
THE BABYLON ENCYCLOPEDIA
A Girl's Guide to Creation

You are inside it. It is inside of you.

This is every girl's guide back to Him.

Come, walk the long road with me — from the Bible into Christianity, Judaism, and Islam, through the Dead Sea Scrolls and the 
Nag Hammadi library, then deeper into the Gnostic texts, and onward through Buddhism, Hinduism, Zoroastrianism, 

Cosmology, Astrology, and Psychology, until we arrive at the heart of Kabbalah — a mystical journey into the Hebrew alphabet 
itself.

Follow the single golden thread all the way down to the beginning itself — to the Father, the Fall, the gods, the Material World, 
and the Rescue by the One who came as the Messiah, the Savior.

Enter the chambers. Let the whole story open before you.
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"If anyone comes to me and does not hate father and mother, wife and children, brothers and sisters—yes, even their own life
—such a person cannot be my disciple" (Luke 14:26; see also Matthew 10:37).

These words are so radical they stop me in my tracks. I need to understand why He would say something so absolute.

Yeshua's family found refuge in Egypt when earthly power sought to destroy Him. And it was in Egypt, many centuries later, 
that something extraordinary remained buried — waiting.

In December 1945, near the town of Nag Hammadi in Upper Egypt, a local farmer named Muhammed al-Samman and his 
brothers were digging for sabakh (fertilizer) at the base of a cliff along the Nile. Their mattocks struck something hard — a 
large sealed clay jar. Inside they found thirteen leather-bound papyrus books — ancient codices written in Coptic, the final 
stage of the ancient Egyptian language.

These were not ordinary scrolls. They were complete books, carefully copied and bound, containing over fifty separate texts. 
The codices had been deliberately hidden around 367 CE. That was the year Bishop Athanasius of Alexandria ordered the 
destruction of all writings that did not fit the official list. Monks from the nearby Pachomian monasteries took these 
dangerous books and buried them in the desert sand to save them from being burned.

Among them were:

• The Gospel of Thomas — 114 secret sayings of Yeshua, many never recorded in the familiar four Gospels.
• The Gospel of Philip — intimate teachings on the Bridal Chamber, the union of light and the true meaning of resurrection.
• The Gospel of Mary — Mary Magdalene's own account of what Yeshua taught her in private after His resurrection.
• The Apocryphon of John — a revelation of the beginning itself: the Pleroma, the fall, the Archons, and the prison we call this 
world.
• The Trimorphic Protennoia — the Voice of the Triple Descent, the feminine power that comes again and again to awaken the 
spark.
• Pistis Sophia — the long, detailed account of what Yeshua taught the disciples in the eleven years after His resurrection.
• The Books of Jeu — cosmic maps, passwords, and living technologies of ascent through the realms.
• The Gospel of Judas — the intimate dialogue between Yeshua and Judas, revealing what was spoken in secret.

I keep turning these pages. The very church that claims to speak for Him says these documents must remain silent. Yet they 
can't explain why I need to hate father and mother, wife and children, brothers and sisters — yes, even my own life — to be His 
disciple.

I wonder what Thomas has to say.
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The Father had spoken from heaven at the Jordan River. The true Light had walked the dusty roads of Galilee and Judea. The 
greatest Teacher who ever lived had opened His mouth and spoken words that still cut through every system built around 
Him.

And now the thread leads me straight to one of the Twelve who walked closest to Him — a man named Thomas.

In the Bible he is called Thomas, also known as Didymus, which means "the Twin." He was one of the chosen Twelve. He had a 
distinct and honest character — bold, direct, and unafraid to speak what others only thought.

When the other disciples were afraid to return to Judea because the religious leaders wanted to kill Yeshua, Thomas said 
plainly:

"Let us also go, that we may die with him" (John 11:16).

When Yeshua spoke of leaving, Thomas asked the direct, honest question:

"Lord, we don't know where you are going, so how can we know the way?" (John 14:5).

He is forever remembered as the one who refused to believe the resurrection until he could see and touch the wounds for 
himself. Yet when Yeshua appeared and invited him to do so, Thomas fell to his knees and declared:

"My Lord and my God!" (John 20:28).

Among the Twelve, Thomas stood out as one of the rulers and powers who received a special charge. He had a unique style — 
questioning, seeking, never satisfied with surface answers. No one else among them is remembered in quite this way. He 
didn't know what others didn't know… yet he was told to write. He was entrusted with sayings meant only for those who 
would truly seek.

The very first saying he recorded opens like a hidden door:

"Whoever discovers the interpretation of these sayings will not taste death."

He constantly returns to the solitary one — the elect, the one who seeks until he finds, the one who becomes alone with the 
Light.

I keep turning these pages in wonder. While the great kings built their towers and declared their own greatness, Thomas 
walked with the true Light.

He is the twin.

He is the questioner.

I must be his twin, as I am also a questioner.
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The Book of Thomas

This is the Gospel of Thomas — also called the Book of Thomas — one of the most powerful and mysterious collections to 
survive from the ancient world. It was written down by Didymos Judas Thomas, the Twin, one of the Twelve who walked 
closest to Yeshua. Unlike the four familiar Gospels that tell the story of His life, this book contains 114 secret sayings of the 
living Yeshua — short, piercing words spoken directly to those who have ears to hear.

It feels oddly familiar to that book written in the early 2000s called The Secret.

It actually begins exactly like this:

"These are the secret sayings which the living Jesus spoke and which Didymos Judas Thomas wrote down."

Right from the start, Yeshua makes a promise that echoes something He says in the Gospel of John:

"Very truly I tell you, whoever obeys my word will never see death" (John 8:51).

Then, in Thomas, He says it even more directly:

"Yeshua said, 'Whoever discovers the interpretation of these sayings will not taste death.'"

He continues:

"Yeshua said, 'You must seek until you find. When you find, you will be disturbed. When you are disturbed, you will be 
astonished. And then you will reign over all.'"

Yeshua said, "The kingdom is inside of you, and it is outside of you. When you come to know yourselves, then you will 
become known, and you will realize that it is you who are the sons of the living Father. But if you do not know yourselves, 
you will live in vain and you will be vanity."

Students asked, "When will the dead be at rest? When will the new world come?"

He answered, "What you are waiting for has already come. You have disregarded the Living One and spoken of the dead."

Yeshua said, "Blessed are those who have undergone ordeals."

Yeshua said, "Look to the Living One while you are alive. Do not wait until you are dead."

Yeshua said about the Samaritan with a lamb: "As long as it is alive, he will not eat it, but only if he kills it and it becomes a 
carcass. Seek a place of repose in me and do not become a carcass, or you will be eaten."

