The Cincle & The Sword

Return Of The Celestials

Channclling reccived 20th January 2003 -White Bear Meditation:

The crown resis on the heads of the children of youwr world and
Hrough e yor will indzrstand anr reasans for intarvelatian with
you all. Weare always here wien vou call and ready io help. Many
are the names you have given us; we angwer fo all. Distance from
vou is never an issue, for we will alwavs be ar vowr sids.

Wihan yon ware children, powr parers wera the grardians of yowr
welfare, because vou did not wnderstand the world antsids of yewr
knawiadge af that time tn your life. Now, as adlts, the knowiedge af
the warid thal yew exist in is received ar a grearer pace. We wanld
iike yau fa iy fa wndersiand mat the knowledge that you learn about
twroughowt yowr fives i ondy bared wpon inpud from reports and
ather information, offan secand-hand and never axperienced by van,
Vs elf.

The frue knowledge wiich is impartant fa you is found in that which
is only pamed nvongh yowr own experiences accepring rifs
knowizdge, youwill be abie fo acquive a value which alfers not only
the pliysical sense of your reality, but also the very essence of yowr
body wiich resides in fw efiwr, which you call the spivit. This
knoeledge i5 with vou always, thraighonr all rme.

§f you dectds fo disregard that witich we say, you will stiil he anly
maving away from how fiings will be for you in all evenmatity. The
wiale of yowr recarded histary does not exisr in rablets of stane, bt
can he still found within the hearis of true men who walk with one
Soor in the spivimal realms. The trush was always there, for aff rime.

Your Iwe your lives fo expertence, and that is how you lean abot
yaurselves. Nohady else can teil yon how to live vour life. Often, vou
are willing ta receive knowledge from those wia themselves have
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never axparianced that wiich they pronownee. This is an arvor, for
they affer vou bitnd wards and naf always the truth.

There is a paint avising soan for all of you s finally wnders tand this.
Do nor always presime that knowizdge is linked fo an evalrtionary
path. Undzrstand that frive know ladge q.l".rhe Beart, war even will the
simplest af men. I yowr historic past, you were given chances fo
accdpt this wndarstanding af the trae knowladge. You realised them
ar tdeas, invenfionsscientific, artistic and medical advancements,
bur ar sach step of the way, yor were capable of corruprion, and
tiwangh thi, changed the frie exsence of the knowledge thar you
recafvad.

Times ahead will change Man, his enviranment and his expaciations,
becanse the fneman heart can andy be filled fo a paint with that
wiiich is nat trie. Onee all trug earts and minds can link fo bacame
ar ang in youwr knowledge, then a brigiter warid for alf will be so
easily aciieved. A new dawn approacies wien mankmnd in spirit will
avole. e feel now that there are tose amongst Yo wiho will
accdpt our faachings -that wiich we give fram the heart. They will
suddendy realise this thivss for the frie knowisdge in themselves, so
pur the books aside, pur the pane down, and bagin fa seek thart witich
vou ke fa be right. Your spivit feeds on that wiich resides in the
highar enargles, and twongh Bis, vou will da wandvous things.

We realise that many of vou will dectde for yowrselves fo nor follow
titis path, for yowr fime is not naar. e wait for yor with apen and
ambracing hearts.

For thoge that da, we accep! yow as owr brotiers and sisters in this
warld, i this fifetime, and i the others before and after it Ay
chitdran, yowr will wear the crawn of knowledge, the knawledge of
fruth. Ta you all, please accept the glawing galden ball, placed
ahave youwr heads. Some of yow will accepr this and feel owr
comnian With you. Reaice, for this is sent fo you from the Sowrce,
healing for all lmmanty, sentwith owre lave for ail iife, for all time."

Sharlek

50



My lile was beginning to gat back together again alier the divonce
from Diebs, we remained friends and it didn't sccm too bad in that
she wa happy to let me have segular comtact with Lee and Wamen. 1
began to take o guided walks around the ancient aite of Okley
Moor, and spant many hours there in the kind of work that [ enjoyed.
The moor wm always a frend to me, not just a natural formation,
but somewhens that scemed like home. T wa never alone whilst 1
could walk its heather clad slopes, climb its bracken laden crags, and
embrace ita long-past senge of ancientness ot Backstona, the Twelve
Apoatles, White Wells and beyond.

[ had made good fricnds in Jan and Jon, a couple from [kley, who I
found to be very "connected to spirit and their own set of Celestials!.
Jon waa like a brother to me, [ trusted him, knowing that we shased a
common sonse of swareness of apint, and Jan, who I had kaown
gince the late 90, was a channel of UFD denizens and s piritual
healar. Together, we were much morne than fniends, we ware like a
family and it seemed that we had always known cach other?

Jon has a great spirit about him. He had endured som ¢ ill health over
the years, and lite has been something of a stugole at times, but he
always comes battling through. He ha a greal awarenaa of things
that mest people never scem to fully appreciate. I admire that so
much in him. People like Jon, anc the kind that I put my tnust in, so it
wasn't too susprising to lind [ could talk to him about all the things [
hid from these who didn't undemtand "what T was aboot’, and he saw
in me my passion to find owt the truth. He kKnows' me, 1 am cortain
of that, if nothing clae?

