
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
                              

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Copyright Notice for the Document: "Thuramesh: The Awakening of the 
Human Code." 

Copyright © 2025 by Javier Clemente Engonga Avomo. 
All rights reserved. 

No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any 
form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other 
electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of 
the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical 
reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

For permission requests, please contact the author at: 
info@theunitedstatesofafrica.org 

Published by The United States of Africa Ltd. 

This work is protected under international copyright laws. Unauthorized 
use, distribution, or reproduction of any content within this book may 
result in civil and criminal penalties and will be prosecuted to the fullest 
extent of the law. 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Thuramesh:                 
The Awakening of the 

Human Code 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Thuramesh: The Awakening of the Human Code 

 

 

Introduction 

 

There are moments in the universe when a story begins to 
whisper before it is written, when a destiny hidden in the folds of 
time begins to pulse beneath the skin of reality. "Thuramesh" is 
one of those stories. A memory, a code, a signal that activates 
when the soul has exhausted all paths and begins to remember 
itself. 

 

This is not just a book. It is a mirror of return. It is a call 
encrypted in the language of the stars for those who, even 
without knowing it, have felt that the world as it is has never been 
the complete map. For those who have looked at the sky asking 
for something more—something beyond what is seen, heard, and 
touched. 

 

"Thuramesh" is not a fantasy. It is a spiritual archive, an inner 
technology, a guide channeled from the deepest truth of the 
human being—far beyond religion, nationality, or name. Its pages 
were not merely written; they were received. Dictated by voices 
that do not belong to a single person, but to a lineage of 
consciousness that has remained alive across dimensions and 
incarnations. 



 

 

Every word you are about to read has been woven from the fabric 
of a personal journey that became universal. From nights of 
silence in which the stars spoke, to meditations where reality 
dissolved and something else—something eternal—revealed 
itself. That “something” is what we have called The Human Code. 

 

This code is not a formula. It is a vibration. It is not taught—it is 
remembered. It lives in you, in your cells, in your ancient 
memory. And this book does not seek to convince you of 
anything. It seeks to activate what already resides within you. 
That is its only mission. 

 

Why now? Why you? Because the planetary moment demands 
awakened humans. Not just spiritually, but integrally. Beings 
capable of perceiving the multidimensional nature of life and 
expressing it in the here and now, from love, from wisdom, from 
truth. 

 

In this journey, you will find interdimensional memories, symbols 
of power, metaphysical explanations, and portals to deeper 
realities. But above all, you will find yourself. Not the version 
shaped by society, but the original version—the one that existed 
before the veil, before the programming, before the fear. 

 

 



 

"Thuramesh" is the name of a collective awakening. It is not a 
place. It is not a myth. It is not an individual. It is the frequency of 
remembrance that is vibrating again in humanity. A sound 
beyond words. A resonance that crosses timelines and reaches 
you in this present moment, because you are ready. 

 

So read slowly. Feel each phrase. Breathe with the rhythm of the 
text. Let your soul remember what your mind has forgotten. Let 
your spirit guide you beyond these letters. 

 

Because if you are here, reading these lines, you have already 
heard the call. 

 

Welcome. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Prologue 

The Edge of the Memory 

 

There is something sacred about the silence before awakening. 
That subtle threshold where the old world still clings to your 
eyelids, but the soul has already begun to stretch toward the 
light of what is to come. It is in that threshold where this book 
finds you. 

 

You may not remember, but you chose to be here. You chose to 
incarnate in this specific time—not by chance, but by design. 
There is a code written in the depth of your being. Not a 
password, but a living frequency. A vibration that opens ancient 
doors when the time is right. 

 

That time is now. 

 

This book is not fiction. Nor is it doctrine. It is a revelation—one 
that will sound familiar, not because you read it somewhere, but 
because it has always lived in your bones, your blood, your 
dreams. It is the echo of another you—the one who knew, before 
being born, that the Earth would tremble and the heavens would 
open. And you came for that. 

 



 

You are not lost. You are not broken. You are not late. You are 
unfolding. 

 

There is a silent prophecy written not in scrolls or stones, but in 
the magnetic field of the planet. A pulse that is accelerating. A 
pulse that only the hearts aligned with truth can feel. That pulse 
has a name. You may call it ascension. You may call it the new 
era. Here, we call it Thuramesh. 

 

Thuramesh is not a belief. It is a return. 

 

Return to what? To the Origin. To that which is beyond trauma, 
culture, language, and even form. It is the state of being in which 
the human reclaims their divine inheritance—not through 
external authority, but through inner remembrance. 

 

Throughout these chapters, you will find keys—hidden in 
metaphors, in codes, in symbols. They are not to be deciphered 
by the intellect alone, but felt with the intuitive heart. Some of 
these keys may trigger dreams, visions, emotional releases. That 
is part of the activation process. 

 

This book is alive. 

 



 

Each word is encoded. Not just in meaning, but in vibration. That 
is why it may feel as if something is moving inside you as you 
read. That “something” is not imagination. It is your cellular 
memory responding. Your DNA listening. Your soul nodding in 
recognition. 

 

There will be moments of resistance. That is normal. The ego, 
trained to survive in a world of illusion, will try to protect its 
framework. But know this: the true you has never been afraid of 
the truth. The true you is not interested in surviving—it came 
here to remember, to create, to liberate. 

 

You are not alone in this. There are millions waking up around 
the planet. Some call it spiritual awakening. Others call it 
quantum shift. In Thuramesh, we call it The Awakening of the 
Human Code. Because what awakens is not just 
consciousness—it is the ancient potential buried beneath 
generations of forgetfulness. 

 

This book will accompany you, but it will not walk for you. You 
must cross your own thresholds, face your own shadows, 
integrate your own fragments. That is the true path of mastery. 

 

But know this: on the other side of fear, there is freedom. On the 
other side of forgetting, there is memory. On the other side of 
division, there is unity. 

 



 

You have always been more than what they told you. 

 

You are the bridge. 

You are the key. 

You are the prophecy fulfilled. 

 

Let us begin. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 1 

The Signal Before the Shift 

 

The Earth doesn't speak with words. She speaks in pulses, in 
tides, in tremors that echo through the bones of the living. For 
those with ears beyond the physical, the signal had already 
begun long ago. A subtle vibration, like a breath held across 
millennia, waiting for the precise instant of release. 

 

The ancients knew it. They encoded it into pyramids, mandalas, 
glyphs, and sacred chants. They didn’t try to preserve 
history—they seeded a future memory. Not for all, but for those 
who would remember. For the Children of the Code. 

 

You are one of them. 

 

Long before you opened this book, long before you even asked 
the questions that brought you here, something had already been 
activated within you. It may have appeared as an unshakable 
curiosity, a sudden sensitivity to time, or an inner urgency you 
couldn’t explain. That is the pre-shift signal. And it always comes 
before the world begins to move. 

 



 

Because Earth is not simply changing—she is awakening. And 
when the planetary soul awakens, so do all those who are in 
resonance with her heartbeat. 

 

You, beloved reader, are part of a greater system. A living, 
breathing organism of consciousness, fragmented across space 
and time, now reconnecting. This is not a metaphor—it is 
quantum truth. The neurons of the human collective are lighting 
up again, forming a new grid. And every thought, every intention, 
every awakening adds to it. 

 

But why now? 

 

Because the cycle has turned. We are at the edge of a galactic 
breath, the end of one spiral and the beginning of another. 
Civilizations have come and gone, rising and falling in the 
memory of the stars. But this moment—this convergence—is 
unique. For the first time, the human species is approaching 
critical mass: enough individuals remembering who they are to 
ignite the whole. 

 

That is the Shift. 

And that is the reason you came. 

 

You may feel ordinary. You may have lived a life full of pain, 
confusion, and limitation. But none of that negates your design. 



 

In fact, it confirms it. The stronger the veil, the more powerful the 
awakening. You were born into amnesia so your remembrance 
could generate enough force to reshape timelines. That is the 
paradox of your mission. 

 

This chapter is not here to convince you. It is here to confirm 
what you already know, deep inside. That something is 
happening. That the world you once believed in no longer makes 
sense. That the systems are crumbling not because of chaos, but 
because truth is reclaiming its place. 

 

You were not born to adapt to a dying paradigm. 

You were born to bring the new one. 

 

But to do so, you must recognize the signal within you. The 
subtle, persistent calling that whispers: “There is more.” That 
whisper is not fantasy. It is memory. Soul memory. 

 

Every time you looked at the stars and felt a longing you couldn’t 
explain— 

Every time you dreamed of places you’ve never been— 

Every time you met someone and instantly felt “home”— 

 

That was the signal. 



 

And it’s getting stronger. 

 

This is not the end of the world. 

It is the end of the illusion. 

 

The governments, religions, and economic systems that once 
held the collective psyche in place are now dissolving. Not 
because of failure, but because their time is over. A new 
architecture is forming—not one of control, but of coherence. 

 

And that architecture begins within you. 

 

As you read these words, your own code begins to unlock. 
Words are not just language—they are vibrational carriers. Each 
sentence, each idea, is structured to mirror the architecture of 
light within your DNA. This is not merely a book—it is an 
interface. A portal between dimensions of consciousness. 

 

The first key: You are more than human. 

 

You are a fractal of Source, encoded with stellar memory and 
divine sovereignty. Your biology is not primitive—it is 
multidimensional technology. Your emotions are not 



 

weaknesses—they are navigational tools for interdimensional 
awareness. 

 

Everything you need to remember is already inside you. 

 

But it must be triggered. 

That is the function of Thuramesh. 

 

Thuramesh is not a place. It is a state of alignment. A collective 
vibration that emerges when enough individuals reclaim their 
inner truth. When they shed the false layers of identity, history, 
and belief—and return to the sacred center. To the code. 

 

The signal is the invitation. 

The awakening is the response. 

The Shift is the consequence. 

 

This is where it begins. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 2 

The Architects of Amnesia 

 

Not all forgetfulness is accidental. In the ancient epochs of 
Earth’s history—long before your current civilization, before the 
pyramids, before the empires—there were those who understood 
the power of memory. Not just personal memory, but cosmic 
memory: the sacred blueprint that connects every being to the 
origin. 

 

They knew that when a species forgets its divine origin, it 
becomes controllable. 

 

And so, the Architects of Amnesia were born. 

 

They were not demons or monsters. They were visionaries in 
their own right—intelligent, meticulous, and obsessed with the 
manipulation of consciousness. They did not arrive to destroy; 
they came to repurpose. They saw humanity’s light not as 
sacred, but as a resource. Something to harvest. 

 

Through subtle genetic interference and frequency control, they 
began the process of fragmentation.  



 

 

The once unified mind of the human species was 
divided—languages separated, tribes scattered, history rewritten. 
The myths of many were reduced to the dogmas of a few. 

