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The Road goes ever on and on,
Sometimes a straight and narrow path,
Sometimes in circles,
Sometimes a circuitous route,

But it ever finds its way back from whence it began...
Back to the Source of all beginnings and all endings,
Back to where the tiniest and most minute Thought

Began what is known as the Universe, the Cosmos ~ Spirit/
That Great and Thoughtful Mind that
Created the smallest creature, the brightest blade of grass,
And all the wonders of the Kingdom of God.

Your own Soul's Road grows out from under your feet,
Lead always by the Highest Good, the Greatest Love.
You are a naturally rooted Being,

Yet one who is always capable of growing and flowing upward and outward,
Like the deepest, highest mountains, like the clearest, sweetest waters,
If you will allow the deepest, highest, clearest and sweetest part
Of your Self to follow your own Soul's Road.

Rocks may tumble down upon you
From the highest peaks of the Mountains of Earth,
Your Road may sometimes crumble and crack beneath you,
Opening into deep and yawning chasms.
Rain and storm, lightning and hail may pummel you from above,
Floods and mudslides may pull you from your moorings,
And threaten to take you down.



Yet..the Road wi// go ever on and on,

And your soul wi//find its moorings again here on Earth,
And it wi// find its way back Home, along the Starry Way,
Though it may take its time about it (eternity, in fact).
And, when you find your way Home,

The open, loving arms of God await you ~
A Homecoming!

A Heavenly Hearth to warm and comfort you ~
The Source of all Light, Love and Beauty,

Balm for the deepest wounds,

Elixirs for the most profound sorrows,

Hope and soul replenishment for all Time.

And, finally..peace, wisdom, knowledge and True Understanding.
For, indeed, all that ends does begin again,

And is reborn, renewed, reworked, recreated
In ever more exquisite, delight-full, power-full, luminous ways.
And, the Road goes ever on and on,

Toward the wordless, thoughtless,

Never-ending Love and Oneness of the Beloved.
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