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I I .  G o d s  o f  M u s I c 

Music is the language of the heart.

Who better to share wisdom that transports us,

heals us, illuminates us and drives us to discover our  

own essential songs which rest in our own hearts?
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A Message to All Musicians:

Gods of Music,

Icons, 

Temples of Holy Sound, 

Healers of Earth’s Armies, 

Salvations of Hearts, 

Lords of Love, 

Servants of Mankind’s Plight, 

Chroniclers of Civilizations, 

Warming Blankets of Unrest, 

Soothsayers and Players, 

Cosmic Communicators and Way Stations, 

Poets and Poetesses of Vibrational Rhythms, 

Creators of the Sound Chambers of the Heart, 

Blood of the Human Spirit Reaching for Deliverance, 

Organizers of DNA Harmonics through Simple Melodies, 

Artists of the Transporting Moment, 

Ambulances to Lost Souls, 

Doctors of the Last Rites, 

Radio Station to Divine Destinies, 

Notes of Life in War Torn and Ravaged Hearts, 

Blessings on High, 
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I read the news today oh boy.

It was so easy making those songs. Those songs were already created--I just brought them 

into existence. Songs were easy, the rest of life not so easy. 

I’d love to turn you on. 

All of humanity. I work ceaselessly on this effort. Guess what? It’s coming. The band put 

together for this job is well…awfully inspiring.

I am still writing songs my friends. Songs of love, songs of awakening, songs to rattle the 

cages of uppities, songs of freedom and songs of beauty. My songs are now vibrational soliloquies 

that travel the cosmos, finding the moment to land on an individual and touch their heart at 

the perfect moment, catalyzing change. Just like the songs that I wrote still strike a chord in one’s 

heart every single time you hear them, my new songs do the same, just at a higher frequency; 

one you may not hear from where you are. As an icon on Earth I had the ear of the youth, the 

John Lennon
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Stone Cold Picnics, 

Love Groove Deluxes and Delightfuls, 

Boundary Breakers and Tribunal Offerings, 

Shamanic Pattern Makers, 

High Frequency Trajectory Machines, 

Vibrational Reflections of Man’s Hidden Godliness, 

Breath of Life 

And One of the Very Best Parts of Planet Earth and Beyond….

We of the Spiritual Hierarchy and Celestial Realms 

thank you to eternity and beyond for the Gods You Are and the 

High Calling of Being the Sound Healers of this Dimension. 

We bow to you!
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awakened youth, so that change could come.

Do not miss my new songs or my presence for they are there, in you and around you, 

strumming your heartstrings every time you are touched by music. Yes, music on Planet Earth is 

one of its best parts.

sing, smile, wear a daisy, and be a sign of 
peace my friends.

Your long and winding road is coming to a close for it is a New Dawn. And finally, we 

will all say together, here comes the sun.

Peace
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These songs of freedom. You say they coming back. Well I tell you they never left. They 

are alive and ringing in the ears of all who are able to hear. They are alive in the children who 

have never heard them but know them anyway. Rastafarian; an extreme religion but a pure one 

based on Elementals. You see, man can now get in touch with these elemental forces, the ones 

that rule and sway over the hearts and minds of the peoples. The forces that color and paint the 

world what it is.

The nature kingdom is an embrace, wrapped around the soul like a hammock on a 

sunny day. The men they have their time together. That is the way. The family weaves together. 

All the flavors into one beat. The call of the good vibrations coming together, spreading out and 

carrying the word. This music moves like waves and these beats are still travelling through the 

cosmos. They will ride forever into forever, washing over all obstacles but never being blocked. 

No way.

Bob Marley
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The song of the Rastafarian is for all ET’s and is universal, set to Earth’s elemental 

heartbeat, first created in the waves of the ocean. These vibrations carry the healing sounds of 

far away lands and have been medicine for those missing their homelands in other parts of the 

cosmos. Yes the Rastafarian musicians are medicine doctors of the star nations, bringing the 

mother waves from all the other planets and star systems. And you thought it was just good music 

to smoke to!

There is always more than meets the eye, especially in Rastafarian culture. Just look at 

my beautiful wife and you will know I must carry some powerful magic beyond what you can see, 

to have attracted her! She is still my goddess and I still protect her, you can see my love reflected 

in her eternal beauty.

Rasta is the way my friends, my family, my brothers and sisters. One beat, one wave, one 

heart, one love, the wave that goes forever. Amen.
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King of Pop.