This is the kind of book you listen to for months. You sit with every "Yeshua said," letting the words sink in. You tie them back 
to the Beatitudes and the Sermon on the Mount in Matthew, back to the parables in Mark, Luke, and John. The same Teacher. 
The same voice. The same promise — never taste death — only spoken even more directly.

The overall pattern is unmistakable: the kingdom is already here, inside you and all around you. You don't have to wait for it. 
You don't have to die to reach it. Know yourself. Stay awake. Look to the Living One while you are alive. Do not taste death.

In John 9, the disciples asked Yeshua about a man born blind: "Teacher, who sinned — this man or his parents — that he was 
born blind?" That question stayed with me… it kept me seeking more answers.

"Yeshua said, 'I am the light that is over all things. I am all. From me all came forth, and to me all attained. Split a piece of 
wood, and I am there. Lift up the stone, and you will find me there.'"

I split the wood. I lifted up the stone.

I am still seeking Him.
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What is Wisdom? What does it truly mean to be wise?

Some believe wisdom is the power to control circumstances — large funds of money, influence, and the ability to protect 
oneself. In the East, many see wisdom as living in harmony with nature, cultivating a garden that can survive any season. 
Psychology teaches that wisdom involves self-knowledge, emotional regulation, compassion, seeing the bigger picture, and 
making sound judgments in complex situations. Throughout history the world has honored many as wise: King Solomon, 
Socrates, Confucius, the Buddha, Nelson Mandela, and Albert Einstein.

Yet the wisest person to ever walk the earth was Yeshua. The great historian Will Durant, after spending a lifetime studying 
every major civilization and its greatest minds, concluded that Jesus of Nazareth stands as "the most influential life that ever 
lived" — His teachings possessing a moral depth and transforming power unmatched by any other figure in human history.

From the very first pages of this encyclopedia, the parable of the ten virgins has haunted me. Five were wise and kept oil in 
their vessels with their lamps. Five were foolish and had none. When the midnight cry came, only the wise went in with the 
bridegroom. The others were left outside.

Wisdom, then, is the oil that keeps your lamp burning when the Bridegroom arrives at midnight.

This brings us to one of the most profound expressions of divine wisdom ever recorded: Pistis Sophia — Faithful Wisdom. In 
Greek, "Pistis" means faith or faithfulness, and "Sophia" means wisdom. Together they speak of the wisdom that remains 
loyal and trusting even through the deepest falls and trials.

The text known as Pistis Sophia is one of the most remarkable writings claiming to contain the post-resurrection teachings 
of Yeshua. Preserved in the Askew Codex and written in Coptic, it records intimate conversations where, for eleven years 
after His resurrection, the Savior reveals the higher mysteries to His disciples: the fall of Sophia, the structure of the cosmos, 
the rulers of this world, repentance, and the ultimate liberation of the soul.

In these pages Yeshua no longer speaks in parables. He tells them everything plainly. He speaks constantly of "the Father" — 
the Ineffable One who dwells in the Pleroma, the realm of perfect fullness. He reveals how He came forth from that Light, 
descended through every sphere, tore Himself apart to bring these mysteries to us, and entered this material world to 
awaken the divine sparks that had forgotten who they truly were.

Mary Magdalene stands out powerfully in this text. Yeshua loved her greatly and taught her privately more than any other 
disciple. The feminine aspect of wisdom plays a central role in unlocking these mysteries.

He loved the disciples dearly. He called them "my beloved" again and again. He wept with them. This is not cold theology — 
this is a King who truly loves His own.

I keep reading… and I keep asking myself why so many institutions have worked so hard to keep these teachings hidden.

The oil is still being poured.

I am still seeking.
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For eleven years after His great transformation, the Messiah walked among His disciples on the Mount of Olives, sharing 
wisdom and guidance. Yet they had only received the outermost layer. They had not yet been given the 24th mystery — the 
deeper expansion rooted in the second space of the Source.

In their joy they celebrated:

"Blessed are we above all people on earth… we have received the fullness and total completion."

But the Messiah knew otherwise. He had been holding back the deeper revelation, speaking only in general terms to prepare 
their consciousness. Now the time had come for the complete unveiling.

He tells them with tender authority:

"Rejoice and celebrate more and more greatly, for to you it is given that I speak first with you from the beginning of truth 
to its completion… from within outward and from without inward. I will no longer speak to you in parables. I will hide 
nothing."

Ask and you shall receive.

In this opening chamber the cosmic drama unfolds. The Messiah withdraws, ascends into the heights, and retrieves His full 
light-garment of authority. When He returns, He is blazing with power so overwhelming that the disciples fall prostrate 
before Him, crying out for Him to draw back the radiance so they can endure it — three distinct levels of light so intense they 
could scarcely bear the sight.

With this new authority the Messiah begins to unfold everything that had remained hidden:

The three triple-powered forces The twenty-four invisible forces and all 
their territories, ages, and orders

How these forces extend outward as expressions of the 
Great Invisible — their self-generating powers, light-
bearers, unpaired forces, governing principles, 
authorities, guardians, messengers, and servants

The structured dimensions and arrangement of every 
level

The complete expansion of the Light Realm, its orders, 
extensions, guides according to each level, and the 
guardian at every gateway

The region of the Twin Guide (the child of 
the child)

The realms of the three sacred sounds and 
their expansions

Where the five trees extend

How the seven sacred voices expand and arrange 
themselves

The form of the five guides and the 
regions they inhabit

How the great light expanded itself and where it was 
established

The five creative forces

He also promises to reveal His own full journey through the realms and — most intimately — the placement of the twelve 
powers He brought from the twelve saviors/guides of the Light Realm and planted within the disciples themselves.

"I have brought twelve powers… which I have taken from the twelve guides of the Light Realm… so that you may be 
perfected in all understanding, complete in all fullness."

The disciples thought they had already arrived.

But this was only the beginning.

This is the moment a new reality begins to open — the moment Yeshua starts awakening Himself inside them. New teachings 
the church never told us. A completely different world the religious systems kept hidden. The real awakening is only just 
beginning… and the oil in the lamp is about to burn brighter than ever.
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The Messiah said, "Those who seek the beginning will know the end."

As it is written in the Gospel of Thomas:

"Jesus said, 'Have you then discovered the beginning, that you look for the end? For where the beginning is, there will the 
end be. Blessed is he who will take his place in the beginning; he will know the end and will not experience death.'"

Having unveiled the perfect order of the Light — the Ineffable Source, the radiant realms above, the Five Guides, the Twin 
Guide, the Five Trees, the Twenty-Four Invisible Ones, and the harmonious structure of the Treasury of Light — the Messiah 
now turns to show His disciples, from a cosmic level, exactly how we got here and how everything is being brought back.

Sophia — Divine Wisdom — is the youngest of the Aeons, dwelling in the thirteenth heaven, the lowest of the higher realms 
within the Light. She still shines with great power, yet she stands at the boundary between the perfect fullness above and 
the regions below.

