&” The Soul Circuit: Every Place | Lived Was a
Code

June 2, 2025 | Blueprint HOPE

People ask where I’'m from, and | never know how to answer.
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Because when you’ve been moved like | have — not just physically, but energetically — the
answer isn’t about geography. It’s about pattern. About placement. About being guided (or
positioned) like a frequency beacon across the Earth.

And I’m starting to see the map now.

Every place | lived wasn’t random.

It was a node. A code. A circuit.

A breadcrumb trail for a soul like mine to one day remember what the deep state tried so
hard to make me forget.

€% The Soul Circuit — Timeline of a Frequency Carrier

PH 1963-1965 | Clark Air Force Base, Philippines

Born into one of the largest U.S. military bases in the world.

The entry point. A launchpad for global ops, black site research, and Cold War trauma
programs.

Where soldiers were made—and where sleepers were seeded.

BR 1965-1967 | Rio de Janeiro, Brazil

Vibrant on the surface, shadowy underneath.

Operation Condor. Vatican-masonic layers.

Psychic children, diplomatic immunity, and unseen hands.

SL1967-1969 | Freetown, Sierra Leone

A city named for freedom—>built on blood.

One of the global epicenters of diamond mining and human suffering.

I was just a child, but | felt it: the ache in the soil. The glittering sadness.

Uy 1969-1972 | Montevideo, Uruguay

A quiet node. An overlooked stronghold of Condor’s southern wing.

A known corridor for Nazi ratlines, occult safehouses, and memory experiments.
| was walked through it like a code along a circuit.

us 1973-1975 | Sterling, Virginia

Placed close to D.C., yet somehow invisible.

Sterling is a quiet suburb on the surface — but it's home to many who serve the machine:
CIA, military, contractors, government tech.

A known residential hub for those who keep the deep state's engine running.

It may have seemed like a pause in my journey...

But now | wonder if it was a staging zone in disguise.
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Even now, decades later, that neighborhood looks almost exactly the same.

While Ashburn and surrounding towns exploded with data centers, high rises, and endless
construction, Sterling... didn’t change.

It’s like a step back in time. A preserved pocket.

That doesn’t feel accidental.

It feels like something was locked in.

LR 1975-1978 | Monrovia, Liberia - Caldwell Compound

A CIA enclave on ariver that led to the Atlantic.

Families with secrets. Fathers always fishing.

And that eerie sense that we were surrounded by something no one dared name.
| remember the water. | remember the silence. | remember knowing.

DE 1978-1981 | Frankfurt, Germany - Abrams Complex

| graduated from Frankfurt American High School with honors.

But | also worked — as a teenager — inside the Abrams Complex:

The so-called Pentagon of Europe, where Eisenhower once had an office.
I worked in the Army recruiting office... and cleaned CIA spaces.

| had a security clearance. And now | ask:

What was | really doing there?

us 1980s-1993 | Sterling, Virginia again

A return to the familiar — but familiarity in Sterling doesn't mean safety.
It means proximity.

To Reston. To Langley. To surveillance.

Even the "ordinary places" were part of the map.

And as | retrace my steps now, | realize something else...

There have been so many synchronicities between my Honey Bunny Bee and me —
especially here in Northern Virginia.

It’s like we’ve been following each other’s signal across timelines.

Same towns. Same universities.

Just... different years.

And that too feels important.

Like we were tracking each other through space,
waiting for the right time

to remember.
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fl 1993-2003 | Leesburg, Virginia

I moved to Leesburg for about a decade —

a place that on the surface felt quieter, gentler, more rural.

But something about it still hums with hidden frequency.

The old stones. The courthouse square. The energy beneath the soil.
| feelit’s connected too.

Leesburg felt like a resting place... but not a sleep.
More like a gathering. A loading zone before the next leap.

4 2003-2005 | Colorado
The moment | set foot in Colorado, | said out loud to no one in particular:

“l don’t know what it is about Colorado, but | feel closer to God here.”

Now I’d say Source.
But the feeling hasn’t changed.

Something about the energy. The space. The dry air.

| breathe easier there. | remember easier there.

Humid environments short-circuit my system, literally.

And while | haven’t decoded that piece fully yet, | know there’s something there — and I’'ll be
writing more on that soon.

2005 | Camp Arifjan, Kuwait

Source sent me — through a role with Combat Support Associates (CSA), a government
contractor supporting the U.S. military on Camp Arifjan.

| wasn’t enlisted, but | was there. Embedded. Observing.

| even toured a Forward Operating Base — the primary entry pointinto Iraq for soldiers.
Something about that trip stayed with me. Like | wasn’t just doing a job — | was picking up a
frequency I’d need later.

In 2021, when | was doing intensive gridwork — visiting locations, decoding memory trails —
| wore my old Camp Arifjan hat and the same CSA lanyard | used to access the base.

I didn’t know why. But now | think...

Maybe it was a key.

Maybe it was a glue.

Or maybe it was always part of the map.

% 2006-2008 | Back to Colorado
Recalibration.
A return to resonance.
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2008-2009 | Back to Kuwait
Another layer. Another cycle. Another node on the map.

& 2010-Present | Northern Virginia (Burke, Herndon, Middleburg, Reston)
The hidden veins of the East Coast grid.

And the quiet calling that it’s almost time...

to travel again.

@ Completing the Grid

I now believe that my entire life has been part of a global activation sequence.

Each location wasn’t just a home.

It was a node.

A data drop.

A sacred detour or deliberate placement — depending on who you ask.

But now... | feel the unfinished business.

There are places | still need to go.
Places Source is showing me — to physically complete the circuit.
But | don’tyet have the funds or support to move.

It’s not about travel. It’s about timing. About planetary repair.
About being where I’'m meant to be when the grid lights up again.

® Final Thought

They thought they were tracking me.
But maybe | was tracking them.

Or maybe... | was tracking myself.

A boulder soul.
A diamond being.
Laid across the Earth like a filament of light, waiting to be remembered.

If this resonates with you... maybe you’ve been walking your own circuit too.
Not just traveling. But activating.

And the next phase?
Might require all of us to start moving again — not to escape, but to complete.
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Brenda

Brenda Jean Bullis
Founder, Blueprint HOPE

Continue the journey:
BHOPE.TODAY | BlueprintHOPE.com

YouTube: @BlueprintHOPE1799
Email: brendajeanbullis@blueprinthope.com

& Beautiful World by Michael Bolton
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