Sunday, November 10, 2019
Mary Winter
Denver 
Very Dear Lady –

About the Path Days in the past weekend – 
	OH MY GOD!!!!!
This was a watershed weekend like no other. I feel as though we finally got to the bottom of our basket of snakes and shook every one of them out. And the bottom line is:  LOVE. Not in the way our limited material experience has offered, but by means of God’s fierce, sublime, unfathomable love: zero tolerance for anything but freedom from illusion and self-inflicted, self-perpetuated suffering. I feel as though each of us on the Path has now fully shouldered responsibility for ourselves and the Path in breaking ourselves free. We have Kalindi’s guidance, Gourasana’s power and The Lady’s example and guidance – and now we MARCH FORWARD, quickstep.

Through all the personal examples of separate will, ego, taking credit, being recognized, pretense, laziness, lack of surrender – I saw aspects of all of these in myself. They are all excuses to not surrender, not face the fear, and not go into the unknown where the mind can’t follow. And all these excuses in spite of the teachings and guidance in which we are immersed. I was sobered deep down into my bones. And in facing all that was being shown to us, I renewed my unconditional surrender and trust in Gourasana, Kalindi and The Lady, because clearly I do not know the way Home. What a benediction to be alive with this Incarnation and these masters in present time! Leaving this world would be utterly hopeless without the guidance, correction, love, and complete devotion our masters have to us. The least I can do is offer that complete devotion, listening and action in return. This is a love affair, but on a scale unknown to our limited, fearful minds and wakening, desiring hearts. And we have to move faster.

You asked me and several of us to “come out of the woodwork”. It is time for that. More than time, it’s overdue. I am speaking up, and I am much more aware of where I come from in thought and speech. I pray to Gourasana to see and say what’s needed; slowly I choose the words and listen for where the other person is. I see we can’t help each other without trust, care, listening and unblaming honesty, and while we’re working at this in each household, it’s a nonstop effort in all situations, all the time. 

And while that means sober focus, there has to be something alive in the surrender, so that’s why I cry and dance madly.

I’m friends with and live with Amanda, and I connect with her every day about what she’s facing in her body and with her husband Mal. It’s hard for me not to have any useful suggestions, but that’s not my role anymore. I’m just there to listen to her and hold her through this.  The same is true for my friend April. I have a little sense of what she’s facing, but each person’s experience is different, and I can’t presume to know anything. I just want to be there with her. So not being able to “fix” these situations is forcing me to give up thinking I know anything. This is confronting but also welcomed, because it’s forcing me to surrender who I thought I could and ought to be, to the awkwardness of trusting God in all things. In a material sense, I honestly don’t care if I’m successful – I just care that I keep surrendering.

So our house is more serious, more sincere, and wanting each other’s success. And I know we can and are bringing this desire with us to work places, Mission service and activities. It takes constant alertness and work, because the default is illusion. It seems to me that this is the part of the fight that’s ours – trust, surrender and awareness.

And – I wanted to tell you that I absolutely love supporting Angel in his role for the Mission’s Safety. And I love my new service, which is editing Kalindi’s books for publication. I wish I could do more and do it faster, but I will do everything I can to bring Her to the world.
		
With all my love to you, and deep thankfulness that I get to be on this Path – 
								Love, Mary
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