Popped out of this existence. I had to. I could not bear it one minute longer. My empathic 

ways were completely misunderstood and life on earth was a hell for me. I was accepted as myself 

nowhere; torturous. But through my music, some of my mastery was able to shine, and some 

messages could be heard.

I came as an original way shower and could have done so much beyond be a spectacle. 

Spectacle is the perverse side of iconic status. The family, the public and the friends were a giant 

cluster of greed, avarice and falsity.

People who orbit close to stars get distracted by the frequency of the star field, mistaking 

it for a mirror reflecting their own lack of luster. It brings out the worst qualities in those not in 

awakened states. Yes, I just couldn’t do it anymore. 

I am good friends now with Princess Diana. She is pure of heart and such a giving light. 

Michael Jackson
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She too suffered at the hands of her handlers as well, all a strange mix of being misunderstood. 

But ironically, both of our deaths brought awakening energy to many.

My music and her humanitarian poise are still hanging in the air; gifts we left behind 

and still offer.

I can do more from here. The music I left and the memory of me serve well. But now 

I work with innocent beings, training with St. Francis and winding my way back to my own 

innocence. Yes, I’m on my own path of evolution and purification as are many. I am happy to lay 

down the jacket of super-stardom, a hellish way to serve the light, but nonetheless such was my 

destiny this time around.

Let my talent keep seeding new talents as I work on myself, and towards Mastery. I am 

but another being on my way. 

In servitude to mankind,

Michael Jackson
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The Doors. 

The Doors to What?

I am yet another icon with too much star power to hold an embodiment for long. It was 

difficult here for me, especially when all the substances were introduced to my system. For that 

was my calling card, living on the edge. The edge of life, the edge of the ocean, the edge of the 

building that overlooked the ocean, the edge of how many substances I could consume, the edge 

of my musical talent and the edge of my looks.

Yes, you could say I arrested people out of slumber to release the shackles of their 

mundane existences.  Just one look at my physical persona and one immediately wanted to either 

have sex, run away, do some drugs, go surfing or change everything.

Jim Morrison



GODS OF MUSICICONSCIOUSNESS

48 49

Venice Beach, my roost, served me well. It was all happening then. Well past the hippies 

we were the neo-sexy hippies, in a surf culture, on the edge—very California and very magnetizing 

to all who wanted to escape.

The Edge is a great place to live, I highly 
recommend it.

However, the edge of what and the door to what? That is what we all must ask ourselves. 

For the edge can be before a great fall or the cliff before one takes flight. But it is the line drawn 

in the air, the line that is crossed for purposes of transcendence or despair.

It’s really that simple. The razor’s edge and the edge of a sword are the ethereal edges 

offering the clearest of paths but only for those ready.

I sit now, at the edge of the universe so to speak for my view is vast, and I see the sunsets 

much like those from the roof of my building in Venice. Except now I merge, I don’t fight. I don’t 

make music here but I do teach those interested in walking through new doors and finding the 

Creator within.

And I keep a mean salon if you will, filled with raw talents and star beings lounging and 

lingering over a set of waves or a set of music, two doors that we have mastered, both transporting 

and uplifting, rare birds in flight. My template is the fiery Phoenix that floats over Venice, for 

there are many souls there on the edge of insanity or illumination, very closely related that is my 

temple and my vibe.

I am Jim Morrison, Student and Teacher of the Doors from this World to the Next.

We specialized in magical brews and complex cocktails of narcotics and psychedelics and 

invented some new doors ourselves. However, it is not recommended for this day and age. It is 

not necessary. The energy flooding the planet alone is enough to take any soul on a great ride. 

Surf the energy my friends and not the substances.

Light a fire on the beach and touch someone with your heart under a full moon.
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Contacted but not quite ready

He speaks with the electric guitar and is still speaking, through the guitar. Can I translate?

Songs of rebellion still with and from Hendrix. Working it out of the guitar and the 

great amplifier -- screaming it out, Jimi style, the guitar player’s guitar player. Too much sensual 

musical power in one being. Had to explode on out. Amplify into the ethers. Getting worked on 

like working out a song and not quite ready yet; this new song. Come back another day.

Jimi Hendrix
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Yes, the one that Mozart was afraid of and for good reason. I represent all those who 

have strived for perfection and magic here on Earth only to be thwarted and outdone by those 

with otherworldly star talent. It is a curse here and one you can say good-bye to. For in the new 

land, ALL have access to star power. The suffering of inadequacy is coming to a close. The fully 

regaled self is coming out to play, without threat or jealousy but only with pure joy from ‘green 

with envy’ to ‘rainbow with talent.’

