek understanding, for wisdom
is not found in outward things,

nor in the distractions of the
world.

It is found within, where God
resides—

in the shared heart, where
truth is uncovered.

There, in silence, the divine

speaks.

31
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Listen closely and you will find
answers to the questions you
have not yet asked.

The One who fashioned the
stars, who set the heavens in
their order,

is the same One who shapes
your inner world.

Just as the universe is vast
beyond comprehension,

S0 too is the depth of your
soul,

and within that depth, God'’s

wisdom resides.



The journey to knowing God is
not a journey of distance,

but one of awareness.

The Divine is not sought in
places far and wide,

but in the realization that God
has always been near,

as close as thought, as present
as breath.

Open the door of your heart,
and you will see

that it has never been locked.

The One who guides you does

not impose,

33
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but calls gently, as a voice
within,

asking only that you recognize
the truth already written upon
your soul.

You are given reason, so that
you may reflect,

you are given feeling, so that
you may sense the divine

presence.

When confusion grips you, when
the world clouds your vision,
know that the answers are not

beyond you.



God has placed them deep
within,

where no storm of thought can
reach.

Clear your mind, and you will
feel what has always been there

the divine light, shining through

all doubt and fear.

God is not distant, not separate
from creation, yet distinct.

You are the creation,

and within you lies the

Creator’s essence.

35
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The relationship is not of
servant and distant sovereign,

but of heart to heart, of soul to
soul,

a bond deeper than any can

comprehend.

This bond is eternal,

it is not shaken by doubt, nor
broken by misstep.

For God'’s presence is
constant,

and the door to understanding

Is always open.



Every moment you live, God
lives within you,
speaking to you through the

language of your soul.

Therefore, seek not outside
yourself for fulfillment,

for no worldly thing can
complete what is already whole.

The fullness of being, the
peace you seek,

has been with you since the
beginning,

a gift from God, residing in the
shared heart.

37
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The Light Eternal

In the Name of the One who is
beyond time and space,
Whose essence surpasses the

grasp of all that is manifest.

Souls are given as emanations,
breathed into existence from the
One,

Each unique, yet bound in their
origin,

Formed with purpose, shaped by
will, free to choose.



No soul is the same as another,
Yet none are apart from the
Source,

For within every soul resides a

reflection of the Eternal.

Like light cast from a single
flame,

Distinct in its path, yet of one
origin,

So too are the souls sent forth—
free to roam,

Yet tethered by the thread of
remembrance,

A reminder of their Source.

39
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In their actions, the soul reveals
its nature,

In their choices, it manifests its
will,

For the freedom given is not
without reason,

But a call to realize the deeper
truth:

That the path, though diverse,
leads back to the One.

Though bound by individuality,
None can sever the cord that
connects to the Divine.

Every breath, every thought,



Every seeking heart is drawn

back to the Center.

Some stray in illusion, lost in the
shadows of desire,

Mistaking the transient for the
real,

Yet within them remains the
spark,

An undeniable yearning for what

is eternal.

The One does not compel,
For true return must arise from

within,

41
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Through reflection, through
seeking,
Through the knowledge of one’s

self and one’s Source.

The souls who recognize their
origin,

Who see beyond the veils of the
world,

Find peace not in possession,
But in the certainty of being

rooted in the Eternal.

Know then, O soul, that you are
both free and bound,



Free to explore, to err, to learn,
Yet bound to the One who gave
you breath,

Who knows the innermost

secrets of your being.

Seek not to escape your
individuality,

Nor to diminish the light within
you,

For it is by your uniqueness that
you honor the Source,

And by your return that the circle

iIs made complete.

43
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Those who understand this
balance—

Freedom within connection,
action within stillness—

They walk with wisdom,
Drawing from the well of divine
understanding,

While treading the paths of the

world.

Remember, then, O soul, your
origin is not in the dust,

But in the breath of the Eternal,
And to the Eternal you shall

return.



This is the truth that echoes
through all wisdom,

Proclaimed in every tongue,
Revealed in every heart that

seeks the Divine.

The Velled One

In the name of the One beyond
all names,

Who is both Hidden and
Manifest,

The Unseen Source of all that is

visible,

45
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The Stillness within the storm, the

Unity within multiplicity.

God speaks through paradox,
For in the Beloved, opposites are
reconciled.

Present in all things, yet beyond
all things,

Unbound by time, yet the Creator
of time.

Formless, and yet every form is a

reflection of Divine presence.

From the smallest particle to the
expanse of the cosmos,



The seen and unseen move in
accord with Divine will.

Though God appears distant,
Closer than the self is to the soul,
Intimate beyond comprehension,
Nearer than thought,

And yet beyond the grasp of

understanding.

In creation, there are signs for
those who reflect,

For the dance of opposites is
God's handiwork.

Day is made meaningful by night,
Heat by cold,

a7
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Life by death,

And each is perfected in its
opposite.

God's wisdom unfolds in these
truths,

So that all things might find their

meaning in harmony.

To those who ponder,

The mind stumbles before the
infinite,

Yet in surrender, the heart knows
peace.

For in paradox, there is wisdom,



And in Divine mystery, there is
truth.

You ask: how can the Infinite be
known?

How can the Formless be seen?
Know that the One who is beyond
all form

Reveals in every moment a new
sign.

In the cycle of birth and decay,

In the silence of the heatrt,

And in the roar of the heavens,

God speaks to those who listen.

49
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Do not be deceived by what
seems to be contradictions.

For in God, nothing is without
purpose,

Nothing is created in vain.
Though the paths seem winding,
And the mind strains against the
mystery,

All things return to their source,

And their source is the One.

God is the Creator of opposites,
And yet, the paradox is an
illusion.

For behind the veil of duality



Lies the unity that binds all
existence together.

What appears divided is, in truth,
One.

What seems chaotic is, in the

Divine view, perfectly ordered.

In this understanding,

You will find the keys to your
peace.

For those who embrace the
paradox

Are freed from the chains of
doubt.

51
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They see that both light and
shadow

Bow to the One who commands
them,

And all returns to God.

So reflect, and in your reflection,
Do not cling to the limits of
reason,

For reason is a tool, but not the
whole of understanding.

Look deeper, to the wisdom
beneath,

And you will find that the paradox

you wrestle with



Is the very path to God.

God is not far,

Though often felt as distant.
Neither absent nor
unapproachable,

But ever present, like the pulse of
life within your veins.

Beyond your grasp,

Yet known in the stillness where

the heart rests.

Blessed are those who see the
signs,
Who read the world as scripture,
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For to them the paradox
becomes a revelation,

And in that revelation, the
mystery is known:

God is, and always has been,
The One without second,
The eternal source of all that

was, is, and will be.

Praise belongs to the One who
transcends all description,

The paradox that grants
understanding to the seeker,
And in whom all opposites are

made whole.



The Beginning and the End,
The First and the Last,
The Light that reveals,

And the Veil that conceals.

The True Path

In the name of the One, Source
of all existence,
Who creates with wisdom beyond

knowing.

Free will was granted to each

soul as a sign of trust.
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Not as a burden, but a sacred
responsibility,
A space to choose, to learn, and

to ascend.

Creation unfolds through choice;
Every soul is the recipient of its
deeds,

No compulsion, for the path is
open—

To seek what is right, or stray into

shadow.

As the wind moves unseen but
felt,



So too, the will shapes the course
of life.

No hand directs the heart but its
own.

Yet guidance is given, and light
shines forth,

To illuminate those who seek.

None can claim ignorance, for
truth is written,

In the depths of the soul, in the
vast signs above and below.
Reflect, for wisdom awaits those

who ponder,

57
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And the door to insight is open to

those who ask.

Choice defines the journey—

By it, the self is made or undone.
Every action, a seed,

Every decision, a step toward

what is to come.

The One compels none to
righteousness,

Yet calls out through every atom
of creation.

Mercy embraces all, but none are

exempt from consequence.



So walk with intention, for each

step is recorded.

From the beginning, this law was
known:

What is chosen in the moment
will echo in eternity.

No soul will bear the weight of
another,

No deed will be lost, no truth will
be hidden.

Do not be deceived by the illusion

of control;

59
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For all power lies in the Source
alone.

Yet within the bounds of time and
body,

You are the steward of your own

soul.

Let not the self be led by fleeting
desires,

Nor shackled by the world’s
illusions.

For in choice lies liberation,

And in submission to what is

right, there is peace.



The One guides those who seek,
But leaves free those who turn
away.

Justice is in every outcome,

For none are wronged by the

Source of all.

In freedom, there is meaning.
In choice, there is truth.

So live with purpose,

And let each moment be a

witness to your journey.

To those who turn inward, who

reflect and act,
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They will find the light they seek,
For the One is near, always,
Closer than breath, but never

imposing.

In the end, it is you who must
choose—

For your journey belongs to none
but you.

May wisdom guide your steps,
And may you find peace in the

choices you make.



The Eternal Record

In the name of the One who is
beyond all,
The Source and Sustainer of all

creation.

Indeed, actions are like seeds
scattered upon the earth.

Each one bears its mark upon the
soll of life,

and what springs forth, whether
of nourishment or burden,

is determined by the nature of the

seed itself.
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Consider how the seed does not
choose its fruit,

yet the fruit is true to the seed.
So, too, your deeds shape what
follows—

reward or consequence, whether

seen or hidden.

The wise plant with care, knowing
that every act ripples beyond the
self.

For as the earth does not hoard
its harvest,

So your actions reach beyond the

moment,



touching lives, shaping paths,

and bearing their fruits in time.

Reflect on this: no act is without
weight,

no moment without potential.
Like a river carves its path
through rock,

so do your choices carve their
way through time,

etching your legacy into the

pillars of time.

You are free to choose what you
plant,
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but the harvest is bound to the
seed.

Do not be deceived by the ease
of thoughtless action—

for every seed sown without care
grows wild

and overtakes the garden of life.

Guard your intentions as a farmer
guards their field,

pulling up weeds before they take
root.

For the soil does not discriminate

it nourishes both seed and weed,



but only the wise tend to what is

planted.

The fruits of wisdom are peace
and understanding,

the fruits of heedlessness are
strife and confusion.

Those who plant with justice and
compassion

reap the sweetness of inner
peace.

But those who scatter seeds of
harm

will taste the bitterness of their

own creation.

67



68

Reflect on the teachings passed
down through the ages—
wisdom born from experience
and reflection.

The sages spoke of virtue not as
a command,

but as the way to cultivate true
life,

a life rooted in harmony with the

self and the cosmos.

