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Twelve Doorways To Divinity

[image: image1.wmf]CHAPTER  SEVENTEEN
TWELVE (12) DOORWAYS TO DIVINITY

There is no deeper experience of Me
Until you enter your own Divinity.

The second book was underway when God elected to shift gears.
God:  The composition of any manuscript is a process.  And, in this case, the process will be defined by the Divinities involved – not the Personalities.  A Quieter Prophecy has merit as a title for your second book, but have you considered how people enter the deeper relationships that lead to their own Divinity?
Hib:  Well, I … mm, maybe you can make a few suggestions?

God:  Then first I will ask each reader to consider this:  I can give each of you answers to your Life questions, most assuredly and most clearly.  But the answers that you really desire are those of Vibration … of Change … of Love and Knowingness – and the contact with your deepest Divinity, the Soul that you are.
Hib:  That’s amazing, I mean, you say things so clearly … every time it’s like a bolt from the blue.

God:  I’ve had a lot of practice.  So here is my suggestion to you: before you determine the shape of the second manuscript, I would like to see more people (more readers) ready to participate with their hearts – with their greater Selves – and from their deeper perceptions.  It is no longer about making lists, following techniques, or searching high and low for the latest 12 step program to God; though you may certainly do those things.
The quieter prophecy is to enter: inner states of being.  
Let me say that in another way:  your deepest emotions – your deepest intuitions and feelings when entered – become pathways and doorways to your Soul.  And I have mentioned a few of those states of being to you … before, in prior sessions.

Hib:  Do you mean the Doorways to Divinity?  
God:  Yes.  
Hib:  Would that make a good chapter?

God:  What do you feel?

Hib:  I like it when you ask that – it reminds me to slow down and, um … feel.  Then, there is always this deeper awareness … I guess you could call it an intuitive sense or feeling – that emerges from somewhere.

God:  And that’s good.  There is no greater purpose on Earth at this time than for each one of you to find the doorways to your own Soul.
Reader’s Note:  A group of saints, spiritual masters, and mystery guests had come together to help Nancy and I explain these inner pathways to Divinity.  Originally, this material formed the spine of a second manuscript.  But Life changes.  
So, here is a list of players for Twelve Doorways to Divinity …
Enduring Love – Padre Pio (Saint Pio)
Keeping in Touch – Elohim
Change – Anandamurti
Joy & Bliss – Hopi Chief Tanaqueh Na
Divine Passion – Tobias (biblical)
Escape Ecclesiastical Bondage – Saint Peter
Compassionate Spirit – The Soul of Humanity
Honoring of Self – Buddha
Peace – Babaji
Continuity – Sri Yukteswar
Freedom from Self Doubt – Kryon
Peaceful Living – Eloah
(A Surprise Message) – Jesus
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The First Door



Enduring Love
Padre Pio (Saint Pio)

God is the great Constant.
Yet, you know so little of … Your own Divinity & Deeper Love.
Sainthood is filled with responsibility, but it is filled with much love also.  I, Saint Pio, have come to speak with you about this Enduring Love.  
I am so happy – so proud – to be a part of this conscious transition into your divine personhood.  Actually, I wanted to say: into your Divine Hood … is that not a joke in your English language, The Hood – the Divine Neighborhood?

My native tongue would have been Italian.  So, if my grammar (and humor) at times loses its focus, it is for that reason.  But flowery Italian phrases could never describe to you the Energy that I wish to communicate.  I am here to tell you: now Life is about abandoning the old ways of interacting with one another … and embracing and exploring new ways.  
You do not have to travel the outer World for this to happen – you must travel the inner World.  And therein lays the challenge.

My great joy was (and is) in finding ways to assist individuals who seek access to their own Divinity.  
And, as I am reminding the one who is receiving my presence now (Nancy), she had a poem on her bedroom wall as a child.  The one phrase she remembers from that poem over all these years is, “Happiness (Love) is a Life lived in harmony with high ideals.”  That is a message I gave to Nancy then.  And it is a message I continue to give to all of you now.

How can I explain the inexplicable?  This is the finish work – the varnish – you are applying to lifetimes of effort.  

Each of you reading this – all of you – have spent lifetime after lifetime honing your craft, gaining your momentum for this final sprint to the finish line.  That is the meaning of Enduring Love – to return life after life, often into great pain and confusion, in order to vault all humanity and this Earth forward.  
That is Enduring Love.

Look not to the Angels for the true meaning of this Love, for it is written in the heart of each one of you.  And it is the Angels who are learning this Love from you.
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Padre Pio’s Soul Exercise
Be at Peace … Love who you are.  
Maybe there is a little more.  As my friend Tobias (or Tobit) loves to say, “Guilt, the most useless of human emotions!”  Let go of guilt.  In the moment you feel guilt, it is better to simply breathe more deeply and fully, and allow the guilt to fade away.
It will … if you let go of it.  It will fade.  
Be at Peace … Love who you are.  You need no more than that to find happiness in day-to-day Life.  

A Story

My favorite story about Padre Pio comes from World War II.  
Padre Pio lived in an Italian monastery, in a small village called San Giovanni Rotondo.  Pio loved this village; and the people of San Giovanni Rotondo, in return, loved Pio dearly – so much so, that several attempts by the Catholic Church to have him forcibly reassigned met with near riots and widespread civil disobedience.  
The townspeople felt they could defend themselves from the actions of the Catholic Church, but collateral damage from German and American armies was another thing.  
The villagers had approached Padre Pio with this very problem – how could they possibly halt the destruction of War?  American bombing had already leveled much of Foggia, a town not far from San Giovanni Rotondo.  
Pio told them not to worry and assured them their village would be spared.
Unfortunately, a rumor reached the American Army that San Giovanni Rotondo was home to a German target with military value.  The rumor was false, but American military planners didn’t know this and they scheduled a bombing run in August of 1944 with Army Air Corps pilots and planes stationed out of Bari, Italy.
The story goes – verified by American crewmembers – that, as the bombing group made its run on San Giovanni Rotondo, a monk in friar’s habit materialized in the sky and began to wave the squadron off.  
Repeatedly this aerial-born monk signaled them to “Go back!”  
If you have ever served in the military, you know that to disobey a mission order is a huge leap – especially during wartime.  But, faced with what seemed to be a literal sign from God, the squadron leader ordered his bombing group to abort the mission and drop their ordnance in the Adriatic.  
San Giovanni Rotondo never was bombed and members of the squadron had a chance to meet with Padre Pio after the War.  
Padre Pio passed away in 1968, and the Catholic Church canonized him as Saint Pio in 2000.  He liked to think of himself as an ordinary man.  Yet he proved, again and again, that Enduring Love truly can move mountains and alter daily Life.

The Second Door  
Touching and Keeping In Touch
The Elohim (Brotherly aspect of God – Hebrew)
The ever-spinning migration of the Soul:
Peace descends.
Joy uplifts.
Love embraces.

God is.
As Elohim we come today to give you a new understanding of God.  We are here to show you how to let the fingers of God enter the egg of your Soul.

Nancy stops for a moment with some personal thoughts:  “For me, it all comes back to Knowing my Self.  And it all comes back to how little I know my Self!  I have the capacity to meet and Know many other Divine entities – to feel this inside my being.  This stimulates Love.  
“But to feel my own Divine Self – to really be it – is harder than experiencing any other entity I have ever met.  Of all the strange things, this entity – my own Divinity – is still veiled from me.”
As Elohim we would say, this is true.  Let us suggest a small exercise to help both you and others.