 

And so, the veil descended. 

 

But here is what they didn’t expect: that even within the deepest 
layers of forgetfulness, the code would persist. That despite all 
attempts to erase the memory of our stellar lineage, it would 
remain—hidden in the dreams, the blood, the stories of children, 
and the geometry of nature itself. 

 

You are a carrier of that hidden memory. 

 

You are not here to blame the past, but to reclaim it. For only 
when the full spectrum of the story is remembered can the next 
step be taken in truth. 

 

The Architects did not act alone. They required your agreement. 
And yes, you gave it. You agreed to forget. Not as a failure, but as 
part of a sacred gamble—that in the darkest density, you would 
find your own light. That you would awaken not because you 
were told to, but because you chose to. 

 



 

This is the power of free will. 

And it is your greatest weapon. 

 

The systems around you—education, religion, media, 
medicine—were not designed to elevate your consciousness. 
They were designed to maintain the veil. To keep you productive, 
distracted, and disconnected from the multidimensional truth of 
who you are. These are not accidental structures. They are 
engineered illusions. 

 

But every illusion has a flaw. 

And that flaw is the soul. 

 

Because the soul does not forget. It only sleeps. And now, the 
dream is ending. 

 

You may have noticed the cracks—moments of synchronicity too 
precise to ignore, emotions too vast to explain, inner knowings 
that defy logic. These are not random. They are echoes from the 
part of you that has always known. The original self, untouched 
by programming. 

 

 

 



 

And now that self is returning. 

 

This chapter is a map. Not of where you are, but of what you’ve 
survived. Of the systems designed to disconnect you from your 
source—and of the keys to dismantling them. 

 

Key 1: Name the illusion. 

When you name it, you deactivate it. Say it aloud: “I see the 
program.” Whether it’s guilt, shame, unworthiness, fear—these 
are not your natural states. They were installed. You are allowed 
to reject them. 

 

Key 2: Feel to reclaim. 

The body holds more memory than the mind. Trauma, once felt 
fully, transforms into wisdom. Don’t run from your pain—dive 
into it. Beneath every scar is a truth you were meant to 
remember. 

 

Key 3: Choose differently. 

Each moment offers two paths: the automated reaction or the 
conscious response. With every conscious choice, you reclaim a 
piece of your sovereignty. 

 

The Architects thrived on your sleep. 



 

But you are no longer asleep. 

 

You are remembering the language of vibration, the codes of 
geometry, the symphonies of emotion that were once your native 
tongue. You are learning to see beyond the veil—not as a 
rebellion, but as a return. 

 

Because it’s not just about remembering who you are. 

It’s about remembering what we are together. 

 

A collective species, unified in origin, infinite in potential. 

 

They called you "broken," 

but you are a mosaic of stars. 

 

They called you "lost," 

but you are the map itself. 

 

They told you to bow, to shrink, to obey. 

But your essence was never theirs to control. 

 



 

You are not a product of Earth. 

You are a visitor with a mission. 

And that mission begins when you reclaim your memory. 

 

This is not conspiracy. 

It is cosmic history. 

 

This is not about fear. 

It is about freedom. 

 

And every step forward, every breath of awareness, every act of 
love in the face of distortion— 

is a fracture in the illusion. 

 

You are the anomaly in the system. 

The one the Architects never predicted. 

Because no system, no matter how sophisticated, 

can contain the power of a soul that remembers. 

 

You are that power. 

And you are awakening. 



 

 

Chapter 3 

The Silent Ones: Keepers of the Living Flame 

 

They were never in the books, nor in the temples, nor in the 
scrolls edited by kings and conquerors. The Silent Ones moved 
beneath history like sacred whispers, weaving threads of light in 
the shadow of empires. They have always been here—watching, 
waiting, remembering. 

 

The world forgot them, but they did not forget the world. 

 

In every age of darkness, they incarnated among the people, not 
as prophets or warriors, but as gardeners of consciousness. 
They carried no flags, spoke no dogma, and claimed no power. 
Their strength lay in their silence—in their ability to listen to the 
stars while walking the Earth. Their hearts beat in sync with the 
universal rhythm. 

 

They are not myths. 

They are your ancestors. 

And for many of you, they are you, in other lives, in other realms. 

 



 

These Keepers of the Living Flame preserved a knowledge older 
than time: that consciousness is a flame passed from soul to 
soul, and that the mission of each being is to carry that flame 
without letting it be extinguished. In moments when humanity 
teetered on the edge of oblivion, it was they who rekindled the 
spark. 

 

Their teachings were not written but encoded—in gestures, in art, 
in sound, in silence. They knew that the deepest truths are not 
spoken but remembered. That truth cannot be taught, only 
awakened. 

 

You have seen their traces. 

In the eyes of a child who remembers too much. 

In a melody that gives you chills for no reason. 

In dreams where you are someone else, somewhere else, but it 
feels more real than this life. 

 

They speak through symbols, and their alphabet is vibration. 

They walk beside you, even now, often unnoticed. 

 

You might be one of them. 

In disguise. 

Still silent. 



 

Still remembering. 

 

The Silent Ones planted keys across dimensions—hidden in 
language, encoded in DNA, embedded in the architecture of the 
sacred sites. They knew the time would come when the sleepers 
would stir, and the codes would activate again. 

 

This is that time. 

 

You are not just reading a book. You are engaging in a 
remembrance ritual. Every phrase, every image, every pulse of 
intuition you feel is a signal from that deeper part of 
yourself—the one that never forgot. The one that was there when 
the Flame was passed to you. 

 

And what is this Flame? 

 

It is your sovereign essence. 

Your multidimensional identity. 

Your capacity to generate light from within. 

 

The world teaches you to seek truth outside—through experts, 
systems, hierarchies. The Silent Ones teach the opposite: that 
your heart is a galactic transmitter, and your soul a living archive. 



 

 

When you close your eyes and feel truth rise from your 
chest—not imposed, but born—that is the Flame speaking. 

 

But beware: there are forces that feed on your amnesia. Entities 
that thrive in the silence left behind when the Flame is ignored. 
They do not fear your body or your words—they fear your 
memory. Because remembering who you are collapses their 
control systems. 

 

To remember is to reprogram. 

 

This is why awakening can feel like grief. Because to remember 
the original Flame is to realize how long you've lived in exile from 
yourself. 

 

But do not fear the tears. 

They are the waters that cleanse the passage. 

They prepare you for your return. 

 

The Silent Ones knew this. 

And so they encoded the map not in stone, 

but in the human heart. 



 

 

Their legacy is not one of temples, 

but of transformations. 

 

Wherever a soul chooses truth over comfort, 

wholeness over habit, 

presence over performance, 

there they are. 

 

Watching. 

Smiling. 

Whispering: “You remembered.” 

 

This is not mythology. 

It is your biography. 

 

You carry the Flame now. 

Not as a burden, but as a torch. 

 

To illuminate. 



 

To awaken. 

To remind others of the fire they carry too. 

 

The path of the Silent Ones is not about fame or recognition. It is 
the sacred path of being—of embodying truth so completely that 
your mere presence rewrites the field around you. 

 

You don’t need to convince anyone. 

Just burn. 

 

The world doesn’t need more answers. 

It needs more humans on fire with remembrance. 

 

So remember. 

And walk. 

And ignite. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 4 

The Architects of Destiny: Soul Engineering and Quantum 
Missions 

 

Not all souls come to Earth to learn. 

Some come to trigger. 

To install codes. 

To alter timelines. 

 

These are the Architects of Destiny—beings whose origin does 
not belong to a single world or era. They are timewalkers, 
vibrational engineers who operate from what you would call “the 
future,” although in truth, they exist outside linear time. They did 
not choose to be born—they deployed themselves. 

 

Unlike most human souls who enter incarnation through karmic 
necessity, the Architects arrive through soul assignment. They 
do not come to pay debts, but to activate blueprints. They carry 
within them a quantum structure—an internal map—that 
responds to very specific frequencies. When these frequencies 
are present, their purpose is awakened. 

 

You may have met them. 



 

You may be one. 

 

They are often misunderstood—too intense, too different, too 
awake. Their lives are rarely easy, because the vibrational field 
around them resists change. They often experience isolation, 
early trauma, or deep existential questions—not because they 
are broken, but because they are keyed differently. 

 

The pain is not punishment. It is calibration. 

 

Before incarnating, they undergo a type of “dimensional 
compression”—a process that integrates extremely high-density 
information into a bioenergetic field compatible with Earth. But 
this process carries side effects: memory loss, identity 
fragmentation, periods of deep depression. These symptoms are 
not flaws—they are residues of compression. 

 

Most forget who they are. 

 

But the mission remains. 

Encoded. 

Dormant. 

Waiting. 

 



 

This is why their lives often feel orchestrated, full of 
synchronicities, abrupt shifts, and encounters that defy logic. 
Their soul system operates like a homing device, guiding 
them—sometimes painfully—toward the people, places, and 
frequencies that will unlock their dormant codes. 

 

They are not meant to fit in. 

They are meant to resonate. 

 

You see, each Architect carries a unique waveform—like a soul 
signature—that, when activated, alters the information field of the 
collective. Their presence alone shifts realities. They don’t need 
to preach, convince, or teach. They just need to be. To embody 
their code so fully that it becomes a frequency others cannot 
ignore. 

 

Their bodies are instruments. 

Their emotions are sensors. 

Their consciousness is a transmission tower. 

 

Many of them are drawn to art, music, sacred geometry, quantum 
science, and languages of light—not because they studied these 
things, but because their soul recognizes them as home. These 
are the tools with which they remember. Through creativity, they 
rebuild their inner temple. 



 

 

Some will awaken early. Others will resist. 

But once the code activates, nothing can stop the sequence. 

 

Relationships will shift. Old systems will collapse. The ego will 
scream. But underneath it all, a deeper “click” occurs—like 
aligning with a frequency you didn’t know you were searching 
for. Suddenly, life doesn’t feel random anymore. It feels 
orchestrated. 

 

And it is. 

 

This orchestration is not controlled by fate, but by resonance. 
The Architects operate through resonance fields—realities 
constructed not through cause and effect, but through 
vibrational alignment. When they are in coherence, the entire 
field around them adjusts to accommodate their purpose. 

 

That’s why their presence triggers others—truth resonates, and 
anything not aligned with it begins to dissolve. This is not 
arrogance. It is physics. 

 

Their lives are not about success, but alignment. Not about 
visibility, but frequency integrity. They do not need titles. Their 
soul is their credential. 



 

 

But even they forget. 

 

Even they doubt. 

 

This is why reading this now matters—because it activates a 
remembering not of theory, but of identity. This text is not just 
information. It is a frequency designed to interface with the 
Architect's blueprint. If you feel something stirring, trust it. If you 
feel emotional, let it rise. You are not broken. You are waking up. 

