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Michele Campbell
Denver

Dear Lady,
I am finding it very rich to be listening to the talks you are sending us for our Tuesday night meditations. I am listening to them over and over again on my walks and while I am driving because there is so much for me to absorb. I have been strongly impacted by feeling the depth of love that Gourasana and Kalindi have for us and, personally, for me. The intensity and depth of their love rocks my soul and my being and I feel like they are speaking personally to me in a way I have not felt before. Then there is also the content of the talks – but it is very much the love and energy and desire and intensity that is moving me.
I am waking up and finding my way to accepting the truth that this is a place of non-stop suffering - that breaking free is one of the hardest things to accomplish - that I have no time and have to go as fast as I possibly can - and that my mind is never going to understand or grasp the bigger picture of what is going on. How can The Lord be so powerful and yet have there be so much suffering here? What is going on here? How does the universe work? You have been filling us with so much truth and power that is deepening and deepening my trust and faith. That is what is carrying and driving me forward. There is a deep, deep recognition and knowing from some place inside. The talks (especially from the Retreat last year and the talks you are having us listen to now) have been absolutely instrumental in moving me in this direction, along with the meditations that have an impact also to that deep desire, longing and knowing. 
Lady, I was moved to tears over and over again from our time with you at the Path Day and the focus you brought on Love (Where is the Love?) and surrender. And I see, of course, deeper levels of where I am falling short. I am striving for moment by moment awareness, to catch myself as soon as there is any judgment or any feeling of resentment. I am not always catching myself right away but it is happening more quickly. It might take 30 minutes and sometimes it happens in the moment, especially as I am praying and focused on being aware of this darkness in myself. And I look to see what is going on with my ego and lack of humility and what action to take against it. An example from this morning: I had resentment come up at the state of the refrigerator. So I decided to dedicate myself over the next month to cleaning up the kitchen as much as I can every day, with devotion, to root this darkness out of me. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I have been drawn to listen to your meditation from Saturday night of the Path Day almost every night. Every song moves me, cracks my heart open to a deeper place of longing, pain, hope and deep tears. The energy in that meditation moves me somehow deeper than I have been able to go until now. I have been grappling with not understanding God and what is going on here, being angry at God that the suffering is so great here and getting out of here is beyond any capacity I know to have in myself… and that meditation is somehow moving me through this. Every moment of the meditation is powerful to me, but I was especially cracked open by the songs that were from my teenage and young adulthood years such as Blowing in the Wind, Eve of Destruction and Sound of Silence. The meditation brings me back to something I felt in my heart in those years, long before I found Gourasana’s Mission, that now feels like a recognition and hope. 
I am so grateful, Lady. I know this is my last chance and I have no time. My friends are coming down with cancer and I feel my body declining (and maybe there is cancer in my body that I don’t know about yet). Thank you for giving everything to help us. Thank you for giving us Gourasana and Kalindi over and over again which builds my trust and faith stronger and stronger. I am so grateful to be in the vortex, part of the vortex, and to be so held through my transformation out of this hellish place.
I love you. I am His, yours, Kalindi’s and praying so hard to move as fast as I can and LET GO.
Michele