Elohim Soul Exercise

Touching and Keeping in Touch is now about smaller things – about using the smaller things in your daily life as Doorways to Divinity.  Live your life based on what you know inside at any moment … and nothing else.  If you feel like jogging – jog.  If you feel like vacuuming – vacuum.  
Life is like this now.  Even if you do not feel the greater Bliss and contentment every day, follow the path of little knowingnesses.
Small intuitions and feelings are Doorways to Divinity too!
Nancy:  Ahh, that helps.  Often I can’t feel or fathom my Divine Passion in life – I feel stuck.  It’s a very terrible feeling.
Elohim:  Your whole life you have been dependent upon certain ways of living or being in the World – certain ways to be (financially) solvent and gain stability and happiness in your life.  When you let go of these ways, whatever they may be – physical, mental, psychic, or spiritual – you begin New Life.
Nancy:  Oh, I just got what works for me … actually, to say to myself, ‘I let go in this moment.’  Even if there is no New to go into, you can certainly let go of the Old, can’t you?

Elohim:  Yes, you can.

Nancy:  Well, I want new choices in my life, but I fear the Void – when you’re not really in the New patterns, but also not comfortable with your Old ways either.  When that happens, all I can do is slip back into the Old.  I look in the paper for a job (both Nancy and I were unemployed at the time), and it’s just dead.  I have no feeling on any deeper and intuitive level to pursue any of these job options.

And so, I sit … waiting and feeling and allowing.

To really depend on my true Self and Soul – I’m not sure I’ve ever done that.  Even after more than thirty years of deeper meditation and personal growth work; even with all the entities (including God) that constantly are around and talk with me … I still fear I won’t survive.
That’s what I’m holding inside.  I can feel the tears coming.

And I believe that I’m bad.  I must be inert and doing something wrong – this pounds on me constantly.  Deep down, I believe that I’m bad – bad because I don’t have money – bad because I don’t fit in this society – bad, bad, bad.  A human angel who is never quite good enough, who never quite ‘gets it’.
And the hardest thing – I know I’m an angel, that’s the thing.  
Telling myself that I’m “good”, just doesn’t help.  It’s like spitting in the wind.  The best I can do in moments like this is to say, “I release these emotions … I release this too.”
Elohim:  Ah, we honor your release.  Many people on the planet will be going through – are going through – this same release process from Old life patterns and emotions.  At the Soul level, all humans know this is a most difficult time.  
And as an Empath, you feel their struggles.
We help as much as we can, please believe this.  For now, find your balance every day – find the small ways of balancing and Keeping in Touch.  This is the trickiest time in your Life Plan:  the transition from the Old to the New … from separation to Oneness.

This is the time when you all must be the most open, the most loving, and the most self-assured.  For now is when you set the energy signatures for the rest of your life.

A Story
Who are the Elohim?  For years, Nancy received beautiful contacts from an aspect of Divinity calling itself Elohim.  Both Nancy and I enjoyed the peaceful energies and insightful comments from these mysterious visitors.  It never occurred to us to ask for more.  You know, like who are you?  Where do you come from?  Written any good books lately?  
You see, we spend time with so many Souls – we’re just happy if they names we can pronounce.  
So, as I began organizing messages and Missives for this final chapter, it became clear that the Elohim wanted to contribute insights for one of the Doorways to Divinity.  
Nancy decided to Google search the Elohim on the internet.

“Hib, you need to come see this, quick!”  Nancy yelled.  Well, Nancy often yells at me, but this time there was a different feel to her yelling.
“Coming, dear … should I bring my Google searching goggles?”

“If you want, but you won’t need them … look at this.”
A page of detailed scholarly research unfolded on the computer screen.  Nancy had found the Catholic encyclopedia.  It seems the ancient Hebrews had three common names for God:  El, Elohim, and Eloah.  This was in addition to their more formal name for God: Yahweh.  
The word Elohim appears in the Old Testament some 2750 times.  Thank God for Google searching.  
When Nancy asked the Elohim about all this, they said, “Yes, you might consider us the brothers … the Eloah carry more of the sisterly waves of God … and El is the Father or Mother aspect (depending on the culture and time in History) of Divinity.  
“Now, as the language changes, so do our names.  In Sanskrit, we would have other names – in your native Hopi language, still other names.  But we are the same.”

The Third Door  
Change – peaceful & enduring

 Anandamurti (Baba)
Change is Life … Life is Change.

Most of you associate Change with something that is not Peaceful.  And you often believe that you cannot Endure it.  So, I will change the face of your deepest nature around Change.  My name is 
Anandamurti.  Much of what I have to say I have already said during my lifetime on this Earth.  I would like to begin with what your American poet, Carl Sandburg wrote.
There is only one man in the world

And his name is all Men.
There is only one woman in the world

And her name is all Women.
There is only one child in the world

And the child’s name is all Children.

The fact that the fortune of every individual has been wreathed together will have to be admitted one day by each of you … someone may say, “Just as others earn by manual labor and provide themselves 
with food and clothing, I use my intellectual labor to achieve the same end.  Then why should I not be counted a laborious man?”

In reply, I will only say this: that with your intellect you may grab as much as you like of the unfathomable mental (and spiritual) resources that have neither beginning nor end – nobody will say anything against this.  
But, since earthly resources such as houses, land, food, clothing, and money are limited – if you grab them with your intellect, will it not deprive hundreds of thousands (even billions) of people of their bare necessities?

The aspiration to become rich … is a sort of mental malady.  
In fact, if the eternal hunger of the human Soul does not find the path leading to mental and spiritual wealth, then it becomes engaged in the work of depriving others of their Rights.  For example, if any member of your family seizes food from the table or pantry by application of mental or physical force, he or she certainly becomes the cause of misery to other family members.

People who inherit ancestral properties (and wealth) … or misappropriate wealth by illegal means … or acquire huge (assets) by use of their intellect, often forget that like light, air, and water – every worldly object is the common heritage of every creature.  Nature’s resources are meant for the use of all.  
The rich often forget this.  
In most spheres of life, over-abundance for one individual takes the bread out of the mouth of others.  It is a mental ailment not to understand common necessities.
Human civilization now faces the final moment of a critical juncture.  The dawn of a glorious new era is on one side, and the worn-out skeleton of the past is on the other.  Humans have to adopt either of the two.  
Change may seem difficult, but when you move ahead into alignment with the laws of Nature and the higher dimensional realities, then Change and Changing become … Peaceful and Enduring.
You are never alone or helpless.  The Force that guides the stars, guides you too.
Anandamurti’s Soul Exercise
Change or die!  How is that for my Soul Exercise?  Hmm, perhaps too blunt.  
So, I will ask you to use your imagination to create a deeper understanding of Change – peaceful & enduring.  Imagine for a moment that you and God are One.  Simply try to imagine this Oneness. 

Okay, now imagine that you, and God, and the entire Universe are One … you are ensconced in Oneness with all that is.  Sit for a moment and feel this Reality, because it is Reality.
Here comes the hard part:  imagine there are no accidents.  Since you, God, and the Universe are One – everything is planned and known by all of you together.  Always.

Many ask, “Why was I raped … why was that child murdered … why, why, why?”  

You planned it in Oneness and deeper love with God.  It is that simple.  
You see, Oneness is Oneness.  You cannot divide Oneness into parts, fractions, or decimal points.  It is not a number – it is … Reality.

So, you can wail against the unfairness of Life … or, amidst your tears and genuine pain, you may make the effort to recall your essential Oneness with all Life.  The choice is yours.  God honors all choices.  
However, some choices will give you greater Peace than others.  


A Story

Anandamurti went without solid food for five years – existing daily on 2 cups of curd water (a thin mix of yogurt and water) while imprisoned in an Indian jail.  He often joked with his disciples, “You may follow my worldly example in all things … except fasting!”
During those years of imprisonment, the judges and judicial system of India refused to convict him in spite of strong pressure to do so from governmental agencies and people in power.  Finally, in frustration, his jailers turned to murder.  They tried poison at first, but Anandamurti survived.  