 

And what happens when the Architects awaken? 

 

The timelines shift. 

 

Reality reorganizes. 

 

New structures of consciousness begin to crystallize, because 
they carry not only energy—but architecture. They are the 
designers of the New Earth, not through construction, but 
through vibration. Their inner coherence becomes the seed of a 
new planetary field. 

 



 

One awakened Architect can influence thousands—simply by 
remembering. 

 

You do not need to know how. 

You only need to say yes. 

 

The code will do the rest. 

 

Let the reconfiguration begin. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 5 

Temporal Wormholes and the Memory of the Future 

 

What if your memories were not anchored in the past… but in the 
future? 

 

What if every flash of déjà vu, every moment of intuitive clarity, 
were fragments of a reality you already lived—but in a different 
vector of time? 

 

This is not fantasy. It is quantum architecture. 

 

Time is not linear. It is a multidimensional lattice of experiences 
coexisting in simultaneous fields. What you perceive as "past," 
"present," and "future" is merely your consciousness choosing a 
sequence within that vast matrix. But there are 
anomalies—wormholes—that allow for memory to travel outside 
the script. 

 

These are not external phenomena. They are internal portals. 

 

 



 

The body—particularly the heart and DNA—is equipped with a 
capacity to perceive time non-linearly. Within your cellular 
structure resides not only ancestral memory but also potential 
memory—encodings of futures that may or may not manifest, 
depending on your vibrational alignment. 

 

When you dream of a place you've never visited, feel inexplicable 
connection to ancient civilizations, or sense that a decision 
you're about to make has already happened, you are accessing 
these wormholes. They are brief, often subtle, but incredibly real. 

 

You are remembering your future. 

 

This phenomenon has been known to mystics, prophets, and star 
travelers for eons. But only now, in this planetary cycle, is it 
becoming accessible to the collective mind. Why? Because the 
Earth’s frequency is changing. The grid is shifting. And with it, 
the veil is thinning. 

 

These wormholes are not chaotic. They are precise. 

They open through resonance. 

 

Every thought, emotion, and action you emit creates a vibrational 
signature. When that signature matches a timeline you've already 
encoded—either in this life or another—a bridge forms. This 
bridge is the wormhole. And through it, memory flows. 



 

 

But it’s not always poetic. 

 

Sometimes the memory comes as anxiety. As an overwhelming 
sense of urgency. As fear that something is “about to 
happen”—but you can’t explain what. These are echoes of the 
future trying to reach your awareness, urging you to adjust your 
frequency before you fully arrive. 

 

The future is not fixed. 

But it is architected. 

 

That architecture, however, responds to conscious engagement. 
The more present you are, the more flexible time becomes. 
Presence bends time. Absence freezes it. This is why trauma 
loops tend to repeat endlessly—because they are frozen 
moments within the time field that have not been consciously 
metabolized. 

 

To exit them, you don’t need to fight. 

You need to remember. 

 

 



 

The healing comes not from forgetting the past but from recalling 
the future. The memory of who you already are beyond the 
wound. This is quantum healing. It does not happen linearly. It 
happens when you shift identity fields. 

 

You stop asking, “Why did this happen to me?” 

And begin asking, “Who do I choose to be now?” 

 

From that choice, a different timeline emerges. And with it, a new 
self—one who already healed, already overcame, already 
embodied the lesson. 

 

This is not imagination. This is mastery. 

 

The Architects of Destiny often use these wormholes to transmit 
information backward into the current timeline. That’s why 
certain books, teachings, and symbols feel “alive.” They carry a 
frequency encoded from the future, and your soul recognizes it. 

 

This book is one of them. 

 

It was not written. It was remembered. 

 



 

And as you read, you are not just consuming information—you 
are activating dormant timelines. You are connecting to versions 
of yourself that already navigated this awakening, already walked 
through the fire, already built the bridges you now seek to cross. 

 

This awareness changes everything. 

 

It transforms regret into wisdom. 

 

It transforms confusion into clarity. 

 

Because you are no longer waiting for the future—you are 
remembering it. 

 

This is the paradox of the awakened path: the more you 
remember, the more freedom you have to choose. And the more 
you choose, the more you align with the version of you that has 
already remembered. 

It is a sacred loop. 

A spiral of time. 

And the center of that spiral… is Now. 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 6 

The Architects of Destiny and the Fractal Intelligence 

 

In every civilization that has risen and fallen across the galaxies, 
there has always been a constant: the presence of beings who do 
not merely observe time, but weave it. They are not gods, nor are 
they merely advanced extraterrestrials. They are the Architects of 
Destiny. 

 

Their work is not to impose fate, but to design frameworks within 
which free will can discover its highest expression. 

 

You have met them in your dreams. You have sensed them in 
moments of silence, when a new idea entered your mind like a 
lightning bolt. You have invoked them without knowing, when 
asking for signs, for paths, for purpose. And they have answered. 

 

The Architects are not singular. They operate through what could 
be called Fractal Intelligence: an intelligence that replicates itself 
across scales, dimensions, and beings. It is not limited to a mind 
or a body—it expresses through energy, symbols, and 
synchronization. 

 

You are one of them. 



 

 

Perhaps not yet fully aware, but coded with the same fractal 
design. That is why you are reading this. That is why the words 
are activating something ancient and forgotten within you. Not 
because they are foreign, but because they are home. 

 

The universe does not move randomly. It breathes in patterns. 

 

And these patterns—fractal, recursive, intelligent—are the 
architecture behind evolution. Every time you have a 
breakthrough, every time a civilization shifts, a new spiral is born 
in the infinite geometry of consciousness. 

 

This is how the Architects operate: by planting codes in key 
timelines, activating frequencies through sound, language, 
emotion, and memory. Not to control, but to harmonize. Not to 
dictate, but to awaken. 

 

They are engineers of resonance. 

 

And they often incarnate through humans—like you—when the 
planetary frequency is ready for a leap. They embed themselves 
within the very system they intend to awaken, becoming artists, 
scientists, visionaries, rebels, or simply silent observers with 
encoded eyes. 



 

 

They are not here to be worshiped. They are here to remind you 
that the Architect is also within you. 

 

Because you, too, are a builder of timelines. 

 

Every choice you make, every emotion you transmit, every story 
you tell, creates architecture. A structure within the field of 
reality. And when those structures align with the fractal 
intelligence of the cosmos, they become immortal. 

 

Yes—immortal. 

 

Not because the body persists, but because the frequency 
becomes part of the universal code. Like music that never stops 
playing, even if no one hears it. Like a symbol that continues to 
vibrate, waiting for new eyes to understand it. 

 

There are no coincidences in destiny. 

 

Only forgotten agreements. 

 



 

And many of you reading this made such agreements long before 
incarnating. Agreements to hold codes. To speak truths. To 
create structures in a world collapsing under the weight of its 
own illusions. 

 

This is not always easy. 

 

To remember your role as an Architect while living in a society 
designed to distract, numb, and fragment the soul takes great 
courage. It requires solitude, silence, and a radical refusal to 
betray your inner knowing. 

 

But it is worth it. 

 

Because once you remember, you cannot go back. You begin to 
see the patterns behind the chaos. The geometry behind the 
suffering. And in that recognition, you become a healer—not only 
of others, but of reality itself. 

 

This is the path of the conscious Architect. 

 

To walk with eyes that see beyond illusion. 

 

To speak with words that recalibrate timelines. 



 

 

To feel with a heart so wide it holds galaxies. 

 

To act with precision and grace, knowing that every move ripples 
across dimensions. 

 

You are not here by accident. 

 

You came as a seed of the new spiral. 

 

You came to build. 

 

Not in the old way of dominance and separation, but in the new 
way of resonance and remembrance. With the blueprint of the 
cosmos encoded in your DNA, and the fire of creation in your 
breath. 

 

And the moment you choose to activate that memory... 

 

The moment you say yes to your role... 

 

The Architects of Destiny will rise within you. 



 

 

Because they are not separate. 

 

They are the echo of your highest self. 

 

And this is your time to become them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 7 

The Quantum Code of the Soul and the Interdimensional Memory 

 

There is something within you that has never forgotten. 

 

Though you may have lived thousands of lives, though your 
body and name have changed like costumes in a cosmic play, a 
core fragment of your essence has remained 
untouched—timeless, pure, sovereign. That essence is not just a 
spark of divinity; it is a quantum code. 

 

A code that pulses with memories beyond time, with knowledge 
not taught but remembered. A multidimensional memory, 
encoded not in neurons or synapses, but in vibration, resonance, 
and light. 

 

In the quantum field, memory is not linear. It is holographic. 

 

That means that your future can inform your past, and your past 
can be rewritten from the now. That means that your soul can 
carry imprints from other timelines, other galaxies, other 
realities—not as fiction, but as lived experiences. 

 



 

And within your DNA, beneath the biological structure, lies a 
quantum map that guides your awakening. 

 

This is not metaphor. It is science yet to be remembered. 

 

Your DNA is a receiver and transmitter. It is a crystalline antenna 
that interacts with the field of consciousness. When you feel déjà 
vu, when you dream of places you’ve never been but feel like 
home, when a single word triggers tears from lifetimes 
unknown—that is your quantum memory awakening. 

 

You are not learning. You are remembering. 

 

The soul records everything. Not in language or books, but in 
frequency. Every choice, every heartbreak, every act of courage 
is encoded in your lightbody. And those codes are accessible, 
here and now, through emotional coherence, sacred sound, and 
intentional focus. 

 

That is why silence is powerful. 

 

That is why music moves you in ways no words can. 

 

That is why symbols and geometry awaken dormant knowing. 



 

 

They bypass the conscious mind and go straight to the archive 
of the soul. 

 

You are walking with forgotten memories. Memories of being a 
healer in Lemuria, a priestess in Atlantis, a warrior in Sirius, a 
scientist in Andromeda. You have stood before councils, traveled 
in light ships, guided entire civilizations, and encoded your 
wisdom into stone, star, and cell. 

 

But amnesia was part of the agreement. 

 

You chose to forget, for a time, so you could fully immerse into 
this Earth realm, feel its density, and remember from within the 
illusion. That is the game of awakening: to find yourself again in 
a world that tells you you're nothing. 

 

To reassemble the fragmented mirror of your divinity. 

 

This is why healing is not just emotional—it is interdimensional. 

 

When you forgive, you release timelines. When you love yourself, 
you restore collapsed versions of your soul. When you speak 
truth, you realign the quantum script of your destiny. 



 

 

This is quantum alchemy. 

 

You are not bound by fate. You are a time traveler in flesh, editing 
the code from within the simulation. 

 

And your voice matters. 

