Saturday Nov 9, 2019
Maria Zani
Denver
Dear Lady,
Thank you for being with us and speaking to us the way you did. The Path weekend shook me and catapulted me into a new level of scrutiny and urgency. It was challenging, inspiring and deeply transformational. I bow down to you, my Master. I was both humbled and encouraged hearing Bruce and Pepe’s sharing their breakthrough, and also hearing how you are personally helping Rachael, Tamara and Katy, and the progress they are making. I was inspired by Terri’s change, willingness and determination. I was touched and transformed by the surrender exercise, where whatever was left of separation melted in a cascade of tears and broken heart.

Thank you for keeping me humble, and thank you for being relentless with my being of illusion. I trust you. All I feel is your love and your uncompromising desire for my freedom.
Also thank you for not explaining the details of why you were addressing me. It made me go inside and find more trust and faith in you and in God, and follow your push and dig deeper. By the time your message came from Rachael, that what you were addressing was something that happened in the past, I had let go of trying to recollect what I recently did wrong and moved into looking at what are the ways the darkness still lives in me unchallenged, because that is where you were pointing at. I am so sorry Lady for any harm I have done by being harsh and judgmental and for any lasting impact it might have had on people. I have to daily resist the impulse to hide in a corner– I know that impulse is just the other side of the arrogance and I am choosing humility instead: simply keep doing my part while being steady and unforgiving with myself , with any behavior or thought that is against the Light. I hang on to you and your guidance. I have been so lost.

I am following your guidance about stopping the harshness 30 times and then writing to you. I recognize that, as you said, it has been a bad habit I succumbed to for a long time, too long. I want to reassure you that I have been keeping it on check since you worked with me in the summer, and that I have been successful. And at the same time I heard what you said on Saturday: that to do that – have control of one’s behavior - is hardly the work of breaking free. It is just barely scratching the surface. In fact poor behavior it is just the tip of the iceberg.

By making the constant effort of being aware of where I am situated before I speak and stop poor consciousness manifestations, I am seeing how I have had no discernment and I have believed my judgmental thoughts. More accurately, I had made the choice to believe them.
On Sunday after being with you, when I was asking myself what you were pushing on by speaking to me, for the first time I could almost physically feel my separate will. Since my teenage years I have been on a spiritual path because of my sincere desire to break free from this illusion. But I am seeing that there is a part that has been actively resisting letting go of my way. I have never seen it as clearly as I am starting to see it now. It is so strong and it scares me. It is a survivor and it wants to survive at all cost. It has no humility whatsoever – it does not want to have humility. It is working double time trying to convince me either that I am so intelligent and everyone else is mediocre so why do I even bother relating to people, or that it is not worth to put in the effort in breaking free because I am a hopelessly a bad person will never succeed. That possibly breaking free doesn’t even exist, it is as much as a dream as anything else. That being humble means that everyone will run over me and that I will be just another nobody. I am not free yet because this part is still alive. Underneath all my effort and sincere desire there is a sabotage going on, inside of me. I must face it, cope to it and consciously and willingly surrender it. I want to and I am, but I can see that just saying it won’t do it. In fact I have been saying it for forty years and that part is still there. I am realizing that victory requires way more alertness, determination, urgency and more single pointed intensity from my side. I think of David Swanson, and pray to him.

When I heard Kalindi speaking to Rachael saying that her illusory being wants to leave a mark in the world, I could relate to that also. I always thought this was a “good” part of me, the part that wants to help, make a difference, but I can see now how my separate will has used it to pursue being special, different than others, better than others. It wants to be somebody, leave a mark, be admired.

Right now my desire to be with God and nothing else seems so small Lady compared to this big…monster. It feels like a little David against a huge Goliath. I hang on to you and to Gourasana and pray as intensely and as constantly as I can. In the morning when I wake up. In my car when I am driving I speak to Gourasana and to Jesus aloud. At night before going to sleep, and when I wake up in the middle of the night. Lord Gourasana, dear Jesus, I need Your help to win this battle.

I don’t remember ever feeling so shaken and challenged internally. One way or another I always felt so sure of myself. Even when I was going through very difficult life situations, somehow I always knew I would survive, and in fact I did. Now I am wondering: who wanted to survive? On Saturday you said: “ Stop relying on yourself, rely on Gourasana”. I can feel clearly the part of me that underneath it all says: “No way”. It is a whisper, but it is there and I have lived with it, which means I have allowed the darkness to live inside me. I know now that it is “that” which has to completely die now. God help me please, I beg You because without a miracle, without Your divine help, it won’t be possible. I want to be with You and be free from the illusion that is bounding me, and has me come back into the material world over and over. I am in dire need of assistance, and of Your Mercy.

Dear Lady, please, don’t be concerned with my behavior any longer. I am very sorry to have been so shallow and blind and for the hurt I might have caused and I won’t allow it anymore. I am sorry I wasted your time in having to make these corrections over and over again.

I pray and I hang on to you Lady, please don’t let go of me. I am at your feet now and forever.
With gratitude,
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