“Silence”

Silence is more powerful than speaking
Words are more powerful than preaching
Truth is more powerful than reaching
Living is more powerful than breathing
Substance is more powerful than seeing
Sight is more powerful than believing
Above is more powerful than below
Alignment is more powerful than you know
Giving is more powerful than receiving
Acceptance is more powerful than grieving
Action is more powerful than conceiving
Release is more powerful than holding
Silence is a word that is golden
Relinquishment is more powerful than its meaning
Serving is more powerful than observing
Light is more powerful than dark
But dark needs the light for the spark
Something is more powerful than nothing
But nothing needs something to keep on thumping
Evolving is more powerful than revolving
That’s why evolving gives the answers
That are solving
Together is more powerful than apart
But apart, is where you most often start
Conceiving is more powerful than dreaming
But dreaming gives purpose to the meaning
All is more powerful than some
But some, sheds the light on the sun

Space is more powerful than time



But time, in space, is hard to find

Life is more powerful than death

But death, gives life a new breath

Expressing, is more powerful than withholding
But withholding, is more powerful,

When it’s deserving

Words are more powerful than speech

But speech, gives words, new belief
Everything is more powerful, than nothing
But nothing, is more powerful,

Than You and Me!

“There Are No Accidents”

There are no accidents
Everything is divine timing

That means everything

From the largest to the smallest
Don’t you think it’s time please
To give up the fagade

Release yourself unto the masterpiece
To know through and through
That everything you do

Is protected by divine energy
Till infinity and beyond

Is where this takes the song
The stuff you can’t see through
Is so perfect so sing the song
Of relief

No more fighting

With yourself



Of what to do

No matter what

Its divine timing

Can’t you see it

Can’t you fathom

You can’t reason it

You can only unravel it

With feeling

And knowing

And believing in your soul

And stopping to smell the roses once in a while
Life takes its toll

When you let it

But you don’t have to

All you have to do

Is play the game

With much enthusiasm

Which you can’t fathom

At this juncture

Cause your trying to figure it out
Instead of basking in the sunlight
Of your soul

Which will unroll

In ways unseen

In cherished dreams

In cosmos that gleam

The sun behind the sun

Is what gives it to us son

It shines so bright

It burns through the violet gun

Or flame



Whatever you want to call it
Only open yourself up to it
And you will find your calling
No such thing as accidents
Everything divine timing
Divine purpose

Divine precision

Divine wisdom

Divine rhyming

So go with the flow

Let yourself be yourself

And know in the end

Your right where you always wanted to touch
Now you have it

Now you know it

So enjoy the ride

Every so called mistake

Is so perfect

You will surely find

The secret to success

Is to go with the moment
Live it like you own it

Cause you do

Roam the zone with
Supreme satisfaction
Undisplayed reaction

Only the action

Of making things happen
Effortlessly as such

When you do things this way

You feel the force of Gods touch



It is so blissful
It is so exquisite
Just sense it
Believe it
Achieve it

Go with it!

”Even in the Darkness,

You Still See The Light”

Even in the darkness

You still see the light

Even in the darkest shadow

You still give God what'’s right

Even in the chaos

Your spirit takes infinite flight

Even in despair

Your soul knows it’s always right

Even when you stop believing

| believe in you tonight

Even when you can’t remember

What is wrong or right?

| remember for you

So don’t worry your head tonight

Even when you’ve done all you have to do
I'll do more, for you to ignite

Even when it seems all is lost

Ill give you my shoulder to cry on tonight
Release the tension

Relax your mind

Give me your worst fear



And | will give you proof

You are divine

You are an angel

You are a master

You are so exquisite

Only you know what comes after
Your spirit is elegant

Your soul is beautiful

Your features are so magnificent
The gods broke the mold

When they made you

You are proof

That there is a truth

Beyond all truth

And that truth is you

And that substance

You are composed of too

Gives the air, to my substance too
You give life to me

And you make me true

When | say

| truly love you

| am overwhelmed, by the finesse in you
Even when, you don’t see it through
The veil is thin

When | am around you

You give me a glimpse

Of what heaven can do

When it comes to earth

When it lands from above

You are grace



You are truth

You are love

The magic we make

The magic we take

There is no space in between
That our bond can’t break

The magnificence of the moment
Is the time to take

Can’t relate

To the stars

And the fates

We're beyond

All time and space

Bond and illusion

There is no conclusion

For the contusion

Because it is known

As the solution

Remedy’s that are concocted
Of the rhythm and the rhyme
This is the product, of divine design
It is right because you feel it
And know it to be true
Recognize the blue

That flows between me and you
It is the substance

That pumps through our veins

The type of substance

“The Magic We Make”




That can bring down the rain

And the thunder

Just to signify the power

The power to devour

Within the hour

Or minute

Or second

Whatever time we choose

Because to us

When you recognize time you lose
We win

Because we see beyond the veil
Beyond the place

Where the royal amethyst crown is worn
Just to adorn

The holy scalp she has been born
With the treasure, of the ages, it comes in stages
Recognize the phases,

Lemuria,

Egypt,

Ancient Rome

To name a few

When we recognize the clue

Is when we perceive right through
Beyond form and description

Where we are our own doctors
Where we write our own prescription
Because we know

Masters we have always been

The form of this writing

Uses the shape of a pen



But it comes from a place
That is not physical as we know
It comes from the place
Where the holy trumpets blow
The sound of stars

Galaxies,

Quasars,

And rhythm

All these combine

To take the form

Of a prism

The excellence,

Of precision

We display

On a daily basis

Because we know

We are part of the matrix
The view above

Is clear to us below

Because we know

The name of the show

On and on

We go on this journey

The beauty of the journey

Is the recognition of the story
You see we have witnessed
And know it to be true

That the beauty of the

TWIN FLAME

Resides in

Me and You
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