MEMBRANE

IAM
Just enough here to be in form,
Just enough there to be no form at all,

Streaming energies from Source pulse through me,
Through all Time and all Space.

IAM
The living communion wafer between All That Can Be,
And All That Is Created.

Languages of Light play through me,
Their Divine music orchestrates,
Concerts of cosmic orgasms,
Leaving in their wake,

Fields of sacred diamonds
Where in Divine timing,
New realities are born.

IAM
The Membrane.

IAM
The one plus one equaling three,
Who lives,

In between the heart beats of
I AM THATI AM
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