For within each of you is a field of
potential,

awaiting the seeds of your
choosing.



Know that the One who sustains
all

provides the light of guidance and
the waters of truth,

but it is you who must plant,

nurture, and harvest.

The scriptures remind you:

"As you sow, so shall you reap."
This law is immutable, etched
into the order of existence.

Do not expect mercy from what
you have sown in heedlessness,
yet know that the mercy of the

One is ever near—
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for those who turn their hearts
towards goodness,
there is always the opportunity to

SOW anew.

Be mindful, for time is like the
wind—

it carries your seeds far and wide.
Plant wisely, and know that even
in the smallest seed,

there lies the potential for a

forest.

Strive to cultivate patience, for
growth is not immediate.



The fruits of your labor may not
appear in the blip of a moment,
but they are inevitable. Do not
lose heart in waiting,

for the earth brings forth its
harvest in due season,

and the One sees all that is

sown.

Look around you—observe the
garden of life.

The fruits of injustice are laid
bare,

their bitter taste a warning to all
who would follow that path.
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The fruits of righteousness are
subtle but sweet,
and they sustain even in times of

hardship.

And know this truth:

no seed falls to the ground
unnoticed.

The smallest act of kindness,
the simplest gesture of
compassion,

these, too, are seeds.

And they will grow, even if
unseen by you,

for the Source nourishes all.



Walk with purpose, plant with
intention,

for your hands hold the seeds of
tomorrow.

Let your actions be rooted in
wisdom,

and the fruits that follow will bring

forth peace.

The One, the Eternal, is the guide
and witness to all things.

Plant not for fleeting gain,

but for the eternal garden,

where every righteous seed will

find its place
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and every harvest will reflect the

purity of its planting.

Let this truth settle in your heart:
the seeds you sow today will be
the shade you stand beneath

tomorrow.

The Absolute Truth

In the Name of God, the Source

of Wisdom and Justice.



Integrity is the mirror of the
Divine, and Truth is its reflection.
Those who walk in its light follow

the way of their Creator.

From the beginning of time, truth
was set as a sign upon the hearts
of all beings. It calls to the
innermost self, a voice that never

wavers, though the world may.

God embodies truth. Every law of
the universe bears witness to this
reality. Those who seek refuge in
falsehood, what have they gained
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but fleeting shadows? The truth
stands firm when all illusions

fade.

The foundation of creation is built
upon order, and within it, integrity
flows. The just course of action,
the noble intention—these are
not merely acts, but a

manifestation of the Divine itself.

Injustice disrupts the soul;
deception consumes those who
indulge in it. But those who

uphold the truth have steadiness



in their steps, for their path aligns
with the law that governs all

things.

Be aware that each choice you

make shapes your spiritual path.

God has granted you the freedom
to choose, and with it, the duty to
act responsibly. For each person
is the architect of their deeds,

and in every action, the essence
of integrity is revealed or

concealed.
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Consider the wisdom of the
ancient ones: What is a life
devoid of responsibility? It is a
garden untended, where weeds
choke the life meant to flourish.
Personal responsibility is not a
burden but a sacred trust.

To bear witness to your own soul,
and to your Creator, is to live
truthfully. In such a state, every
action, thought, and breath brings
you nearer to the Source of all
Truth.



God has not burdened you
beyond your capacity. In every
trial, there is a measure, and
within each, a chance to prove

your integrity.

When the false seek to deceive,
know that God is aware of the
unseen and the manifest. Truth
endures, and no veil can obscure
it.

There are those who imagine that
truth and falsehood can dwell
together. But look to the world
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around you: Light and darkness
cannot share the same space.
Thus, your heart cannot contain

both deceit and sincerity.

To draw closer to God, purify
your intentions, for the Divine
does not dwell where falsehood

lingers.

Every choice is a step on the

path, and every step echoes in
eternity. Those who choose the
way of truth have nothing to fear.
Their hearts are free from the



weight of deceit, and their minds
are unclouded by the confusion

of lies.

Those who deviate from this path
bear the burden of their own
misguidance. They may deceive
others, but they cannot escape

the truth that resides within.

Do not ask: “What is the worth of
a single truth upheld?” For in the
sight of God, every truth is like a
seed that brings forth a harvest

unseen. The wise understand
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that integrity in one small thing
reverberates through the whole of

existence.

And what is the reward of truth? It
IS nearness to the One who is
Truth itself, and the soul’'s rest in
knowing it has not strayed from

its rightful place.

Therefore, be steadfast in
upholding what is right, even
when it is difficult. Let your life be
a testament to the integrity that is
within you, as the soul’s highest



duty is to align with what is pure

and unshaken.

This is the way ordained for you,
a path illuminated by the light of

your own choices.

Do not turn your eyes away from
what is true, nor seek to justify
that which lacks integrity. For the
path of truth, though narrow, is
illuminated by the Divine, and
those who walk it will never be

lost.

83



84

The end of all falsehood is ruin,
but the fruit of truth is eternal life
with the One who is beyond all

time and change.

Trust in this: That to live in truth
and integrity is to live in harmony
with the Source of all things, and
in such harmony, there is peace
that no worldly turbulence can
disturb.

Blessed are those who stand firm
in truth; they will know their
Creator in their actions, in their



thoughts, and in the silence of

their hearts.

The Listener of
Souls

In the stillness of heart and the
motion of breath, there lies a
meeting.

Between the finite and the
Infinite, a bridge is drawn, unseen
yet firm, built not of hands but of

yearning.
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The one who speaks is heard,
and the one who remains silent is

understood.

Prayer is neither an outward
display nor an empty utterance; it
is not measured by time or form.
It flows from the depths, where
words may fall away and only
presence remains.

In this, prayer lives beyond the
reach of tongue, in the space
where thought and soul find their

union.



Every soul knows the call, though
it may come in ways unspoken.
Prayer is the turning inward, a
seeking of the Source without
and within.

It is not bound by ritual, for the
heart knows no chains when it

reaches toward its Creator.

To those who pray, there comes
a peace that surpasses
understanding.

For in the act of prayer, the
restless find stillness, and the

anxious find calm.
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Like water to the parched, prayer
nourishes, restoring life to the

weary spirit.

Who is nearer than the One to
whom you pray?

There is no distance between the
seeker and the Sought, no veil
between the speaker and the
Listener.

Even in the silence, even in the
doubt, the response is already
given, though it may come in

ways unseen.



When you bow, you bow not to
one afar, but to the One who
resides closer than breath.
When you raise your hands, you
lift them not to the heavens
alone, but to the Presence that
pervades all.

In prayer, the soul sheds its
burdens, casting off the weight of
the world.

In the remembrance of the
Divine, the soul remembers itself,
for it is from the same Source

that all is drawn.
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The act of prayer is not confined
to moments of need, for in every
moment, the Divine invites
communion.

In joy and in sorrow, in
abundance and in loss, the heart
that turns to the Eternal finds

solace.

Know this: Prayer is not an
escape, but an encounter.

It is the moment in which the self
dissolves into something greater,
where the finite touches the

Infinite.



And in that encounter, one is
transformed—not by words, but
by the nearness of the One to
whom all words are spoken, and

from whom all silence is heard.

So pray, not out of duty, nor out
of fear, but out of love for the One
who is always near, always

listening, and always responding.

91



92

The Invocation of the
Divine Names

In the name of the One who is
beyond all knowing,

Who has placed signs within and
without,

Guiding the heart to

remembrance.

There is a practice for those who
seek nearness,

A way for the heart to return to
the Source.

Take in hand the beads of prayer,



And let each name of the One be
spoken,
In rhythm with breath, in harmony

with intention.

With each name, a veil is lifted;
With each breath, the soul draws
nearer to the Eternal.

This prayer is not bound by time
or place.

Let it be recited once each day,
In the stillness of the morning or
the quiet of night,

In joy or in sorrow,
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For the One hears and responds

to all who call.

As the seeker sits, holding the
beads in either hand,

Let the breath guide the
movement of the soul.

One bead, one name, one
breath.

Inhale the stillness, exhale the
Divine.

In this act, the heart is brought
closer,

The self is dissolved into the

greater unity.



The Names of the One to
Be Spoken in Prayer

The Primordial Source,
Whose essence underlies all

creation and existence.

The Eternal Beginning,
Who begins all things, bringing

them into existence.

The Ever-Present,
Closer to us than our own selves,

always present.
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The Shaper of Forms,
Who shapes all beings and forms

with precision and care.

The Hidden Essence,
Who knows the finest details of
all things and acts with

gentleness.

The Light Eternal,
[lluminating hearts and guiding

souls from darkness.



The Veiled One,
Whose presence is unseen but
felt throughout all things.

The True Path,
Leading all who seek toward truth

and wisdom.

The Eternal Record,
Who counts and records all

deeds, great and small.

The Absolute Truth,
The ultimate reality, upon which
all existence is founded.
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The Listener of Souls,
Who hears the prayers and

supplications of every being.

The Compassionate One,
Whose compassion
encompasses all, forgiving and

nurturing.

The Boundless Love,
Who loves unconditionally,
showering creation with

boundless affection.



The Sovereign Beyond All,
Who rules over all with complete

authority and wisdom.

The Perfect Justice,
Whose justice is perfect, bringing

balance to all things.

The Source of All Life,
Who brings everything into

existence from nothingness.

The Eternal Majesty,
Whose grandeur is reflected in

the vastness of creation.
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The Infinite Shaper,
Who fashions all things and gives

them purpose and form.

The Giver of Faith,
Who instills belief and trust in the

hearts of creation.

The Source of Balance,
Who brings justice and fairness

to all, without partiality.

The Timeless One,
Who existed before anything else

and brings all into being.



The Eternal Wisdom,
Who governs with knowledge and

understanding beyond measure.

The Bountiful Giver,
Who bestows bounties and gifts

without limit.

The Singular Unity,
The indivisible, unique One, with

no partner or equal.

The Keeper of All Realms,
Who alone possesses dominion

over all realms.
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The Eternal Sustainer,
Who protects and maintains all

things in existence.

The Trusted Keeper,
Who takes care of and manages

the affairs of all creation.

The Source of Abundance,
Who bestows wealth and
abundance, fulfilling needs.

The Ultimate Arbiter,
Who brings justice with wisdom,
discerning all matters fairly.
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The Infinite Power,
Whose strength surpasses all
and holds ultimate power.

The Divine Force,
Who mends and restores what is
broken and brings all to justice.

The Infinite Mercy,

Whose forgiveness is vast,

covering all sins and faults.
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The Eternal Patience,
Who is ever patient, waiting for
the return and repentance of

souls.