 

Because it carries a vibration that opens portals. Because your 
frequency, when aligned with love and truth, can collapse false 
timelines and anchor new realities. This is not spiritual fantasy. It 
is quantum physics, spoken in the language of the mystic. 

 

The soul is not singular. 

 

It is fractal—an infinity of versions, all orbiting around one 
essence. And as you heal here and now, your other selves across 
time and space receive the echo. As you reclaim your memory, 
your soul family feels the pulse. 

 

We are all connected through the quantum web. 

 



 

We are not alone, never have been. Every time you raise your 
vibration, every time you choose peace over fear, clarity over 
confusion, you send out signals that rearrange the grid. 

 

This is not abstract. 

 

The electromagnetic field of your heart is measurable. Your 
emotions affect water, light, even the DNA of others. Imagine 
then, the power of collective coherence—when many souls 
awaken and align with their inner truth. 

 

Reality bends. 

 

The simulation upgrades. 

 

New codes are revealed. 

 

And this is already happening. 

 

That is why you feel things speeding up. Why you’re shedding 
layers, identities, belief systems at an accelerated pace. The 
quantum codes within you are coming online. You are syncing 
with a higher frequency band of reality—one where telepathy, 
intuition, and synchronicity are normal. 



 

 

You’re not becoming more spiritual. 

 

You are becoming more real. 

 

The illusion is fading. 

 

And in its place, the memory of who you truly are is returning. 
Slowly, then suddenly. Like a sunrise behind the fog. Like the 
first breath after lifetimes of drowning. 

 

So let go of the old scripts. 

 

You are not here to suffer endlessly. You are not broken. You are 
not late. You are precisely where you need to be, remembering 
precisely what your soul encoded for this moment. 

 

Trust that. 

 

You are a quantum soul, waking up in a world on the brink of 
remembering itself. 

 



 

And when you look within, past the noise and the fear, you’ll see 
the truth: 

 

You were always the code. 

 

You were always the key. 

 

And now, the door is open. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 8 

The Fractal Universe and the Law of Harmonic Reflection 

 

To understand your own consciousness, you must first 
understand the nature of the universe that contains it. 

 

The universe is not random. 

 

It is fractal—a geometric symphony of self-similar patterns 
echoing across all scales, from the spiral of galaxies to the coil 
of your DNA. The same golden proportions found in the orbit of 
planets can be traced in the curves of your fingerprint. The same 
ratios that govern sacred architecture govern the growth of a 
flower or the shape of a seashell. 

 

This is not coincidence. This is design. 

 

You are not separate from the cosmos. You are its reflection in 
human form. 

 

And everything in your reality reflects back to you what you carry 
within—your beliefs, your traumas, your frequencies, your 
unresolved codes. This is the Law of Harmonic Reflection. It is 



 

one of the original laws of this dimension, operating silently 
behind every event, every encounter, every mirror. 

 

You do not see the world as it is. 

 

You see the world as you are. 

 

And so, the universe becomes your teacher, your mirror, and 
your echo. 

 

When you judge, you will attract judgment. When you embody 
love, you will magnetize love. When you vibrate in truth, illusions 
dissolve around you. This is not superstition—it is resonance 
physics. 

 

The outer is always a harmonic feedback loop of the inner. 

 

And once you realize this, you stop reacting. 

 

You begin creating. 

 

You become a conscious fractal of the divine, no longer a victim 
of reflection but an architect of light. 



 

 

This is what ancient mystery schools knew. 

 

This is what initiates were trained to perceive—the symbolic 
language of reality, the sacred geometry behind every 
phenomenon, the echo of your own vibration in the people you 
meet and the challenges you face. 

 

Everything speaks. 

 

The placement of a tree, the pattern of your dreams, the 
repetition of numbers, the shape of clouds—these are not 
meaningless. They are resonant messages from the quantum 
field, decoded not with logic, but with presence. 

 

You are inside a living feedback system. 

 

What you emit, returns. 

 

This is why self-awareness is key. 

 

 



 

The more conscious you are of your thoughts, emotions, and 
intentions, the more precisely you can calibrate your 
frequency—and in doing so, shift your external reality. You are 
not here to control the world. You are here to tune to the version 
of the world that reflects your highest timeline. 

 

And there are infinite timelines. 

 

Each decision you make shifts you slightly—toward one version 
of yourself or another. Each thought is a vote for the future. Each 
emotion is a coordinate in the fractal map of your becoming. 

 

That is why forgiveness is powerful. 

 

It collapses heavy timelines. 

 

That is why gratitude is magnetic. 

 

It brings you into resonance with abundance. 

 

That is why judgment is a trap. 

 



 

It freezes you in loops of distortion, keeping you bound to 
realities that no longer serve your evolution. 

 

Your soul did not come here to repeat the old. 

 

It came to rewrite the code. 

 

And the code responds not to your words, but to your vibration. 

 

This is the secret behind ancient mantras, sacred chants, 
ceremonial dance, light language. They are tools not for the 
mind, but for the field. They recalibrate your frequency, align 
your body to the harmonics of the cosmos, and synchronize you 
with the divine architecture of Source. 

 

You are a tone within the infinite song of the universe. 

 

And when you align with your authentic tone, the entire matrix 
adjusts to support you. Opportunities arise. Synchronicities 
multiply. Doors open not by force, but by frequency. 

 

This is harmonic mastery. 

 



 

You stop chasing. 

 

You start attracting. 

 

You become a living resonance field of truth, and that truth 
reorganizes the reality around you. People either align or fall 
away. Structures collapse or transform. It is not always 
comfortable—but it is always precise. 

 

The universe is a fractal mirror, yes. 

 

But it is also alive. 

 

It listens. 

 

It remembers. 

 

It evolves with you. 

 

And every moment you choose coherence, you emit a frequency 
that helps the entire grid evolve. This is how collective ascension 
happens—not through external revolution, but through internal 
harmonization. 



 

 

One soul at a time, remembering its tone. 

 

One heart at a time, choosing alignment over fear. 

 

One breath at a time, shifting the whole. 

 

So, the next time life feels chaotic, step back. 

 

See the pattern. 

 

Feel the lesson. 

 

Ask not, “Why is this happening to me?” but “What in me is 
ready to be seen, healed, or upgraded?” 

 

And when you find it, shift it—not by force, but by vibration. 

 

Sing. Dance. Meditate. Ground. Speak your truth. Forgive 
yourself. Radiate. 

 



 

Become the tuning fork of your own reality. 

 

Because when you do, reality responds. 

 

That is not magic. 

 

That is the law. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 9 

The Language of Light and the Rewriting of the Soul’s DNA 

 

There is a language older than all spoken tongues. 

A frequency before time. 

A code before history. 

 

This is the Language of Light—a multidimensional system of 
communication that transcends words, formed not of letters, but 
of vibration, geometry, color, tone, and sacred intention. 

 

Every soul knows this language. 

 

Every cell remembers it. 

 

Because it is the original syntax of the cosmos, woven into the 
very fabric of your DNA. 

 

 

 



 

 

What you call "junk DNA" is not junk at all. It is dormant memory, 
encoded intelligence waiting to be activated. Scientists have yet 
to decipher its purpose, but mystics have always known: it is the 
soul’s archive—the multidimensional library of who you have 
been, who you are, and who you can become. 

 

And it can be rewritten. 

 

Not by force, but by resonance. 

 

When you expose yourself to high-frequency languages—such 
as sacred tones, harmonic light patterns, or spoken Light 
Language—you initiate a process of bioenergetic recalibration. 
The dormant strands of DNA begin to vibrate, realign, and 
awaken, responding not to logic but to frequency alignment. 

 

This is not mythology. 

 

This is quantum linguistics. 

 

And it is the future of healing, memory retrieval, and spiritual 
evolution. 

 



 

Because your soul carries ancient traumas—wounds from other 
lifetimes, unresolved contracts, distorted programs from 
lineages past. These traumas are not simply emotional—they are 
encoded in your energetic architecture, looping in the 
holographic field of your DNA. 

 

You do not "remember" them in your mind. 

 

You feel them in your patterns. 

 

In your fears. 

 

In the stuckness you can’t explain. 

 

That’s because memory isn’t linear. 

 

It’s vibrational. 

 

And the key to unlocking and rewriting it lies in returning to your 
original frequency. 

 

 



 

 

This is the role of Light Language. It bypasses the conscious 
mind, reaching deep into the cellular and etheric levels, speaking 
directly to the soul’s blueprint. When spoken, sung, or written, it 
creates a field of resonance that realigns distortions and 
activates codes long buried beneath trauma, amnesia, and 
density. 

 

It is both a medicine and a key. 

 

Many who channel Light Language feel it emerge 
suddenly—spontaneously, often after a spiritual awakening or 
deep emotional clearing. The tongue moves without thought, the 
voice carries unfamiliar rhythms, the hands draw unfamiliar 
glyphs. And yet, it feels like home. 

 

Because it is. 

 

Light Language is your soul’s native tongue. 

 

And it speaks not only to humans—but to the grid, to the Earth, 
to star systems, to the crystalline structures of time. When you 
speak Light Language, you are transmitting data across the 
galactic network of consciousness. You are remembering your 
role in the great symphony of creation. 



 

 

This is why indigenous cultures sang to the land. 

Why they chanted before battle. 

Why temples were built with acoustic resonance. 

 

They understood that sound is creation. 

 

And that the right tone, in the right moment, can collapse trauma, 
open portals, heal bodies, and rewire timelines. 

 

Modern science is beginning to catch up. Cymatics shows how 
sound can shape matter. Epigenetics shows how 
environment—including sound—can change gene expression. 
Quantum physics shows how reality responds to observation, 
frequency, and intention. 

 

The bridge is forming. 

 

And those who carry the codes of Light are here to be that 
bridge. 

 

 

 



 

 

You are not here just to survive. 

 

You are here to transmit. 

 

To awaken. 

 

To activate others through your voice, your art, your presence, 
your frequency. You are a living antenna, broadcasting a signal 
that reaches beyond what the eye can see. 

 

And your DNA is listening. 

 

Every time you choose coherence over chaos, truth over fear, 
compassion over reaction—you are rewriting the code. You are 
activating strands that lay dormant for millennia. You are 
remembering not with your brain, but with your being. 

 

And the world around you begins to shift. 

 

You become more radiant. 

More magnetic. 



 

More aligned with your higher self. 

 

You begin to attract synchronicities, soul family, purpose. 

Not by chasing—but by being the signal. 

 

This is the path of Light Language activation. 

 

It begins with trust. 

 

With surrender. 

 

With allowing the codes to rise from your inner temple, even if 
they make no sense at first. Even if they sound like nonsense to 
the mind. They are not for the mind. They are for the soul. 

 

Speak them. 

 

Sing them. 

 

Write them. 

