Healing Song

"I could feel different energies coming from the group.  Some were soft, others more concentrated, and some had warmth.    I felt blockages becoming loose in my throat, my spine and my kidneys.  I felt ancient karmas coming out of my mouth.  I had the impulse to open my mouth and let them out.  They seemed to be unsaid anger, unexpressed emotions of the past.  I felt that we were one. I felt Wellness and Light.  Although we were one, a beautiful gang, I also felt other Presences.  One word kept popping in my head and that word was: Love.  Towards the end, I went behind all of the healers, in energy, and I gave each a soft energetic caress. I say to them: "Namaste, you are Masters."   05/07  BC