Let these names be a means of
remembrance,

A path back to the One from
whom all names arise.

For in each recitation, the heart is
drawn closer,

And in each breath, the soul is
reminded of its Source.

This is the way of those who seek
the truth,



Who walk the path with sincerity,
And find the Infinite in the finite

moments of life.

When the beads are completed,
let the one who prays sit in
stillness,

Listening to the silence where the
Divine speaks.

For the One is nearer than
breath,

And in the quiet, the soul will find

what it seeks.
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This is the practice, a bridge
between the self and the Eternal.
It is not bound by words or form,
but by the heart’s turning,
Toward the Source from which all

things flow.

The Compassionate
One

In the name of the One who is
beyond all, the Source and the

Destination.



From this Source, the soul

emerges; to it, all will return.

When the veil of forgetfulness
covers the heart, the journey
begins—a movement away, but

never apart.

The path winds through illusions
of separation, yet there is no true
distance from the One.

In every breath, a reminder; in
every heartbeat, a call back to
the Origin.
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The soul wanders the lands of
doubt, of desire, of fear. It clings
to the fleeting, forgetful of what is

eternal.

But every act, every thought, is
part of the unfolding. The journey
is not a punishment, but a lesson

in recognition.
Some see the signs and

remember: all things are transient

but the One endures.
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Others are distracted, chasing
shadows. Yet even they are
guided, though unaware of the

subtle hand leading them.

The return is inevitable, for
nothing exists outside the One.
Every step is inward, though it
seems outward; every movement
Is toward unity, though it feels like

division.

The soul, tired from its

wandering, longs for rest. It seeks
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peace in the world, but finds only

fleeting comfort.

Know, O soul, that peace does
not dwell in the transient. Peace
is found in the Real, which was

never lost.

The reunion is not a journey of
the body, but a stillness of the
heart. In stiliness, the veil lifts,
and the eternal light is seen once

more.



The wise have taught: 'There is
no freedom in the world; freedom
is in knowing oneself as part of

the Source.'

The return is not the gaining of
something new, but the
recognition of what has always
been. You are not separate, you

are not alone.

Every moment calls you back,
every experience shapes you,

molding you for the return.
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Look to the teachings, the
scriptures, the wisdom of those
who came before. They are
guides, but not the end. They
point to the way, but the path is
yours to walk.

In your struggle, you learn
patience; in your seeking, you

cultivate understanding.

Patience opens the door,
understanding lights the path.
And once you see, you cannot

unsee.



The journey home is a journey of
remembrance: of the One who is
closer to you than your own
breath, of the Truth that was

never hidden.

The One calls, always, in silence,
in stillness, in the spaces
between thought. Turn your heart
to the quiet, and there you will
find it.

The end is not an ending, but a

return to peace. In the embrace
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of the One, there is no fear, no

longing.

The soul, at last, finds its rest.
Not in sleep, but in awakening.
Not in fading, but in becoming

whole once more.

The Boundless
Love

In the Name of God, the Infinite,
the Compassionate, the Source
of all Life.
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To the soul that returns, there is
no reckoning, only the embrace
of eternity.

Without condition, the soul is
drawn near,

freed from the confines of time,
and the weight of being.

Every breath once drawn in the
fleeting world dissolves,

and the heart, once burdened by
desire and regret,

Is at last unshackled from its

striving.
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This is the path prepared for
those who walk toward the Light,
not by merit but by the nature of

the One who is ever near.

Look to the horizon within, where
the journey begins anew.

There, the self is met by the
formless,

and love that has no boundary,

no measure, or demand.

Once the soul believed itself

alone,



trapped in the labyrinth of thought
and action.

Now it knows only peace,

not in the passing of days,

but in the stillness of the Eternal.

Do not fear the departure from
this world,

for what is left behind are only
shadows of what was never truly

known.

God is closer than breath,
and in the Final Embrace, there is

no separation.
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No plea for forgiveness, for there
IS nothing to forgive.
No account of deeds, for the dust

of time is wiped away.

What remains is the soul,
pure in essence, returning to

what it has always been.

Soitis:

the veill lifts,

and the soul rests in that which is
beyond all,

in that which is only love,

and in that love, eternal freedom.



The Sovereign
Beyond All

In the name of the One, beyond
form, beyond time,

Who is the source of all being.

Greed consumes without
nourishment,

An endless thirst that leaves the
soul barren,

Piling riches that slip like sand
through fingers.

Do they not see that no wealth
fills the heart,
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Nor do kingdoms quench the fire

of longing?

Power deceives, casting
shadows over truth.

The hands that grasp at dominion
are bound,

For the earth beneath their feet
crumbles.

What authority do they possess
over their own breath,

Which is taken as swiftly as it is

given?
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Desire, unchecked, blinds the
inner eye.

It promises fulfillment, but offers
only hunger.

Chasing pleasures fleeting as the
wind,

They are left adrift, never

reaching the shore.

Was it not said, "The self is a
garden,

And the fruit it bears depends on
its tending?"

Yet they abandon this, and

wander in the desert,
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Where mirages lure them deeper

into illusion.

The sages of old spoke of
contentment,

Of the peace found in simplicity
and stillness.

But they are unheard by those
Whose hearts are sealed by their
own hands.

Is not the path clear to those who

seek with sincerity?

What is wealth if the soul is

impoverished?



What is dominion if one cannot
command their own will?

What is desire if it leads not to
fulfillment,

But to the abyss of endless

yearning?

The One who sees all does not
weigh by silver or gold,

Nor by titles and crowns, nor by
fleeting pleasures.

What is weighed is the light of
truth within,

The purity of intent, and the

clarity of vision.
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So reflect, O traveler of this life,
On the impermanence of all
things.

Do not let greed chain you,

Nor let power corrupt you,

Nor let desire enslave you.

For all returns to the Source,
Where neither wealth nor power
stand,

Where the only treasure is the
self,

Refined by wisdom, purified by
restraint.



And those who walk the path of
moderation,

Who seek the truth within and
beyond,

They are the ones who are free,

And to them, peace is granted.

The One who creates all sees
clearly,

Beyond the illusions that cloud
mortal eyes.

Turn your heart away from what
perishes,

And strive for what endures.
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In this is a reminder for those
who reflect.
And for those who do not, their

loss is their own.

The Perfect Justice

In the name of the One who
holds all wisdom,

The All-Aware, whose justice is
beyond compare,

Who fashions the heart to know

right from wrong.



We have placed within each soul
a measure of light,

A compass that points to mercy
and justice,

That none may claim ignorance

when cruelty is done.

Do you not see the marks of
compassion laid before you?
The innocent walk among you as
a sign,

The child, the meek, the
voiceless—

Are they not closer to the source

of purity?
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Beware the hand that strikes
unjustly,

For each blow echoes in the

vastness of being,

Each wound severs the bond

between the soul and truth.

Have the prophets not warned
you?

From ages past, through parable
and decree,

"Do no harm to the innocent,

For their cries are heard by the

One who never sleeps."



Recall the words of the sages,
Who spoke of the inner harmony
that binds all things—

The drop in the ocean is not
separate from the sea,

And the harm you do to another

returns upon you.

What do you gain when you
break the fragile?

Is the heart of stone better than
the heart of flesh?

Do you think the Most High does

not witness?
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Do you think justice sleeps in the

folds of time?

Plato spoke of the Good,

That which is beyond the fleeting
desires of this world,

That which seeks no gain but is
good for its own sake.

How far have you strayed from
this truth?

The Buddha taught the path of
compassion,
That suffering is shared and

borne by all,



Yet you create more suffering,
Turning away from the light

within.

The wise ones of India speak of
karma,

The ripple of action flowing
through the river of time,

And still, you cast stones of

cruelty into this current.

Is it not said, "Love your neighbor
as yourself?"

Does this love not extend to the
child, the stranger, the weak?
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Yet you harm them,
Hardened against the cries of the

vulnerable.

We have revealed to you the
signs,

In the beauty of the earth and the
innocence of life,

Yet your hearts grow deaf to what

IS plain before you.

Know that the scales of justice
are ever-balanced,
And each act of cruelty tilts them

against you.
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There is no escape from this
reckoning,
For the One who judges is the

source of all truth.

In stoic calm, the wise know:

It is not power or dominion that
defines a person,

But the kindness shown to those

who cannot repay.

The time is near when each soul
will stand alone,
Naked before the mirror of its

deeds,
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And every wound inflicted upon
the innocent
Will rise like a shadow,

Wrapping itself around the heart.

Repent, while there is still time,
For cruelty leads only to
destruction,

And the way of mercy is the path
to eternal peace.

Turn your face to the light of
compassion,

For the innocent are beloved by
the Most High,



And none can harm them without
facing the full weight
Of divine justice.

Thus is the truth laid bare—clear
as day to those who reflect.
Verily, in this is a reminder for

those who would listen.
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The Source of All
Life

In the name of the One, the
Eternal Truth,
The source from which all arises

and to which all returns.

To each path, wisdom is given,

A measure according to the
needs of the soul,

No wisdom is diminished by its
multiplicity,

For all light comes from the same

flame.



The way of Moses was the way
of law,

The way of Christ was the way of
love,

The way of Muhammad was the
way of balance.

These paths are neither divided
nor at odds,

For the Truth has no conflict

within itself.

And the voices of others echo,
From far lands and ancient times,
From the Vedas, the Sutras, the

scrolls of the sages,
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Truth is scattered, like the rays of
the sun,
Penetrating every horizon with

clarity and warmth.

Consider the heart of the seeker,
One sees unity in all things,
Another seeks to name and
divide,

Yet even in their differences, they
stand upon the same ground.

Look at the heavens,

Do the stars not shine upon all,



Though they travel different
orbits?

Do the rivers not all seek the sea,
Though they flow from different

springs?

Know this: the Eternal is not
confined to one form,

No word or scripture contains the
Infinite,

And no voice, no matter how
exalted,

Can utter all that is beyond

words.
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Yet in the silence of meditation,
In the stillness of contemplation,
One hears the same call,
Echoing from the depths of the

heart.

Be not quick to claim possession
of the Truth,

For who can hold what is
boundless?

And who can claim what belongs

to all?

The Buddha taught detachment,



The stoics, the mastery of the
self,

The sages of India spoke of the
self as illusion.

Yet all sought the same
liberation,

The same return to the One

beyond form and self.

Those who cling to names and
forms,

Be not harsh with them,

For they too walk a path,

And in time, all paths converge.

