I call...on...your soul....to remember.
To remember what it was like when the only thing that it understood was light.
I remember when my spirit was just one large energy field..
But then my chakras mimicked the continents on the earth and split up into 7.
Remember that heaven isn't a place in the sky. It's in the face of you and I.
We came onto this planet without a trace of our own memory. Playing a cosmic game.
Traveling through wormholes trying to find our way out of the apple. 
The same apple that they told us was poisonous. 
Banned from the Garden of Eden, my heart started beating getting ready for the chase.
The chase to find beauty in everything that surrounds me.  
The chance to realize that I am what I've been looking for.
You are what you've been seeking.  We are the answer to our own questions.
I'm trying to turn this heart made of glass into a two way mirror, so my internal reflection can come out clearer. So I call on your soul...to remember.
That deep down there inside of you, you always felt that you were different. They call it ‘different.’
I call it...home. The only place that I found shelter when my tears created storms.
When my chest created hurricanes out of buried pain that came out on its own. 
I used butterfly wings to make me feel like I was flying. 
My fingers connected the dots on the backs of ladybugs
Using images of nature to remind myself where I came from.
The material realm has many of us forgetting...
That love is the answer, when there isn't even a question.
So I CALL ON YOUR SOUL
To change your attitude, 
To be living in gratitude. When dark energies are attacking you and attempting to grapple you. 
Just laugh it through. 
It’s time to re-activate your inner essence.
Eradicate the mystic endings
Congratulate your spirit’s blessings and say thank you.
Dig deeper…..deeper than your church’s steeple…Deeper then the human people…
Deeper than just good and evil…I ask you to dig.
Dig into the bottom of your gut to find the truth.  
Staring contests in mirrors always create tie endings.
Trying to figure out if you are who you think you are, or just a reflection looking back.
And that seems to always be the problem…The looking back part
So people do the opposite and look ahead. But that’s only creates expectations.
As if your destiny’s waiting without a choice.
That’s like a poet…without a voice.
It’s an energetic 2 way conversation, so yes ..I called on your soul….
And I thank you…for picking up.
