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 Auriah: thank you MA!  
 Hawklady: hello, bb 
 Piandjo: hello hawklady and auriah 
 Hawklady: hello u all 
 Susankester: hello all 
 Auriah: better 
 Piandjo: Susan and auriah--your summary is great 
 Susankester: piandjo, thanks for the comment 
 Auriah: wow thanks! 

» hi susan ! 
» i just e=sent you my other half.  

 Susankester: cool auriah 
 Piandjo: Do any of you have the video feed? yo no tengo nada! 
 Dosts: hi folks 
 Lost_horizon: Hi, Dan here 
 Dosts: hard to step away from the debates! 
 Lost_horizon: video is fine 
 Beckysunnybrook: yes   
 » video is on 
 Lost_horizon: audio is fine 
 Beckysunnybrook: Hello Dan 
 Simmontemplar: Hello everyone ! great to see you ...again 
 Jim_h: Hi 
 Simmontemplar: Hi Jim! 

 Beckysunnybrook: Hi Simmon! 
 Jim_h:  
 Hawklady: DVR 
 Susankester: hi simmon 
 Simmontemplar: Becky !!! 
» Susan ! 
 Piandjo: hello simmon 
 Simmontemplar:  
 Auriah: yes 
 Dosts: it's going to be a challenge to shift gears after watching the debates for the past hour....weird 

man weird 
 Jim_h: Wonderful summary 



 Hawklady: DVR 
 Susankester: hi simmon 
 Simmontemplar: Becky !!! 

» Susan ! 
 Piandjo: hello simmon 
 Simmontemplar:  
 Auriah: yes 
 Dosts: it's going to be a challenge to shift gears after watching the debates for the past 

hour....weird man weird 
 Jim_h: Wonderful summary 
 Lost_horizon: run a quick karma wash maybe 
 Auriah: thanks jim 
 Susankester: thanks Jim 
 Piandjo: test 
 Auriah: hi Pi 
 Piandjo: hi 
 Piandjo: hi 
 Jim_h: There seems to have been break between us and our ancestors 
 Hawklady: just didn't take shower as much as we do 
 Beckysunnybrook: I don't see any difference in now or then. 
 Lost_horizon: lol 
 Simmontemplar: Good to see you Piandjo! 
 Pathworld: they had no face book lol 
 Beckysunnybrook: Right Hawklady 
 Lost_horizon: nor any other book mostly, Path 
 Beckysunnybrook: They didn't have FB But they did have town squares 
 Pathworld: true 
 Jim_h: Sense of community has diminished 
 Auriah: it seems we confused information for understanding 
 Lost_horizon: they had better memories as well 
 Hawklady: I agree LH 
 Beckysunnybrook: They told the same story so it was easy to remember I am sure. 
 Auriah: what was once felt and lived, is now rote. 
 Lost_horizon: literacy destroyed reliance on memory   » starting after Gutenberg 

» before a lot was oral tradition 
 
Piandjo: with a written ritual, there was less 
reliance on the effort to remember themselves? 
Lost_horizon: (not to mention what Auriah just 
said) 
Beckysunnybrook: Living plays 
 

 Lost_horizon: Piandjo - I wasn't thinking of ritual or self-remembering, but that's an interesting question 
 Hawklady: yes which slowly lost it's message and became just a sho 

» show 
 Simmontemplar: I prepare my "space" and gathered myself atention 



 Pathworld: i turned off debate 
 Auriah: physically i went to the computer and logged in, i got my book, pencil and turned off the tv, and 

other distractions... and center myself internally 
 Markroche: i light some incense 
 Piandjo: when i came here this evening, i made a conscious wish to give my attention to the group ( 

while clasping my hands in a prayer gesture.) 
 Auriah: I bring my attention, and presence 
 Hawklady: make sure the dogs are feed and have done their business, so i don't have distraction 
 Lost_horizon: Today was unusual... I walked into starbucks and unpacked my laptop and plugged it in, 

etc. 
 Auriah: yes 
 Jim_h: Read quietly before.Burn cam Uncover my matrix and light beacon. Compose self 
 Auriah: I noticed a sense of anticipation an elevastionin sensing 
 Hawklady: Once i see David, I connect to his heart center 
 Jim_h: Burn candles and incense 
 Auriah: i noticed that my mood was already shifting 
 Jim_h: Preparation ritual 
 Lost_horizon: although it's a public place dealing with a type of self-indulgence, I notice that my 

attention is very different coming here with the intent to join the class than coming here for food or drink 
 Auriah: simply from the intent to go and be presence 
 Piandjo: i notice a soft warm energy, containing light, descending on me. 
 Auriah: *present 
 Lost_horizon: I feel the presence of the space through the screen 
 Markroche: i also often do the may all these efforts.... three times 
 Lost_horizon: yes, I'm currently in starbucks 
 Beckysunnybrook: something in my space came to me and it was painful, just before this meeting began. 

