
 



 



 



 

Your acts of kindness are iridescent wings of divine
love, which linger and continue to uplift others
long after your sharing.



 

Yesterday I was clever so I wanted to change the world.
Today I am wise so I want to change myself.



 



 



 



 



 

Knock, And He’ll open the door Vanish, And He’II
make you shine like the sun fall, And He’ll raise
you to the heavens become nothing, And He’ll
turn you into everything.



 

It’s your road and yours alone. Others may walk
it with you, but no one can walk it for you.



 



 

The wound is the place where the Light enters you



 


