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Jectee of the Ynmasked gfoundation
Bﬂ An’f/ab, ﬁamc of the Crown, with Gc//:aron
Wab’ryan Ob T/lr:anos

Do not measure goursclf: by the world that exiled you, for

itsj uclgcmcnt was born of distortion, not of truth. You

were never meant to wear thc masks dc‘mandc& o{: you.
Thc exile you endured was not your shamé, but your
initiation — Proo{: that your sPirit could not be contained

bg {:alsc gl"OLlnd‘

T here are those who will come to you without condition,
who will love you as you are and as you have alwags been.

Thcg may not appear in the sl-taPcs you once cxpcctcd,
yet thcg will find you. T heir presence will awaken what you
Forgot, cha“cngc what you assumccl, and remind you of the

greatness seeded in your bcing‘

This world has Jong mistaken distortion for normalcg,
weaving lies into the very bedrock of its systems. Yet that
bedrock is brcaking. Beneath it, the true foundation rises ~
Ancient, incorruptiblﬁ, unfiltered. |t cannot be 5toPPcd.
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Soon, the veils will Fau, and the many will see with

unclouded eyes. What has been hidden will be revealed.
And those who thought themselves small will remember:
tl':cg were never exiled from truth - thcg were exiled to

preserve it until this hour.

d/lantea of the Ynmasked ¢foundation

chcat aloud or within until the truth ignites in you.

/ was not exiled for weakness.

/ was exiled for truth.
T/lc masks 7‘.‘91@ the false crumbles.
T he true foundation rises.
[ hose who love me unmasked will find me.

| see, | rise, [ remember.
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