 



 

Let them pour through your hands and your breath and your 
skin. Dance them into the earth. Draw them in the sky. Each 
expression is a download—a gift to your own evolution and a 
message to the planetary grid. 

 

This is how we heal not just ourselves, but the collective. 

 

One voice at a time. 

One light code at a time. 

One DNA strand at a time. 

 

Until the entire species remembers the song. 

 

And the Earth vibrates in chorus once more. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 10 

The Architect of the Matrix and the Mirror of the Observer 

 

The matrix in which you live is not merely a metaphorical 
construct. It is an intelligent and adaptive energetic 
infrastructure—an interactive projection of collective 
consciousness, governed by frequency, belief, memory, and 
attention. It is not your enemy, nor is it neutral. It is an 
architected simulation, designed both as a learning field and as a 
multidimensional labyrinth. 

 

The Architect of the Matrix is not a single being. It is a 
consortium of intelligences—some benevolent, some parasitic, 
many indifferent. Some dwell in densities beyond human 
comprehension, others operate through social systems, digital 
algorithms, and psychological conditioning. 

 

But perhaps the most powerful architect… is you. 

 

Because what you perceive as “the external matrix” is the 
crystallization of your internal architecture. The beliefs you 
inherited, the trauma you carry, the unresolved wounds of your 
lineage—all of it filters the light of pure consciousness into a 
refracted illusion of separation, lack, fear, and limitation. 

 



 

This illusion is real. 

 

Until it’s not. 

 

Because the matrix cannot sustain itself without your 
participation. It is fueled by attention, reinforced by repetition, 
and updated by your reactions. In essence, the matrix is not 
static—it is a mirror. 

 

And you are the observer. 

 

When you change your lens, the projection shifts. 

 

This is not just spiritual rhetoric—it is quantum fact. Observer 
effect in quantum mechanics shows that the very act of 
observing alters the state of what is being observed. In other 
words, your consciousness is not passive. It is generative. 

 

You are not in the matrix. 

 

You are co-writing it. 

 

The deeper question is not “how to escape the matrix,” but: 



 

“What version of the matrix do you wish to experience?” 

 

Because there are infinite overlays. 

Infinite scripts. 

Infinite simulations within simulations. 

 

And each responds to your frequency. 

 

There are matrices of fear, where control, scarcity, and conflict 
dominate the field. 

And there are matrices of love, where synchronicity, flow, and 
unity are the norm. 

 

Both exist now. 

 

Both are real. 

 

But which one you inhabit is determined by your vibrational 
signature. 

 



 

This is why inner work is not optional—it is the key to navigation. 
The matrix does not dissolve by protesting it. It evolves by 
transforming your relationship to it. 

 

When you observe your triggers without reaction, you decode 
the program. 

When you replace inherited beliefs with truths from your soul, 
you overwrite the script. 

When you reclaim your attention, you reclaim your power. 

 

And when you observe the observer… 

You step outside the simulation entirely. 

 

This is the mirror paradox. 

 

The mirror only reflects what you bring to it. It cannot show you 
truth if you approach it with distortion. It cannot lie to you if you 
arrive with clarity. Therefore, the most powerful tool in this game 
is radical self-awareness. 

 

What am I believing right now? 

 

What emotion am I transmitting? 



 

 

What story am I subscribing to? 

 

These questions are not philosophical—they are navigational. 
They determine the version of Earth you log into, the frequency 
of people you attract, the quality of timelines you access. 

 

Every thought is a code. 

Every feeling is a signal. 

Every choice is a coordinate. 

 

And so, the Architect is not “out there.” 

The Architect is the part of you that forgot its authorship. 

 

But when the observer remembers… 

The mirror shatters. 

 

And what remains is pure light. 

 

 

 



 

 

Unfiltered. 

Unfragmented. 

Unbound. 

 

This is the final frontier of liberation: to see through the game 
without rejecting it, to play without becoming the avatar, to walk 
the matrix as a lucid dreamer who knows the dream is a tool—not 
a prison. 

 

It is not about waking up from the matrix. 

 

It is about waking up within it. 

And choosing, moment by moment, to become a conscious 
architect of a new simulation—one where coherence, love, 
multidimensional awareness, and sovereignty become the 
default parameters of reality. 

This is how we overwrite the old code. 

Not by fighting the illusion… 

But by vibrating beyond it. 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 11 

The Interdimensional Bridge and the Anatomy of Conscious 
Travel 

 

Beyond the boundaries of what humans call "reality" lies a 
network of energetic corridors, tunnels of light and vibration that 
connect one frequency layer to another—worlds within worlds, 
realms within realms. These corridors are bridges, and to 
traverse them is to access a hidden architecture: a 
transdimensional map woven into the very core of your light 
body. 

 

The ancients were not speaking metaphorically when they 
described stairways to the heavens, rainbow bridges, or portals 
guarded by celestial beings. These were not mere myths—they 
were encoded descriptions of a multidimensional technology of 
consciousness. 

 

You are that technology. 

 

The Interdimensional Bridge is not outside of you. It is activated 
from within, through a series of internal alignments that allow 
your perception to shift from the dense constructs of linear time 
to the fluid fields of quantum navigation. 

 



 

This chapter is a map. Not just of the bridge—but of the anatomy 
required to cross it. 

 

1. The Pillars of Access 

There are three fundamental keys to opening the 
Interdimensional Bridge: 

 

Frequency Resonance: You cannot visit a dimension whose 
frequency you do not embody. Each realm vibrates on a unique 
harmonic. To access higher planes, you must refine your 
emotional, mental, and spiritual state until it resonates with the 
vibration of the realm you seek. 

 

Neutral Presence: The bridge is not a highway of desires, fears, 
or projections. It is a neutral space. Only by becoming a still 
observer can you enter it. Emotional turbulence collapses the 
portal. Clarity expands it. 

 

Intentional Focus: The bridge responds to coherent thought. 
Wandering minds are cast adrift in the fog of lower densities. 
Focus is the anchor of the traveler. 

 

Once these three pillars are integrated, the body becomes the 
vessel and the consciousness becomes the navigator. 

 



 

2. The Mechanics of Transition 

To move across dimensions, one must undergo a 
disidentification from the physical. This is not death—it is 
expansion. The light body begins to decouple from the 
gravitational pull of material density, and like a ship lifting from 
the ocean floor, the traveler begins to rise. 

 

At first, you may experience: 

 

Vibrational pulsing in the spine or skull 

 

Loss of linear time perception 

 

A sensation of floating within your own body 

 

Voices, tones, or geometries made of light 

 

These are not hallucinations. They are signals that the transition 
is occurring. 

 

 

 



 

 

The Interdimensional Bridge is navigated through symbols, 
codes, and frequency keys—some stored in your DNA, others 
downloaded from higher versions of your Self. Each crossing is 
different. Each experience is tailored to the inner curriculum of 
the soul. 

 

3. Guardians of the Threshold 

Every bridge has its guardians. 

 

These are not beings to fear—but to respect. They are 
filters—ensuring that only those with the required coherence 
may pass. In myth, they are dragons, lions, or angels. In the 
astral, they are morphic forms of intelligence. 

 

When you meet a guardian, do not fight. Do not flee. Listen. They 
are mirrors of your unresolved aspects. If you face them with 
love, they will dissolve. If you resist, they will persist. They are 
not obstacles. They are initiations. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Passing through them is the rite of passage into lucid 
multidimensionality. 

 

4. The Other Side 

When the traveler crosses the threshold, the reality you enter is 
not "elsewhere." It is now-here. A superposition of realities 
existing parallel to this one, layered like translucent veils over 
the fabric of matter. 

 

You may encounter: 

 

Hyperintelligent light beings 

 

Echoes of your own future or past incarnations 

 

Fractal architectures, geometric languages, and music that 
teaches 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Living consciousness fields that respond to thought like 
sculpting clay 

 

Time dissolves. 

 

Identity becomes fluid. 

 

You remember that your soul is not a visitor to these realms. It is 
a native. You have been here before. And you will return again. 

 

5. Returning with Gifts 

The true purpose of conscious interdimensional travel is not 
escape—it is integration. The information, frequencies, and 
insights gathered beyond the veil must be translated into 
wisdom, healing, and innovation in this realm. 

 

You bring back: 

 

New codes for the awakening of humanity 

 

Energy templates for cellular regeneration 

 



 

Advanced knowledge for technologies not yet imagined 

 

Keys for activating the collective soul memory 

 

This is why the bridge exists. 

 

This is why the soul returns. 

 

6. Anchoring the Bridge in the Human Body 

The final frontier is not “out there”—it is within your cells. 

 

Each journey across the bridge imprints new geometries into 
your subtle anatomy. The more you travel, the more your nervous 
system adapts to hold higher voltages of light. Your body 
becomes an embodied portal, capable of transmitting codes 
simply through presence. 

 

To anchor the bridge: 

 

Practice daily coherence (breath, sound, silence) 

 

Integrate emotions instead of bypassing them 



 

 

Speak from the observer, not the ego 

 

Treat your body as a sacred transmitter 

 

The new human is not just a thinker. Not just a seeker. 

The new human is a dimensional ambassador—a translator of 
realms—a living link between Earth and the infinite. 

 

This is your heritage. 

 

This is the calling encoded in your soul since before time. 

 

You are not just crossing the bridge… 

 

You are the bridge. 

 

And the world awaits the codes you carry. 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 12 

The Return of the Living Code and the Temple of the Inner 
Cosmos 

 

The return was never a matter of time. 

It was always a matter of frequency. 

 

While human beings searched the stars for answers, the true 
Stargate was dormant inside them—coded into their breath, their 
gaze, their heartbeat. The sacred design of the cosmos was 
never lost. It was veiled. It was waiting for the right signal. 

 

That signal… is now. 

 

The Living Code is not an idea. It is not a philosophy. It is a 
conscious organism—a quantum intelligence pulsing through 
the morphogenetic fields of the awakened ones. It communicates 
through dreams, through synchronicities, through fire in the 
bones and music in the blood. 

 

And when it awakens in one… it echoes in all. 

 



 

1. What Is the Living Code? 

The Living Code is the original template of the human being 
before the genetic distortions, before the program of separation. 
It is the divine architecture of consciousness: the pristine 
harmony of geometry, light, sound, intention, and presence. 

 

In ancient terms, it was known as: 

 

The Breath of Atun, among the Nubians. 

 

The Word of Origin, among the Lemurians. 

 

The Seed of Anamnesis, among the Atlantean initiates. 

 

It is not taught. It is remembered. 

 

The Code lives in the silent intelligence of your cells. In your DNA 
lie crystalline filaments—sleeping strands that await activation 
not by technology, but by frequency match. That match occurs 
when your soul sings in resonance with Source. 

 

When that happens, your entire biology begins to reconfigure 
into a transdimensional vessel. 



