From The Waters...

"I have borne your vessels since the beginning of time, stern or of folly, minuscule or vast, | have
hoisted their boundless terms under breezes and gales, tumultuous gatherings of fishes and flying
creatures from the skies, yea, | have seen it all.

When tempests overtake or walls of water bury all, endless seasons of change and mountainous nether
regions coffin history's tales, know this all ye of the flesh...Yea, | have borne them all."

This is a mediation of frequency from The Angel of Waters, 5/29/31, | received in deep meditation in San
Francisco, Ca.



