Words that I Saw in the Inner Recesses of My Mind

by Ariel Bar Tzadok, on the Seventh Day of Pesah, 2013

In the early morning hours, before the rising of the sun, in the stillness of the night, I lied back, closed my eyes and opened my
mind, as is my way. As I pondered the meanings of many things, my mind began to wander, as it often does. Unafiaid, and
knowing how, I surrendered myself, my mind and my life, knowing that I would be again taken up and shown that which the
moment needs for me to see. As I gazed upon what looked like eternity, seeking what it was that I was supposed to see, I saw
the following in pictures, images and impressions upon my mind. These words then came to me to give form to that which my

mind saw with the seeing inner eye. For whatever reasons, I feel that I am meant to share them with you.

Stop looking at the big pieture! Stop Looking for coal
It Ls ot our job to complete it! Start Looking for your self,
Start Looking at when you find your self,
what is right tn front of You, You will then see God
pay attention to what is, reflecting back at you,
not what should be or what will be, through the image

that you pereeive withind
Stay in the here and now,

and the here anod now whew You see Godl
will naturally allow you to flow reflected within your self,
to where You need to be, You will also see the reflection
whewn you need to be there, of all creation,
and wheve you fit
we are all parts of the One. into the greater scheme of things.
gach of us is unigue bn our task,
we do what must be done, when we kinow our selves,
sbimply because that is we come to see God,
what must be done, we see creation,
wWhew all ts downe, anol we see where we are b creation,
all will be tn peace and harmony, These tnsights, tmbue Life
Until thew, we each do our duty. with {ts purpose and meaning.
Bvery thing in its place, ownly thew will we know!
every thing And with knowledge
doing its assigunen function, comes the power to bel
every thing
fulfilling tts unique destiny, God is Belng n Action,
this is the purpose of existence, We are the Hands,
the very wmessengers of God,
ours ls not to complete the whole, whenever the Being of the universe
ours s just to complete acts through us,
our individual share, And when s this?
Always!
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