
Devas	
	
It	is	impossible	to	see	all	the	Nature	Beings	who	inhabit	space	in	even	a	one	foot	
circumferance.	I	see	a	holographic	grid	which	moved	like	oil	on	water.	Many	Beings	are	
unaware	of	Ones	right	next	to	them	because	they	present	in	different	frequencies	and	
levels.	
	
I	see	a	continual	morphing	among	frequencies,	waves	of	new	and	older	Beings	inhabiting	
the	same	space.	Very	disconcerting	for	me	but	not	for	Them.	
	
Why	does	Mother	Nature	create	like	this?	Because	Her	perceptions	are	continually	in	the	
present,	moving	into	our	future.	She	does	not	stick	upon	a	form	and	disallow	its	involution,	
meaning	She	creates	with	music	and	color	as	we	would	translate	it.	
	
As	I	sit	in	my	garden	on	this	mid-summer’s	eve,	I	intuit	humming	and	bursts	of	etheral	
colors	emitted	from	these	Beings.	The	Deva	of	our	land	did	tell	me	that	at	the	Solstices	and	
Equinoxes	there	is	a	brief	moment	when	all	Beings	of	all	levels	are	of	one	mind,	so	to	speak,	
when	according	to	Their	ability	and	level	of	intelligence	They	are	aware	of	all	others.	But	
this	is	not	human	consciousness	as	we	would	prefer	it	to	be.	Can	rocks	think?	Indeed	they	
can	but	not	with	human	thought	processes.	
	
As	I	gaze	out	over	the	abundance	of	flora	in	the	garden,	I	see	some	levels	melt	away	into	
others,	while	even	more	levels	present	horizontically	and	some	vertically.	It	is	truly	
magnificent	to	see.	
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