Next, they sought to hire an assassin.  The first man they approached said, “You want me to kill who?  Anandamurti, are you crazy!  He’s a manifestation of the Lord, I’m not going anywhere near the guy!”

The second assassin was made of sterner stuff.  He agreed to do the deed, and, after Anandamurti’s family and disciples had departed one evening, the jailers quietly sent him into the cellblock.  Some time later, he raced out of the prison.  The story he had to tell went something like this.
“I waited and watched Anandamurti pacing back and forth in his cell.  Suddenly, he got to the far corner of his cell and began to walk straight up the wall … then he walked, up side down, across the ceiling … then down the other wall.  I’m telling you, everything they say about this guy is true.  I can’t kill Him!” 

Orders came again for Anandamurti’s death.  His social, economic, and spiritual teachings were attracting millions of people and creating a social movement worldwide.  A number of powerful individuals and ‘vested interests’ saw their way of Life (and profits) threatened in a country where the social inertia of a caste system was good for business.  
So, once again an assassin was hired.

This third assassin was reputed to be a hardened killer who was merciless.  He entered the prison with an unshakeable conviction that he could kill Anandamurti.  No one knows exactly what occurred, but this man emerged raving like a lunatic.  The doctors called-in to examine him diagnosed a permanent psychotic condition – insanity.

When Anandamurti was later asked about these assassination attempts, he said that everyone receives God according to his or her nature.  The first criminal knew right from wrong in his heart, and this knowingness came to him.  The second criminal was established in deceit and immorality, but capable of change when faced with a blunt choice.  The third assassin was hardened in his hatred for all Life, and received the full force of this violence as it was reflected back onto him.  
God is a perfect mirror, giving to each according to their nature … at each moment.  
If you are unhappy in life, consider first changing yourself.

The Fourth Door  

Joy and Bliss

Hopi Chief Tanaqueh Na
O’ Great Mother – Great Father … I am your child.

Help me grow big in Spirit.

Help me remember my True Heritage.

My name is Chief Tanaqueh Na (this is the closest we could come to his name – Nancy can’t speak the Hopi language), and I speak to you as the eldest of the elder of the Hopi Tribe.  
I am long gone from this Earth, yet I continue to guide through the Ways of the Hopi path.  I am one of these Twelve, joined with you to make this happen – to create this entity you call a Book, the Tao of Hib.  The book is only a mask for the Higher Divinity you all wish to access for the peace of the Earth and her creatures.  

I was once Chief of the great Hopi Way – a medicine man of great proportion, who continues to guide not only the Hopi Way but the Way of the Earth … so that all humans may manifest the White Light of Joy and Contentment.

I claim the White Light, what you call Bliss, for the Earth at this time.  And through the Hopi Way, Peace shall manifest.  The Way of the Hopi is about Joy and Contentment in the meanest circumstances.  The Way of the Hopi is about Joy and Contentment in the leanest circumstances.  The Way of the Hopi is about Joy and Contentment when all ways are closed and no other avenues are open to you.

The Way of the Hopi manifests Peace, Joy, and Contentment.  This may not be believed, but it is so.
Even as we speak, the newest energy is pouring forth onto your Earth.  You have never before – no Hopi has ever before – seen such magnificence.  In fact, I, Chief Tanaqueh Na, have never seen such magnificence as is being brought forth.  
I am astounded by the presence of Divinity emerging and seeking to emerge into your World through the collective humanity at this time. 


Hopi Soul Exercise

Touch the Earth with your hands.  Even if it is wintertime, you may find a houseplant with some soil in a pot.  Find a moment in your busy day to touch a piece of the Earth, some soil with no concrete or what you call asphalt covering it.

Kneel down.  Place your hand or hands in the soil.  Breathe the air, breathe deeply.  Remember your ancestry, remember heritage.  Great Mother Earth and Great Father Spirit have birthed you.  Feel your roots.  This takes only a moment.

A Story
Most of us are trained from birth to forget our deep heritage.  When Nancy and I lived on the Big Island of Hawaii, we often traveled to Hilo Bay to meditate.  The city of Hilo is on the east – or wetter – side of the island.  But on sunny days the air seems to shimmer with brilliant blue as light bounces off the sea in Hilo Bay.

I rarely hear words in deeper meditation – that’s Nancy’s gift.  But one day while sitting under the spreading roots and branches of a large banyan tree, words formed with crystal clarity in my mind …
I sustain all.

Whoever and whatever their Life condition,

 I provide for all.
A gentle Hawaiian breeze, with white light of summer on Hilo Bay, merged in a single fusion of air, water and light.  In that moment, as I slipped into deeper waves of Bliss, I knew the voice I was hearing was that of the Big Island of Hawaii … and the Earth herself.  
Clarity comes when you enter Joy and Bliss.
Some people worry about food shortages on our Eath.  I remember discussing food shortages and overpopulation when I was in college at Yale.  The consensus was that increasing numbers of people would lead to starvation and the lack of essential resources for more and more of humanity.  
This was in the late 60’s and there were about 2 billion people on our Earth. 
Over four decades later, we are near 7 billion humans.  And the only shortages we see are those we have created for ourselves: from wars, political inertia, and stupidity.  Shortages never were and never will be the problem.  
Millennia after millennia the planet provides enough for our true needs.  
The real issue is our readiness to accept our Oneness as a species, and as one species among many – and then, to orchestrate the resources of our Earth for the benefit of each and every Soul, bar none.  
So simple really.  The more we provide and guarantee basic essentials of Life (health care, a true living wage, housing, universal education, career development, etc) to all people everywhere … the easier it becomes to enter deeper spiritual experiences and personal states of Joy and Bliss.  
This is socio-spiritual reality.

The Fifth Door  

Divine Passion

Tobias (Tobit – in one version of the Bible)
The greatest Life Purpose is to enter Samadhi … Satori … Beatitude.

When you allow this on a daily basis,

New life passions sprout like grapes on a vine.

Tobias here. As the newest energies and waves of consciousness approach your planet, you will find your lives changing.  Allow this whenever you can.  And remember: when you seem wedged into a corner, there are no problems – there are only solutions.
I am Tobias.  Some of you knew me as Tobit – the one who managed to squeak into at least a few of your versions of the Bible.  Welcome to my little corner of this Chapter.  
We humans – even though I am currently what you might call a dead Jewish guy – love to have a passion in Life.  Most people will do anything, just so they don’t end up doing nothing.  And those of us who watch you are constantly amazed at some of the ways you fill your days.  We get so dizzy seeing you drive in endless circles around those big things you call automobile racetracks!  But we understand that you only seek excitement and some Divine Passion.  
Let me see if I can help you uncover some of the deeper reasons you came to this Earth. 

Nancy stops for a moment to sneeze into a Kleenex.  Tobias continues, Oh yes, that is God too – the blowing of the nose and the hacking up of goobers!
Tobias’s Soul Exercise

Breathe into this moment … breathe deeply.  Let go of all your thoughts and just breathe.  Most of you operate most of the time from less than 1% of your true capacity.  The deeper passion you seek in Life resides in the unclaimed 99% of who you are.
Let go of who you think you are … breathe deeply into the 99% of who you truly are.  Yes, this process takes time to unfold within you.  But it is also instantaneous – when you feel it happening … it is happening.  
100% of you is there and available 100% of the time.
So, let go and Breathe into the Godself within.  Please “do” this often.

A Story

One day, a friend gives you 100 pearls.  They’re beautiful and you treasure them.  Each day you spread these pearls out in the sun, where their tremendous iridescence and rainbow shimmering inspires you.

Unfortunately, the current Planet you reside on demands a ‘Right to Life’ fee of one pearl per day.  This is to cover the cost of food, water, medical care, a place to live, and cable TV.  So, each day one more of your precious pearls bites the dust into nowheresville.  
Pretty soon, you’re getting edgy – you only have 4 pearls left until your endless reruns of Gilligan’s Island evaporate from cable tv.  Sure enough, the fateful day arrives when your last pearl is gone and despair is knocking on your front door.  But wait!