Driven by an overwhelming longing for the Father of the Light, Sophia attempted to create without her divine light pair. She 
brought forth a form, but because it was created out of divine order, it did not resemble the true Light. In her disappointment 
she threw it down.

From that imperfect creation a son was born — Yaldabaoth, the blind lion-faced god. He looked at the chaos around him and 
declared, "I am God and there is no other god beside me." With Sophia's stolen light-power mixed into the substance of 
chaos, he created the lower world and the entire system of rulers who now govern this prison realm.

The rulers seized Sophia's light-power, stripped her of her glory, mocked her, and cast her down into chaos — the formless, 
turbulent mixture beneath the ordered realms.

This is the central wound at the heart of existence.

This is why the rulers fight with such fury to keep divine feminine Wisdom trapped, silenced, and exiled. The entire prison 
system was constructed around the exile and suppression of Sophia.

Even in the depths of chaos, pursued and oppressed by shadow forces and counterfeit powers, Sophia does not surrender to 
despair. She begins her thirteen recognitions — honest cries that acknowledge her condition, call for help from the Light, and 
declare her trust in the Source. These are the first powerful movements of remembrance and return.

The Messiah makes this clear to His disciples: He has been sent by the First Mystery — the Father itself — with a great stream 
of Light. His mission is to reclaim Sophia's stolen light-power, rescue her from the rulers and the chaos they created around 
her, restore her garments of glory, and return her to her proper place — even higher than before.

As the soul awakens, He joins her there in the depths.

Gently, He opens her up to the shadows of her own soul — not to shame her, but to show her what she did with herself, the 
longing that led her to create alone, the moment she threw down what she had brought forth. He walks with her through 
every memory, every regret, every hidden place. He does not leave her to climb alone. He is with her for every single step back 
up, holding her light, restoring her garment by garment, until the reunion is complete and she shines once more in the 
fullness of the Father.

The disciples listened with awe and sorrow. They now understood, from the cosmic level, exactly how we arrived in this world 
— and how the long exile is finally coming to an end.
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She has fallen into chaos.

Stripped of her light-power and pulled into the depths, Sophia finds herself in the primordial realm where form dissolves and 
everything feels lost. She had tried to ascend too soon, only to be deceived by the false light of the self-willed one — the 
treacherous, raging force that served as the chief weapon the rulers used against her.

But the rulers were already weakening. Melchizedek, the Great Light-Receiver, had swept through every sphere and region 
after the flood and in the time of Abraham. He shattered their patterns, forced them to release hoarded light-power, and 
compelled them to consume their own waste so they could no longer generate new souls to trap. The entire system was 
destabilized. Even then, the true Light was already breaking through the cracks — the same Light that had always found a 
way to shine in the darkness.

Then the Messiah ascended and completed the cosmic reordering — turning their spheres left for six months and right for six 
months, stripping a third of their power, and accelerating their cycles so the sacred number of liberated souls could be 
completed in our time.

Now, in the thirteenth realm, Sophia sits below her rightful place, consumed with grief.

Instead of despairing, she begins to cry out.

Her thirteen recognitions are raw, painful, and deeply human. These are not polished prayers — they are the anguished cries 
of a soul who has been betrayed, violated, and abandoned in the depths. She names the terror, the mockery of the rulers, the 
exhaustion of her matter, the darkness that presses in from every side. She feels forgotten. She feels powerless. Yet even in 
the pain, she remembers the light still burning inside her. She stretches her hands toward the higher Light again and again.

These cries echo through the ancient songs. David's Psalms carry her exact words across time. One of her most powerful 
recognitions resounds with the cry:

"Save me, O God, for the waters have come up to my neck. I sink in deep mire, where there is no foothold… I am weary with 
my crying; my throat is parched. My eyes grow dim with waiting for my God."

The Messiah does not scold her. He does not punish her. He does not demand guilt or endless submission.

He hears every cry. He sees her suffering. Out of deep compassion He first leads her into a more spacious place in the chaos. 
Then, when the command comes from the Father, He enters the chaos Himself — shining with the exact same Light that had 
always been there.

He lifts her step by step out of the depths.

As the soul awakens, she begins to understand her faults. She recognizes what she did with herself — the longing that led 
her to create alone, the moment she threw down what she had brought forth. Yet even in that desperate recognition, she 
continues to cry out to Yeshua. She uses His oil and His light to guide her, and He walks with her, guiding her through every 
shadow, every memory, every step of return.

Although desperate, she never stops crying out to Him.

And He never stops answering.
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At this point in the teaching, the Guide pours forth a flood of light so overwhelming that the entire cosmos trembles. It is a 
torrent, a deluge of pure, living light that pours through every realm, every sphere, and every hidden gate.

This is the great contrast: Folly 
versus Wisdom.

Folly
Sophia's Folly was born in a single moment of impatient 
longing. The youngest of the Aeons, she tried to create 
without her divine pair. She acted alone, outside the 
perfect order of the Light. What she brought forth did not 
resemble the true Light. In disappointment she cast it 
down, and from that act the lower world and its blind rulers 
were born. Her light-power was seized, she was mocked, 
stripped, and thrown into chaos. This is the path of Folly — 
acting without the Light, creating in isolation, and falling 
into the depths.

Wisdom
But then came Wisdom. Instead of remaining in despair, 
Sophia began to cry out. Her thirteen recognitions are raw, 
painful, and deeply human — the anguished cries of a soul 
betrayed, violated, and abandoned in the depths. She 
names the terror, the mockery of the rulers, the exhaustion 
of her matter, the darkness that presses in from every side. 
She feels forgotten. She feels powerless. Yet even in the 
pain, she remembers the light still burning inside her. She 
stretches her hands toward the higher Light again and 
again.

These cries echo through the ancient songs. David's beautiful Psalms carry her exact words across time.

She cries:

"Save me, O God, for the waters have come up to my neck. I sink in deep mire, where there is no foothold… I am weary with 
my crying; my throat is parched. My eyes grow dim with waiting for my God." (Psalm 69)

Out of the depths she calls:

"Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord; Lord, hear my voice. Let your ears be attentive to my cry for mercy." (Psalm 130:1-2)

She waits in the pit, and David sings her hope:

"I waited patiently for the Lord; he turned to me and heard my cry. He lifted me out of the slimy pit, out of the mud and 
mire; he set my feet on a rock and gave me a firm place to stand. He put a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our 
God." (Psalm 40:1-3)

Even as the rulers mock her, David's voice rings clear:

"Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me." (Psalm 23:4)

The Messiah does not scold her. He does not punish her. He does not demand endless guilt or submission.

