
 

 

THE JOURNEY 

We come from the Cities of Constellations 

Starseeds wandering the cosmos endlessly 

Made from the dust of stars, seeking to be set free. 

We seek the Place of Divine Waters flow 

A mirror of what we cannot see 

It reflects the face, and reflects the heart of who we are meant to be 

 

We journey onward in the Universe 

To the Cities of hesitation and doubt 

Its anonymity is its strength 

But the doubt is a weak decree 

We seek the Islands of the houses, upon the colored seas 

Driven by the Light we race 

To find Source’s endless love and grace. 

 

Then onward to the Plains of Memories 

We journey to find wisdom beyond the stars 

Into the Valley of timeless space we seized 

The City of End and Endlessness 

The Isles of knowledge in the endless sea of ignorance 

We grew from the experience of these. 

 

We journey on across time and space... 

To the Cities of Solitudes and Reflection 

The City of the distance encompassing the All 

The City of Words of blue 

And yellow and red and green 

We journey on to find Source's love... 

Where the ribbons of roads take us onward 



 

 

To the City of Sleep, where the thinking that does not end is within the All 

Here we dream that the road takes us forever searching 

It brings us in silence through the night 

Where the Cities that do not Exist, exist 

It brings us in silence through the night 

To the City of Realizations; 

It is here we find the way to the City of our Days 

 

To the Tree of the lost souls we journey on... 

North to the Halls of the Guardians 

It leads us through the valley of darkness 

The islands that are not of this world 

We journey on to find ourselves among the stars 

It is a long way through the darkness 

To the ways of our longing soul 

 

We hear the songs of the worlds and journey on to the endless love, 

This sea which is not lost in eternity 

We find the Valley where the moon is caught in the trees 

To the beginning where the Divine Water flows 

To fill our hearts among the days of the Central Sun, who know us 

 

We travel onward to the parable of days 

To the Room of Books where the winds come to us and say... 

We have awakened the stars that flow through your blood 

We carry the message of unconditional love 

Listen the Universe is calling you now 

Let me flow through you unrestricted, endlessly 

And you will see that throughout eternity I will lead you home 