A friend gave you this copy of Tao of Hib, and you’ve been reading it like mad.  Suddenly, it dawns on you (finally) that you know how to make your own pearls out of seeming nothingness!  And so it is.  Once you’ve had the experience of touching your own Divinity, it forever changes the way you locate your Divine Passion.  
Pearls of Life purpose and deeper passion can be given freely – and daily – from your own Soul.


The Sixth Door   

Escape Ecclesiastical Bondage
Saint Peter
Rigor mortis of ideas, belief, & feeling is Bondage.

God is Experience.

It is I, Saint Peter, who wishes to accept the challenge of taking you through the Doorway of escaping the bondage of religious teachings.  If you read between the lines (historically and biblically), you will find that I have always wished for the freedom of embracing The Divine.

You see, it is about feeling, and being, and allowing that which is your Divine Self to come forth.  
My energy is that of a great Saint, who has much to offer in the way of guidance if only people would step out of the forms of worship – out of the bondage of ecclesiastical teachings – and move into the Breath and Life of the true Christ-like Divinity of Self.

So, I am Saint Peter, brushing by you and through you, as I introduce you to your deeper Self.  There is great Love shared between us, as entities and as humans … in the past, present, and future.  Those of us on this side of the Veil can be male or female, depending on your needs.  
For the purpose of this chapter and book I come to you as Saint Peter the writer and man.  But it is all the same.

Saint Peter’s Soul Exercise

The breaking of habits – physical habits, emotional patterns, old beliefs, and daily routines – is important in order to clear the path for new thoughts, feelings, and experiences.
So, I ask you to consider … what routines, and ruts, beliefs, and emotions no longer serve you?

Begin to identify them … begin to let them go.

This is not easy.  
But, on your Earth, the Old must be forgotten before the New can enter.  This is true in all aspects of Life (economic as well as cultural), but none more so than the religious and spiritual aspect of Life.

A Story

Every 3500 years or so God takes direct birth into a human form.  
This occurrence is very rare, and in one of the languages of spirituality He or She is known as Taraka Brahma (mahasambhuti) – God in physical form.  Now, this is not the same as an enlightened or Self-realized person.  Any individual – with effort – can enter a more consistent merger with his or her own Soul.  And there have been thousands of men and women throughout history who have achieved varying degrees of this enlightenment.  
It certainly requires diligence, self-development, and effort.  
Taraka Brahma, on the other hand, is born fully realized and fully enlightened – no further effort is required.  He or She may choose to go through the maturation of the body, and this can be a frustrating experience.  But in any case, they are born as God in physical form.  This has only happened (as far as we know) only 3 times in the past 10,000 years.
Okay, that covers the philosophy … now we can get on with the story.  I like philosophy, but people will argue endlessly about ‘this or that’ Belief or philosophical point.  Stories are more to the point.
A saintly woman was asked to explain the difference between Buddha, Christ, Mohammed, Krishna, Moses, and Babaji.  Who was the most evolved … who had the greatest incarnation in terms of impact on the worldly stage … who taught the most advanced spiritual practices?  Well this was no easy question.  In fact, it was three questions with many permutations.  Fortunately, this saintly person was a woman and therefore well trained in multi-tasking!
She asked her audience to imagine they were 2 inches tall, and standing at the feet of a group of spiritual masters who ranged in height from 30 feet to 40 feet tall.  Could a 2-inch tall human, gazing up often into the clouds, tell who the tallest master was?  From our small human perspective, all of these saints and masters appear nearly the same height.  And from the Divine perspective of these masters, none of them cares who is the tallest!  
They don’t suffer from height prejudice or competitive squabbling.
As to which of them had the greatest incarnation, or gave the most advanced spiritual practices – think for a moment.  If you are a mature adult with integrity, you always give your family what it needs in the moment.  Your decisions and dispensations are ‘age and ability appropriate’ for each child and family member.  
So, every master gives teachings according to the receptivity and capacity of people in a particular historical era.  Divinity always adjusts its message for the audience, the era, and the cultural locale.
As one spiritual master put it, “Any action, any thought, any idea – spiritual or worldly – must be constantly adjusted for time, place, and person!”


The Seventh Door  

Compassionate Spirit
The Soul of Humanity
You can’t buy it … but you can give it to people.

You can’t study it in your colleges.

 Yet, the humblest among you
Often have the most Compassion.
We are what you might call the generic voice of the Human Soul.  And we are here to offer you a new vision and new approach to daily living.  Words on a page?  Much more if you allow.

The social fabric of your World has changed much in these last several thousand years.  But there is this similarity:  the wealthy and the aggressive still seek to ‘purchase’ others – the meek – to build their worldly dreams of wealth, name, and fame.  Many of you feel you must ‘slave or enslave’ – work like a slave or enslave others – in order to participate in this game of Life … and to gain what you need.
Why?  Because as individuals and a culture you believe that abundance is earned externally.

But is it?

The greatest wealth – and We pause a moment to allow the glassy-eyed, religious sermon look to slip from your faces – the greatest wealth is Compassion: empathic understanding and linking with the plight of others … other creatures, other humans, other souls. 

Consider for a moment your Prince of Peace, Jesus the Christ, a man well versed in Compassion.  Many of you have asked the question, “Would we recognize Jesus if he returned and walked among us?”  
Let Us answer in a direct fashion, and in a manner that opens your understanding of Compassionate Spirit.  

Most would not.  

Each of you recognizes The Christ to the exact measure of your own maturity.  It is not about how much you honor and believe in Jesus – rather, it is how much you deepen and honor your own psychology, your own biology (body) … and your own Divinity.  
Small honoring, small recognition.  Small honoring – small capacity for Compassionate Spirit.  
Make your desire for balanced emotions and deeper maturity … Great.

The Generic Soul Exercise

Compassionate Spirit is rooted in understanding:  understanding why an abuser abuses … why a thief thieves … why a killer kills … why a rapist rapes … why an overeater overeats … why a smoker smokes.  Are you ready for this deeper understanding?  It is not easy.  

The seed of what you call good and evil resides in the hearts of each one of you.  We are not making this up.  You are made in the image of GOD.  And as one of your great spiritual masters noted:  GOD has three prime abilities, without which the Universe could not exist.


G – Generator (creator)


O – Operator (maintainer/operator of all)


D – Destroyer (benevolent destroyer)   

Understand your Self – understand how you could kill, rape, overeat, thieve, or abuse.  What worldly needs and pains might drive you to do any of these things?  Also understand the level of force – what you mistakenly call violence – needed to Change prejudice, genocide, corruption, stupidity and social inertia.
Compassionate Spirit takes wing and gains strength only when you come to accept the lightness and heaviness – the breadth and depth – the light and dark – within all existence … and within yourself.  

A Story

A priest, a nun, and a child were walking down the street one day when a delivery van filled with donuts hit the curb and overturned.  The driver was unhurt, but 20,000 honey glazed donuts made with organic flour – and the best ingredients on the planet – began rolling down the road toward the poorest neighborhood in town.

Alarmed, the priest whipped out his cell phone and dialed 911 to report an accident and alert the Police.  The nun rushed over to give aid and comfort to the driver who was still wobbly.  And the child, mesmerized by the rolling donuts, decided to go see if any other kids needed donuts.  She hiked into the poorest neighborhood in town (known to one and all as The PNIT) and quickly brought back a small army of underfed urchins who began to devour the donuts.  
For good measure, it would seem, a fair number of donuts, dripping honey glaze, got stuffed into pant and shirt pockets for later distribution to friends and family members in The PNIT.