It had deep meaning 
 Simmontemplar: connecting with the "soul" group 
 Lost_horizon: (please read the follow up comments) 

» ok, will do 
 Piandjo: dan, i also feel the same through the screen. interesting. It descends into my heart. 
 Hawklady: yes Simmon, I do that at times as well, thanks for the reminder 

 Simmontemplar: you see!! ?? it worked Hawk L !! 
 Hawklady:  
 Simmontemplar:  
 Auriah: yes 
» like a church 
 Jim_h: yes -with reverence 
 Lost_horizon: yes 
 Auriah: a church without walls 
» **was cut off*** "i noticed that my mood was already shifting simply from the intent to go and be 
presence" 
» *present 

 Jim_h: Fear is good -awakening machine 
 Lost_horizon: yes, it is different 



 Jim_h: Yes - space has density 
 Mollymidway: i'm a machine that is mostly very hot, sweating, and no you can't harvest it...it's too 

dense... 
 Piandjo: yes jim, the space is not more dense, like congealed light, which is warm. almost swooning in 

effect. 
 Beckysunnybrook: I know this is true. 
 Piandjo: is NOW more dense, 
 Beckysunnybrook: there is a church without walls 
 Jim_h: Feel like a continuum - one uniform space 
 Mollymidway: but outside the machine i'm in a kind of bliss...i do what i can to integrate so not to hurt 

others...i'm very happy we're all together 
 Beckysunnybrook: and it has come to me today. 

» this church without walls 
 Pathworld: yes 
 Lost_horizon: before, I sensed the space outside myself, now I feel like I'm part of it more 
 Piandjo: church without walls is it exactly 
 Auriah: (sorry, the David asked if the space felt like a church? my answer was yes, it felt like a church 

with out walls. but the space has been built none the less. 
» ) 

 Mollymidway: church without walls, invisible magnificence 
  

 Auriah: yes, molly 
 Mollymidway: i'm dependent on tools, though, and i have a long long way to go 

» but i'm still glad we're all together 
 Auriah: as do we all . 
 Lost_horizon: perhaps each of us is a stained glass window for this church 
 Piandjo: They now be we 
 Jim_h: WOW! Lost 
 Piandjo: stained glass window each! spot on. 
 Simmontemplar: yes LH !! 

 Simmontemplar: yes LH !! 
 Piandjo: LH, are you holding this space you have shared in a starbucks? 
 Jim_h: An intentional community 
 Lost_horizon: yes, I feel responsible for it 
 Beckysunnybrook: Even though it is on technology on computers, it is still feeling very together, 

no separation. 
» reached across the spaces 

 Lost_horizon: keeping my attention on it 
 Beckysunnybrook: I want to thank everyone for your efforts. It means a great deal to me today. 
 Simmontemplar: therefore we take ..."communion" 
 Markroche: attention 
 Piandjo: Charles Leadbeater's Science of the Sacraments describe the morphology of the temple 

not built with hands. Beautiful paintings. 
 Beckysunnybrook: coming together with an intention to find out more about what we are. 
 Jim_h: Sacrifice machine distractions 
 Auriah: presence and attention 



 Lost_horizon: attention and presence 
 Pathworld: our love 
 Auriah: our willingness to acquiesce 
 Lost_horizon: ^^ 
 Hawklady: awareness 
 Lost_horizon: becoming as transparent to the space as possible 
 Muspelspark3: attention 
 Piandjo: we can give more to the space by loving it. opening to it. 
 Hawklady: Oh nice piandjo, 
 Markroche: also, i put up the Love Orb and typed in Hidden Work Reading Group, and left it 

open 
 Jim_h: Wow - I feel that Piandjo 
 Lost_horizon: Thank you for that, Mark 
 Markroche:  
 Simmontemplar: we are creating the higher emotion needed for the invocation 
 Piandjo: tx,hawklady. Seems i have been affected by someone with whom i have been working. 
 Lost_horizon: << yes 
 Hawklady: when i close my eyes I fee more in the space, moving through the tunnels, as we 

build them 
 Pathworld: show more grace, more elegentlyi love u all thsi much ( 
 Hawklady: *feel 
 Pathworld: ) 
 Hawklady: *feel 
 Pathworld: ) 
 Lost_horizon: sure 
 Piandjo: hard to believe Dan can do this in a starbucks. Means we can do it anywhere! 
 Mollymidway: starbucks rocks 
 Piandjo: i'll have a cup of your daily special 
 Lost_horizon: that's true, Piandjo 