141



142

As it is written:

"Wherever you turn, there is the
face of the Eternal.”

Do you not see?

The search for the Sacred is
found in every earnest quest,
And the One reveals itself in

manifold ways.

Let not your heart be narrow,
Nor your mind constricted by
boundaries,

For the One is greater than any

division,



And the heart that knows this is

at peace.

If there is truth in one book,

It does not negate the truth in
another,

If wisdom is found in one soul,

It does not lessen the wisdom in
another.

For the Source is One,

And the light of the Source shines

without diminishment.

Seek the unity in all things,
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For the One who speaks in the
thunder,

Is the same who whispers in the
quiet of your soul.

The path of Truth is vast,

And yet narrow is the gate to
understanding,

Not because the way is small,
But because few walk it with

open hearts and minds.

To those who speak in
certainties,

Be mindful,



For knowledge of the One is ever
unfolding,
And the wise are those who know

how little they know.

The Eternal has no rival,
No path stands outside the All,
For what is outside of what has

no end?

Walk with humility,

For you walk upon sacred
ground,

And honor the ways of others,
For they too are seeking,
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And the One who knows all,

knows their hearts.

In this way, you honor the
Eternal,

Not by casting down the beliefs of
others,

But by seeing the thread that
runs through all.

For in the end, all will be
gathered unto the One,

And none will be lost.

This is the word of the One,

Unbound by time,



Unseen, yet present in all things,
The Source of all,
The Truth beyond name.

The Eternal Majesty

In the name of the One who
orders the heavens and all that is
within them,

Who has set in motion the
measures of time and light,

So that those who ponder may
come to know the signs and find

their way.
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Look to the sun,

Rising and falling without fail,
Granting warmth to the earth,
Sustaining life through a force
unseen,

Neither seeking reward nor taking
rest.

So is the nature of the One who
gives all things their place,

For whom nothing is obscure and
nothing lost.

And to the moon,
That travels a measured course,

Reflecting light not its own,



Yet with radiance enough to
guide the steps of those
wandering in darkness.

As the moon borrows from the
sun, so too does the mind borrow
from the heart,

And wisdom arises from the
reflection of Truth,

Though none may see the

Source directly.

Have you not seen how the day
and the night intertwine,
One yielding to the other by

command,
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Yet neither diminishes the other?
Thus do the contrasting forces of
existence find harmony,

Each bearing a role in the

unfolding of the whole.

The sun and the moon are but
signs,

Markers of time, witnesses of the
ordained path.

Yet time itself cannot bind the
One who exists beyond it,

Who is not touched by morning or

evening,



Whose light is neither dimmed
nor magnified by the heavens.
From this Presence all light flows,
For it is the Light of lights,
llluminating hearts more than the

sun does the earth.

It is not the sun that causes life to
stir,

Nor the moon that determines the
tides,

But a will that commands the
seen and the unseen alike.

Look not to the outward forms,
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But to the wisdom behind their
motions,
For the subtle knowledge

concealed therein is endless.

And yet many turn away,
Preoccupied by what their eyes
see,

While the inner eye remains
veiled.

They busy themselves with
counting days and nights,

Yet forget that life is but a
moment,

A breath carried by the wind.



Do not let your gaze be fixed only
on what rises and sets,

For there is a light within you that
neither rises nor sets,

A light that mirrors the eternal
flame of the One,

And if you seek it earnestly, you

will not wander astray.

The wise ones before you have
known this truth,

Whether in scriptures, on
mountaintops, or in silent

contemplation.
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They understood the transitory
nature of the world,

And in that understanding, they
found peace.

For to know the Source is to
know all that flows from it,

And to know this is to be free.

Reflect on the sun and the moon,
And know that just as their light
touches all,

So too does the light of the One
touch every soul,

Though many remain unaware.



Strive not to increase the span of
your days,

But to fill your days with the
awareness of the One who grants

them.

And in that awareness,

You will come to see that
everything is a sign,

Every moment a teacher,

And the sun and the moon,
Ever faithful in their course,

Are reminders of the mercy that

sustains all things.
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Thus do the heavens proclaim,

And thus should your heart listen.

The Infinite Shaper

In the name of the One, who is
beyond all,

The Source from which all arises,
The Giver of insight, the Maker of
mind,

The One who plants the seeds of

creation within.
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Praise be to the One who
bestowed the gift of thought,

and through thought, revealed
the potential of creation.

For within each being resides the
essence of this gift:

to imagine, to envision, to shape

what was not.

Do you not see the heavens and
the earth?

Their beauty was once unspoken,
hidden within the realm of what is
unseen,

until the Word was sent forth,
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and creation took its form.

In the same way, your mind was
given the power to conceive,

not merely to reflect on what is,
but to draw from what could be—
to bring forth worlds within your
soul,

to craft new paths in the stillness
of thought.

Consider the first of humankind,
into whom the breath of life was
poured.

With this breath came a spark,



not just to exist, but to create,
to name, to till the earth, to

weave meaning into the void.

This is not a gift lightly given,
nor should it be treated with
disregard.

For in each act of creation, you
bear witness to the One,

whose nature is to bring forth,
without end,

who creates without fatigue,
who wills into being what had no

being before.
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And thus, you are called.

Not to destroy, but to fashion,
not to silence, but to express.
In your words, in your deeds,
in your thoughts that shape the

unseen into the known.

But beware, for the power to
create is intertwined

with the power to distort, to
corrupt.

As the hands that sculpt can mar,
SO too can the mind twist its

creations,



leading away from the path of
truth.

There is the temptation to turn
inward,

to make the self the center of all
creation.

This leads not to freedom, but to
chains,

as the soul forgets its source,
and loses sight of the greater

whole.

Recall the wisdom that flows

through the ages:
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The stoics, who taught virtue as
the foundation of all acts,

that the heart must be disciplined
before the hand.

The sages of the East, who saw
creation as a dance,

guided by balance, harmony, and
restraint.

For creation without wisdom is
folly,

and power without purpose leads

only to ruin.

Know, then, that you were given
this gift



not for vanity, nor for conquest,
but to reflect the nature of the
One.

To create as the One creates—
with love, with balance,

with the intent to bring forth

goodness.

When you imagine, let your
thoughts be pure.

When you design, let your vision
be clear.

When you speak, let your words

uplift.
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And when you act, let your hands

bring healing.

In this, you will find your purpose.
For to create is to serve,

and in serving, you draw nearer
to the One.

And do not think that your works
are small,

or that your imagination is of no
consequence.

For from the smallest seed grows

the tallest tree,



and from a whisper, the wind
begins.

So too does the slightest thought
carry weight,

and the smallest act of creation

ripple through eternity.

Reflect on those who came
before you,

whose creations have endured
beyond their years—

the thinkers, the poets, the
builders of worlds within and

without.
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They too were given the gift you
hold now,
and with it, they shaped the paths

you walk upon.

Be humble, yet bold in your
imagining.

For the One has given you the
tools

to craft a better world, a world
that reflects truth,

beauty, and justice.

Use them well, and your works

will stand as signs,
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reminders of the Source from

which all gifts flow.

And remember always:

You are not the ultimate creator,
but a vessel through which
creation is made manifest.
Honor this gift with reverence,
and let your imagination serve

the greater purpose.
In the end, all returns to the One.

Every thought, every creation,

every act of will—
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it is gathered back, purified, and
redeemed.

So too will your creations stand,
not as monuments to self,

but as offerings to the One who

gave them.

Praise be to the Giver of all gifts,
the Source of imagination and
creativity,

the One who calls forth from
nothingness

the wonders of existence,

and invites you to partake in the
sacred act of creation.



All praise belongs to the One,

to whom all returns.

The Giver of Faith

In the Name of the One who is
beyond all knowing,
The Eternal Source of Wisdom

and Justice.

O humanity, know that your
actions are weighed not by the

eyes of the world,
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But by the measure of truth
inscribed within.

Act with purpose, for you are
bearers of the Light,

Each of you a mirror to the
unseen,

And it is by your deeds that the

reflection shines or is dimmed.

Your conduct toward one another
shapes the path beneath your
feet.

Let it be rooted in respect, for
each soul carries the essence of
the Eternal.



No one stands higher or lower,
for the Origin is One.

Extend kindness to your kin and
to the stranger,

For in this, the truth of the Source

is revealed.

Justice is the cornerstone of your
dwelling,

Uphold it in all matters, for none
can escape its course.

Let not your judgment be swayed
by anger or desire,

For the impartial soul walks with

clarity,
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And the One who created all is

Just in all measures.

To those who govern, act with
wisdom,

Not for the gain of the self but for
the benefit of all.

The weight of authority is not a
crown but a mantle of service.
Remember this: the well-being of
the least among you

Is the true measure of your

power.

Be stewards of your word,



For truth is the bond that holds
the fabric of existence.

In lies, the spirit withers, and trust
is eroded like dust in the wind.
Speak with integrity, let your
promises be steadfast,

For the One who knows all is

aware of the secret within.

Generosity is the heart’s act of
worship.

Give without calculation, knowing
that what is given is never lost.
Your wealth is not measured by

what you keep,
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But by what you share with those
in need.

Let no one in your midst suffer
hunger while you hold
abundance,

For the Source provides to all,
and in your sharing, you reflect
this truth.

Patience is a virtue not of
resignation, but of inner strength.
Bear the trials of life with quiet
perseverance,

For time reveals all, and in

patience, wisdom takes root.



Do not rush to judgment or
action,
For the Eternal works through

both stillness and motion.

Do not seek to dominate or
control others,

For the soul's freedom is sacred.
Let your relationships be of
mutual respect,

And your counsel be given with
humility.

None can claim mastery over

another,
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For all stand equal before the

One.

In your dealings with society, act
with justice and compassion.

Do not exploit the weak nor
enrich yourself at the expense of
the poor.

The wealth of the world is
fleeting;

What endures is the integrity of

your actions.

Hold fast to knowledge, but know

that wisdom is greater.



Seek understanding, but do not
be proud in your learning.

The wise one learns from every
soul encountered,

For the Source speaks through
many voices,

And the truth is never confined to

a single tongue.

Let your communities be founded
on principles of harmony.

Do not let division or strife take
root among you.

Resolve your disputes with care
and justice,
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For the One watches all, and no
harm escapes its sight.
In unity, there is strength; in

division, only dissolution.

Care for the earth as you care for
your own body,

For the land, the sea, and the sky
are all signs of the Source’s
generosity.

Do not waste nor corrupt what
has been given freely,

For all of creation sustains you,

and to it you owe reverence.



