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My friends, do not lose heart. We were made for these times.  

 

For years, we have been learning, practicing, been in training for, and just waiting 

to meet on this exact plain of engagement. 

  

I grew up on the Great Lakes and recognize a seaworthy vessel when I see one. 

Regarding awakened souls, there have never been more able vessels in the waters 

than there are right now across the world. And they are fully provisioned and able 

to signal one another as never before in the history of humankind. 

  

We are needed, that is all we can know. And though we meet resistance, we more 

so will meet great souls who will hail us, love us and guide us, and we will know 

them when they appear.  

 

Look out over the prow; there are millions of boats of righteous souls on the waters 

with you.  

  

There will always be times when you feel discouraged. I too have felt despair 

many times in my life, but I do not keep a chair for it. I will not entertain it. It is 

not allowed to eat from my plate. 

 

Ours is not the task of fixing the entire world all at once, but of stretching out to 

mend the part of the world that is within our reach. Any small, calm thing that one 

soul can do to help another soul, to assist some portion of this poor suffering 

world, will help immensely. It is not given to us to know which acts or by whom, 

will cause the critical mass to tip toward an enduring good. 

  

What is needed for dramatic change is an accumulation of acts, adding, adding to, 

adding more, continuing. We know that it does not take everyone on Earth to bring 

justice and peace, but only a small, determined group who will not give up during 

the first, second, or hundredth gale. 

 

My friends, do not lose heart. We were made for these times.  