It wam the year of my forticth birthday, 1999, The new millennium
wis just around the comer, bringing with it a renewed intercst in all
things Mew Age and supamatural. There had been an incresc in
UFD activity around the Whadedale negion, md [ ws now
concentrating my <fforts on inveatigating reports from [kley hoor
onos again. Jon knew of the messages that [ had been mociving in
the way of 'life-lessons’ from the soul incamate Akhenaten, and he
was cager o sce il it would be possible for me to channel {recciving
peychic information in a trance like atate) the kind of UFO entities
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that he and Jan had been in contact with for several veam previous?
Thia scemed to be a natural development of how things had boen
going along in the sword quest, and his suggation wasn't eatirely
new tome for [had felt that since my experience with Helju and her
imnsmogrification, these kind of otha-worldly catitics, although
unscen, had been around me in my day to day lide for quite some
time!

All along the way, it was @ if [ was being 'manccwvred’ |, even in
little things that scemed to happan by chance. For example, in June
2002, [ wam ot walking by Backatone Circle, when [ glanced down
atthe side of the track I wm on. Theare, hidden at the foot of a clump
of bracken next to one of the upright standing stones of the circle, 1
found a folded picee of Ad. Upon opening it, I found the follomaing
namation along with a series of stange symbaols written in black ink
pen:

Peoacs, Love and light fo the reincarnarion platform diring the
cligar time.  Fight evil within and withowt and the Atlantean sol
graup will reach the 7th dimension bnown as Stargate. Laf avary
fnman sand in body and spivit be retmed fo their ariginal path af
light and love and bring fustice to those who were wrongly accused
and atwsad by the evil anss fram M. Halp all those souis
currentiy frapped and off their path 5o they can be rennited to their
higher seif in Stargare. Allow the light ta enrer the sarthplane by the
wiite fight werkers of pawer, frieth and justice. Allow it o flow in
the divection of Sun (Ral, clackwise in motton sa the grid is faken,
lat every sowl be empowered with new strength and cowrage diring
these dangerous fimes.  End of stargate fransmission. The grafi, the
sward, the rainbow and the white horse of spiriteal fraedom.”

Rantinga of an over-imaginative mind? Maybe, but if o, how do we
account for centain clements within this text that point to what [ ws
almeady aware of within the sweord quest and the awakening of
Backateme Circle over a decade before? The originator femains
unknewn, but whoovar it was, scomas to have known cortain things
about the location where they had decided to sccrat this "trans mis-
siom" to stargatc'.
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Thare scems to be an oquality in the avount of fine and wet daya
throughout the year around [kley Moor, and this day was one of the
later. It had been drizzling min mest of the morning, but Jon and [
had decided that in the evening we would venture the moon once
more. Somothing had beea building up between us both, that same
old inner Fecling that we had to Tollow” the urgency that came out of
nowhare, but compelled one to sce whare it would lead 107 1 don't
mremembar many words between the two of ua that day, just a sense
of knowing, even to the degree that we knew where we would cnd
up on the moor, md that when we oventually did seach this
deatination, it would be for some impontant rem od.

Tao those that know of its" whereabouts, "the hole (as [ altectionately
call it} on Ilkley Moor, is probably the single most impontant
location site to be found anywhere in the course ol the sword quest.
There is vary good remon for me making that claim, which will
become clearer in due course. The site 18 litarally a massive hole or
hollow that locks to have been scooped out of the moorand
landscape. Mo one quite knows how it was Tormed, and there arc
cxplanations Irom it being the remnants of a world war two bomb
hol, to a orater left by m impacting metecr! Whatever, there is
evidence that within the hold’ iscll ame the remains of an ancient
irom aged bell pit ad megalithic steae formationa. The aite lays
claim to fame in the wological sensc too, a3 it is the actual location
for the Ikley Moor Alien sbduction and photographic cme of
Diecember 1st, 1987, This single case, still uncxplained, is probably
the beat evidence we have for UFO reality here in the UK, if not alao
anywhere clae in the world! Funny, that it should have happened
right here on [lkley Moor, just whene "Swond Point’ points to!

Ag Jon and [ walked along the high sided trackway mnning into
the hole, that gives the impression that one is leaving this world and
seaningly entering another, [ coulda't help but seflect upon the
"chiance' that may have been offered to Hakon? Should we have been
following in his viking footsteps those that he onee strode, wiclding
quarnbiter, and facing the unknaown truths of this supernatural
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gateway into the unknown. [ wondared silently, I listencd, and [ locked
amound in amazcment at this natural am pitheatne, and as I did 3o, it scemed
as if'a veriex of unseen energics swirled in the @sence of a long forgoticn
time. Spinning. Spinaing.

Diarkness had fallen, but a tranguillity filled the aresa, dispelling all
feelings of fear. Jon and [ casually chatted and continued to wonder what
was in store for us thare. Why had we boen lod to this place, Tor what
pumpode? I mised my head tewards Jon and withowt a single moment of
hesitation uttered words that tor seconds made no sanae to cither of ua, yet
[could do nothing to ceme this How of verb from my mouth.