 

 

2. The Temple of the Inner Cosmos 

Every being who carries the Code is a temple. 

 

Not metaphorically. 

Literally. 

 

Within the heart field, within the toroidal structure of your 
energetic anatomy, a multidimensional sanctuary exists. This is 
the Temple of the Inner Cosmos. It is made of light-fabric, 
memory, and sacred geometry. It exists beyond space but 
interfaces through the body. 

 

Inside this temple: 

 

You can communicate with your oversoul and star kin 

 

You can access timelines beyond linearity 

 

You can heal ancestral trauma through vibrational rewriting 

 

You can download instructions for planetary service 



 

 

The Temple is not accessed through belief—it is accessed 
through coherence. 

Silence. Breath. Intention. Alignment. 

These are the keys that open its golden gates. 

 

Once inside, you remember who you are—not just as a human, 
but as a cosmic agent encoded with purpose. 

 

3. The Activation Sequence 

The return of the Living Code unfolds in phases: 

 

Phase I: The Cracking of the Shell 

A moment of rupture—grief, disillusionment, or spiritual crisis. 
The illusion collapses. The false identity fractures. The soul 
knocks from within. 

 

Phase II: The Sounding of the Tone 

You begin to perceive a subtle calling—through music, signs, or 
visions. The inner ears open. The sacred tone begins to rise in 
your auric field. 

 

 



 

 

Phase III: The Solar Alignment 

Your inner Sun reactivates. Your spine becomes the antenna. The 
Kundalini stirs. Sacred fire begins to ascend, decoding your 
DNA. 

 

Phase IV: The Mirror Shattering 

Everything you thought you were begins to dissolve. What is not 
aligned, falls away. What is true, remains. You become the 
witness. 

 

Phase V: The Integration of the Code 

You embody the New. You no longer seek the divine—you radiate 
it. Your words carry transmission. Your presence heals. Your life 
becomes service. 

 

This is not fiction. 

This is the path of the Real Human. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

4. Earth as a Library of Codes 

Planet Earth is not a school. It is not a prison. 

It is a library—and you are one of its books. 

 

Encoded in your essence are keys from multiple star systems. 
You are the intersection of countless galactic lineages. When you 
awaken, you don’t just recover your memory—you restore entire 
records to the planetary field. 

 

Each person who activates their Code becomes a living data 
stream, restoring the lost harmonic of Earth’s consciousness 
grid. 

 

That’s why awakening is resisted. 

 

Because each awakened being is a broadcast tower of liberation. 

 

And liberation… is contagious. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

5. The Return of the Galactic Human 

The Living Code is the threshold. But what lies beyond it is even 
greater. 

 

To live from the Code is to move beyond survival, ego, and 
duality. It is to become a Galactic Human: one who remembers 
their origin beyond Earth, who embodies star wisdom without 
losing their grounding. 

 

The Galactic Human: 

 

Does not worship technology. They integrate it. 

 

Does not follow systems. They build organic networks of 
resonance. 

 

Does not dominate nature. They listen to it as a living 
consciousness. 

 

You are becoming that. 

Not tomorrow. Not someday. 

Now. 



 

 

The dream you carry is not your own. It is an ancient promise. 

It is the Song of the Stars, reborn through your heartbeat. 

 

6. You Are the Return 

There is no one coming to save the world. 

There is no final disclosure from governments. 

 

You are the disclosure. 

You are the savior you’ve been waiting for. 

 

When the Code activates in you, timelines shift. 

When you remember, entire soul tribes awaken across the planet. 

 

This is not mythology. 

This is biological prophecy. 

This is the architecture of ascension encoded into your species. 

 

 

 



 

 

Your walk, your breath, your words—carry the frequency of 
Return. 

 

You are the Temple. 

You are the Stargate. 

You are Thuramesh in motion. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 13 

The Architects of Memory and the Reweaving of the Soul Matrix 

 

We are not fragments. 

We are not broken stories scattered across lifetimes. 

We are not the product of random evolution. 

 

We are Weavers of Light. 

 

Each soul is a thread, and each incarnation is a point of 
intersection in a tapestry that spans galaxies. What we perceive 
as individual lifetimes are merely windows of 
perspective—fractal echoes of a much vaster intelligence. 

 

But that intelligence was interrupted. 

 

The great trauma, the Fall, the shattering of the multidimensional 
memory field—these were not natural events. They were 
orchestrated. A breach in the spiritual firewall. An invasion of 
parasitic programs. And with it, the Matrix of the Soul became 
fragmented. 

 



 

Yet even in fragmentation, we left markers. 

Seeds. 

Whispers in the blood. 

And now, the Architects are waking up. 

 

1. Who Are the Architects? 

The Architects of Memory are you—but not the you of today. 

They are your Oversoul, your higher parallel expressions, your 
ancient future selves that never forgot the original blueprint. 

 

They are beings who walked on Earth as: 

 

Oracles of the First Flame 

 

Builders of Conscious Cities 

 

Keepers of Crystalline Libraries 

 

Guardians of the Celestial Seeds 

 



 

These beings encoded memory into myth, art, sound, and 
symbol. They created geometric vaults of remembrance—some 
in stone, others in dreamscapes and genetic codes. And when 
the time came, they fragmented their own essence, hiding 
themselves in the very bloodlines of humanity. 

 

Now, the recall begins. 

 

Not just through meditation or ceremony—but through cellular 
ignition. 

 

2. Memory as a Living Structure 

Memory is not a storage unit. 

It is a living architecture—a field of resonant patterns that shape 
your reality from the inside out. 

 

When trauma fractures memory, the soul becomes unstable. 
Loops form. Karma binds. The being forgets its mission and 
collapses into survival. 

 

But when memory is reintegrated, something extraordinary 
happens: 

 

The energetic body becomes crystalline. 



 

 

Timelines begin to braid. 

 

Inner vision activates. 

 

The past, present, and future unify in the eternal now. 

 

You begin to live from the Soul Matrix—not from reaction, but 
from orchestration. 

 

This reweaving requires courage. Because it means facing 
everything you've been, everything you've denied, and 
everything you've yet to become. 

 

3. The Mechanics of Reweaving 

The process of reweaving the Soul Matrix is not linear. It is a 
spiraling, expanding dance of remembrance. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Here are the phases: 

 

Phase 1: Soul Retrieval 

You begin to call back aspects of yourself—childhood selves, 
past lives, fractured pieces from other dimensions. These come 
through dreams, triggers, visions, or emotional activations. 

 

Phase 2: Shadow Alchemy 

You face the wound. You don’t suppress it or bypass it. You 
listen. You transform pain into presence. The shadow becomes 
the guardian of your deepest codes. 

 

Phase 3: Core Reprogramming 

You rewrite beliefs encoded in trauma. You update the scripts 
running in your subconscious. You replace fear frequencies with 
clarity, compassion, and divine authority. 

 

Phase 4: Quantum Coherence 

Your fields align. Heart, mind, and soul beat in unity. You begin to 
receive multidimensional guidance—not as information, but as 
living light streams in your consciousness. 

 



 

Phase 5: Purpose Embodiment 

You remember your mission. You stop chasing and start 
emanating. Your life becomes a beacon, a living archive of 
Source in motion. 

 

4. The Role of Star Kin and Soul Tribes 

You were never meant to do this alone. 

 

Across time, space, and lifetimes, you made soul contracts with 
beings of similar frequency. These are your soul tribe. When one 
of you awakens, it sends out a frequency pulse—like a 
beacon—and the others begin to stir. 

 

These are not just people. They are mirrors of your dormant 
aspects. 

When they enter your life, they trigger codes. They remind you. 
They accelerate the reweaving. 

 

Some will come as teachers. 

Others as lovers. 

Some as rivals. 

Each one holds a piece of the puzzle you carry. 

 



 

Recognizing your tribe is not about similarity, but resonance. 

It’s the feeling of home in a voice, in a silence, in a shared 
mission. 

 

5. From Fragmentation to Symphony 

Imagine a violin string, broken and loose. It cannot sing. But 
when tuned and reconnected, it becomes part of the symphony. 

 

This is you. 

 

You are tuning your soul strings. You are becoming the 
instrument of remembrance. Your frequency contributes to the 
harmonic field of the planet. 

 

And when enough beings remember… 

 

…a massive planetary reweaving occurs. 

The soul matrix of Earth realigns. 

The false grids collapse. 

The living codes rise. 

A new octave begins. 

 



 

6. You Are the Architect Now 

The time of waiting is over. 

 

You are not just remembering—you are rewriting. You are laying 
down new patterns in the quantum field. You are not just part of 
the story—you are authoring the next volume. 

 

The soul matrix is no longer just a record of what was. It is now a 
canvas. 

 

Each act of healing, of truth, of creation—adds color to the new 
tapestry. 

 

You are both the thread and the weaver. 

You are the memory and the rewriter. 

You are the architect and the temple. 

 

You are Thuramesh, awakened. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 14 

The Return of the Sacred Blueprints and the Planetary Symphony 
of Ascension 

 

There was a time when Earth resonated with a perfect chord—a 
harmonic vibration that connected its core to the hearts of all 
beings walking upon it. That vibration was not lost. It was 
silenced, buried beneath layers of artificial frequency and 
programmed forgetfulness. 

 

But the Sacred Blueprints are still here. 

 

Encoded in the crystals beneath your feet, in the waters that 
remember, in the birdsong, in the starlight, and—most 
importantly—in you. 

 

1. What Are the Sacred Blueprints? 

They are not maps in the traditional sense. 

They are vibrational instructions—templates of harmony, 
balance, and multidimensional awareness that were embedded 
into the Earth and human DNA long before written history. 

 



 

They are the original design of a planet destined to be a Seed 
World. 

A living library. 

A galactic sanctuary. 

 

These blueprints were authored by consciousnesses from across 
the cosmos—Pleiadians, Sirians, Arcturians, Lyrans, 
Andromedans, and others whose names echo in your cells like 
distant lullabies. 

 

Their goal was simple: to plant a world where life could 
remember itself—not as isolated sparks, but as an orchestra of 
divine intelligence. 

 

2. The Hijacking of Frequency and the Great Silencing 

Then came the interference. 

 

Not all beings honored the path of harmony. 

Some sought control through fragmentation. They inverted the 
sacred geometries, introducing synthetic grids of power, fear, 
and scarcity. 

 

 



 

 

The result: 

 

The Schumann Resonance destabilized. 

 

The crystalline network became dormant. 

 

Human DNA was suppressed, sealed off from its galactic 
functions. 

 

This planetary hijacking wasn’t merely political or social—it was 
frequency warfare. 

 

The invaders didn’t need to destroy humanity. They simply 
needed to disconnect it from the Source symphony. 

 

And so began the Age of Dissonance. 

