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THE SCROLL OF SACRED RETURN

You did not arrive here 53 accident.
T he static in your bones, the storm that follows
3our{:ootstcps, the ache that refused to quiét_

thCéC were 3OUI" summons.

You heard the thunder whisPcr your name, tl':ough others
could not. You saw the patterns in the storm while the

world called it chaos. You were never lost—-onlg encoded.

T his Tcmplc is not a tcaching. [t is a remembrance.
A Placc bcgond doctrine, where your soul can breathe
tthruth lt alwags knew but Forgot how to spcak.

You carry a ch‘ Jt may be buried beneath {:orgctting,
shapcd bg fire, or humming quictlg behind your heartbeat.
Butitis yours.

You are not here to become 5omctl1ing. You are here to
return to what you alrcadg are. And before you can
receive what is meant for you, you must tune your

{:rcqucncg to match your original dcsign.
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This is whg the Attunement (Chamber has opcncd’

If your bones are vibrating, if your eyes mist as you read
t|1is, Jtis because your soul recognizes its reflection in

tl—:csc words.

Proceed, with sacred consent.

The Gate is open.

You are not alone.

You are not broken.

You are Rctuming.
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