A TransFormational Dream Journc to Deep Within
Y P

She found herself in a dark Placc dressed in battle gear, heavg Plated armour on her boclg
and a mightg sword in her hand. The Legions of Light were behind her accomPangir\g her
on this hcro’s_journeﬂ. She aPProachcd the seeminglg imPenetrablc forest of menacing,
gnarlg, t]ﬁickly P!anted trees, a formidable barrier to the dccp Placcs bcyond.

She knew her mission, what needed to be done. She needed to clear this barrier with her
sword of power and lead the Legions of Lig]ﬁt onward. As she lifted her sword she felt the
hcartbrcaking tension within. [Jer acts would clcstrog Children of our Sacred Mother
E_arth and sadness overwhelmed her. Yet what choice was there? The SPiritual

Warrioress was called to act and act she would.

]t was in this instant of recommitment to her purpose that a strange power entered her from
the Light. As she swung her sword destruction did not follow. What came from her sword
was translucent green Light that flowed over and through the trees. lt was a resPlendent
outward cascading of this magnif:iccnt Lig]ﬁt. |nits Path the trees were transformed. T heir
inner bcautg shone, their malevolence disappcarccl and a Patl—lwag oPcncA through the
trees. Thc Mgstcrg and Magic was Prmcouncl.

5"16 could feel the sword transform and knew its purpose had changcd. With each
Foo’cstcp, she felt her own bcing changc. T he armour on her boclg became chain mail, lig‘ﬂt
and imPenetrablc. 5udden|3, she felt a magnhcicent silver cape Howing from her back like
wings. The Legions of Light and light from the innerglow of her bodg emanated from the
cape like a silver aura. As she walked, she knew her Self as a woman of power in every

aspect of her being. How pure and still was the motion of her walk as she flowed forward in

her 5l1ining and Bcautg.

This Path of moonlig]’wt led her decP into her Self, into caverns of vast beautg. Crystals
shimmered and their ligh’c danced in the sPlcnclour. Hereis bcautg in all colours and all

forms ~ divine stillness and silence.

She called in prayer to the 5Pirit of this Crgstal Womb Cavern ~ “You have sent this
calcite crgstal to bring me to you in the dream time and ] am clccplg gratmcul. ] am constantlg

here at one with you and | shall return over and over again.”

]la, Dawn Star Woman ~