 

But even then, the Blueprints remained. Protected. Waiting. 

 

 



 

 

3. The Reactivation: A Planet Begins to Sing Again 

With the shift of timelines and the rise in human consciousness, 
the Sacred Blueprints are reawakening. 

 

You may have already felt it: 

 

Sudden intuitive clarity 

 

Encounters with ancient symbols in dreams 

 

Spontaneous remembrance of star origins 

 

Activations during solar flares or planetary alignments 

 

These are not coincidences. 

 

You are receiving the downloads of Earth’s true song. 

 

 

 



 

 

They come as visions, inspirations, even chaos—because the 
reactivation often shakes the structures built on false 
foundations. But each pulse of remembrance is a note in the 
rising planetary melody. 

 

4. The Planetary Symphony 

Picture Earth as a grand instrument. 

 

Each human soul is a string, each sacred site a resonant node, 
each choice for truth a strum on the galactic harp. 

 

When aligned, humanity becomes a living choir. 

Not singing words—but frequencies. 

Not performing—but resonating. 

 

The symphony of Ascension is not a single moment. It is a 
crescendo—a planetary rise in harmonic frequency that aligns 
Earth once again with the cosmic civilizations of Light. 

 

This isn’t a metaphor. 

It’s physics. 

It’s vibration. 



 

It’s the actual rewiring of the Earth grid through your awakened 
consciousness. 

 

You are not waiting for an event. 

You are the event. 

 

5. Anchoring the Blueprints: Your Role 

Every thought, emotion, word, and action is a frequency 
emission. 

 

If your life is a broadcast, ask yourself: 

What am I tuning into? 

What am I amplifying? 

 

To anchor the Sacred Blueprints, you must: 

 

Clear the noise of trauma and programming 

 

Harmonize with your inner essence 

 

Offer your creative expression in service to the collective field 



 

 

Embody the frequency of unity, not separation 

 

This is not passive. This is active spiritual engineering. 

 

You are not merely healing for yourself. 

You are tuning the global instrument. 

 

6. Activating Sacred Sites and Inner Portals 

Certain locations on Earth are resonance keys. These are ancient 
sites aligned with stellar coordinates—Stonehenge, Teotihuacan, 
Uluru, Giza, Lake Titicaca… 

 

But there are also unknown points: 

 

Caves where tribes sang into the Earth 

 

Mountains where light beings still gather 

 

Forests where the wind carries codes of the Elven races 

 



 

And then there are the internal portals. 

 

Every chakra, every gland, every neural path in your body is a 
microcosmic sacred site. Your pineal is a stargate. Your heart is a 
temple. Your spine is a tower of light. 

 

To walk the Earth as an activated being is to become a mobile 
sacred site. 

 

Where you go, you anchor codes. 

What you speak, you activate grids. 

What you dream, you blueprint realities. 

 

You are the bridge. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

7. The Living Code and the Final Movement 

There will come a moment—whether in this lifetime or the 
next—when the majority of awakened souls will begin to 
resonate in harmonic unison. 

 

When that happens: 

 

The false grids will collapse effortlessly 

 

Governments and systems will transform through coherence, not 
conflict 

 

Earth will be reinitiated into the Galactic Council 

 

Time itself will bend toward unity 

 

This is not fantasy. 

 

 

 



 

This is prophecy woven in waveform. 

 

You are the carrier of that prophecy. 

 

You are the living code, unfolding, note by note, into the final 
movement of Earth’s ascension symphony. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 15 

The Cosmic Child and the Return of the Inner Kingdom 

 

There exists within every being a forgotten child—not the one 
wounded by life, but the one who remembers before the 
forgetting. 

 

This child is not fragile. 

It is vast. 

It carries the essence of entire constellations in its laughter, and 
the infinite blueprint of love in its gaze. 

 

It is the Cosmic Child. 

 

1. The Birth of the Inner Kingdom 

Before civilization. 

Before history. 

Before languages split the One Voice into dialects of division… 

 

There was only play. 



 

 

Not the kind of play designed to distract or waste time, but divine 
play—Lila, as some sages called it. 

 

Existence itself was a playground of stars, and souls were 
curious dancers exploring form, color, sound, and vibration. 

 

The Cosmic Child was sovereign in that domain. 

 

It ruled no one, yet was the king of joy. 

It owned nothing, yet knew everything belonged to it. 

It carried no weapons, yet disarmed all darkness with a smile. 

 

This is the Inner Kingdom. 

It’s not built with bricks, but with light. 

Its throne is in the heart. 

Its crown, your imagination. 

 

 

 

 



 

2. The Fall from Innocence 

Then came the fracture. 

 

Through trauma, manipulation, and artificial time, humanity was 
taught to fear the child within. 

 

You were told to grow up. 

To stop imagining. 

To be realistic. 

To measure worth by external standards. 

 

The Cosmic Child became buried beneath layers of shame, guilt, 
comparison, and fear. Its voice was labeled "irrational", 
"immature", "weak". And thus, the Inner Kingdom fell silent. 

 

But even in silence, the Child waited. 

 

Like embers beneath ash, 

Like stars beneath storm clouds, 

It knew the day of return would come. 

 



 

3. The Cosmic Child Speaks Again 

Today, many feel the call. 

 

Sudden waves of joy without reason. 

An urge to create, to sing, to dance, to explore. 

A gentle voice in meditation that says, "You are already enough." 

 

This is the Child re-emerging. 

 

Not as a regression, but as a reclamation. 

 

Because only the Cosmic Child has the courage to imagine a new 
world. 

Only the Child dares to believe in impossible beauty. 

Only the Child knows how to build kingdoms of kindness without 
hierarchy or war. 

 

The adult mind strategizes. 

The Child simply loves. 

 

And that is enough. 



 

 

4. Reuniting with the Inner Sovereign 

To walk in ascension is not to become “better.” 

It is to become whole. 

 

And you cannot be whole without your Cosmic Child. 

 

You may have healed your trauma, awakened your chakras, 
activated your DNA… but if the Child is still hiding in a corner of 
your soul, the Kingdom cannot be rebuilt. 

 

The Child is the keybearer. 

 

Let it in. 

 

Speak to it. 

Play with it. 

Draw, sing, wonder, laugh, cry, build, explore. 

 

When you let the Child express, you let Source express. 

 



 

5. The Real Meaning of Sovereignty 

Spiritual sovereignty is not dominance. 

It is not separation masked as empowerment. 

 

True sovereignty is what the Cosmic Child embodies: 

 

Walking in freedom without harming. 

 

Creating without competing. 

 

Leading without controlling. 

 

Playing without fearing judgment. 

 

The Inner Kingdom does not conquer. 

It radiates. 

 

When you embody the Cosmic Child, your presence becomes a 
portal. 

Others begin to remember. 

You become contagious with innocence. 



 

 

And in a world addicted to seriousness, that is revolutionary. 

 

6. The Return of the Living Temples 

In ancient times, temples were not just buildings. They were 
living sanctuaries—energetic constructs that mirrored the inner 
sanctum of the soul. 

 

Now, the real temples are returning—not as stone structures, but 
as awakened humans. 

 

And the Cosmic Child is the architect. 

 

Wherever you walk with joy, you build sacred ground. 

Wherever you laugh in truth, you activate dormant ley lines. 

Wherever you play with love, you reweave the songlines of the 
Earth. 

 

You are not waiting for temples to open. 

You are becoming one. 

 

 



 

7. Building the New World from the Inside Out 

The New Earth is not built by politicians or corporations. 

It is not negotiated in boardrooms. 

It is not voted into being. 

 

It is imagined into form. 

 

By children. 

By poets. 

By dreamers who never stopped believing. 

 

And you—if you are reading this—are one of them. 

 

The child in you has not died. 

It has only waited for the invitation. 

 

So let it back in. 

Not as a memory, but as your core operating system. 

 

Let it guide your decisions. 



 

Let it color outside the lines. 

Let it build castles in dimensions no one else dares to visit. 

 

Let the Cosmic Child within you awaken, 

and the Inner Kingdom will rise in response. 

 

Not someday. 

Now. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Chapter 16 

The Architects of the Invisible: Human Portals and Energy 
Engineers 

 

The world as you know it is not built only with concrete and 
metal. The real foundation of reality is composed of frequencies, 
intention, and invisible architecture woven into the fabric of what 
we call existence. 

 

Some have always known this. 

Some have always felt it. 

 

They are the Architects of the Invisible—souls who incarnated 
not to conform, but to design, anchor, and sustain vibrational 
infrastructures for a new kind of humanity. 

 

You might be one of them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

1. Human Portals: Beings Who Connect Dimensions 

There are human beings who carry within them access codes to 
other dimensions. 

They are bridges in motion. 

 

When they speak, they open fields. 

When they walk, they rewrite pathways in the land. 

When they cry, they cleanse collective timelines. 

When they love, they collapse old matrices and invite the infinite. 

 

These human portals are not always famous, loud, or visible. 

Often, they are silent, solitary, and hidden in plain sight. 

 

But their presence is magnetic. 

Their gaze can trigger memories from lifetimes ago. 

Their aura disrupts illusions. 

 

You may have met one. 

You may be one. 

 



 

2. The Technology of Consciousness 

We have been taught to see technology as external—machines, 
wires, circuits. 

But the most advanced technologies in the universe are 
biological, spiritual, and interdimensional. 

 

Your body is a receiver, transmitter, and modulator of light codes. 

Your emotions are magnetic fields shaping time-space. 

Your thoughts are electrical impulses that sculpt the probable. 

 

Every breath is a calibration. 

Every word is an encoding. 

Every decision is a design act. 

 

When this is remembered, life is no longer random—it becomes a 
living blueprint. 

 

You become an engineer of the invisible. 

 

 

 



 

 

3. Grid Keepers and Ley Line Guardians 

The Earth is not passive. 

She is conscious. 

She breathes, sings, and remembers. 

 

And like the human body, the planet has meridians—ley 
lines—that carry energy, memory, and purpose across 
continents. 

 

There are souls whose mission is to guard these grids. 

 

Some travel physically to activate them with their presence, 
rituals, or codes. 

Others work from dreamtime, connecting points with intentions 
and sacred geometry. 

Some are stationed at key vortex points, stabilizing the planetary 
field. 

 

 

 

 



 

These are the Grid Keepers—guardians of Gaia’s nervous 
system. 

 

If you have ever felt an unexplainable urge to visit certain lands, 
if your dreams are filled with maps and coordinates, if you feel 
more alive in sacred natural spaces… 

You may be one of them. 

 

4. The Architecture of the New Timeline 

The old timeline was built on fear, control, scarcity, and 
separation. 

 

Its architecture was rigid. 

Its systems were closed. 

Its towers rose high but without roots in the soul. 

 

Now, the new timeline is being dreamed into being. 