Live with simplicity, for the
excess of one is often the
deprivation of another.

Let your hearts be open to
forgiveness,

For none among you is without
flaw.

If you seek mercy from the
Source, extend mercy to one
another.

Forgive as you would hope to be
forgiven,

And let no grudge poison your

spirit.
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Those who walk the path of
righteousness do not seek praise,
For their reward is in the peace of
the soul.

Act not for the eyes of others,

But with the quiet knowledge that
the Source sees all.

The praise of the world is fleeting,
But the approval of the Eternal is

forever.

In all things, let moderation be
your guide.
Excess leads to imbalance, and

imbalance to destruction.



Live not in indulgence, but in the
balance of body, mind, and spirit.
For the soul that walks in balance

is closest to the truth.

When you face adversity, turn not
to blame,

For hardship is a teacher, and
through it, the spirit grows.

Bear all with grace, knowing that
nothing is placed before you
without purpose.

The One who sustains the
universe sustains you through

every trial.
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Let your worship be not confined
to words or gestures alone,

But let it live in the work of your
hands,

In the care you show for others,
And in the truth you embody in
your life.

For the highest form of worship is
to live in accordance with the will

of the Source.

In the end, all that matters is the
purity of your heart.
No wealth, no power, no fame

endures beyond this life,



But the soul that has lived in
truth, justice, and compassion
Will find its peace in the embrace
of the Eternal.

Live, therefore, in the light of this
knowledge,

And let your life be a testament to
the One who created all things in

balance.

This is the path for those who
seek to live rightly,
A path clear for those who reflect

and act with sincerity.
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May wisdom guide your steps,
and may your heart find peace in
the truth.

The Source of
Balance

In the Name of God, the Ever-
Present, the Source of all Justice
and Wisdom.

Behold, all that is, was entrusted

to you, O humankind,



The earth and its bounty, a gift
for all, not for one over another.

Do you not see that the air you
breathe belongs to none,

Nor the light of the sun, nor the
rain that falls from the heavens?
The soil yields fruit for every hand
that tills it,

And the rivers flow not to one
shore alone, but to all who dwell
near them.

These are signs for those who

reflect,
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That the earth was never meant
to be divided unjustly, nor held by
force.

Remember, O humanity, your
beginnings:

From the same dust you were
formed, no hand greater than
another.

Know, then, that the needs of
your soul are no different from
your kin’s,

That hunger knows no borders,
thirst no race, and shelter no
creed.

186



Is it not said in the wisdom of old,
“Love your neighbor as yourself’?

But you have drawn lines,
erected walls, and hoarded what
was given freely.

What will you say when asked,
“What have you done with the
trust you were given?”

Will you reply, “It was mine

alone to guard”?

Hear now the truth from the One
who is Just,
That the earth is but one nation,

and humanity is but one people.
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The resources therein belong
not to the powerful,
But to all, as stewards equal in

dignity.

Do not transgress the bounds of
equity, nor let greed blind you.
Wealth is not in possession, but
in the meeting of needs—
The hungry fed, the naked
clothed, the homeless sheltered.
This is the true measure of

abundance.



Know that to hoard what is
common is to betray your trust.

You who hoard wealth, do you
believe it will guard you against
death?

Or those who exploit the weak,
do you think your power will
endure?

Time bears witness against
you, and the oppressed call out in

every generation.

Follow the example of the wise

before you,
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Who spoke of justice, mercy,
and the common good.

“Do not seek what belongs to
another, nor take more than you
need.”

In this is the path of

righteousness.

Know that the One who created
the earth holds all accountable.
Every tree felled unjustly, every
river polluted, every mouth left
empty—
These cry out, and they shall
be heard.
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On that Day, it will be said to
you, “What have you built, and
what have you destroyed?”

The true wealth of the earth lies
in harmony,

In balance between what is
taken and what is returned.

As it was revealed, “Let there
be no excess in the land,

For it leads only to ruin and

loss.”

Reflect on the words of those

who sought wisdom:
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The Stoics spoke of
temperance, of not letting desires
rule the soul.

The Hindus teach that the world
Is interwoven, each part
dependent on the other.

The Buddhists remind you to
walk the Middle Path, avoiding

extremes.

You have heard the call to justice
in every tradition:
“Let not the strong oppress the

weak,”



“What is done to the least
among you, is done to the
whole.”

These truths are not hidden,
but shine forth as light for those

who seek them.

The way forward is clear—return
to the balance decreed.

Let the needs of all be met
before the desires of a few.

Let the earth be shared as it

was intended,
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That no child sleeps hungry, no
worker is denied their due, no
hand is left empty.

Strive, then, for a world where
equity prevails,
Where the earth’s bounty is
shared among all its children,
Not as charity, but as justice,
For this is your heritage, and
this is your calling.

Know that every act of justice is

an act of devotion,



Every deed of kindness a
reflection of the Creator’s will.

Walk the path of equity, for in it
lies the peace you seek,

And in it, the earth and its

people will flourish together.

To those who hear this call and
act upon it,

Their reward is the harmony of
all creation,

For they will be as stewards

who guard what is sacred,
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And as shepherds who care for
every flock, knowing each life as

precious.

But those who turn away, who
grasp only for themselves,

They will find in the end that
their wealth is empty,

And their power fleeting,

For what is hoarded shall be
lost, and what is shared shall

endure.
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So reflect deeply, O humankind,
on your place in the order of
things.

You are not masters, but
custodians,

Not owners, but caretakers of
the earth.

Let equity be your guide, for in
it is the path of righteousness and

the promise of peace.
And God is the One who guides,

To whom belongs the dominion

of the heavens and the earth,
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The source of all justice and

mercy.

The Timeless One

In the Name of the One who
sustains all,

who holds all existence in
balance,

to whom all must return.

Reflect on the nature of endings,
the day when life dissolves into

what comes after.



Have you thought deeply on this,
what it means to be drawn back

from where you came?

The world, full of signs,

has been offered as a mirror to
your soul.

Look within and see:

are you ready for what lies

beyond it?

You are not of this earth alone,
but a being between two
horizons.

Your breath is borrowed;
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your form, transient.
Do you think this life is all there

is?

Many have pondered this before
you—

and through their searching,
truth was unveiled.

It was said:

"Your deeds, seen and unseen,
will find you again,

as a shadow finds its light."

Yet the afterlife is not as a market

exchange,



where you barter and trade for
ease.

It is a return to what you have

always been—

your essence brought to light,

stripped of illusions.

Do not think of it as punishment
or reward,

but as the unveiling of what is.
A garden for some,

a desert for others,

yet all are shaped by their own

hands.
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The righteous spoke of the soul’s
ascent,

the purification of the self,

and the path of union with the
Eternal.

These are not idle words.

They are calls to remembrance.
The ancient ones said,

"The journey inward is the same
as the journey beyond."

And know that death is but a
door,

leading not to extinction,

but to a realm where time no

longer holds sway.



What is it you will carry through
that door?

Not wealth, nor status, nor
lineage—

only your heart and the deeds it
has written.

What imprint will it leave upon the

unseen?

The One who made you,
made all existence,

knows the secret of every soul.
None can hide, none can

obscure.
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The essence of all things is laid

bare.

Do you wonder what form awaits
you?

It is said:

"Like calls to like,

the just will find justice,

the cruel, cruelty.”

But do not despair,
for mercy exceeds wrath,
and the Divine is nearer than

your own breath.
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Have you not been given the
way?

Have you not been shown the
truth,

etched in every moment of your

life?

Consider the Prophets,

their words have echoed across
the ages.

Have they not pointed you toward
the unseen?

They called you to reflection,

to prepare for the day when all
veils will be lifted.
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What is the afterlife but a return
to the Source?

And the Source is Unity—
without division, without limit,
where all will stand,

face to face with the reality they
have shaped.

In that moment, all doubts will
vanish,

all arguments cease.

And every soul will know itself,

fully, completely.

The journey has always been

about transformation,



not of the body but of the heart.
This is your true preparation.
The choices you make now

will echo into eternity.

So walk carefully,

but without fear.

The afterlife is not a threat,

but an invitation—

to return to what has always
been,

to meet the One who has always

known you.

The mystics said:
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"The afterlife is within you even
now."
If you awaken to it here,

you will not fear it there.

The world is not the end,;

it is but a beginning.

And you,

you are destined for far more

than you can imagine.
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The Eternal
Wisdom

In the name of the One, who
holds all things in balance,

To whom belongs what is beyond
sight and what is within.

Reflect on the days when the
earth trembles,

When hearts are unsettled by
the weight of uncertainty.

The wind of change swirls

around you, whispering fear.
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You see the signs: the markets
falter,

The leaders grasp at power,

The people cry out for
deliverance.

Is it not written that trials will

come to test what is firm?

Beware those who trade in fear,

Who amplify division and stir
chaos for their own gain.

They promise greatness, but
deliver only shadows.

They offer security, but build it
on the backs of the weak.
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Their vision is narrow; their
sight does not reach the unseen.
Shall you follow the blind, or

seek the light that never fades?

The true strength you seek is not
in the hand of the powerful,

Nor in the wealth that slips
through your fingers.

It is not in the walls of nations
or the flags you raise.

Look deeper, into the core of
what sustains.

Have the sages not taught you
that all things are fleeting?
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Even this world, in its
grandeur, is but a passing
thought.

The illusion of control crumbles
under the weight of time.

You, who are anxious for
stability,

Do not forget that the
foundation of all things is the
Eternal.

Turn not towards those who
exploit your fears,

But towards the One who

transcends all chaos.
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In the center of the storm, find

the stillness within.

Recall the teachings of the
ancients:

What is true and lasting cannot
be bought,

It cannot be promised by
leaders who themselves are dust.
Seek instead the virtues that

endure,
Justice, compassion, and
wisdom that stands firm.

For when nations rise and fall,
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These are the pillars that

remain.

Have you not read that the heart

governs the world?

That without justice, no order

will stand?

Without compassion, no
security will last?

Without wisdom, even the
mightiest will fall?

These are the laws set before
the stars,

And to them all creation bends.



So, be not seduced by the allure
of swift solutions.

Order cannot be built on
injustice,

Greatness cannot be rooted in
the oppression of others.

You have been warned by the
wise who walked before,

That nations built on such

foundations crumble from within.

Turn, then, to the One who never
falters,
The One whose guidance is

clear and unwavering.
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Seek the truth that liberates,

The light that does not flicker in
the winds of the world.

In this is your peace, your

security, your greatness.