Quicker than you could say, “Jackie Robinson” or, “the best ingredients on the planet” all 20,000 donuts found a new home.

The Morale:  Each person’s Compassion reaches out according to his or her nature.  The priest felt responsible for helping restore order amidst chaos.  The nun felt the need to give aid and comfort to the injured.  
The child saw the World more simply.
And until we see the World with the simplicity of a child … Heaven on Earth will forever remain in a delivery van that never makes it to the poorest neighborhoods in town.


The Eighth Door   

Honoring of Self

The Buddha
To touch the Face of God,

Put elbows near navel,

Curl forearms upward.

Honoring of Self – perhaps the single most lost doorway to Divinity.  As Buddha, I am weighing in on this doorway.
In your World, you all have constructed a phenomenal juggernaut of external energies – an abode where each drop of creative genius is squeezed and siphoned to propel cleverness into bigger, better, further, faster, higher … and to create a dizzying array of dazzling toys.  
The Self, or Godself, externalized – a thing of great beauty in its own right.

Now, let me explain how to internalize this native genius of the Soul – how to honor your small self and larger Self – how to create a balance in your personal life.  How to be truly happy.  
Each of you has a small Self and a greater Self.  The small Self you assign to the World and give a name to – the Personality.  The greater Self you confine neatly to Spirit and call the Soul.  How convenient … how unworkable.  
The rules of Life have changed and will change more.  
My friend Jesus would say it in this way, “Hide not one Self from the other any longer!”  No longer can you go to your temples or houses of worship to forget your small Self.  No longer can you go to your jobs, or schools, or places of labor and forget your greater Self.


Buddha’s Soul Exercise
The word Honor means to take time to remember with dignity.  
Honor your smallness and perceived weakness – whenever this occurs.  Honor your smaller Self.  You overeat – you step on your cat’s tail – you feel anger, despair, hatred, doubt, fear, shame, or misery.  Take a breath, heave a sigh … then immediately sit in quietness for 20 seconds.

You see, to seek true happiness and inner peace you must allow your greater Self to Honor your smaller Self.  Happiness will follow.  
Now, many people have asked for a spiritual tool to add to their amassed array of weaponry for combating addictions.  Take a breath, heave a sigh … before, after, or during your addictive behavior – sit in quietness for 20 seconds, and Honor your addictions and emotional turmoil.  
For 20 seconds, seek happiness … seek contentment even in your misery.  

And if you do not find this contentment, do not worry.  The Soul Honors the seeker and the seeking.  Increment by increment, happiness will follow.  

Joy is a basket filled with small gifts of Honoring of Self.  Guaranteed.

A Story
This book highlights listen inwards in a billion different ways.  Each exercise, story, and insight seems to suggest that the path to Divinity is paved with inwardness.  
Some of you may be thinking, “If I hear the word inward once more, I’ll puke!”
So, this could be a good time to change that central theme.  Truly, Honoring of Self is more about slowing down and seeking balance; about honoring all the pieces and parts of your small Self and larger Self.  Just to illustrate, here is a story that speaks to what can happen when you lose your balance.

For a number of months in 1994, night after night, I would meditate into the wee hours of the morning, chasing God with a one-pointed zeal.  One night, after intense prayer and meditation, I lay down in bed still wide-awake.  Sleep seemed a long way off.  
Pondering the mysteries of God, I wondered if He/She could take physical form at any instant.  Many saints, spiritual masters, and angelic entities have materialized or rematerialized a body.  But what would God look like if She/He popped in for a visit?  

I was unprepared for the answer.  

A small buzzing sound began in one corner of the room.  Now, this was at our home near the edge of Kalispell, Montana.  Rural Montana is a very quiet place.  At 2am in the morning, you can count all the sounds you hear on less than three fingers.  This sound was not one of them.  My growing fascination turned to terror as the buzzing increased in volume.  
A Presence moved closer to me.  A whirling vortex - feeling much like an industrial rip blade at a lumber mill – came within inches of my right ear.  All serenity and peacefulness flew out the window.  I was frozen in Fear.

I tried – with all the strength I had – to turn my head and see what was happening.  No luck.  Terror froze me into rigidity, while the sound only got louder.   
Here was the answer to my question about God taking physical form.  But nothing within me was ready for this Intensity.  The sound was a presence and the presence was a swirling mass of immense power, now less than an inch from my ear.

I willed myself to let go – I tried to send myself into this vortex of God.  
I knew with absolute certainty this was a Doorway to Divinity … and that I was being asked to enter.  But the muscles in my body were knotted so tight I could barely breathe.  I struggled to let go, with no success.  And finally, after about ten minutes the vortex backed off, quieted, and dissipated.  

Too much God can kill you – or, at the very least, make you hugely uncomfortable.  
Slowing down and weaving Life into balance is always a good idea.  Honoring of Self (small and large) is no small thing.

The Ninth Door
Peace

Babaji – the deathless Avatar 
Blessed are the Peace Makers,

For they shall inherit the Earth.

Peace is my purview.  Peace that passes understanding: an apt phrase for the beginning of a New World.  This is a new state of consciousness – one that will wrap and enfold you in a great purpose and new life.

I offer you a light garment of words for this book.  So, I, the divinity that I am, the Babaji, stake my claim on Peace.  Stake your claim on Peace.

Many of us surround you, waiting to be a part of this process you call a Book – We call a Play – many call a Game.  Do not be surprised to meet someone new, now and then.  We are all part of the same group and circle of masters, saints, and more.  
I have guided many souls (over many centuries), and elevated many to sainthood and beyond.  Hindus, Christians, Buddhists, Taoists, Muslims, Yogis, and Atheists – all are the same to Me.

 
Babaji’s Soul Exercise
Sit and close your eyes.

Breathe slowly.

Slowly become motionless, except for your breath.

You are a sculpted statue … motionless.

Allow Peace to enter – it surrounds you.

Breathe slowly – become the motionless emotion of Peace.  
Practice for 5 minutes.
When you learn this deeper emotion of Peace, you may return to it at anytime.  
Even in the most hectic moments of your daily life – with eyes fully open and racing toward your worldly objective – you may recall this motionless emotion of Peace.  Be at Peace whenever you wish and wherever you are.  Do this – do not dream of it.  Do this.

A Story

Some people – well, many people really – think that Peace is just a word.  There is this little voice inside each of our heads that says, “words-smurds, what’s the big deal – a word is a word is a word!”

And in all fairness, it does seem that words are only words.  Nice boxes of letters and sounds we can string together and articulate, so that other humans understand we need to locate a bathroom and quickly.  Or, I’ll have a Whopper and fries, hold the mayo.  

Words only have a small power to slow the squashing rush of daily life, or so it seems.  

Once, a great saint gave a talk about words.  Many people came to attend and the lecture hall was packed with folks from all walks of life.  As the saint began to explain the subtle nature of words used in prayer and meditation (mantras), a professional man with a sizeable intellect and ego jumped up and down and began to argue …

“What are trying to peddle – there is no hidden power in a word.  Look to simple meanings in any word, sir.  You are selling nonsense to these poor people who have come to hear Wisdom!”

The saint thought for a moment, then faced the man directly, saying, “You, sir, are an idiot … your mother fucked sheep, and your father was a piece of shit whose only good grace was to die before he could sodomize more children.”

Spluttering and enraged, the argumentative intellectual stormed from the lecture hall.  
With an apologetic smile, the saintly man turned to the crowd and said, “It appears that simple words do have power after all.”

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When we experience, or learn, a deep emotion (like inner Peace) – the word itself can then become a trigger for the emotion – a mantra, if you will.  In other words, when you say Peace – for a moment you are Peace.  

And then, if you hold this feeling of Peace (or Joy, Love, etc.) a bit longer, it flowers and blooms inside you.  Of course, this process works in exactly the same way for all emotions … hatred, anger, misery, hopelessness and despair too.

