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May I Tell You...



May I Tell You How Beautiful You Are?

As life unfolds and presents you with its gifts, its
treasures, trials and temptations, may I tell you
of your beauty?

It is a beauty beyond your present understanding.
It encompasses the great expanse of the universe,
unveiled and seen through your ever-expanding
gaze. It transcends all harshness, all travails and
discord. It rather harmonizes with and enhances
the symphony of life, and upholds all outwardly
beatific and meaningful visages.

Your beauty encompasses and surpasses your
greatest understanding, for it is the beauty of the
First Aspect, the beauty of the Divine Presence,
which you hold and express in the world of form.

May I tell you how beautiful you are? You are the
radiance of the Beloved, encompassing the possi-
bilities of all gifts. For to the Divine you are the
most precious gift. You are the gift of the Divine.
You encompass and radiate love and love’s under-
standing. The beauty of this gift is cherished
above all, and is the Divine’s gift to the Divine.



May I Tell You Of My Love For You?

The love that energizes and drives the inner
realms of the soul expanse, the inner working of
the soul desire, expands to enfold in loving arms
all that you are to me.

You are my longing, you are my beloved and you
are the wholeness of my creation. It is the cre-
ation of my soul being that is cradled in your
heart. It is the expanse of my being that is held in
your hands and it is the jewel of my knowing that
I offer to you in love.

Never has there been a moment in which I have
not loved you completely. Never has there been a
fragment of time in which I have not cradled you
close in my loving arms. Never has there been a
moment that I have not touched your furrowed
brow to once again bring the harmony of the song
to your broken feelings, your broken heart.

Take then this as my loving message to you. You
are my beloved. You are the crown upon the head
of the Most High and you are the jewel radiating
out the presence of the First Aspect. And it is this
jewel that I love with the soul level expanse. It is
to this jewel that I have pledged my life and be-
ing. And it is for this jewel that I write this song.
For it is this jewel that is you that I love.



May I Tell You What You Mean To Me?

You are the light in the eyes that behold you. You
are my sustenance and my hope in all this world.
You are my means and my fulfillment. You are
my child and my old age. You are my life.

May I tell you what you mean to me?

You hold the promise of the future and you reflect
the past to me. You encompass all that has been
and you hold the promise of all that is to come.
Through you I find the fulfillment of my being.
You represent all that is complete and all that is
to be born.

If only I could convey to you that your struggle
and suffering, your joy and happiness is shared. I
bear all your burdens and I feel deeply all your
sadness and all your joy. If I could convey to you
my desire for your happiness and enlightenment,
you would know full well that within the struggle,
the tears, the anger and the happiness lies the
eternal realm of comfort.

Because of all that you mean to me I would share
all this with you. Because of what you mean to
me I share your life. And because of what you
mean to me I will hold you up and make the com-
mitment to share with you all that I am.



May I, In Your Hour Of Need, Comfort You?

Take then the raiment of my love for you, and
cloak yourself in the divine showering of grace
and fortitude in your hour of need. For I am con-
stantly showering down upon you the filtering of
the ethers, the beckoning of the sustenance and
the becoming of the radiant being that you are. I
cast a netting of protection around you and a
blossoming of the most beautiful through your
being. And this is for your comfort.

I am with you now and always. I have given you
my promise and my word. The sustenance of my
loving embrace upholds your countenance among
my creations and my lifeblood also courses
through your veins. Your magnificence tran-
scends all outward appearances and the grandeur
of the levels and depths of your being transcends
all obstacles. For you are my beloved. You are the
raiment of my spark and you encompass all of
creation, breathing life into my perception.

May I give you comfort in your time of need to
bring to your awareness my constant showering
down of wisdom, light and fortitude. I love you. I
have always loved you. And I always will.



May I Tell You Who I Am?

I am the breath, the sustenance and the shared
life. I am the eyes upon which you gaze, the hand
that reaches out to you, and the bodily form that
you call friend. I hide within the confines of the
unknowable and make my presence known as you
encounter me as the person who approaches you.

I surround you with my countenance and share
an exchange beyond the seen, beyond the recog-
nized, and beyond the obscured. I permeate your
thoughts as you look about upon those surround-
ing you, those adding to your being, those serving
the purpose you assign to them, and those whose
mere presence adds to your life. I am the one you
thank, the one you despise and loathe, and the
one you take into your loving embrace.

I am the question to be asked as you encounter
me. I am also the answer given as you’ve asked. I
will always be true to your perception, apparently
or seemingly, to make you fearful, to cause you
dismay, or to bring you upliftment and joy. The
reality of my being is that I am giving you love,
and your recognition is awaiting my loving em-
brace. For all this I am. For I am within all this
and radiate back to you all that you are.



May I Share My World With You?

The world I see is a world of endless joy beyond
the suffering, a world of wondrous light that up-
holds the realm of the First Aspect. It is a world
of immediate beauty, breathless excitement, and
minute feelings of disdain and intrigue. Rather, it
is a world of comfort, tranquility and eternal
peace; for it is the inner realm of the divine
spark, the inner dimensions of the brilliant inter-
change of energy, light and love.

To explain my world would be to explain the blos-
som beyond the thorn, the life beyond the seed
and the beauty and majesty beyond the dualistic
world of love and hate, beauty and ugliness.

This is the world I would share with you. For this
my world is one of brilliant living and energizing
light, a light that transcends all modes of commu-
nication, all means of flight and all methods of
retaliation. It is a world that uplifts, sustains and
purifies all spoken words, all delusional thoughts,
and all hurtful deeds. It is a world that encom-
passes, passes through, and energizes the exter-
nal world. For it is indeed a shared world, and it
is the world I share with you.



May I Say Thank You?

All the heavens and earth bend toward you, giv-
ing you life and a shared experience. With this I
too bend toward you, caressing the parameters of
your life, breathing in a sense of gratitude for all
that you bring to this creation.

Without you I would not be complete, for you are
my completion. Without you I would be without
my beloved. And without you I would be but a
thought, not a song.

Take this then as a token of my gratitude. In all
creation you are the harbinger of my salvation.
Through you I express my presence. Because of
you I become the notes of the song, the harmo-
nized chord, the melody and the refrain.

Understand well then that this song has been
written for you. It has been written to lay aside
all doubt. It has been written to convey to you
that all is in the realm of the First Aspect, held
safely for your recognition.

It has been written also to remind you that I am
always with you, expressing, feeling, and creat-
ing. And it is written to remind you that I love
you. I have always loved you, and I always will.


