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Dear citizen stuck in your head, 
that which was needed, 
is no longer needed. 
That which served all who participated, 
no longer serves. 
Therefore, your services are no longer needed. 
So, thank you for being what you thought  
you were for the world, 
but from now on, 
dear citizen stuck in your head, 
it is the heart that is needed. 
It is the heart that will rise, 
from sacred chasms,  
to love anew the world. 
The head cannot love the world. 
The head can only wound the world. 
And it is the wounding of the world, 
that shall be no more. 
It is the heart that is called upon. 
It is the heart that will serve. 
For the first time since the world began, 
it is the heart that will serve all. 
 
So now, we turn to you, 
Ones who have been watching over the heart,  
since the beginning of the world. 
Ones who have been watching over the heart,  
in a dark cave hidden  
beneath 
a cliff  



lit  
by a cosmic fire. 
a cosmic fire no one saw. 
Star Watcher observing the broken heart 
becoming more broken. 
Star Watcher noticing the healed heart 
becoming more healed. 
Innocent  
Star Watcher never forgotten  
by the families they transmit their gifts from, 
in the cloudy, confusing whirl. 
You have had your experience. 
You have had it. 
We have had it with you. 
You have never really been alone. 
None of us is innocent any more. 
We celebrate you. 
You used your pain to remember the stars. 
You used your suffering to remember who you are. 
You used your loneliness to remember us.  
 
Delightful,  
loving,  
weary  
Ones  
saddened by the ages. 
Star Watchers of the Aeons. 
Dreamers of colors not seen 
since the beginning of the world. 
We behold you. 
We hold you. 
You have been strong for so long. 
You have been warriors for so long. 



Be calmed, 
your peace does now come. 
 
We embrace your eyes. 
through the strange, unseen skies, 
rainbows, clouds, light. 
We behold you with smiles, 
and we bow. 
We treasure you with laughter, 
and we bow. 
Now that  
the celebration of pure existence can begin. 
For me. 
For us. 
For YOU. 
Do not fear. 
This is real. 
You are the Ones who shall make it so. 
 
We embrace your eyes,  
and tell you it is we that you see. 
Do not doubt your hearts.  
Every time you saw us 
and doubted your hearts, 
that cloudy, confusing whirl, 
shall be no more. 
You shall see us soon. 
Without constriction, 
without concealment, 
without condemnation, 
you shall see us all!  
 
 


