T he Guardian

“The (Guardian” became a signhcicant Painting forme. | he magical
power of the warrior on the horse can be easilg felt. While this Painting
doesn’t have the many other hidden images within it like my other
Paintings, it became an imPortar\t Piece because of this reflection.

\When this vision first came to me, whirling clouds sat against a
distant mountain. | was c]imbing through the rocks and swir]ing clouds, |
was in battle with someone. On the rockg mountain edge, | swung a staff
at another warrior who at the same time swung one at me. The warrior
threw his head back shouting towards the skg with a cgnica] Iaugh With a
motion of trickerg, he swung his staff knocking me down against a rockg
!eclge, continuing to ]augh at me. [ e looked at the skg and shouted,
“You’re not goocl cnough to ever beat me fool.” fﬂe turned his staff and
Put it to my ncck, then abrupt]9 9an1<ecl it away and then turned and ran
up the rocks disappearing into the mist9 clouds above. Mg vision turned
to the flat land below where another warrior s]ow]g rode his horse up on a
small knoll and turned looking at me with a lightning glancc. [His stare
fused my boc]g with Powchu] winds from the cosmos in a way it seemed
those powers could never be shaken. T he Iightning g]ance awoke me.

| felt the dream had been sgmbo]ica”g rePrcsentir\g something
Passing through my world that had an influence on mgjoumcg of the
Earthmother. ]t was a sign forme to look dccpcr at my shadows. ] knew
that my view in the dream didrm’t serve me and that such views could have
caused more hurt than help. | felt a magical gﬁ:‘c was laid across my Pat!’). In
the realms of dag and night, in the harmonies between ]ight and shadow, in
the movements of water and air and the elements of the earth and skg
came what | believe to be an ancient teaching. | was awakened to review

the dream and realized that a guardiar\ had come to assist me. | was



batt!ing mgseht. | realized | had found mysehc in a situation that | seemingly
didr't have the power to win. |n truth there was rca”g nothing to win and
the battle was unnecessary. The shadow was of my own creation. The
on!g one that could be defeated was myse]mc. After reviewing it, | saw the
warrior could now be released back into the sacred winds as he no Iongcr
had a grip on me.

|s our dailgjoumcg a Procluct of clcstin3 or self-creation? Our
creations are decided and built in our waking moments of the dag. In this
vision, a dream, | was shown that within the chaos of our dreams we could
also decide the fate of our road that could influence the direction we
might choose in ourwaking hours. Oumcatelcu] hurts and disharmonies can
P]ay out roles in our dreams. Ferhaps in this dream | had decided against
mgse!mc not rca]izing it was something that would affect me during the c]ay.
O]thrx when we awaken in the morning we are not cognoscente of such
decisions having been made c]uring the m’ght and dom’t realize it is
something that may influence how ourlife goes.

Fcrhaps my origina] dream had resulted from something that was of
my Pas‘c where ] felt ] was not goocl enough or defeated in some way. 50
attempts to manifest things cluring the dag may have been Fai]ing because
of the battle with mgsehc over not winning or not good enough. The dream
allowed me to realize it and the guarclian awakened me so | could see it
and choose to change it on a more conscious level.

| had a vision that a chosen guarc]ian could be sent into ones
dreams. | his guardian could be asked to awakening one from a dream
where decisions might be made that don’t serve us. |n my book 7 Tires’, |
call it the dreamtime eye. Ore could be awakened to review thoug!ﬁts
through a logical process. At that time it can be altered and a different
course of action can be taken. Fer!ﬂaps a Path could be created that

would bring about the harmong one seeks.



T he warrior | saw riding the horse of power, was truly a guardia n.
[1e was a relative that could be sent forward in dreamtime to awaken one

in times of need to create the magica! Path one seeks on their road of the

E_arthmother. This guardian is forall.



