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NEW BEGINNINGS

"When you get home, " said the True One, "your mother will be
lying on the couch with a terrible headache. Place your hand on
her forehead and she will get better."”

The children clung to him as they looked out into the valley.
They had gone through what seemed a lifetime of growing and changes.
The greatest of hopes had been poured out for them. Though they
had children's bodies, their hearts were far stronger, far ahead.
They had run the race of their lives and had won. They carried
forever the greatest victory within them. They would never lose it.

"What do you want us to do?" asked Amy, wondering what the days
ahead would hold. Questions raced in Mathaniel's mind, too. Yet
he knew somehow all those things would be taken care of in the
right way and at the right time.

The True One hugged them and laughed that full, wonderful laugh.
"Amy, I want you to study this world and all of its beauties so
that many others can love it as well. Nathaniel, you will learn
to share the healing powers of all that is beautiful and true.

Vany need their eyes opened. Many times many and more thirst for
healing waters. You both will grow as vessels to satisfy this
thirst. Now go on. My love goes with you."

He gave them each hugs and kisses and sent them off down the

mountain. A new song followed them and echoed as they made their way.

in Go, my loved ones, I go with you
My love follows, my love leads, my love surrounds
As close as my breath, the beat of my heart
Closer than breath, the beat of your heart
If you fall, I will carry
If you stumble, my hand reaches ‘ffﬂ
Go my loved ones, I go with you.