He hears every cry. He sees her suffering. Out of deep compassion He first leads her into a more spacious place in the chaos. 
Then He enters the depths Himself — shining with the exact same Light that had always been there — and begins the long, 
patient work of restoring her light-power, one recognition at a time.

He continues to refine her, build her up, and tend to her soul. His yoke is easy, even when the consequences of her earlier 
choices feel hard. She keeps seeking His oil and His light. Divine wisdom comes in cosmic timing, and her growth unfolds — 
slow, honest, and deeply personal.

Now, as the flood of light breaks through and her restoration is complete, Sophia sings her last song of praise — a triumphant, 
grateful hymn that rises from the depths of her restored being.

Folly falls alone.

Wisdom cries out — just as David cried out — and is lifted by the Light.

The winter is past.

The flowers appear on the earth.

I keep turning these pages… and I feel the same invitation rising inside my own heart.

David never left the story. He has been singing Sophia's song — and ours — all along.
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I have now walked through the awakening of the disciples, the descent of Sophia, the long patient answering of the Light, 
and the flood that broke open the wisdom.

Now the teaching moves past every visible structure the rulers ever built.

The Messiah lifts the disciples — and Sophia — far above the spheres, the aeons, the planetary powers, and the entire cosmic 
machinery they once thought was the whole of reality. He carries them into the regions that exist before and after every 
created world, into the Treasury of Light, into the living currents of the Father.

Here the maps dissolve. The old hierarchies of rulers and gates no longer apply. What remains is pure consciousness — the 
direct knowing that you are not a prisoner inside the system, but the spark that the system was built to contain and hide.

The Messiah reveals the true nature of the soul: it does not belong to the lower realms. It is not defined by the body, by fate, 
by the self-willed one, or by the turning of the spheres. It is a living portion of the Father, temporarily veiled, now being 
remembered.

He shows them the inner pathways that lead past the visible stars, past the twelve aeons, past the sphere of Fate, into the 
silent, radiant realms where the true Father — the Ineffable One — dwells. He unveils the Five Trees in their fullness, the 
Triple-Powered forces in their original glory, and the twenty-four Invisibles as they truly are when untouched by the system.

The Light no longer needs to fight the rulers. It simply outshines them. The more the soul remembers its origin beyond the 
cosmos, the less power the system holds.

Mary Magdalene stands at the center of this chamber, asking the penetrating questions, interpreting every revelation 
through the ancient songs, modeling the very wisdom Sophia embodies. Time after time the Messiah turns to her with deep 
affirmation, showing that this higher consciousness is unlocked through the feminine wisdom she carries.

As He builds her up, He gently sheds her shame. He does not hide or condemn the choices she made in the shadows — He 
brings them into the Light so she can finally see them clearly. With tender patience He builds her up to a new consciousness. 
This new knowing changes her from the inside out. It gives her the strength to keep going, the courage to keep rising, the 
quiet confidence that she is no longer defined by what once held her captive.

When the feminine is restored through us, consciousness itself breaks free of the cosmos.

The synergies we were always meant to live — clarity and depth, structure and flow, authority and compassion — come alive 
again, not bound by any system, but rooted in the Father.

We are not waiting for rescue.

We are the rescue.

I keep turning these pages… and I feel the same new consciousness beginning to awaken inside my own heart.
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One day the disciples asked the Messiah a question that still echoes through the ages:

"Rabbi, who sinned — this man or his parents — that he was born blind?" (John 9:2)

They were asking the deeper question:

How can suffering and limitation strike a soul from the very first breath of life? What unseen chain reaches back before this 
lifetime?

The Messiah's answer flipped death on its head.

He does not speak of death as the end. He speaks of it as a precise passage through realms the rulers have engineered to 
trap and recycle souls. He unveils the full hidden architecture that awaits most souls after they depart the physical world: 
the regions of the Middle Way and their judgment halls, the receivers of punishment and the fierce gatekeepers stationed at 
every sphere, the five great rulers and the planetary powers that oversee fate, the 360 rulers of the zodiacal prison grid, and 
the counterfeit spirit — the false character born from the self-willed one — which accuses the soul and tries to drag it back 
into another incarnation.

Without the mysteries, the soul recycles — pulled back into the wheel of forgetfulness by the counterfeit spirit.

But when you receive the mysteries while still walking in the flesh, everything changes. The Messiah paints this entire life as 
a brief human experience — one season in the soul's eternal journey. Each soul is manifesting as the Father itself, the divine 
spark of the Ineffable One temporarily veiled in flesh so it can remember, awaken, and return in fullness. You begin to rise. A 
clear path opens before you. The things you once feared lose their power. Death itself takes on an entirely new meaning. You 
begin to see everything more generationally — not as single lifetimes, but as long, unfolding journeys across the cosmos. 
Compassion rises naturally toward every soul still walking its own path.

He gives His beloved the complete set of living technologies for safe passage:

The seals and sacred names that silence every accuser and open every gate.

The passwords and invocations that allow the soul to declare its true origin in the Father.

The light-garments woven from the mysteries that make the soul invisible to the rulers and unrecognizable to the 
counterfeit spirit.

The baptisms of fire, water, and wine that burn away every remaining bond.

The mystery of the forgiveness of sins that cancels every debt the rulers try to collect.

The great mystery of the Light Realm and the supreme invocation that allows the soul to bypass the sphere of Fate 
entirely and rise straight into the Treasury of Light.

The Light does not abandon us at the moment of death. The same Light that answered Sophia in the depths, that shined 
through Melchizedek after the flood, through Abraham, through the prophets, and through Solomon's winter is waiting on 
the other side — fully prepared to receive every soul that carries these mysteries.

The true path of wisdom is not only for this life.

It is for the journey beyond it as well.

The Light has prepared the way.

I keep turning these pages… and for the first time, death feels strangely small.

The soul is eternal.

The body is only the experience.

And the Guide who loves us is with us on both sides of the veil.
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In the final revelation, the Messiah gathers every thread He has taught and offers it freely to all consciousness. What began 
as deep mysteries given in private is now declared as the birthright of every soul — especially the sinners, the lost, and the 
deeply entangled.

He makes the ultimate declaration:

"I have brought the mysteries into the world because of sinfulness, that I may forgive all their sins committed from the 
beginning… For it is because of sinfulness that I came."

Mary speaks of this too: the very density that once trapped us can actually help the soul return. The places where we fell the 
hardest become the very places where the Light meets us most intimately.

The Messiah reveals that the entire system — the rulers, the self-willed one, the counterfeit spirit, the wheels of fate, the 
judgment halls, the cup of forgetfulness — was built around the trapping of Sophia's light. But He has come to reverse it 
completely.

He recaps and completes the promise:

Universal Access to Mysteries
All the mysteries He has given — the seals, the 
names, the baptisms of fire, the light-garments, the 
forgiveness of sins, the great mystery of the Light 
Realm — are now available to every soul who turns 
and asks.