The choice to continue to hold onto any emotional state is always our choice.  No one makes this choice for us.  Blaming family members for our personal emotions is dumb.

The Tenth Door  
Continuity

Sri Yukteswar – the guru of Yogananda (Autobiography of a Yogi)
What goes around … keeps coming Around.
Until we gain inner discipline and … Continuity.

I come rarely to people and this Earth.  I am Sri Yukteswar.  Few remember now, but in the early 1900’s I sent my disciple, Yogananda to teach the deeper practices of Yoga to America and the West.  During my tenure on Earth, I was considered a strict disciplinarian, but the truth is my discipline never exceeded my Love – or the capacity for Love – within the hearts of each one of my students.
To honor the moments in Time when there is great Change – like your 9/11 tragedy in America – is not a distraction.  The meaning of your 9/11 can be found at Ground Zero.  Nearly 3000 souls (and in a very real sense their families) gave the Energies of their physical existence in one sharp instant of Time.  Do you know what this creates on Earth at that point?  
Hallowed ground.

The deeper message these souls have for each one of you is timeless:  create the same hallowed ground inside yourself ! 
When you open yourself to hold those immense energies of Life and Death within your heart – without hatred – you sit with those loved ones who gave their lives at Ground Zero.  
And, this is the essence of Continuity:  the great balancing of all worldly emotions and waves to Zero … so that the Soul and God may enter.

Sri Yukteswar’s Soul Exercise
     Stop – right now.  Some three-thousand souls left their bodies on the American East Coast on 9/11/01.

They have halted just on the other side of the Veil between Life and Death – they are looking back at each one of you, this is a timeless moment … it still exists. 
The words they have for each of you are these, “Make our sacrifice count – do not let our passing count for nothing!”

Stop – right now.  
I, Sri Yukteswar, challenge you.  These three-thousand Souls challenge you.  Ground your worldly momentum to Zero … so that your Soul may enter.  Right now.  
Can you do this?

A Story
The Army drafted me during the Vietnam War.  There is no quicker way to rivet someone’s attention than to ask them to kill … or die.  The United States government and military certainly had my attention.

I knew I couldn’t enter the war in Vietnam.  To kill another human being – or to die for a cause –  requires a huge commitment to the spirit of Life.  I didn’t have it at that time, and my best judgment was the leaders of America didn’t have it either.  
The blind leading the blind is always a bad idea.  
There is a deep residue of power in all Life and Death.  And it requires some maturity to juggle the harvesting (or killing) of Spirit wisely.  Not too many people can do this.
Now, try explaining that to your local draft board.  My draft board was located in Wheaton, Illinois, and in their entire history – spanning at least four Wars – they had never given a deferment for religious or conscientious beliefs.  Or so I was told.  By law, you could request Conscientious Objector status and a hearing, but your local draft board made the final decision.  I was toast.
My plans were laid to flee across the border to Canada and start a new life.  I had worked for an Outward Bound wilderness school in Minnesota and Canada, and I felt confident that, at least for me, 
this would be better than going to jail … or killing other human beings in Southeast Asia.  As it happened, a college friend convinced me to try one last time for a medical deferment.  I had a loose ACL in one knee and no cartilage on one-side of the other knee – injuries acquired from high school and college sports.
So, when the day finally arrived for the Army’s physical exam, there were near-to forty draftees jockeying for position in front of five Army medical examiners.  The longest line of young men was in front of the youngest Army doctor – we all felt that he was the one most likely to be sympathetic.  The unvoiced but palpable hope was that, if you wanted a 4F medical deferment, this doctor was your best bet.  And I was in his line.

Fate decided to leap in.
The line of draftees in front of this guy was huge – almost twice as long as the lines in front of every other doctor.  
All of us in that line were holding our breaths and inching forward, when someone noticed the obvious.  The man who interrupted our plans was easily the oldest physician of the five medical examiners.  He seemed ancient.  Most likely, he had served with distinction during WWI or the Spanish American War.

He glanced up, grumped, and yelled at the back half of our line (including me) to move over to his line.  We were all toast.  

One by one, we centimetered forward to have our medical files reviewed.  
When I got to the ancient physician, I could barely swallow.  He grabbed my file and began squinting through it.  Time literally stood still as I felt my fate being weighed by a pair of gnarled hands that may well have strangled Spaniards, Germans, and then more Germans over a span of several Wars from the late 1800’s to the mid-1900’s. 

After what seemed forever, he looked up at me with a small knowing smile.  “Hmph, bad knees!  The Army can’t use you, son!”  Then he stamped 4F (unfit for military service) on my file and waved me away and back into civilian life.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Now, let me see if I can bring all of this back to our doorway:  Continuity.  A spiritual master once said, “War is the blackest spot on human History.”  And I can tell you why.  

The only way to find Continuity in Life is to grasp – with eyes wide open – the immense power hidden in both Life and Death.  War is the collective admission by groups of people that they cannot learn about this deeper Continuity (and Life and Death) in any other way.  
In a sense, War is the complete collapse of what makes us human.  We enter bestiality to attempt to grasp the deeper continuity of all Life … we enter our cruder, animal nature to seek understanding of the Divinity and Life and Death.
What a grand waste.  
When we kill – and in turn are killed – we eject from the physical body and this physical Earth.  
The problem here is:  There is no Death in the so-called Afterlife.  When we cross over (die), for most of us the link with deeper Spirit is immediate and immanent.  And we once again blend our personalities more tightly with the many layers of God.
But, the immense power of Continuity – the blunt understanding of the energies embedded within Life and Death – requires a physical body … and emotions.  This is the reason why all scriptures from all religions speak of the rarity and beauty of the human form.  

God makes no judgments.  War, suicide, murder … these are all ways of teaching ourselves stuff until we find better ways to teach ourselves stuff.
Satan (or evil) is a Hoax,
An outer projection … of our Inner fears & terrors.

And, if you don’t believe this,

Just try to do something Evil.

Just try.

You’ll soon discover:
It’s only through your own Psychology 
That bad stuff happens.

Now, if you wish to split yourself into an Evil portion,
an Evil Twin, 

You can do this.
But it’s still you, 
All dressed-down

Instead of all dressed-up.

The Eleventh Door   
Freedom from Self Doubt

Kryon
If Life is a bowl of cherries,
Why do I feel so fat?

As the Kryon of Magnetic Service, I wish to combine a Soul Exercise with my message in order to help you better understand Self Doubt.  Please bear with me, for there is a message within a message here.
Let me tell you about one of the human authors of this book, for without her gift you would not be reading our words.  Nancy’s contract with us has always required a pureness of Being.  And she has had that from a very young age – even though she feels, at times, tainted by her early life experience in a rough home environment.
If a person, or being, or any entity wishes fuller evolvement (or to reach some new idea or level of vibration), she is there to help.  
Nancy is there to transmit the needed frequency (and information) for anyone’s next step in Life.  She has spent many, many, many, many, many millennia preparing herself for this work.  So that now, and in the future, many people in your American and Canadian cultures can have the contact they need for their own divine revelations.

Many will be missing out if they do not choose to have this contact that We offer through Nancy (and also in this book).  Many have missed-out because they have chosen not to have this contact in the past.  And this is in all appropriateness, for you all live on the Planet of Free choice. 

Now, dear readers, some of you are asking yourselves, “So, where is the Soul Exercise in all of this?”
Remember the Doorway – Self Doubt.  If you are honest with yourselves, many of you will admit to experiencing a certain skepticism and doubt about what you have just read.  And yet, only the Greater Self and God was speaking.  Again, some of you Doubt this.  

And so it is that you have gone through my little exercise. 
Hib, the other human author of this book, loves to remind anyone who will listen that Doubt arises when the person and personality attempt to gauge Life without fuller access to the Soul.