Know that hardship purifies,

And in times of instability,
hearts are tested.

Look not to the outward signs
alone,

But to the inward resilience
that grows with each trial.

For the true victory is not in

dominion over others,



But in mastery over yourself.

The path is clear, yet few choose
to walk it.

They prefer the ease of
illusions,

The comfort of promises that
require no change within.

But be not deceived, for the
Eternal calls you to rise higher.

This is the way of the wise: to
discern what is lasting,

And to trust in what cannot be

shaken.
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So take heart, and stand firm in
the face of uncertainty.

Do not waver with the shifting
tides of fear.

For the One who made you
also sustains you,

And the truth, once found, will

guide you through all trials.

Be wary of the voices that offer
you the world,
But rob you of your soul.
For the soul is the true nation,
And its leader is the Eternal

alone.



The Bountiful Giver

In the name of the One, who
knows all that is hidden and

revealed.

From the dust of creation, every
soul is formed, distinct yet bound
by unity. Each is endowed with
worth, breathed into with

purpose.

And what right do you have to
deny another, when none are the

source of their own beginning?
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For who among you chose your
form, your path, your trials? Yet,
each demands dignity, for each
was crafted by the hand of the

Eternal.

Those who walk this earth and
claim power—do not let pride
deceive you. Power is entrusted,
not inherent, and all shall be
guestioned about how it was

used.

Do not strip the robes of justice

from others, nor conceal their



rights with the veil of custom or
fear. For to deny another’s claim
is to deny what was given by the
One, who is just and true in all

decrees.

Let none think that worth is found
in what the eye perceives or the
mind constructs. For the One
knows the hidden essence, the

root from which all fruit grows.

Thus, the measure of a person is
not in the image, but in the
breath, the living spirit within,
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which comes from the source

beyond all understanding.

How often do people turn against
one another, led by the
narrowness of their hearts! They
divide where there should be
unity, setting boundaries where

the One has placed none.

Those who seek to dominate
others forget their own
vulnerability; they raise
themselves high but are blind to
their own dependence. For none



are greater than their origin, none

beyond the reach of the One.

Let justice flow like a river,
uninterrupted by human hands.
Let the balance of all things be
maintained, as decreed by the

One who is most just.

Do not fear the stranger among
you, nor despise the one who
seems different, for their journey
Is known to the One, and their

truth is as sacred as yours.
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Guard your hearts against
arrogance, for it is the root of all
division. It blinds you to the true
nature of another, making you

believe in illusions of superiority.

And know this: the trials of this
life are shared by all, and in the
end, each will stand alone before
the One, who weighs deeds not
by outward appearance, but by
the truth within.

Do not be deceived by those who
speak of division as
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righteousness, who claim that
separation is divine order. The
One who created is not bound by

such limitations.

For in every face, the reflection of
the source is found, and none are
excluded from this reality. To
deny another’s worth is to deny

the One who created all.

Let your hands be open to your
neighbor, and your hearts be
wide, for the One calls you to
justice, not in the form of human
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laws alone, but in the very

essence of your being.

And justice is not partial; it is not
swayed by status or fear. It
recognizes the light in all and
upholds the rights that come from

creation itself.

Do not ask whose voice is
worthy, for all are worthy to
speak. Do not question whose
struggle deserves compassion,
for all struggle under the weight

of existence.



The One is the ultimate witness,
and no soul is unseen. All truths
will be brought to light, and none
will remain oppressed.

To those who strive for power
over others: know that the One’s
will cannot be bent by human
hands. The truth stands firm,

unaltered by your desires.

And to those who face rejection,
who are cast out or diminished:
know that your worth is not
diminished in the eyes of the
One. In this, find your strength,
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for the One who created you
sees you, knows you, and has
bestowed rights that no hand
may remove.

Stand firm in your identity, for it is
known by the One who shaped
you. Do not be swayed by the
winds of society, which change

with every age.

You are not lesser for being
different, nor are you exalted for
conforming. Your worth is in your
essence, and that essence is
sacred.



The One is closer to you than
your breath, and knows the paths
you walk, the trials you face, and
the desires of your heart. Seek
justice, speak truth, and let no

one strip you of your dignity.

For the One is the source of all
rights, and what the One has

given, no one can take away.

Reflect upon this, and let the light
of truth guide your steps. Do not
be led by the desires of those
who seek to control, but by the
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wisdom of the One who

encompasses all things.

The One calls you to justice, to
compassion, and to recognize in
each soul a reflection of the
divine. This is your task, and in

this, you will find peace.

And the One alone knows all

things, both seen and unseen.



The Singular Unity

In the Name of the One, the
Source of All Wisdom,

The Ever-Knowing, the Ever-
Present.

The signs are written for those
who reflect,

To the hearts seeking the Truth.
To live as one creation, as many
within the One.

All are granted their rights,

Not by decree of human hands,
But by the hand of the One who
knows all things.
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From the beginning, creation was
made diverse,

In its essence, bound by unity.
This diversity is not cause for
division,

But the foundation of harmony,
So each may be recognized,

And each may fulfill the purpose

set for them.

The Beloved has given you
intellect,

To discern the way of peace,
And the strength to uphold it,
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So that no nation oppresses
another,

And no soul seeks to rise above
what is rightful.

Let your dealings be just,

Not for the sake of reward,

But because justice is the mirror
of the Beloved's will.

Injustice, born of pride,

Is a veil between you and the
Truth,

A denial of the sanctity bestowed

upon every life.

Turn to your neighbor,
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Not in suspicion, but in trust,
For in their face is reflected the
face of the One,

Who brought forth every nation,
So that they may know one
another,

And through knowing, learn the

beauty of unity.

Rivalry has brought ruin upon the
earth,

And the flames of pride have
consumed many.

The path of discord is a path to

nothingness,
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For what is gained if the world is
divided,
But the soul is lost to illusion?

Let the nations draw close in
counsel,

For the earth was not created for
a single people,

Nor was wisdom sealed in a
single book.

Truth has been revealed to all,
Through every age and every
tongue,

That none may claim ownership
over the Word.
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Work together, as creation works
together.

The sun gives light, the rain
nourishes,

And the soil receives.

Each part fulfills its role,

Without envy or pride.

So too should nations seek the
common good,

In a spirit of service and humility.

The Beloved has set boundaries
for all,

Not to constrain, but to protect.
From the rich to the poor,



The strong to the wealk,

All are measured by the same
law,

For in the sight of the One, all

stand equal.

In your dealings with the world,
Remember your place in
creation.

Neither exalt yourself nor debase
another.

Arrogance leads to separation,
While humility brings forth

connection.
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For the One is near to the
humble,
And distant from the proud.

Know that the Beloved is not
bound by time,

Nor by the ways of this world.
Yet, in every moment, the
Beloved is near,

Closer than your own breath.

To each heart is given a spark of
the divine,

And to each mind, the capacity to

see it.
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Do not let the illusions of power
blind you.

For kingdoms rise and fall,

But the Truth remains.

True power lies not in dominion
over others,

But in submission to the
Beloved's will,

Which is peace, mercy, and

justice.

The path is clear to those who
seek it.
The Beloved has not hidden the

signs,
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But laid them open before you,
In the teachings of every sage,
In the words of every scripture,

In the workings of every soul.

So live in this world,

Not as owners, but as stewards,
Not as masters, but as
companions.

What is yours today may be
another's tomorrow,

And what you hold, hold with
grace.

For all things return to the One,



And to the One belongs
everything.

This is the way that has been set
before you:

To honor the rights given to all,
To live in harmony with the earth,
To seek unity with your
neighbors,

And to walk humbly with the One

who made you.

Let these words rest upon your

heart,
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As a reminder of what is true and
eternal.

And may the Beloved guide your
steps,

In wisdom, in mercy, and in
peace.

For the path of unity is the path of
the divine,

And in walking it, you walk toward
the One.



The Keeper of All
Realms

In the name of the One, the
Source of all being,

Who established the heavens
and the earth with wisdom,

Who bestowed upon creation, in
its diversity, abundance and

balance.
The Sovereign has granted

rights, immutable and eternal,

Bestowed upon every soul,
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A gift of existence, a gift of
sustenance,

Without price or favor,

But by the decree of the One who

IS ever-just, ever-compassionate.

Life has been given,

Not to be squandered nor denied,
But nourished, sustained, and
honored,

In health, in body, and in spirit.

A home is the right of all,
To dwell in peace and safety,
Without fear of violation,



For the earth is shared, a place
for all to rest,
None may claim what is meant

for many.

The earth brings forth food,

By the law of the One who orders
the seasons and rains,

It is a right for all to eat,

The fruits of toil, but also the
bounty of the common ground,
None shall starve while the land

is rich.

And to be clothed in dignity,

245



In garments that shield not only
the body, but the heart,

That none may be exposed to
shame,

For every being is worthy,

endowed with respect.

Safety is the birthright of each,

To live without the shadow of
fear,

Not from one another,

Nor from the hand of power
unjustly wielded.

None shall cause harm, for peace
is the foundation of life.
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The freedom to believe and to
seek,

The path of understanding,

Is bestowed by the Sovereign of
the heavens,

No compulsion may find its place,
For the soul’s journey is sacred,
And its course may not be forced

by another.

The right to live as one wills,
With no harm to be inflicted or
endured,

Is given to all,
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For the path of righteousness lies
in peace and in justice,
And none may trespass upon the

freedom of another.

The earth itself is a trust,

A shared inheritance,

Neither owned nor divided in
greed,

For the Sovereign gave it to all as
a sign of balance,

Each generation a steward,

Each soul a guardian of the

common wealth.
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Know then, O listener,

The rights of creation are not to
be revoked,

For they come from the One who
neither sleeps nor forgets,

The One who sustains and
upholds,

Who guides with wisdom and
decrees with justice,

That none may take what the
Sovereign has freely given.

Thus is the message,
To honor the rights bestowed

upon every soul,
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And to walk in the balance of
truth,
That justice may reign and peace

may endure.

The Eternal
Sustainer

In the name of the One who is
beyond all understanding,
The source of light, unseen,

uncreated.

Creation flows forth as a sign,
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To those who reflect upon it,

seeking what is true.

Boundless is the choice granted
to each,

Freedom entrusted, but weighed
by the scale of harm.

Verily, within all things there is
balance,
A measure set forth that none

may overstep.

If you turn to the earth, it speaks
with patience;
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If you seek the heavens, they
whisper of wisdom.

Yet neither bends its law for
desire,

And neither offers sanctuary to

heedless actions.