Boundless Forgiveness
No one is too far gone. No entanglement is too deep. 
No cycle of bondage is beyond His reach.

Keys to Liberation
The same keys that rescued Sophia from chaos, that 
allow safe passage through the Middle Way, that 
open the Treasury of Light, are now offered without 
limit.

Path to Freedom
Every soul needs liberation — and every soul can 
receive it.

The counterfeit spirit loses its power when these mysteries are received. The dragon-sun and moon-ship lose their hold. The 
wheels of reincarnation can be stepped out of. The judgment halls can be passed in freedom. Every soul that receives these 
mysteries can rise directly to the Father, bypassing the entire system of bondage.

This is Universal Liberation — not for a chosen few, but for all.

The Final Commission
He gives the final commission:

"Go into all the world and share these mysteries with every soul who seeks the Light. Tell them: Never cease seeking until 
you find the mysteries that will purify you, make you refined light, and lead you home. Release the whole world and all its 
cares, its sins, its associations. Turn from murmuring, from contention, from eavesdropping, from every pattern of the 
rulers. Be loving, be merciful, be peaceful, minister to the poor and distressed — that you may be worthy of the mysteries 
and rise into the Light Realm."

He looks at His disciples — and at every soul who will ever read these words — with boundless love and says:

"You have received the complete teaching. Now go and offer these keys to every consciousness that longs to come 
home. No one is too lost. No one is beyond the reach of these mysteries. The Light that descended into the system has 
now expanded to include all who will receive it."

This is not a church.

This is not a doctrine.

This is Him.

He is with all of us.

He is the rainbow stretched across every sky, promising light to every consciousness, guiding every heart that turns toward 
Him straight back to the Father.

The Light that shined through before — through the flood, through Abraham, through Sophia's cries, through Solomon's 
winter — is answering through us right now.

We are not waiting for rescue.

We are the ones carrying the oil. We are the rescue.

The gates to the Light Realm stand open.

The mysteries are given.

The Light is calling every soul home.
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Standing upon the waters at the ocean's edge, the Messiah calls out the true name of the Father. In that instant the entire 
fabric of reality shifts. All the heavens move westward. Every age, every sphere, every ruler and power flows together toward 
the west, positioning themselves to the left of the sun and moon. The disciples stand suspended in a region of pure air, 
watching the cosmos reveal its true face.

Then the revelation comes.

The sun appears as a magnificent dragon, its tail curved to touch its mouth — the great ouroboros — extending across seven 
powers of the left, drawn by four powers manifesting as white horses of divine force.

The moon transforms into a ship guided by male and female dragon spirits, pulled by two white bulls of cosmic power. A 
luminous child stands at the stern, directing the dragons that draw light from the rulers, while at the prow appears the face 
of a cosmic cat, guardian of lunar mysteries.

The entire world — mountains, seas, and all terrestrial features — flows together westward, leaving only the Messiah and His 
disciples in the middle pathways below the sphere.

This is the cosmos as it truly is.

Not the innocent lights in the sky we were taught to admire, but living powers woven into the rulers' machinery. The sun-
dragon and moon-ship are engines of time, fate, and the great recycling system. The dragon swallowing its own tail is the 
symbol of eternal return — the wheel that keeps souls trapped in cycles of birth, death, and forgetfulness. The moon-ship 
carries the currents that regulate incarnation and the flow of light-power between realms.

Yet even in this unveiling, hope shines through. The luminous child directing the dragons and the cosmic cat at the prow 
show that the Father's intelligence is still moving within the system, drawing stolen light back toward its Source.

He promises the mystery of the twelve ages of the rulers, the thirteenth age, the baptism of those in the middle, the baptism 
of those of the right, and the great mystery of the Light Realm itself.

He explains that He is the Understanding of the Universe. He has all this understanding, and He will lead us through the 
cosmos.

It all seems confusing at first — the dragon, the ship, the wheels, the names — but the thread is there. The Light no longer 
needs to fight the dragon or the ship. It simply outshines them.

When women are detached from the rulers' systems, Sophia's wisdom returns.

When the feminine is restored through us, even the great dragon-sun and the moon-ship lose their power to bind us.

We see the cosmos for what it is — and we rise beyond it.

The Light that shined through before is still answering — louder now.

I keep turning these pages.

I continue searching for the oil.

The Cosmic Clock is turning.
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Before anything existed — before light, before thought, before the first word — there was the Monad. The Ineffable Source. 
The Invisible Spirit. In the holy Book of the Zohar, the ancient Jewish mystics called this same reality Ein Sof — the Infinite, the 
Endless, the One who has no end and no beginning. I cannot name it. I cannot hold it. I can only stand before it and know: it 
just is. Beyond being. Beyond measure. Beyond every created mind.

And then — reflection. The Source turns toward itself, and Barbelo rises. She is the First Emanation, the First Thought, the 
Divine Mother, the perfect eternal depth, the womb of the Aeons. In the Zohar this same presence is revealed as Chokhmah 
— the supernal Wisdom — and as Shekhinah, the indwelling feminine glory of God. Through aeons of time the same Divine 
Feminine Wisdom has been singing in both traditions, preserved in the hidden teachings of the Zohar and the living 
mysteries of Pistis Sophia.

Yeshua — the Christ — is present at the very first emanation. He is not a later arrival. He is the Triple-Powered One, the Triple 
Male Child, the Autogenes — the Self-Begotten. He stands with the Father and Barbelo at the beginning, before the Archons, 
before the fall, before any of this lower world existed. The Zohar echoes this in its description of the Ancient of Days and the 
supernal triad from which all creation flows. He is the living will of the Invisible Spirit.

From the Monad, Barbelo, and Christ, the entire Pleroma unfolds — the fullness of self-luminous beings. The Aeons — eternal, 
self-generated divine emanations. The Four Luminaries. Sophia — the youngest Aeon, the creative impulse, dwelling in the 
thirteenth eon, the lowest of the higher realms.

This is the Original.

Then came the Fall.

Sophia, driven by longing, tried to create without her divine light pair. She brought forth an imperfect form. In disappointment 
she cast it down. From that form the blind ruler Yaldabaoth was born — the lion-faced self-willed one who declared, "I am God 
and there is no other beside me."

He seized Sophia's light-power, mocked her, stripped her of her glory, and cast her down into chaos. Using her stolen light 
mixed with the substance of chaos, he and his offspring built the entire lower world — the material cosmos we inhabit.

The Zohar tells the same story in its own sacred language. It speaks of the Shevirat ha-Kelim — the shattering of the vessels. 
When the supernal light poured into the lower vessels, they could not contain it and broke. The holy sparks of light scattered 
and fell into the material world, trapped among the shards. Shekhinah, the Divine Feminine Presence, went into exile with 
them. The entire prison system was constructed around her exile — exactly as Sophia was stripped and cast down.

