Dcar Daughter,

| etme be very clear about this: ] love you so much. | dc}iglwt in

you. ] cherish you. ]:or ever.

What if, this |_ent, instead of {:ocusing on the ways you’re not
good cnoug]'l and the ways you fall short, you commit to your

own ]—ncalin§

| was there at the Big Bang, cnlivcning every Particlc, atom and
molecule. You are made of me, and through me you are

connected to cvcrything and everyone. ] am cvcrywhcrc, my love.

Youlive in me and | live in you.

50 when you let 3oursclmc be hcalcd, your hcaling heals the world. Your healing is crucial. ]’m using that

word dclibcratc]y, sweetheart. Your/lca/ing is the crux ~where you and | come togcthcr‘

chcthcart, hcaling isn't comPlicatcd, and it's a]ways here for you. A” you have to do is tap into it, like a
maplc treein sPringtimc oran aquil:cr of living water. Opcn your heart armorjust alittle. | et go, child.
Brcathc and soften. That’s all you have to do. ]’” do the rest.

| et the ashes of | ent sgmbolizc our uncnding connection, a connection so easy to Forgct and so simPlc to
strcngthcn. thn the Pricst wipcs those gritty ashes on 3ouri:orchcac1 and says, “Kcmcmbcr that you are
dust, and to dust you shall return,” celebrate your elemental oneness with this dear, clirtg carth, and with me. ]

am in those ashes, in the dust, in the stars, and in you.

] need you, my claughtcr. You’rc the onlg you l have. Hcasc, Jet gourscH: be the creation l made you to be.
You dor’t need someone outside gourscl{: tc”ing you how to live. Trust 3ourscl{:. Trust your heart. Trust

me. ]’vc got you.
Allmg Love,

Geod
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