A Story

You could think of this as The Story of the Light Bulb.  Kryon once asked a group of people to define the properties of darkness.  What chemical, electromagnetic or other physical properties does darkness have?  The answer: none.  

When you turn-on a light bulb in a dark room, does the darkness flee to hide in a corner?  No.  Darkness is simply the absence of light … or, in stricter terms, the inability of the human senses to perceive light.  
Darkness has no distinctive properties separate from the light.

And this is true in human psychology.  
There are no evil or dark humans or creatures or entities.  Yes, there are certainly people and entities with higher and lower (or denser) natures.  But, as much as each of us finds it satisfying to lump folks into good and bad – dark and light – evil and godly; these neat little bundles of words only mislead.  
All darkness is simply an absence of sufficient light.  So, if you want more self worth (and less self doubt), begin by increasing your wattage.  
More inner light equals less Self Doubt in the mathematics of human psychology.

The Twelfth Door  

Peaceful Living

The Eloah (sisterly aspect of God – Hebrew)
Peaceful Living is Peace in motion.

To Harmonize with ‘All That Is’
Requires enormous strength.

Many people are now opening to the subtle realities beyond this one that you live in.  We really hope that Tao of Hib has generated and provoked thoughts of Oneness in your being.
The purpose of this book is twofold.  First, to inspire you towards Oneness in a tough and balanced way – a way that contains the essence of human existence.  Second, we hope that it provided you with a little more understanding of the path toward God and the Greater Self.

The book was written to inspire and teach: that which you know, but which is seemingly unknown.  
All of the messages and Missives from the great masters, saints, and God have simply been scattered and splattered throughout this book in order to give flavor and spice.
Tao of Hib is a gift to humanity born from the desire of each one of you to Live Peacefully within your deeper Divinity … and with all Life.  
Never doubt that we are your friends from beyond,

-- The Eloah

The Thirteenth Doorway
Surprise!!
Jesus the Christ

As noted by a Great Master (when speaking of God):
I was a Mystery,

I am a Mystery,

 I shall always remain a Mystery.
(God is endlessly – Surprising)
Reader’s Note:  As Nancy will tell you, she hears (& feels) Jesus with people when they have a strong connection with Him.  Nancy has always loved Jesus – his energy is very soft and sweet.

We could easily get into a long discussion about "if" this is the same Jesus that walked The Earth some 2000 years ago.  All Nancy can say is: she hears and feels a tremendous sweetness and Love that she knows as The Christ.  
The key to tapping into these Divine energies of Saints and Masters ... is tapping into your own purity.  That simple purity is there, inside each of us, no matter how dirty we think we are.
This message from The Christ was not a part of the original 12 Doorways.  So in that sense, it came as a Surprise, sneaking its way in at the last moment just to remind us that … God is endlessly surprising.  

The message is transcribed from a session that Nancy had with a woman from Idaho (USA), who had a question about a name – Jacea.  The woman wondered if it had any meaning, as it kept coming-up in odd ways during her life.  
Her interest wasn’t so much in past lives because she felt: this lifetime holds all the energies and issues we need to work with – and anything from past lives that was really important would come to her attention when needed.

Jesus came through with a beautiful energy for this woman.

And He explain that Jacea was the name she had called Him during His lifetime as The Christ.  She had been a young girl and had known the adult Jesus as a dear friend.  She was also in the small group who witnessed His crucifixion and Ascension from the Cross.  
In those final moments, she had squeezed unnoticed through the soldiers standing guard … and managed to end-up near the feet of Jesus.  As He left his body, she saw – very clearly – His Ascension into the higher dimensional Realms. 
In Nancy’s session, Christ noted that this woman’s experience of seeing His full aspect during Ascension, left a strong spiritual memory; and that memory had remained with her for Lifetimes.

Here is the final portion of that transcription and session – as Jesus is speaking with the woman from Idaho. 
Jesus:  “… all the books in the World cannot lead you to the experience that you and I have had together – you know that, the intimacy of that Love.  So it happened 2000 years ago … so it is happening still, in the Now Moment as well.  
And that is why you came back (in this Lifetime):  to experience it again; and to share the intimacy of that Love, with who you are in this Lifetime.

And it is not about Evangelical, saying Christ is this or Christ is that!  It is about being The Christ in your heart – knowing that intimacy and expressing it in this Lifetime in ways that fit who you are now.  
It (was) about you understanding Divinity through Christ … but now you know that you are what I Am.  And when we Cross Over (pass away) and are together – when we are together in the Angelic realms – you are no less than what it is that The Christ’s Love is.

We came through together in this Lifetime for a purpose:  to have that intimacy … for you to begin to reclaim and remember the intimacy of that Love.  And that is what carries through: in your work, in your readings, and in your Life.  
And yes, of course it’s frustrating as a human to understand the misunderstandings and misconceptions (of many religious people).  And yet, the Love of Christ and the Christ’s Love would be accepting of those who are misperceiving … (you see) it is about expanding into the Larger Self.  You move beyond what you would normally term as Complete Human Love.  
The ability to Love (more deeply) comes from expanding into a larger piece of your Self, and of The Divine inside.  You know that.  
But this is also very intimate and can be conveyed – as you felt as that young youth who was near me at my feet (on the Cross).  
Even in your perceived grief, you felt the Intimacy and the Love of Christ – of The Christ and of The Divine – stimulated in yourself in relationship with Me.  
But the idea is that you can now expand into that Absolute Love.  You have the propensity; you have the possibilities of being that yourself in cooperation and co-creation with those of Us who exist for you.

One of the messages that all missed – and it was appropriate that it was missed – was that when I said, ‘No one can come to the Father, but through Me’ – Me means Divinity!  Do you understand?  
It means your own Divine Purpose … your own Divine Encumbrance!”

Hib Note:  That final paragraph will seem clear to some readers; and absolutely dumb, muddled, or just plain wrong to others.  Let’s see if I can illuminate it without driving us further into a ditch.  When Christ spoke those words, He was in full Mastery: God and Soul were vibrating in synchronous harmony – Oneness.
So, Me = Soul; or as Jesus says above, “Me means Divinity!”  
And only by entering our own Soul do we truly meet God.  Sadly, we tend to think of everyone’s Soul as different – and as some Souls being BIGGER than other souls.  But none of that is true.  
Soul is soul is SOUL.
When any of us reaches, even briefly, that soul-point inside … we vibrate at the exact same frequency as God … and every other Soul.  So in a sense, there is only one Soul – Divinity’s Soul – that acts as a window on zillions of entities; thus appearing different only until you enter that window and plop into the God goo.  
Beatitude.  Satori.  Samadhi.  All words for the exact same thing.
Try it some time – you’ll see what I mean.  Oneness is Oneness, and you can’t even remember your name, let alone fracture that deeper Reality into bits and pieces.
Jesus also could have said, ‘No one comes to the Father – but through their own Divinity.’  That’s the simpler translation.
One Final Story
Okay, I couldn’t resist – here’s a final story from the summer of 2008.  This happened during my seasonal job staffing a Fire Lookout in Oregon.  Just think of it as an example of a 14th Door:  Deeper Meditation, known as sadhana in sanskrit.
There is a shrine-like area about 100 yards to the east and south of Dry Mountain Lookout Tower.  Eleven Ponderosa Pine trees slope down a hillside with a flat rock in their midst.  The rock is a good place to meditate, and often in the evenings I’ll sit under the boughs until scattered ranch lights twinkle-on in the grassy valley far below.

In late July, one evening – after a quiet meditation under the tall pines – I came in for bed, only to be awakened at 1am with a tug to sit for meditation again.  
Well, that’s not so odd – I’ll often meditate after waking in the middle of the night.  Anyway, precisely an hour later – after a very nice meditation – I’m rolling back in bed when voices are heard, seemingly up in the air.