Do as you will, but know—
freedom is not without guidance.
For justice is woven into the
fabric of being,

Not as a constraint but as mercy.

To choose is to carry the weight

of that choice,



For every deed echoes in
eternity,

Every intention finds its form in
the unseen.

Harm none, for the ripple of
suffering multiplies.

No creature walks alone in its
pain,

No soul stands apart from the

thread of life.

The self may be exalted in
knowledge,
But it shall not rise through the

ruin of another.
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What good is freedom if it is

bound to cruelty?

Have you not seen how the wise
have spoken?

Of the heart's discipline,

Of the restraint that guides the
hand from recklessness?

To those who follow wisdom,

freedom becomes grace.

Consider those who believed
their freedom to be limitless,
Who forgot the boundaries set by
truth.



Were they not brought low by
their own desires,
Were they not consumed by their

own disregard?

For the one who acts in harmony
with truth

Fears no constraint,

But walks with purpose,

unshaken by doubt.

Look within the soul, where the
light resides,
Where the compass of truth

speaks softly.
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For the law is written in the hearts
of those who seek,
And it whispers: Harm none, and

walk freely.

So too did the ancients speak of
virtue,

Of paths that lead to flourishing,
And of those that descend into

ruin.
Know that the One is not distant,

Nor is the wisdom withheld.

It is nearer than the breath,
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Closer than the pulse of life in

your veins.

Seek and you shall find,
Knock, and the door to

understanding opens.

As the sages said: Freedom is
not the absence of restraint,
But the presence of reason, of

harmony, of justice.

And so, to you who seek
guidance:
Walk in the path of compassion,
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Let your actions be as the rain
that falls gently,

Bringing life but causing no flood.
In this way, your will becomes
aligned with truth,

And your freedom, a reflection of

the Divine purpose.

Those who harm none, walk in
peace.

Their steps are light upon the
earth,

Their deeds a testament to what

is true.



To them belongs the joy of the
righteous,

And the peace that no chaos can
disturb.

In the name of the One who is
beyond,

May this be your guide,

And your will aligned with truth

eternal.
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The Trusted Keeper

In the Name of the One,
Everlasting and Infinite,

Who brought forth the heavens
and the earth,

By wisdom was all creation
ordained,

By justice was all trust

established.

Behold the earth beneath your
feet,
A cradle, a home, a gift

unclaimed by any.
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Each grain of sand, each
mountain peak,

Neither owned nor divided,
But granted in trust, from the

Giver to the given.

In this vastness, none are the
masters,

None may possess the soil, nor
bind the rivers.

From the dawn of life until the
final breath,

You walk not as conquerors,

But as stewards, brief in time yet

vast in responsibility.

261



262

Consider the generations before
you,

Who tilled the soil, who drank
from the streams.

Did they not pass, as shadows
fleeting?

What did they carry with them but
deeds,

And what did they leave but the
fruits of their hands?

The earth endures;

It yields to each life that passes
through,

Sustaining, nourishing,



But it bows to none.

Know that it was neither gifted for
destruction,

Nor for oppression, nor for the
pursuit of greed.

It was set forth as a mirror,
Reflecting the justice and wisdom
of its Creator.

To every generation is the trust
renewed,

To every soul the burden of care

entrusted.
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Do you not see the heavens
above,

Set in motion by the One,
unswayed by the whims of any?
So too, the earth beneath must
not be marred,

For balance is the law that
sustains all.

What is bent toward corruption,

Will surely crumble.

Remember the gardens you tend,
The fruits you harvest, the seeds

you SOw.



Do they not teach you of
patience,

Of cycles greater than yourself?
What you reap is not yours alone,
For your children will walk the

same fields.

Let not your hearts be hardened,
Let not your hands be heavy with
selfishness.

For to live in harmony with the
earth,

Is to live in harmony with all life

that breathes.
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Recall the words of those who
came before,

Who spoke of the harmony that
flows through all things:

The sages who saw no
separation,

Between the breath of life and the
soil beneath their feet,

Between the spark of thought and
the stars in the night sky.

And the wise ones who knew,
That to be free, is not to consume
without measure,

But to honor what is given,



And to give back more than what
was taken.

Indeed, the earth is sacred,

And so too is your role within it.
Do not think you walk alone,

For every footstep is heard by the
One who sustains,

Every choice weighed by the

scales of justice.

Blessed are those who tread
lightly,
Who nurture the soil and its

creatures,
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Who leave behind a legacy not of
dominion,

But of care and understanding.

In the silent moments,

When the winds cease and the
stars emerge,

Reflect upon the purpose you
hold,

For in the care of this earth,

Is the reflection of your care for

all creation.

Let each generation rise,

Not as claimants, but as keepers,



Not as takers, but as those who
give.

For what you safeguard,

Will return to you in peace.
What you neglect,

Will come back to you in ruin.

The earth was entrusted to you
not as inheritance,

But as a reflection of your own
soul.

What you sow in its soil, you sow
in yourself.

What you harm in its body, you

harm in your own being.
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Therefore, let your care be a form
of devotion,

Your stewardship a form of
worship,

For to protect the earth,

Is to walk in harmony with the
Creator’s will,

And to honor the bond that

connects all life.

In this is wisdom,

And in this is the remembrance of
the One,

Who gave life to all things,

And to whom all things return.



The Source of
Abundance

By the signs in creation and the
guidance of wisdom,
Reflect on the path to

contentment.

This world is not a place of
deprivation,

For every breath is a gift from
the Source of life.

Walk through your days in
gratitude,
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For each moment contains an

abundance.

Look within, where true wealth
resides,

The heart, when settled, knows
no lack.

From it flows peace,

When the mind is clear of

desires unending.

Seek not what lies beyond the
bounds of purpose,
For the fleeting illusions of

possession burden the soul.
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Yet, what is given freely,
without demand,
Brings joy without the weight of

attachment.

All things are in balance,

The sun rises and sets by
decree,

The seasons change without
force,

So too, live in harmony with

what unfolds.

When hardship comes, know it is

not endless,
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Nor does joy remain forever.
Both are part of the order,
And wisdom is found in

accepting what is, as it is.

Rejoice in the simple gifts:
The laughter of a friend,
The warmth of food,

The beauty of the morning light.

The one who recognizes the
sacred in the ordinary
Is already among the wise.
Contentment is not in having

much,
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But in seeing the Divine in all

things, small and great.

Be mindful of the present
moment,

For it is the only place where
life truly exists.

Yesterday is a lesson,
tomorrow is unknown,

But today is where you can sow

peace.

Do not be consumed by what is

outside of control,
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For it is the inner state that
reflects the true condition.
In the stiliness of the heart, find

the peace that does not waver.

Many chase after the world,

Yet contentment is found in the
pursuit of virtue.

The wise ones of old have
spoken:

Riches do not bring peace,

But a disciplined mind sees

contentment in all circumstances.

Reflect on the ancient words:



“True wealth is a mind at rest.”

When the storm of desire
subsides,

There is no suffering in what is

absent.

Understand this:
What you possess is not yours,
But entrusted to your care.
Use it wisely, with a heart free
of attachment,
For it will return to the earth, as

you will one day.

Let your striving be for virtue,
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For love that seeks no return,
For wisdom that humbles,
And for deeds that uplift others.

These are the treasures that
endure beyond time.

In this, you will find
contentment,

A peace that surpasses the

fleeting joys of the world.

Praise be to the Source of all that
is,
Who guides the hearts of those

who seek,
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And fills the lives of the grateful

with abundance.

The Ultimate Arbiter

In the name of the One who is
beyond form,

To whom all returns,

The Eternal Presence in whom all

things exist.

Reflect, O traveler on the path of
truth,
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Upon the sayings of those who
came before,
The wise, the prophets, the

messengers of insight.

For it was spoken: "He who
knows himself, knows the
Eternal."

This knowledge surpasses the
knowing of the senses,

It is the awakening of the heart,
The soul beholding its own

reflection in the Infinite.



From the ancient scriptures, the
prophet spoke:

"Be still and know that I am."
Not as a separate entity,

But as the source of all that

moves and all that rests.

It is written in the book of
wisdom:

“The hearts find peace in the
remembrance of the One.”
For the One is not distant,
But closer than breath, closer
than thought.
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The sages taught: “You are what
your deep driving desire is,

As your desire is, so is your will,
As your will is, so is your deed,
As your deed is, so is your
destiny.”

So seek the pure intention,

For by the purity of will is the self

transformed.

It was said by those who walk the
noble path:

“To conquer the self is to conquer
the world.”

Not through dominion or force,



But through the mastery of the
mind,
The harmonizing of the soul with

the Eternal Law.

The prophets proclaimed:
“What good is it for one to gain
the whole world,

Yet forfeit the soul?”

For the soul is of greater worth
than all possessions,

And no wealth can purchase

peace.

The wise warned:

283



“Do not be deceived by the
fleeting,

For the world and all its desires
shall pass,

But the truth endures forever.”

In the ancient teachings it is
revealed:

“To those who seek, the path
shall be shown;

To those who knock, the door will
be opened.”

Thus, strive not for answers from
the world,

But turn inward,
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For the true light dawns from

within.

It was written:

"Let go of anger, let go of pride,
When you are bound by nothing,
You shall find true freedom."

For the chains of attachment are
unseen,

But their weight is heavy upon
the soul.

In the Book of the Beloved, it was
spoken:
"Love is patient, love is kind,
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It does not envy, it does not
boast,

It is not proud.”

For love transcends all
boundaries,

And binds all creation in unity.

The sages said:

“The wise do not argue over
doctrines,

But dwell in the silence where
truth resides.”

For the Eternal is beyond names,
Beyond forms,

Beyond the grasp of any creed.
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The enlightened proclaimed:
“All things are impermanent,

Be not attached to the body, nor
to the mind,

For they too shall pass like the
seasons.”

Thus, free yourself from what
perishes,

And hold fast to what is beyond

time.

And so it is said in the final
testament:

“Serve the One,
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Not through fear, but through
love.

Not through compulsion, but
through choice.”

For the One desires not the
bending of wills,

But the opening of hearts.

O traveler,

Listen to the wisdom of those
who walked before,

And let your steps be guided by
their light.

For the path is not found through

the eyes,



But through the knowing of the

heart.

To the One who is the source of
all knowing,

All praise is due,

For the journey is long,

But the Eternal awaits at every
step.

The end is the beginning,

And the seeker, in seeking,

becomes that which is sought.
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The Infinite Power

In the name of the One beyond
all measure,
Who knows the secret depths of

hearts, and sees what is unseen.

