My CENTRAL REVELATI®N

You evolve inwards, ever in the direction of my creator soul.
This is the province of myself that does not indwell you, but indeed
is separate from you as the stars are isolated from a deep cave.
This place is the source and destiny of your existence, and from it,
you descend into the cave of your animal-origins where my voice

falls silent to your choices.

My plan for your ascendance embraces every creature in all
dimensions of all worlds. I do this by divesting myself of every
function that is possible for another of my creation to carry out.
That which I create is given the power to perform my role, thus I
am hidden from your view because you have come to believe that I
am that which I have created.

I am First Source, and your knowing of me is a thousand times
removed. I dwell in the Central Universe so distant from you as to
make space an unfathomable abstraction, and yet, a fragment of my
self is set within your personality like a diamond upon a ring, and it
will endure as certainly as I will endure. While there are those who
believe I am a myth, I express to you that my world is the beacon
of all personalities in all times, and whether you believe in me or
not, you are unerringly drawn to the source from whence you were
created.

I would prefer to be known to you at all times and places, but if
I did this then the evolutionary journey of my creation would break
down, and the teacher-student ordering of my system of ascendancy
would falter. I have cast myself into numberless orders of beings
that collectively constitute the evolutionary bridge of your
ascendancy into my realm. There is no step of your journey that

another has not already taken on behalf of those who follow.




I have formed these words with the help of my inmost
creation, known to you, through these teachings, as the Central
Race. Their record is placed upon your planet to catalyze - within
those of your kind who are ready - an awakening of me as I truly
am. This record will last for many generations, sometimes hidden
from view, sometimes abstracted into symbols, sometimes collected
into doubt, but always it will be my voice revealed upon your

planet.

While it is not the first time I have spoken to your planet’s
people, it is the first time I have spoken through my inmost
creation and left an indelible, multi-dimensional record. On the
surface of this record is a mythology of the Central Race, but if you
find my voice within this mythology, you will see another facet to
this record, of a personal inflection, that speaks directly to you, my
child. It is this intimacy that I have encoded into this record that is
symbolic of my hand reaching for yours, and it is this intimacy that

will persist within your mind and heart when all else fails you.

My voice will help you reconnect with me. It will enlarge your
vision of my domain, purpose, and my unyielding love for each of
my creation, no matter where or how you live. When I have spoken
before to your planet, it was through a prism of personalities that
bent my voice and colored its tone. My mind’s voice will not travel
to your world unless it is transmitted through my creation and
translated into word-symbols your mind can grasp. My heart’s voice
penetrates all worlds without translation as a sub-photonic light and

inter-dimensional vibration that produces sound.

I am revealed to you in hopes that you will reveal to others
what you have found in me. Not by sanctimonious words, but
rather, by redefining our relationship and living in accordance with
this new clarity. In so doing you will release what I have long ago
stored within you - a fragment of myself, a dagger of light that

renders your self-importance a decisive death.



Truly, this is my central revelation. I am here, beneath this
mythology, to awaken your animal self to our relationship so you
may slay your vanity. This is the distortion between us. It is not
space or time that separates us and diminishes our conscious
relationship. It is your desire to excel within the cave of your

existence and derive gratification from this and this alone.

I will leave to others to define the psychological wisdom and
common sense behaviors of success. My words penetrate elsewhere;
to a place within you that is susceptible, innocent, faithful, and ever
listening for a tonal hint of my presence. When it is found, this part
of you - like an instrument entrained by a powerful resonance - will

vibrate in accordance to my voice.

All of your religions teach the worship of a deity and a doctrine
of human salvation. It is the underlying kinship of your planet’s
religions. However, I am not the deity that your worship falls upon,
nor am I the creator of your doctrines of human salvation. Worship
of me in coin or moral consideration is unnecessary. Simply express
your authentic feelings of appreciation to my inmost presence
within you and others, and you broadcast your worship unfailingly

into my realm.

This is the feeling that you should seek to preserve in the face
of life's distractions. This is the revelation of my heart to your
heart. Live in clarity. Live in purpose. Live in the knowledge that
you are in me and I am in you, and that there is no place separate

from our heart.
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