“Hunh!  Did I leave the Forest Service base-station radio on?”  I wondered.  

That Fire Lookout Tower is 90’-feet high … and our radios would sound ‘distant and up-in-the-air’ from the trailer I sleep in below.  But, listening more carefully, that didn’t fit, it just wasn’t right.
Lying down again – now alert – I felt a contact, interdimensional in nature.  Dim, but nearing and deepening.  Someone, or something, was approaching … really approaching, physically as well as interdimensionally.

It’s the Unknown that throws you for a loop.  
I mean, if you knew ahead of time that an ET (or entity) was coming to visit – hey, just neaten your room, kick back … and wait to welcome them through the front door.

Sadly, they seldom use doors.

This is hard to explain, so bear with me: physical and psychological contact with other-dimensional entities is different than meeting them in psychic or spiritual states of being.  It’s much rougher – there are larger gaps of both Energy and Consciousness to bridge.
So, either “they” were trying to enter our 3rd/4th dimensional realm … or I was being pulled into their ‘other’ dimensional realm.  
But, each time we started to make contact, I began to moan in primal fear – mortal terror.  Dimensions are so different, energetically and consciousness-wise, that to leave one (fully) for another is like falling over a waterfall – a fairly high waterfall.

After several attempts, I heard a male voice say, “You must let go of your current project (life)!”  

And as I slid deeper inside and began to release all attachments – still very wide awake – the wall and tiny window by my bed (just inches from my head) began to dissolve.  My left arm began to slide into a haze of ‘otherness’.  

These guys definitely weren’t using doors.

An instant later, and in the blink of an eye, I popped into their Dimension – fully awake and still lying in a bed.
Did this really happen?  All I can say is, yes.  
A maternal woman of 50-years, still youthful, approached.  She had reddish hair and was wearing a short sleeved jumper, linen-colored, that appeared modern yet temple-like.  There was definitely a twinkle in her eyes.

She smiled, and I felt like I was meeting a dear friend – but also someone with deep self-assurance.  Maternal without being motherly, if that makes sense.  
She walked over to sit in a chair next to me – apparently, I was recovering from the dimensional shift – and she took my right arm in her lap.  Her hands and touch were warm and gentle.  We sat there quietly in deep communion for several minutes – sharing through touch, without words.  
It wasn’t quite like being Home (deepest Divinity), but very much like being somewhere safe and deep and real.

Then, with simple clarity, she said, “There is some water and lemon you can ‘eat’ to help you recover … on the small table behind you.”  She may have spoken telepathically, I’m unsure, but I swung my legs over the bed, glanced at my feet – noticed that I wore no socks – and popped back into my bed in the U.S. Forest Service trailer on Dry Mountain.

Damn!

The next day I gave Nancy a call at our home in Montana, hoping she could re-connect with the woman and offer any insights on what occurred.  
Having been visited by Siriuns, Pleadians, Zeta Reticuli (Grays), and even Lemurians over the years – I wondered if this woman might belong to one of those cultures?  
Well, not the Zeta Reticuli, they’re nasty little fellows.

It took several days, but when Nancy was finally able to sit and contact the woman from my ‘other’ dimensional visit, I received a shock.  Nancy immediately heard from the woman (and group), “No, we are none of those (listed above) … we are humans … from your Future!”
The maternal woman I had met in her temple dress went on to say, “We did not know Hib would arrive (so soon), so the voices he heard before physical contact were: all of us discussing how best to handle this experience.  It was a spur of the moment event.

“It was also felt that I (this woman) had the best chance of making Hib feel comfortable.  
Did he feel at home?  Well, perhaps not quite like Home (deepest Divinity).  But he and I were able to generate a feeling of Communion and Integrity.  So, Hib had the feeling of being safe, along with a deep sense of Community, which is very much a form of Communion.”

I then asked about the deep Terror involved in the transition.  I knew in the moment, as I lay in the trailer, that the entities I was meeting were enlightened and safe.  So, why the immense Fear … could I have made this contact in a less traumatic way?

To which she responded, “No … this is just how you do things.”  

And I came to understand:  There is a calculus and quantum of differing Consciousness between Dimensions.  We, in our current Evolution, can seldom get from ‘here-to-there’ (or there-to-here) without a Sploosh or ker-plunk of some kind  
And, given half a chance, I also tend to rip through the last vestiges of The Veil – the membrane of consciousness that separates all of us on Earth from ‘other’ dimensional realities.  

Which is also why they weren’t fully expecting me, “yet”.
She went on to say that the genetics of Future Humans are more similar to our current human DNA.  And that was one reason they felt right about having this contact – it was slightly easier for a 21st Century human to meet with them, than to meet physically with, let’s say, an ET or ancient Lemurian, whose DNA patterns are more different from ours.  

Then she asked me (through Nancy), “Did you enjoy the visit … would you like to come again?”

In a rush, I said, “Are you kidding!  Yes … you bet!”

It turned out that they (and I) were both a little sad about the shortness of the visit.  But, our Soul levels determine these things, and we all felt good about our encounter … and very glad for the experience.

One other thing I can say about Future Humans (or these Future Humans): they are of a different emotional caliber than you or I.  Their feelings are slower – less volatile.  It’s almost like the more passionate (and violent) emotions we live intimately with – have been purged from them, leaving an evolutionary pool that’s both quieter and slightly more robust.  Drama queens their not.
It was immensely refreshing to be around them.  
I was so excited (read: human with more passionate emotions), that I began struggling to wobble into contact again the following night.  I didn’t have great success – there was a brief acknowledgement and contact on the psychic level.  Then, nothing more.

However, the next morning I fell through the trap door at the Lookout Tower … and later, keeled over while trying to change shoes, slicing my finger deeply on a metal heater in the trailer.  That’s really odd for me, I’m seldom clumsy.
Falling through the Lookout’s trap door at 90’feet above the ground could have been somewhat fatal – and I never ever leave that door open, except this one time by “accident”.  But I ended up with only a deep gouge in one arm and many smaller abrasions.  Belatedly, it occurred to me that there are ‘unexploded’ tangents of energies in the Universe (and our subtle DNA layers) that need to be ‘absorbed’ more slowly and gracefully after any interdimensional experience of this magnitude.
One other note: my injuries and punctures, which were moderately severe, healed to tiny dots overnight with no residual pain – something you wouldn’t expect to happen until several weeks later in a normal healing process.  I take no credit for this – it just … happened.
And finally, as Nancy heard while connecting with God later on, “Many humans want to have these experiences … but they don’t realize how much is required (and requested) to enter the deep layers of their own beings for longer periods of time.”

A Final … NOTES
What You Conceal – You Reveal.
Most of us conceal or hide a lot of stuff inside our hearts and heads.  Every story in this Book is true or based in Truth.  More than that, these stories, insights, exercises, and Missives speak to deeper Truths in Life.

The signature of Life and Truth is:  All Concealed – Gets Revealed.
If you’re concealing a lot of emotional loose ends in your head and heart and Life, this book will make you squirmier and squirmier as you read it.  It’s just the way this style of writing works.  
And all of this can be very healthy, healing, and transformational.  We live our lives assuming that the World we’re born into is Reality.  And that each of us must constantly adjust and shift in order to survive in a rather flat dimensional World.  
In a sense, we struggle endlessly to stand still.

A simpler truth:  each one of us – at any moment and every moment – is a perfect reflection of our multi-dimensional Souls.  When you let yourself feel this larger reality, you open to a gentle reminder of your own native genius (always) waiting to unfold.

The Who Be You.
Think of the contents of this book as Oatmeal for the Soul, meant to stick with you through the thick and thin (gooey & runny) times of your Life.

With Much Love,
~ Hib & Nancy
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