
The High Priestess 

The Universe sparkles, shines, and shares its 
Beautiful radiance with those able to connect 
To higher purposes and energy 
Far beyond concealed, sealed, and open 
Playrooms of ego 
And elephantine selfish, lustful desires 
That otherwise pervert and corrupt 
This sacred light. 
  
Like a crystalline amplifier, 
The High Priestess casts powerful spells 
From and of this divine light within  
                               and without her. 
  
Her intents are as pure and deep 
As the underpinning harmonic vibration 
Of tone and overtone 
Creating absolute vibration, 
Free from discord. 
  
Harmful, selfish intents 
That dim and weaken the inner and outer light 
Have no place here 
And are quickly dispatched by the High Priestess’s 
Keenly accurate and powerful 
Ibis bow and arrow 
When they try to encroach on her sacred fields. 
  
Her swift arrows fly true as truth, blocking 
All unworthy access and communion with her 
Mysterious, magnificent, and marvelous 
Energy of which most of us 
Get only a glimpse or passing breeze 
                                                --if we are lucky. 
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