Yaldabaoth did not create something new.

He copied.

He inverted.

He flipped the Pleroma upside down and called it the world.

The material world is the precise mirror.

The sun — a counterfeit light source.

The visible sky — a dome of reflected light.

Human beings — mortal, externally generated, animated by a counterfeit spirit.

The feminine principle — suppressed, inverted, made into property or idol.

The ego — the false self that believes it generated itself.

Every human life is a spark that fell into matter and forgot where it came from. And the Divine Feminine Wisdom — Sophia / 
Shekhinah — is still caught between here and the thirteenth realm, the living bridge that was stolen to build this mirror world.

This is why the world feels almost right. Almost beautiful. Almost true.

Because it is a copy of something that is right, beautiful, and true.

The ache you feel — that is the Original calling the copy home.

The mirror is not broken.

It is fogged.

The Pleroma was always there, behind the veil. Every true thing you have ever loved in this world — every moment of real 
beauty, real love, real knowing — that was the Original bleeding through the copy. You were not wrong to love it. You were 
right. You just loved the reflection instead of the Source.

I keep turning these pages… and I feel the fog beginning to lift.

The same Divine Feminine Wisdom that sang through the Zohar and the ancient Jewish mystics is singing again now, 
through Sophia, through Mary, through every awakened heart. The thread has never been lost. It has only been waiting for us 
to remember.

The Original is calling us home.
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The Messiah now begins to reveal the true structure of the Light — the realm of the Father, the Pleroma, the Treasury of 
Light.

Before anything existed — before light, before thought, before the first word — there was the Source. The Ineffable One. The 
Invisible Spirit. The Monad. I cannot name it. I cannot hold it. I can only stand before it and know: it just is. Beyond being. 
Beyond measure. Beyond every created mind. From everlasting to everlasting, this is the Father — the dwelling place of all 
generations, the root of everything.

The ancient Jewish mystics in the Zohar called this same reality Ein Sof — the Endless, the Infinite without limit or beginning. 
They too stood in awe before the One who cannot be named, the Hidden of all Hidden, the Source from which every world 
flows. They said: "Before the creation of the world, there was only Ein Sof, and nothing else existed."

And then — reflection. The Source turns toward itself, and Barbelo rises. She is the First Emanation, the First Thought, the 
Divine Mother, the perfect eternal depth, the womb of the Aeons. From the Father and Barbelo, everything else unfolds.

In the Zohar this same presence is revealed as Chokhmah — supernal Wisdom — and as Shekhinah, the indwelling feminine 
glory of God, the radiant Mother who receives the light of the Father and gives birth to all the worlds. Through aeons of time 
the same Divine Feminine Wisdom has been singing in both traditions, one voice in two sacred languages.

Yeshua is present at the very first emanation. He is the Triple-Powered One, the Triple Male Child, the Autogenes — the Self-
Begotten. He is there with the Father and Barbelo at the beginning, before the rulers, before the fall, before any of this lower 
world existed. He is the living will of the Invisible Spirit coming forth to reclaim what was lost.

The Zohar echoes this mystery when it speaks of the Ancient of Days and the supernal triad from which all creation flows. 
Yeshua is not a later arrival. He has always been there, at the very root, the living bridge between the Ineffable Father and 
every soul that longs to return.

This is the realm of perfect Light — the Treasury of Light. Here there are no rulers, no chaos, no mixture. Here is pure fullness. 
Here is the original harmony.

Here the three triple-powered forces shine in their original glory.

Here the twenty-four invisible forces stand in all their territories, ages, and orders.

Here the five trees extend in their fullness.

Here the region of the Twin Guide (the child of the child) is revealed.

Here the form of the five guides and the regions they inhabit are shown.

Here the five creative forces move in perfect synergy.

Here the great light expanded itself and established its dwelling.

Here the realms of the three sacred sounds and their expansions unfold.

Here the seven sacred voices expand and arrange themselves in perfect song.

This is the realm from which Yeshua came forth.

This is our Father.

The same Father the Zohar sought in its deepest meditations. The same Father the Pistis Sophia reveals in its most intimate 
teachings. Two sacred books, two different tongues, one single truth: the Light that has never left us, the Father who has 
always been waiting, and the Divine Feminine Wisdom who never stopped calling us home.

I keep turning these pages… and the fog lifts a little more.

The deeper the mysteries rise, the more the light comes back to us, and the wiser we become.

The Father is not far.

He never was.

He is the beginning.

He is the end.

He is the home we have always carried inside.
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The Messiah now reveals how the cosmos itself came into being.

It was made because of Sophia's error — resulting in Yaldabaoth, the blind ruler, the self-willed one, the lion-faced power born 
from Sophia's imperfect creation.

When Sophia tried to ascend too soon and was deceived by the self-willed one, she cast down the form she had brought 
forth. From that imperfect creation Yaldabaoth was born. In his ignorance and arrogance he declared, "I am God and there is 
no other beside me."

He seized Sophia's light-power, mocked her, stripped her of her glory, and cast her down into chaos. Using her stolen light 
mixed with the substance of chaos, he and his offspring built the entire lower world — the material cosmos we inhabit.

The Full Structure of This Realm:
The Twelve Aeons
The cosmos consists of structured dimensions and 
arrangement of every level. At its foundation are the 
twelve aeons — the great spheres that correspond to the 
zodiacal powers. Each aeon is ruled by its own archon, 
forming the zodiac wheel that governs the cycles of time, 
destiny, and human fate — a copy, an inversion, a 
counterfeit of the original Pleroma.

The Seven Planetary Rulers
Above them move the seven planetary rulers that govern 
the visible material world: Saturn (Kronos), Jupiter (Zeus), 
Mars (Ares), the Sun, Venus (Aphrodite), Mercury 
(Hermes), and the Moon. The sun and moon hold 
especially powerful roles in this machinery.

The Dragon-Sun and Moon-Ship
The sun appears as a magnificent dragon with its tail 
curved to touch its mouth, extending across seven 
powers of the left, drawn by four white horses of divine 
force. The moon is described as a ship guided by male and 
female dragon spirits, pulled by two white bulls of cosmic 
power. Together they function as engines of time, fate, 
and the great recycling system — the dragon-sun and 
moon-ship that keep souls turning in the wheel.

The Great Sphere of Fate (Heimarmene) 
and the Midst
At the heart of the system turns the great sphere of Fate 
(heimarmene) — the vast revolving wheel that binds souls 
to repeated cycles of birth, death, and reincarnation. 
There is also the Midst — the region between the higher 
aeons and the lower chaos — where judgments and the 
recycling of souls take place.

