


My holy one. Allow me the breadth
of your vision and language. Share
your gifts through the purity of
words unknown to me, allow them
to flow through me and onto others
as a thread of mutable light. Give
me the powers to reject the
distortions of my mind and receive
the silent grace that submits to all
crucifixion.

My holy one, grant me that
tranquility of spirit and truth of
heart, so that all elements may
appear as they are, exempt of
confusions. Permit my being to the
shadowy noesis beyond my grasp.

To be with the path that reveals the
hidden eternal in every faction of
my spirit.