Those who seek to deceive,
Who wrap themselves in
falsehood and cloak their faces
with smiles,

Do they not know that nothing is
hidden from the sight of Truth?
Though they plot in the shadows,
their hands betray them.



There is no gain in treachery;
The fruits of deception are bitter,
And those who plant such seeds
Will reap only emptiness and

despair.

See how the wise have spoken of
this:

How fleeting is the gain from
those who cheat their neighbors,
How fleeting is the wealth
gathered through unjust means.
Such gains slip through the

fingers like dust,

291



292

And leave the soul more

impoverished than before.

In every age, the Divine has sent
reminders:

Of the path that leads to peace,
Of the way of sincerity and truth.
Yet many turn away, choosing
the road of deceit,

As though darkness could

overcome light.

The scriptures of old,
The words of the righteous,
The teachings of the sages,



All warn against the snare of

betrayal.

In the Bhagavad Gita, it is said:
One who abandons the path of
dharma,

Though their hand may be full,

They are empty before the One

who sees all.

In the sayings of the Stoics,

We are reminded that betrayal of
another is betrayal of the self.
For the peace we seek lies not in

outward gain,
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But in the harmony of the soul

with what is right.

What is more treacherous than to
betray the trust given by the One
Who gives life and sustains it?
To break faith with creation,

Is to stand alone, surrounded by

ruin.

Yet still, the One who is beyond
time,

Is patient with those who stray.
For even the heart that wanders
in falsehood



Is known to the One who is the

source of all understanding.

The wise among humankind,

In their moments of clarity,

Have spoken of the sorrow

That follows when deception
takes root.

It is said in the words of the
prophet,

That deceit is as a house built on

shifting sand.

The Quran bears witness:
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Do they not know that when they
deceive,

They deceive only themselves?
The veil of trickery they wear
blinds them,

Not to others, but to the light

within their own souls.

The Enneads speak of the One,
Of the mind that knows itself and
needs no other.

To seek gain through the
suffering of another

Is to sever oneself from the true

source of being.



What, then, do the tricksters and
betrayers earn?

Only isolation and the coldness of
their own hearts.

For the One who is beyond deceit
Has no need for the illusions they
create.

Let the one who seeks truth

Turn to the teachings of wisdom,
For there is no greater wealth
than integrity.

The hand that gives in truth is full,
While the hand that takes in lies
grasps only the wind.
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Betrayal leads to ruin,

For in harming another, the
betrayer brings harm upon
themselves.

But the path of sincerity,

The path of justice and
righteousness,

Is the path that leads to peace

with the soul.

To those who are deceived,

To those who have tasted the
sting of betrayal,

Take heart, for no act is hidden,

And no wound is unseen.



Justice belongs to the One who
knows all hearts,
And there is no deceit in the

presence of Truth.

Trust, then, in the path that is
clear,

The path walked by the wise and
the humble,

For it is the only way that leads
To the true knowledge of the self,
And the peace that lies in the
embrace of what is real.

Those who betray will be
forgotten,
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Like whispers in the wind.

But those who walk in truth

Will endure,

Their names written in the hearts

of those they love.

In the end, the One who created
all,

The One who is beyond all
falsehood,

Will gather those who seek truth
into the fold of what is eternal.
And all deception will fade,

As shadows disappear before the

light of the sun.



This is the way of the One,
Who cannot be deceived,
Who judges with mercy,

And holds the scales of justice

with perfect balance.

Let those who hear,

Listen.

Let those who see,

Perceive.

And let those who seek,

Find what is true.

For in truth lies the only salvation,

And in deception, only despair.
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The Divine Force

In the name of the Eternal,
Source of all Wisdom,
Who gives the mind light and the

heart understanding.

When the world groans under its
own weight,

And the earth quakes with the
deeds of those who dwell upon it,
Do they not see the signs that
have been revealed since the

beginning?
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Nations rise, only to fall by their
own hands,

Power slips like sand through the
fingers of the proud.

Knowledge is claimed, yet
wisdom is forsaken.

They are blinded by the illusions

of their own making.

The heavens, stretched above as
a canopy,

Do not waver from their course.
The sun gives light, but the

hearts of many are dimmed.
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For they follow the fleeting

shadows of greed and pride.

Have you considered the nature
of your being?

Formed from dust, yet endowed
with spirit.

What is it that you cling to, when
all shall return to dust?

There is no refuge in the idols of
wealth,

No salvation in the temples of

self.



In every breath, a choice is
offered.

In the stillness, the voice of
wisdom calls:

“Turn to what endures, that which
IS beyond decay.

Pursue not the fleeting, but seek

the Eternal.”

Remember the fates of those
who came before you,

Who built with stone and rule,
Yet now lie in silence beneath the

soil.
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Their empires are whispers in the

wind.

The soul is not nourished by what
the hands grasp,

Nor the heart fulfilled by what the
eyes consume.

True sustenance comes from the
Source of all things,

That which is beyond form,
beyond time.

The wise know: this world is but a

passing field.



Do not sow seeds of discord or
harm,

For every action bears fruit,
And the fruit of injustice is bitter

to the taste.

There will come a time when the
earth will tremble,

And the veil will be lifted from all
eyes.

Then, every soul will stand in the
light of truth,

And there will be no hiding, no

turning away.
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Blessed are those who seek the
path of understanding,

Who humble themselves before
the Unseen,

And live in harmony with the way
of righteousness.

For them, there is peace,

A peace that no calamity can

shake.

But woe to those who harden
their hearts,
Who persist in their ways of

heedlessness,
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For when the hour comes , their
regrets will be many,
But the time for repentance will

have passed.

The catastrophe you fear is
already unfolding,

Not in the shaking of the earth,
But in the crumbling of the soul.
In every moment, the world is
remade.

Choose now the path that leads
to life eternal.

Reflect upon the teachings given
to you,
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From prophets, sages, and
seekers of truth.

Their wisdom is a lamp for your
feet,

A guide through the storms of

existence.

The Eternal is near, closer than
the beating of your heart.

Call upon the One who hears all,
And the darkness will recede.

In stillness, find the source of all
peace.

And when the final hour comes,



Those who have walked the path
of light will not fear,

For they have prepared their
souls for the journey beyond,

To the realm where the Eternal
reigns,

Where there is neither loss nor
sorrow,

Only the fulfillment of what was

promised since the beginning.
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The Infinite Mercy

In the Name of the One who is

beyond time, form, and space.

Consider the truth that is written
upon every heart:

You are not asked to be
perfect, but to strive in sincerity.
The One who fashioned the

heavens and the earth sees
beyond your flaws,
Beyond your doubts, beyond

your stumbles.



What is weighed is not the
absence of fault,
But the intention that guides

your every step.

The One who created all things
knows the measure of every soul.
It is not perfection that is
sought,
But the sincere turning of the
heart toward what is true.
For no soul is free from error,
But the path is not closed to

those who strive with humility.
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Reflect on the wisdom of old,

From the scriptures, the
prophets, the philosophers, and
the sages.

They spoke not of unreachable
ideals,

But of a way of living in
harmony with the Divine.

The heart that seeks is already
near,

For the One is closer than

breath, nearer than thought.

In your journey, do not be
disheartened by missteps.



For every stumble is a chance
to rise again,

And each moment offers a
return to the path.

The soul is not judged by its
falls,

But by its willingness to stand,

to continue seeking what is right.

Know that the One who created
you understands your limitations.
The Source of all does not
demand the impossible,
But calls you to strive, to reflect,
to be sincere.
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For it is written: “Those who
seek shall find,
And those who knock, the door

shall be opened.”

Take heart in this:

The journey is not one of
perfect steps but of persistent
striving.

In this is the mercy of the
Divine,

For the hand that reaches out,

even in weakness, is held.
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Let not anxiety burden your heart
with unattainable goals,

For the One seeks sincerity, not
perfection.

The wisdom of the ages
teaches this truth:

To strive is to live in
accordance with the Divine,

To seek is to already be near.

This is a reminder for those who
reflect,
And a comfort for those who walk

the path of sincerity.
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The Eternal
Patience

In the name of the One, beyond
all names and forms,
Who creates and sustains all that

exists.

When the soul departs the body,
It enters a realm unknown to
senses.

The weight of the earth is shed,
And the light of truth becomes

clear.



There, every action unveils its
essence,

For what was hidden beneath
time and veil

Becomes manifest, as a garden
cultivated or neglected.

Each step is a step closer to what

has been sown.

To those who have sought the
Source,

Who lived with awareness of their
innermost heart,

It is a return, not to a foreign land,
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But to the home they have never
left in truth.

They will know the beauty of
peace,

Where no need stirs the heart,
Where no sorrow darkens the
horizon.

Here, all that was sought in

longing is found without effort.

The air is filled with stillness,
Not the stiliness of absence,
But the quiet depth of all things
fulfilled,
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A fullness not known in any life

before.

Companionship awaits those who
seek it,

For every soul finds its true
reflection,

In joy that binds without binding,

In love that needs not possess.

And knowledge flows as a river,
Without hindrance, without end,
Each truth unlocking greater

mysteries,
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Each moment a deeper

understanding.

There is no time as it was known,
For time was but a shadow of this
state,

A tool that measured the
impermanent,

Now dissolved into eternal clarity.

The Eternal provides all,
Not as gift nor as reward,
But as the natural outflow of the

soul's own seeking,



For what is known here is only

what has always been.

Pain, fear, confusion—all have
perished.

Only the joy of true being
remains,

A joy beyond what words could
ever capture.

It is the joy of existence,
Resting in its rightful place.

Such is the end and the
beginning,
The circle closed,
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A life fulfilled by the One who
called it into being.

There is no greater paradise than
this:

To return to the One who is
nearer than all things,

And to know it as the only truth.

This is the promise for those who

remember.



The 33 Divine Names

The Primordial Source  The Trusted Keeper

The Eternal Beginning The Source of
The Ever-Present Abundance
The Shaper of Forms The Ultimate Arbiter
The Hidden Essence The Infinite Power
The Light Eternal The Divine Force
The Veiled One The Infinite Mercy
The True Path The Eternal Patience
The Eternal Record
The Absolute Truth

The Listener of Souls
The Compassionate
One
The Boundless Love
The Sovereign
Beyond All
The Perfect Justice
The Source of All Life
The Eternal Majesty
The Infinite Shaper
The Giver of Faith
The Source of
Balance
The Timeless One
The Eternal Wisdom
The Bountiful Giver
The Singular Unity
The Keeper of All
Realms
The Eternal Sustainer
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