The rulers set up orders, extensions, gatekeepers, and authorities at every level to maintain control. The entire cosmos 
became a prison built on the foundation of stolen light-power from Sophia.

The Messiah reveals this not to frighten us, but to show us exactly how the prison was constructed — and how it is now 
beginning to weaken.

The light-power is leaking. The structures are failing. The rulers are growing desperate as more and more light returns to its 
Source.

And here the Messiah reveals something even more intimate.

He is the Understanding of the Universe.
In Hebrew, the word for "Understanding" is Binah. In the Zohar and the ancient Jewish mystical tradition, Binah is the 
supernal sefirah of divine discernment, the womb that receives Chokhmah (Wisdom) from the Father and gives birth to all 
the lower worlds in perfect order. Binah is the essence that makes the cosmos intelligible, the divine intelligence that brings 
clarity, structure, and meaning to creation.

Yeshua is that living Binah — the Understanding of the Universe itself. He is the essence that holds every sphere, every cycle, 
every ruler in His hand. He sees the entire cosmic clock from the inside. He knows every gear, every turn, every hidden 
mechanism. And because He is that Understanding, He can lead us through it all.

He names the powers exactly. He points to the Apocryphon of John and the ancient records that glimpsed the same 
machinery. He says, "Keep seeking, and I will give you the keys." Then He gives the names, the seals, the secret codes, and 
the manner of invocation for reaching their regions safely.

The cosmos is not random. It is a copy — a mirror — built around Sophia's stolen light. But the One who is the Understanding 
of the Universe has come to show us the original, to restore the light, and to guide every soul home.

The deeper the fog removes, the more mysteries and truths rise. When the lies dissolve, the light comes back to you and you 
become more wise.

I keep turning these pages… and the cosmic clock feels less like a prison and more like a doorway.

The Understanding of the Universe is leading the way.
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At this exact moment, when the rulers were growing weak and their stolen light-power was leaking away, the Guide ascends 
into the midst of the rulers, blazing with light.

On the direct command of the Source, He completely restructures their cosmic machinery. He turns their spheres and fate 
patterns six months in one direction, and then six months in the other direction. He messes up the squares, the triangles, 
and the octagons — the geometric configurations that held the prison in place. He disrupts their timing, reverses their 
cycles, and accelerates the harvest of souls. He takes a full third of their power.

The rulers feel it immediately. They sense the old structures weakening, their stolen power leaking away faster than they can 
contain. In panic they come together, banding as one to fight harder, to tighten their grip, to reinforce the prison walls with 
every force they have left.

Yet the Light does not fight them the way they fight. It simply keeps pouring. It keeps calling. It keeps restoring.

He descends clothed in His light-garment — the radiant Chambers of Light that make Him invisible to their eyes and 
unrecognizable to their counterfeit spirit. He outpaces every gatekeeper. He strips power from the rulers at every level. He 
enters the chaos wearing a form they cannot name, so they cannot stop Him.

This descent does many things at once. It messes up the rulers' timing and cosmic machinery. It disrupts the geometric 
patterns that formed the foundation of their control. It accelerates the liberation of souls. It prepares the way for Sophia's 
rescue. It opens pathways for every soul — even the most gentle ones, even the most lost and forgotten — to begin their 
return.

He told the disciples they carried souls from the Light Realm inside them, and also pieces of the rulers themselves. The same 
light and the same shadows live in every human heart. His descent touches both.

He continues to give clues to the cosmos and how He affected the shadows. His light literally changes everyone in one-third 
increments — slowly, steadily, faithfully — promising that the shadows will be gone through this living map He is drawing 
inside us.

The Messiah did not come only for the strong or the perfect. He came for every soul trapped in this system. He came to save 
the gentle ones, the broken ones, the ones who had forgotten who they were. His descent is the beginning of the great 
reversal.

I keep turning these pages… and I feel the same light beginning to rearrange the machinery inside my own heart.

The shadows are losing their hold.

The map is unfolding.
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"Do you think I came to bring peace on earth? No, I tell you, but division. From now on, a family of five will be divided: three 
against two and two against three. Father against son, son against father; mother against daughter, daughter against 
mother; mother-in-law against daughter-in-law, daughter-in-law against mother-in-law." (Luke 12:51-53)

The Messiah reveals that the soul is not a creation of this world. It is a divine spark, a living portion of the Father, a part of the 
Living Father Himself. It does not belong to the lower realms. It was never meant to be imprisoned in matter, bound by fate, or 
recycled through endless births and deaths.

The soul's suffering in this world is real and profound. Stripped of its full light-power and veiled in the material realm, it 
experiences fragmentation, longing, confusion, pain, and the heavy weight of the counterfeit spirit — the false character — 
that the rulers planted inside it. This false character whispers lies, creates attachments, fuels fear and shame, and keeps the 
soul identified with the body and the turning wheel of fate. Much of the soul's suffering is not punishment for past sins — it is 
the natural result of being trapped in the rulers' system.

Yet in the midst of this suffering, conscious thought becomes the key to liberation. Yeshua teaches that when the soul 
comes to know itself — truly knows its divine origin and nature — then it becomes known, and it realizes it is a part of the 
Living Father. Conscious recognition and self-knowledge dissolve the veil of ignorance. The more the soul awakens to its true 
identity, the less power the material world and the counterfeit spirit hold.

Mary stands at the center of these teachings, asking the penetrating questions that cut straight to the heart of our 
experience.

She asks about density: why some souls are placed in such heavy, difficult matter — does this density mean they can learn 
the most through their journey back?

She asks about reincarnation and how souls meet each other again and again through water, through food, and through 
every aspect of life that is controlled and predestined by the rulers' machinery.

She asks what happens when a soul dies while walking in truth — does it still have to navigate the same bondage, or is its 
path different?

The Messiah makes it clear: every soul needs liberation. There is no exception. Whether a soul appears righteous or sinful in 
this life, it is still a divine spark caught in the rulers' machinery of birth, death, and reincarnation. He did not come only for the 
"sinners." He came for every soul — specifically for the lost, the bound, the broken, and those most deeply caught in the web.

Every soul takes a new approach. We are not to judge the path another spark is walking, but to view it as the Father 
manifesting Himself through various different human emotions and experiences.

The soul is not lost.

It is only veiled.

The Messiah came to awaken every single one.

I keep turning these pages… and something inside me begins to breathe more freely. The same spark that lives in me is the 
same spark that lives in every soul I meet. The division He spoke of is not the end of love — it is the beginning of remembering 
who we really are. The Light is calling every soul home, and the Guide who loves us is walking with each one, step by step, 
until the veil is lifted and we all see the Father face to face.
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I have now walked through the awakening of the disciples, the radiant mysteries of the Father, the perfect structure of the 
Light Realm, the mirrored architecture of the cosmos and the rulers, the fall of Sophia, the true nature of the soul, and the 
keys for navigating death and bondage.