"The raing shall fall.., The rains shall faill "

An inner voice in my head, something that [ recognised, yet aot any part
of my self, dictated that simply the heavens shall open and dewn will
surcly come the rmins! Quite prolific? I don't think so! But, that is just
what did happen. The mina did fall. Mo sooner had [ spoken theae wonda,
there came a change i the atmes phere within the hole that could ot be
readily explained. Then the blackened skics opaned and drenched the two
of us in a reaplendent dovwnpour! Soaked to our sking i seconds, Jon and
I stood there looking at cach othar. The sudden prophecy had been
fulfilled. Ox, had it? Aas the rain continwed to pour its cleansing qualitics
upon us, el compelled to clesc my ey and simply receive that which
had begun to take place. Almest @ soon as [ did, there Formed within the
face of something that I can only deseribe a3 "glorious”. Features of a head
enshrouded in a a golden vibrance appearcd owt of the depths of that place
uncharted somewhare betwean the realma of our minds sd aoul. [ knew
this face. It looked almest human, ot quite. Here was something above
humanity, angelic and filled with the compassion of everything good and
decent in the universe. T don't know how, but I 'knew” his name, his titke,
his tag’. I was in the presence of the Celestial, Sharlek.

In that moment with Jon at the hole on Ikley Moor, my life changed once
again. From then on [ began to know the things that [ had scamched for
over years. [ had reached a point of acknowledgemant, 1was being given
the keys to the door, [ was being given the right to hold aloft the swond of
truth, and [ had the distinet fecling that [ could throw away my L-plates! [
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had passed the tst! Something [ had lost back in 1980, when all of
this first started, had been retumed to me in the moments that
Sharlck rovealed his presence and drew closc to me. He returned a
heant that had been borrowed in time, and in doing so, gave me the
ability to listen with this heart. Mow, T would be forever connectad
to those who have existed alongside humanity since the beg inning,
and that made me recognise how humble we really are, how the
human cgo 8 such a amall pat in all of this. We connect in apirit,
and that is what we all are. In spirit, Sharldk, the celestials and every
ome of ua, are all connectad as one.

The Celestials are no Mew Age invention. They have been with
us, yot scparate from us, for thowsands of our carth yeam, and they
existed long befone the creation of this world. Man has scmatime
known these celatial beings, and hm called them Angels, but the
truth 8 we ane all Angels in one form or ancther, we are all Beinga
of Light. They have bean hare, guiding us through our history. They
ame healems af the truth and have watched over us, as we have
comrupted the tuth of our very own existence! Time and again, our
misgguided forefathes misreported cvents in our historic past, in
order to gain, whether that be for political power or just through
foree of the ego. The Celeatials know that our greateat challenge is
that of facing our cwn truth, Without feat, we will sever really know
whao we ane, who we were, and who we will become.

Sharlck intormed me through a process we call channeling ( in my
cme a trmnce-like atate, in which I allow the presence of the celestial
being to enter my  physical body and use my senscs to projoct a
message of tmmafer univarsal healing energic) that he was with
humanity in the physical form during the times of the Adlantean Era.
At that time, many human and celastial Iriendships had been Form od,
and through our muwtual work in healing, Shardek and [ bonded. It
wiotlld not be untue to say that he and me are the same, but this
should not lead one to conclude that Shardek is no more than my
delusion I think the evidence offered hare, is testimony to the
emergence of Sharldk as a wholly separate entity to mysell. It is
through his prophecy that [ continue to work alongs ide him, and in
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domg 30, [am given back evidence of lus reality. He has "interacted”
with those human personages in our past, that [ have leamt about
sinee the OBOL experionce in 1980; Akhenaten, Hakon, and others,
all existing a8 aoul aspects of the same divinity, msd all with the
intent in their lives to seck out the
truth about who we are, and just
whene we might be heading?

The Celeatial beings, of which
Sharlck is a part, and indecd we all
anz, Follow the actions of those whao
work towards the truth. This can be
to sedk out the truth in many arem,
lasge o amall, it docan't really
matter. The caly thing that docs, is
the ability to secopnise it, and in
doing a0, begin to accept that we
are all the same. We are all beings
of light, no matter where we ongi-
nate: whichevar country here on
Earth, whichever planet or star ayatem, indeed anywhere in dimen-
siomal space or time! This can only be bom owt of intention -the right
intention , moralistically, and in honesty with ones elf.

Thare was a time in our recent history, around the time of
Akhenaten, when centain keepars of the truth attempted to change
human viewpoints to the fact that there is, in truth, caly one single
creational foree which we call God. There are speats of God, thae
ame Angelic Beings, and thene are Human Beings, and vanous other
life-ferms, all of whom are progressing towards the truth and seme
of these, from time to time, are helped along their way by these who
Jowe would say, tane poarer to God. mcaning that they have
prograased apiriwally towards a better undemtanding of the wuth.
One of these was the dmghter of Akhenaten, forced owt of her
homeland in Egypt to eventually amive on the shores of  south-
weatern Ireland”
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