Ron,

| did your magic bus in the Casa this morning. | put quite a few people on it and took them down
and walked them to the waterfall bridge by bridge. | watched them go under the waterfall and
thanked them for coming. Several people showed up on their own as you had reported happening.
After this meditation, | walked down to the waterfall to sit with my feet in it and pray. As | walked
down | walked with my mother who is old and has suffered a stroke and has a lot of darkness. The
darkness confused me and | had to sit down for a minute to get clear. A humming bird came and an
Entity whispered to continue. So | and my mother continued to the waterfall. | knelt and prayed at
the gate where | was met by a bird of paradise for lack of a better description as well as two song
birds. | was invited in. | walked down to the first bridge and prayed for release, i got to the bench
and again was overcome by ambivalence and confusion. | was encouraged to continue. | went to
the second bridge and prayed to receive, and the third bridge where | gladly surrendered myself and
my mother and all who were on the bus with me into the hand of God. | could hear voices in the
waterfall screaming talking and washing away as it were. My heart chakra opened and i sat there
through the release of darkness that has been with my family for some time.

On a side note of significance two years ago my visit here started with a woman who had been
struggling with cancer for years bent over with a camera taking a picture of a small ant tugging and
dragging a round piece of leaf somewhere. She commented that she often feels like this ant. On my
last day of that trip leaving the waterfall | noticed a large piece of leaf moving up the walkway. |
looked down to see a giant ant hauling a giant leaf up the walkway. And | heard each to their
capacity.