Have mercy for all your moments of envy and send them out on a tiny boat from the 

shores of Brazil with candles and prayers for their transmutation. Equality is coming your way; 

sourced from self. Indeed. 

In deed and in form.

Antonio salieri
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Wolfgang. 

It was like a gang of wolves that I flourished during the Golden Age of Enlightenment. 

Or so it was called. In some ways it was that. The ideas turned to spiritual ideals, higher and more 

tuned in to light instead of the dogma of the church.

I popped in as an explosive talent, shaking up the status quo and the ideas of music; 

shattering the egos of many artists of the time. Yes, my very being taunted the work of many and 

made them doubt their own artistic abilities.

You could say it was not a fair or level playing ground. I hail from the Timmers or at least 

have had training in their superior mathematic and symphonic orders. They are beyond systems, 

they are more like mathematical realms, each complete with their own language, formulas and 

realities.

Yes, I was here to shock and also spread these symbols through my very being. The music 

Amadeus Wolfgang Mozart
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itself reorganized energy here on the planet and upgraded complete matrixes of awakening. It still 

has the reorganizing power of a refined grid which snaps all straying energy onto a master grid 

plate aligned with the artistic or beauty element of creation.

Hear my music now in your head and see its sacred geometric patterns and the endless 

iterations and creations of a single melody. From a simple melody to a fully fleshed complex 

orchestral arrangement, all based on one mathematical geometry.

An artist of iteration in that my annoyance and my talent was that I can play it like this. 

Or this. Or this. Or this. And on and on, much to the amazement and delight of many. I was a 

pattern maker and template maker of beautifully organized energetic systems.

Be inspired by the music and let it fill your homes—much like putting an air purifier in 

your house. Play some Mozart music and let it filter out energetic impurities.

In every iteration possible.

Amadeus Wolfgang Mozart,

Still, the sly fox

Making trouble

With boyish abandon

A savant of the musical phrase

And an accompanist to the Celestial Symphony

Streaming Geometries through the cosmos like Veins of Passion Codes
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From His Higher Self

Yes White. 

I may appear as one thing but my truth is I have never left my childhood. I am gifted with 

eternal curiosity and play and can’t be bothered with the rest. My profession is perfect because 

I can just do what I like, play with my toys or make toys and create new stuff without trying to 

make something good.  

It stays raw that way because my second gift is ‘no filter’ for approval. I never much cared 

what anyone thought about anything. I am free to just be me, almost vulgarly authentic to my 

nature and lastly, there is some musical talent but one and two are the big ones.

Do I have a message? My message is my life. Live only for what you love—but not to be 

special but to purely serve your true self. And then let everything fall into place. The challenge is 

keeping your opinion of your work your own without others’ influence. 

Jack White
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Oh you can be influenced by others works, 
but not by other’s opinions of your work.

Get busy with how you love to play and go crazy. Nobody’s looking and nobody cares. 

Keep the light white around you too. White is good. Find YOUR white and make it bright just 

for you. That is art.

From the Hierarchy about Lady Gaga

Look to Lady Gaga for the way in which she has gathered her cult yet mainstream 

following. As an icon she: 

1. Remains true to herself

2. Packs a punch with her message to the youth

3. Is a tireless servant to beauty and the artistic spirit  

  (Lady Gaga is one bright icon.)

4. Promotes herself by following HER bliss

5. Remains fearless in the face of judgment

WE LOVE you Lady Gaga!

Lady Gaga
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From His Higher Self

Another great white wizard in the lineage of Merlin, I hail from the court systems of 

hallowed halls of justice; justice created by the panacea of music. For the music that is needed 

to correct an imbalance may at first sound like imbalance itself. But I assure you, it is the perfect 

counterpart, the bas-relief, the negative image of exactly what is needed.

That is the value of our original music and its medicinal waves are still working today; a 

very distinct musical potion that should be a staple in all music libraries.

Rock and Roll Royalty is a Hall, not about record sales but about the shamans whose 

rattles carry great potency—

Jimmy Page
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Wild hair and the wild rattles known as 
guitars, a super-sanct pair of screaming lovers, 
caught in the eternal act of abandon. 

Let the riffs of our amplified guitars ride forever and a day into deep space with a note 

that says “Courteous of Planet Earth Rockstars, from our Rock to your Stars.”
I I I .  T H E  s E c r E T s  o f  H I s T o r I c A L  f I G u r E s

What we do not understand, we risk repeating again and again until the 

message is not simply heard, but absorbed. Here, figures from our glorious 

human history remain alive and well, ready to talk about love, art, politics, 

poetry and power—and the great experiment of life on Earth.