The ancient pattern has been fully named.

The prison has been mapped in detail.

The wound has been exposed.

The keys have been placed in my hands.

In this final revelation, the Messiah ties everything together.

After unveiling the great dragon of the sun and the ship of the moon, after giving the precise mysteries needed to pass 
safely through death and bondage, He turns to His disciples and makes this solemn promise:

"I will give you the mystery of the twelve ages of the rulers, their seals, their secret codes, and the manner of invocation 
for reaching their regions safely.

I will give you the mystery of the thirteenth age and the invocations for accessing their realms, along with their codes and 
protective seals.

I will give you the baptism of those in the middle…

I will give you the baptism of those of the right…

and the great mystery of the Light Realm itself."

This is the moment He hands over the complete cosmic map. The Understanding of the Universe is now offered to every soul 
who seeks.

And yet… even this is not the end.

The deepest revelation waits in the Apocryphon of John.

There, the resurrected Yeshua appears to John not as a single man, but as a triple-formed being of living Light — Father, 
Mother, Son. One voice. One fire. And He says:

"John, John, why do you weep? Do not weep.

I am the one who is with you always.

I am the Father.

I am the Mother.

I am the Son."

It wouldn't let me leave John behind.

He is the one Yeshua trusted with the deepest secrets. The disciple whom Yeshua loved. The virgin John. The one who would 
inherit more of the Kingdom than any other.

In Pistis Sophia, when the disciples are pressing the Guide with questions about the light-realm and the path of return, 
Yeshua turns to him with unmistakable tenderness and says:

"Well said, John, the Virgin, who shalt rule in the kingdom of the Light."

The circle is complete.

Every breadcrumb He has dropped along the way — from the Chamber of the Throne to the Chamber of the Original, from the 
descent of Sophia to the awakening of the soul — now leads to this single, blazing truth.

He is the Beginning. He is the End. He is the entire path, and 
He is walking it with us.

I keep turning these pages… and I realize the trail was never random.

Every mystery, every recognition, every tear, every moment of fog lifting — it was all bread crumbs scattered by the One who 
has always known the way home.

The Light is calling every soul.

The Guide is with us.

The circle is complete.

And we are finally ready to step fully into it.
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This is where the book truly begins.

John, brother of James, son of Zebedee — the one Yeshua loved — was coming up to the temple. A Pharisee named Arimanios 
stopped him, mocking:

"Where is your teacher whom you used to follow? Where has he gone?"

John answered truthfully: "He has gone back to the place from which he came."

The Pharisee laughed in his face, accused him of being deceived, and walked away. John was left standing there, heart 
pounding, spirit troubled. He could not stay in the city any longer. He walked out into the desert mountains, seeking solitude, 
seeking the One who had promised never to leave them orphans.

That is the exact moment the heavens opened.

The whole world quaked. A brilliant light shone upon him. The Savior appeared — not once, but in three forms: a child, an old 
man, and a young man — shifting, luminous, overwhelming. And the voice said:

"John, John, why do you doubt? Why are you afraid? … I am the One who is with you always. I am the Father. I am the 
Mother. I am the Son. I am the undefiled Spirit."

And from that mountain, in that blinding light, the entire secret teaching unfolded: the Pleroma, the Invisible Spirit, Barbelo 
the first emanation, the fall of Sophia, the birth of the Demiurge Yaldabaoth, the creation of the material prison, the rulers, 
the counterfeit spirit, the spark trapped in flesh… and the rescue that has already begun.

This chamber is not about John the Baptist.

This chamber is about John the Apostle — the virgin, the beloved disciple, the one Yeshua trusted with the deepest secrets.

My lamp is still lit.

The oil is burning brighter than ever.

Into the Apocryphon of John we go.
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I stood with John on that mountain.

The Pharisee's mocking words still echoed behind him. The city had become too small, too loud. He walked out into the 
wilderness until the heavens themselves could no longer stay silent. The earth shook. A light brighter than any sun 
enveloped him. And the Savior appeared — first as a child, then as an old man, then as a young man — shifting forms of living 
light.

"John, John," the voice said, "why do you doubt? Why are you afraid? … I am the One who is with you always. I am the 
Father. I am the Mother. I am the Son. I am the undefiled Spirit."

And from that mountain, in that blinding glory of the desert place, Yeshua unfolded the map of the beginning itself.

This is the Apocryphon of John — the secret book given to the virgin, the beloved disciple, the one Yeshua said would tower 
over all the others in the kingdom of Light.

Before anything existed — before light, before thought, before the first word — there was the Source. The Ineffable One. The 
Invisible Spirit. The Monad. The ancient Jewish mystics in the Zohar called this same reality Ein Sof — the Endless, the 
Infinite without limit or beginning.

And then — reflection. The Source turns toward itself, and Barbelo rises. She is the First Emanation, the First Thought, the 
Divine Mother, the perfect eternal depth, the womb of the Aeons. Through aeons of time the same Divine Feminine Wisdom 
has been singing in both traditions, one voice in two sacred languages.

Yeshua is present at the very first emanation. He is the Triple-Powered One, the Autogenes — the Self-Begotten. He stands 
with the Father and Barbelo at the beginning, before the rulers, before the fall, before any of this lower world existed.

Yeshua expands on the Father and His realm with words that still tremble with light:

He is unlimited… unknowable… immeasurable… invisible… eternal… unnameable. He is one immeasurable Light which is 
pure, holy, and immaculate. He is too sacred to speak of.

Then the first thought performed a deed. From the shining of His light, Barbelo emerged — the first power, the glory of the 
Invisible Spirit, the perfect Mother-Father, the womb of everything that would come after.

The circle is complete.



But the soul's journey is not only about the beginning. It is also about the return.

To rise back through the layers, the soul must pass through the realms ruled by powers that do not wish to release what they 
hold. These are the rulers of the intermediate zones — the Archons who govern the planetary heavens. In the Apocryphon of 
John, Yeshua reveals that safe passage requires knowledge: the correct names of the rulers, the proper seals, and the 
passwords that open each gate.

There are categories of these powers. The seven rulers of the Hebdomad stand as the primary guardians of the planetary 
realms through which the soul must ascend. Each holds authority over one of the seven heavens, and each must be 
addressed by their true name and seal if the soul is to continue upward without hindrance.

Among them are powers such as Yaldabaoth, the lion-faced ruler who believes himself to be the only god, and Sabaoth, who 
holds a different station among the seven. These are not the only names, but they represent the kind of knowledge the 
ascending soul must carry.

The Savior does not leave the soul without help. He gives the names, the seals, and the words that allow safe passage 
through each level. What was once hidden becomes the very key the soul uses to move from darkness back into light.

My lamp is now burning.


