
 

IT”S GOOD TO HEAR FROM YOU… 

 
It’s good to hear from you. 
As for your e-mail with the questions you are not alone. Just about the 
time I feel I’ve got a handle on things, the powers that be throw me another 
curve and things don’t turn out the way I thought I knew the would. The 
way I see it is we are lost in our self made illusion for a purpose. I don’t for 
a moment believe that the one who stares back at me from my bathroom 
mirror is all that I am. I believe that the one who is typing this letter to you 
is only a fragment of my greater identity. 
 
 I like anyone else cannot prove this, as spiritual truth can never be 
proven, it can only be known. However long ago I passed the stage of 
dogmatism. The greater identity in me has subjected itself to my ego for a 
purpose. This means it can influence me but it cannot override the ego. 
The ego which is also the human mind has since birth, collected much 
false data. The crosses I create due to my laps in memory are the 
problems I must overcome, and will. When? God knows and he won’t tell. I 
cannot give you one satisfactory answer to your questions. I can only 
share what I feel today. Tomorrow I may see things differently. 
 
Some say I’m here for this purpose and others say I’m here for that 
purpose etc. we listen, we read, and we sift as best we can through all the 
opinions of so many. The only place however that I will ever find and know 
the truth is the very last place I ever look… inside my own heart. Long ago 
a man said… “You shall know the truth and the truth shall set you free.”  I 
have come to believe that this Truth’ that sets me free is all about who I 
am. Immediately after my birth I began to lose my connection to the 
greater Being that I am. This is due to the five senses kicking in. This same 
thing happens when my body falls asleep each night. 
 
As my body lies sleeping, I travel through portals and re-join the pureness 
that my greater identity is. At the more shallow levels of sleep, I dream. 
When I awake in the morning the mind acts as a giant eraser and as I come 



fully awake I have usually retain no memory of having any dreams. When 
my body sleeps I function on many levels or frequencies of 
consciousness. These frequencies are different then that frequency I 
function on when my body is awake. Upon awakening, the ego blocks and 
erases all memory of dreams. The same thing happens on a larger scale at 
birth, it just doesn’t happen so fast. 
 
Depending on my environment at physical birth, I may stay attached 
somewhat to my source for even a few years if the parents that I came 
through provide a home with love and I have that security I need, I may not 
totally lose my connection for several years. But I will lose it either sooner 
or later.  So Tim I cannot dogmatically say that what I’ve shared here is the 
truth. I can just say it’s the truth for me today. It finds a home in my heart. 
How clear am I about these things? Sometimes they seem very clear. 
Other times I feel like prayer of any kind is a waste of energy and that the 
heavens are made of brass. 
 
“We have this treasure in earthen vessels” wrote Paul. There’s never any 
problem with the treasure, it’s the earthen part that sucks. The influence of 
the treasure plus the Hell I create due to forgetting will ultimately awaken 
me to a new day. “Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the 
morning”  “trust in the lord with all thine heart, and lean not unto thine 
own understanding and he shall direct thy paths” Tim, I never beat people 
over the head with the bible. These are just a few of the verses that I get 
comfort from in my weaker moments. We all have em. Love you Tim, have 
a good vacation and a great Christmas. Always glad to get word from you. 
P.S. in the midst of any confusion I listen and try to hear what my heart is 
saying.  
 

 