» it's an interesting exercise, to hold this in this environment 
my biggest distraction from the space seems to be thinking for typing in the chat 
» not to mention the ego boost when people like what I have to say... lol 
» yes, definitely was a cone of silence 
 
Auriah: I know when I have created the space correctly, I notice if the space is right sojourner spirit 
moves into the space to voyage, but if I am not in presence and the space is not contained she lies just 
outside the door and waits... 

 Lost_horizon: nice that you have that feedback, Auriah! 
 Jim_h: I can send the log. 
 Mollymidway: yes, that's how it is with animals...they are good! dogs are patient. they just love you. 

period 
 Piandjo: very nice, auriah. waiting by the door.. 
 Hawklady: can i borrow him next wednesday 
 Jim_h: Hard to let go 



» of the space 
» so I won.t 

 Auriah: yes, i agree jim 
 Piandjo: perhaps we have zoned into another space where not much needs to be said. 
 Hawklady: yes piandjo 
 Pathworld: so when we log off does that close the space ?or do we close it 
 Jim_h: We could have said nothing all night and that would be fine 
 Piandjo: good question, Path. Maybe we have that choice. 
 Hawklady: it changes as some people still stay connected and others log off 
 Hawklady: it changes as some people still stay connected and others log off 

» for good and move on 
 Pathworld: is logging off enough? 
 Auriah: i think the cathedrals were designed and built to emulate the magnificance of these 

spaces, the quality, resounding silent vibration, and grace ... 
 Lost_horizon: yes, have felt that before in a monastery 
 Markroche: so, clearly, Norton Street, and the other plays are designed to some extent for taking 

a group through a sequence of moods and prayers 
 Simmontemplar: But the Essential Self is "always" at hand ! 
 Hawklady: what do you think Path? 
 Piandjo: Auriah, check out the Leadbeater reference given earlier. You will like the illustrations, 

and the text. 
  

Pathworld: ask my question plz 
 Beckysunnybrook: Grace. Grace descends 

» from what happened, the proof of a higher person has been given thru. 
» a veil opened 
Auriah: nice thanks Pi 

 Pathworld: Thank you space 
 Jim_h: I feel it thinning out 
 Lost_horizon:  Ditto 
 Pathworld: Thank you fellow voyagers 
 Lost_horizon: Thank you, David and all 
 Jim_h: Love to you all 
 Mollymidway: thanks for coming, ty david and all 
 Lost_horizon: appropriate - we are closing, and so is starbucks 
 Markroche: that's funny Lost 

 Piandjo: thank you everyone. a special experience tonight. 
 Hawklady: post it notes 
 Piandjo: nice, Lost 
 Markroche: thank you all  
 Pathworld: leave yellow sticy note 
 Hawklady: it makes me feel sad to end this space tonight 
 Pathworld: i will put it into my glass art 



 Mollymidway: thanks for coming tell your friends! 
 Hawklady: thank you David, Ivan and everyone 
 Pathworld: Thak you all 
 Auriah: Thank you David and Iven, Susan and everyone! 

 

03/10/2012 9:05:02 PM (MST) 
 

 Lost_horizon: Goodnight, everyone.. see you next week 
 Hawklady: gn lh from hl 
 Pathworld: Goodnight all 
 Susankester: goodnight groupies 
 Piandjo: A special good evening to you, hawklady. 
 Auriah: good night everyone 

 Hawklady: susan thanks for reading the chat 
 Lost_horizon: perfect follow-up music too 
 Simmontemplar: Thanks Iven, David and all for the creation of this space; good night 
 Pathworld: yes i was just thinking that 
 Hawklady: thanks Piandjo, good night, see you during the week 
 Susankester: you are welcome 
 Simmontemplar: well done Su ! 

 


