
THE PATH… 
At some point all paths converge into one. After this, home is neither here no there, but 
both here and there depending on whether I use the intellect or the spirit for focusing. 
Everyone is on their own personal path. The path I’m on is not the same as anyone 

else’s, yet every path leads to the same place. 
 

I believe that when I do what is called die I will find myself in very familiar soundings, 
more familiar then any place I’ve ever been on this earth. At some point I’ll say to myself 

wow! I had totally forgotten about this place. There have been times when I felt a 
longing to go there yet I am not quite ready to do so. I must admit however it seems to 

attract me more and more as time passes. 
 

I know that if it were not for the life I have today, which I truly do enjoy, I would perhaps 
under different circumstances use all my energy to go there now. It’s a good place, and 
it is in this place that I can rest my weary spirit before re-entering this earth plane once 

again or perhaps choose a different reality that I’ve not traveled before. 
 

I’m a driver for Hertz cars, so everyday I’m driving the freeways and also the little towns. 
Sometimes as I drive through the little towns an awareness steals over me that where I 
am in that moment is of my creation, and it is in these times that I have the feeling that 

none of what I’m experiencing is real; but it’s ok. 
 

It’s ok, because when you begin to awaken in your dream and it comes to you that what 
you are experiencing is only a dream, this understanding brings with it the knowing that 

you are in control, not the ego and not the intellect but your greater identity. The 
euphoria that you experience in those few moments can be unspeakable. The 

knowledge of God will bring all of us into the rest. I liked what I read on one of the 
threads. 

 
They spoke of resting from the everlasting attempt to know the answers. That they were 

beginning to let go knowing that the knowledge of God would come from within them 
when they were ready for it without lifting a finger to acquire it. I have put their sayings 

into my own words but in essence that is what they were saying. 
 

“They that wait upon the lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings 
of eagles, they run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint” 

“In your patience posses ye your souls” 
 

Letting go is only a matter of trust 
 


