
#338:   And  My he*ART*  SaYs …
P age 1 of 2

And     My   he*ART*  SaYs …    “ALL is WELL” ,  BE  COOL !
You’re an old soul …                not   an     ig”OR”ant                   FOOL .

Paradigms                installed   during  childhood  days

Are   the  very   fabrIC    of     t  *HI*  s              p*UR*ple    HA  ze   ;

The color of KINGShiP as felt through its vibes .
MusIC , a sub*TELL*TactIC used bY UNIQUELY gIFted TEACHers & sCrIbes .

Sensitive vibrations SO InTeNsE - tensions seeminglY disAPPEAR ? !

One dec*I.D.*es to “BE” the HEAD of CREATION , It’s “HEART”… or  It’s “REAR” ? !

The     “ MusIC of LifE ” -  the    “ BRE AT H    of  the    SOUL ” .

To CHOOSE to IN*HAIL* & ex(HA)le under some ESSENcE of CONTROL .

EXPO “SING” YOURSELF to the “ CREATOR   W IT HI N  ”
Judging   whether or not to  “ BELIEVE ”  the “HELL”a~C-“IOU”s 

*WAR*nings                    about         “ S  i  N   ”   .

Or maybe the *WAR*nings*  {{{ IS }}} the EGO *pART* designed to proteCt ?

Circumstances influence    wHAt one  CHOOSES to ACCept & / or REJECT .

No two souls aRe exACTly the SAME

And determining the M.O.mentum to r*IS*e or f*ALL* … “ LifE ’S Game ” .

MusIC           DE*sign*ED   to     FLOW      with  an   ease  &   Peace

InCludes           PAUSES   of  PRO*FOUND*   silenCe ~ 4 *RE-Lease*
When     words        aRe       *intentionally*                           EXEMPT .

Past  the  HAbit  of mankind to speak  main*LY*  with contemPT !
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The  he*ART*  of my soul - speaks   Loud        &  C L*ear* .

My spiritual family are those mY *MUZE*IC draws Near .
Explanations aRe needless as “HA”rm”ON”ioUS MIND’s “WILL” UNDERSTAND .

The “tI’Me” HAs come    I   FORM  my      *COUNTer BAND* !

First IMAGINED in mYhe*ART* & MIND cohesively  combined

With the WISDOM of KNOWLEDGE 3-D jUSt can’t yet  fINd
Until the audience’s PRO*C*ess of MAN”if”I-stay*shuned*  agrees
To FEEL the MIRACLES through MUSIC to their heART’s UNLIMITED  DEGREES !

Like the degrees FELT traveling through the “GATES of HELL” .
The WORDS WE USE aRe “FREE”-WILL’s MAGicALL SPELL …
UNwittingly & most often with the power of the UNconscious MIND
Until YEARNED , BURNED , LEARNED & EARNED the CHOICE , FREEDohm & 
LIBERTY of LOVE’s DIVINE PURPOSE ~ to BE KIND !

The MOST BEAUTIFUL MUSIC I KNOW … HA(s) no WORDS to sing .

I WILL BE TRANSpoSING (ha) THEM , soon to my neighbors & “IT” I WILL 
BRING A PEACE from the “NEXT LEVEL” so to BE EASY to RELATE
My INTENTION  WILL BE for my WORLD’s in(HABIT)tants to Sensuously  EAT  
from DIVINITY’s plATE !

Not FEARFULLY gorging  &  CONsumING   all  at  once ,   but DAY by DAY .
I  may  sometimes  also  use my POETRY    for the WORDS   to        RE-LAY .
Or maybe  LAY DOWN  only  NOTES on  “SCALES” for  “EYE-SIGHT”  personal 
Interpretation .  [ha] ,  (Ha) ,  { HA } …  HA !

My  p*ART* of manKIND ’s  CREATIVE ART of MUSic , WorDS , Thoughts ,

FEELINGS & ACT ions is my current “ KIND ” of “ FAVORED ” Convocation .
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