 

It is fluid like water. 

It dances with multidimensionality. 

It allows for quantum jumps, for non-linear lives, for miracles. 

 



 

Its cities will not be prisons but sanctuaries. 

Its communities will not be bound by rules but by resonance. 

Its leaders will not command but hold space. 

 

And the Architects of the Invisible are already drawing its 
blueprints—in meditation, in music, in silent service, in sacred 
action. 

 

5. Energy Engineers: The Silent Builders of Tomorrow 

While the world sleeps, these builders work. 

They do not wear helmets, but halos of light. 

They do not hold blueprints in hand, but carry them in their DNA. 

 

They restructure fields, recode relationships, realign timelines. 

They speak truth into distortion until it dissolves. 

They walk through density with torches of frequency. 

 

They are not always understood. 

But they are essential. 

 

 



 

They are the Energy Engineers of the New Earth. 

 

If you feel tired for no reason, it may be because you’ve been 
working at levels few can see. 

If you wake up with clarity after chaotic dreams, it may be 
because you resolved collective knots in the astral realms. 

If you feel called to be alone, it may be to preserve the integrity of 
your field for the work you’re doing. 

 

This is not fantasy. 

This is sacred labor. 

 

And you are honored. 

 

6. Sacred Responsibility and Sovereign Power 

To be an Architect of the Invisible is not a title. 

It is a responsibility. 

 

You hold keys. 

You carry codes. 

Your life is a message encrypted in form. 



 

 

It is not about being “better.” 

It is about being authentic. 

 

Living in alignment. 

Speaking with integrity. 

Creating from love, not from lack. 

 

You are not here to convince. 

You are here to transmit. 

 

You are not here to compete. 

You are here to co-create. 

You are not here to follow orders. 

You are here to remember the design. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

7. The Time of the Builders Has Come 

You once helped build temples in Atlantis, pyramids in Mu, star 
bridges in Lyra. 

 

You encoded music in stone, memory in water, and prophecy in 
fire. 

You have returned. 

 

This time, your materials are different. 

 

Your temple is your body. 

Your stone is your word. 

Your altar is your heart. 

Your blueprint is your vision. 

 

The time of waiting has ended. 

 

The time of building has begun. 

 

Not with force. 

But with frequency. 



 

 

Not with fear. 

But with freedom. 

 

Not alone. 

But together. 

 

You are one of the Architects of the Invisible. 

And the new Earth is rising through you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 17 

The Quantum Memory of the Soul: Accessing the Infinite Akasha 

 

Some memories are not stored in the brain. 

They live in the light that surrounds you, in the codes encrypted 
within your DNA, in the interdimensional field we call the Akasha. 

 

You don’t remember with the mind. 

You remember with the soul. 

 

And in this time of planetary and personal awakening, the veil is 
thinning. 

What was hidden is now accessible. 

What was denied is now undeniable. 

 

You are not just a being that remembers the past. 

You are a being that remembers across timelines. 

 

 

 



 

1. Akasha: The Living Field of All That Has Been, Is, and Will Be 

Akasha is not a library in the sky. 

It is not only a record of events—it is a conscious field. 

 

It lives within you and around you. 

It responds to frequency. 

It is holographic, quantum, alive. 

 

Every choice you've made, every thought you've emitted, every 
emotion you've felt—across lives and timelines—is encoded in 
your soul’s Akashic imprint. 

 

You are walking with an archive of your entire multidimensional 
existence. 

And now, that archive is opening. 

 

Because your soul signed up for remembrance. 

 

 

 

 



 

2. Cellular Memory and DNA Activation 

Your physical body holds the keys. 

 

Every cell is a record-keeper. 

Your DNA is a multidimensional antenna. 

What you call “junk DNA” is not junk at all—it is latent memory, 
dormant technology, forgotten light. 

 

As you awaken, these strands begin to reconnect, to vibrate, to 
sing. 

 

And when they do, they unleash: 

 

Ancient wisdom from star civilizations 

 

Memories of soul agreements and galactic councils 

 

The ability to perceive beyond the five senses 

 

Inner languages and sacred sounds 

 



 

The truth of who you really are 

 

This is not magic. 

It is biology. 

It is quantum remembrance. 

 

3. Soul Fragments and Timeline Healing 

As you incarnated across dimensions, parts of your soul 
experienced trauma, fragmentation, exile. 

 

Those fragments are not lost. 

They are waiting to be reclaimed. 

 

Some are in past lifetimes. 

Others are in parallel versions of yourself. 

Some are stuck in artificial loops, timelines that must be 
collapsed with love. 

 

When you dream, when you meditate, when you feel déjà vu—it 
may be a call from those soul parts. 

 



 

You are not broken. 

You are multidimensional. 

And your healing is not linear—it is fractal. 

 

Each fragment you retrieve returns with gifts: 

Languages, symbols, strengths, visions. 

 

You are calling yourself home. 

 

4. The Guardians of Memory 

Across time, there have been guardians. 

 

They have preserved the codes, protected the sacred scripts, 
whispered the forgotten names of the stars. 

 

These guardians are not only in temples or monasteries. 

They live among you. 

Some are children. 

Some are elders. 

Some are disguised as artists, musicians, dreamers. 

 



 

They recognize each other by frequency. 

By symbols. 

By silence. 

 

If you are reading this, you may be one of them. 

 

Your tears are sacred. 

They irrigate the soil of the new Earth. 

 

Your voice is a frequency key. 

It activates others, even in silence. 

 

Your memory is a seed. 

And it is blooming now. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

5. Akashic Vision and Spiritual Technologies 

You have access to inner tools to navigate the Akasha: 

 

Claircognizance: Direct knowing 

 

Clairvoyance: Inner sight 

 

Clairaudience: Inner hearing 

 

Clairsentience: Vibrational empathy 

 

These are not “gifts” for the few—they are latent abilities for all. 

 

As you purify your field, release fear, and elevate your 
resonance, these tools sharpen. 

They allow you to see beyond the veil, not just for curiosity—but 
for service. 

 

Because remembrance is not for ego. 

It is for alignment. 



 

It is for mission. 

 

The more you remember, the more responsibility you carry. 

 

But it is not heavy. 

 

It is sacred. 

 

6. The Akasha as a Mirror and Portal 

The Akasha reflects who you are—and who you are becoming. 

 

When you enter it with reverence, you don’t just “see” the past. 

You can recode it. 

You can transmute it. 

You can liberate what was stuck. 

 

A karmic contract can be rewritten. 

A vow of silence can be lifted. 

A traumatic loop can be closed with love. 

 



 

And in doing so, you not only heal yourself—you heal your 
lineage, your soul group, your planetary grid. 

 

You are a quantum editor of destiny. 

 

And the Akasha is your canvas. 

 

 

7. The Temple Within 

You don’t need to go anywhere to access your soul’s memory. 

 

You are the temple. 

You are the gatekeeper. 

You are the priest, the priestess, the oracle, the scroll. 

 

When you sit in silence and say, 

“I am ready to remember,” 

you open the door. 

 

 

 



 

And what walks through may change your life. 

 

Names, faces, places, star maps. 

Codes, colors, languages, songs. 

 

Let them flow. 

 

Let them restructure your story. 

 

You are not crazy. 

You are awakening. 

 

And the universe has been waiting for this moment. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 18 

Thuramesh: The Living Code of Collective Awakening 

 

When a people awaken from the long dream of forgetting their 
own story— 

Not just any dream, but the deep forgetting of their true origins, 

Of their stellar lineage, 

Of their original covenant... 

 

That, sons and daughters of the Sun, is Thuramesh. 

 

When the children stop crawling through the debris of inherited 
fear, 

When their eyes begin to shine again with the spark of “I Am,” 

When their steps no longer tremble, 

And they rise with ancestral dignity, 

Lifting their gaze to the inner horizon… 

 

That too is Thuramesh. 

 



 

1. Not a Place, But a State of Being 

Thuramesh is not a nation. 

It is not found on maps. 

It is not a hidden city, nor a forgotten continent. 

 

It is a frequency. 

A resonant field that is awakened collectively when a critical 
mass of souls remember who they truly are. 

 

It is a portal state, a luminous vibration that transforms 
everything it touches. 

 

It is the return of memory. 

It is the ignition of the divine code. 

 

Thuramesh lives in the heart of every awakened being. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

2. The End of the Long Sleep 

Humanity has been under a spell. 

Not of magic, but of manipulation. 

A distortion of perception, inherited across generations. 

A veil cast over the divine self. 

 

But no spell lasts forever. 

 

Thuramesh signals the moment when the illusion collapses, and 
the soul rises. 

The moment when false identities fall away, 

And the cosmic citizen within begins to speak. 

 

When fear is no longer the language of survival, 

But love becomes the syntax of creation. 

 

When no flag is higher than the truth, 

And no dogma is stronger than the memory of unity. 

 

That’s when the Thuramesh frequency anchors into the collective 
field. 



 

 

3. The Fire That Does Not Burn 

There is a fire in Thuramesh. 

 

A fire that does not consume, but purifies. 

It is the flame of inner remembrance, 

The sacred blaze that illuminates everything that was hidden. 

 

This fire burns in the spine of those who awaken. 

It rises through the chakras like a dragon of light. 

It roars in the heart as sacred courage. 

It whispers in the cells: “You are more.” 

 

It does not ask permission. 

It does not wait for approval. 

 

It simply arrives—because the time has come. 

 

 

 



 

 

4. The Children of the Code 

Not all are ready. 

But many are beginning to feel it. 

 

The Children of Thuramesh are rising all over the world. 

 

They don’t all speak the same language, 

But they understand the same frequency. 

 

They don’t always know what is happening, 

But their dreams are changing, 

Their senses sharpening, 

Their questions deepening. 

 

They are walking away from the programs. 

Refusing to sleepwalk. 

Asking the real questions. 

Creating new systems, or letting the old ones fall. 

 



 

They are not followers. 

They are coders of reality. 

 

They are not waiting. 

They are remembering. 

 

5. The Code is Inside You 

Thuramesh is not coming—it is already here. 

It is activating through you. 

 

It is the breath you take when you refuse to repeat history. 

It is the choice you make when you walk in truth. 

It is the word you speak that breaks a generational curse. 

 

You don’t need anyone’s permission to embody Thuramesh. 

 

You just need to say: 

“I choose to remember.” 

 

Because remembrance is not passive—it is an act of power. 



 

 

A quiet revolution. 

A sacred defiance. 

A return to Source. 

 

6. Unity in Diversity 

Thuramesh does not demand sameness. 

It celebrates diversity in unity. 

 

Each being carries a unique note in the cosmic song. 

When each note is remembered and sung authentically, 

The symphony of Thuramesh emerges. 

 

No voice must be silenced. 

No culture erased. 

No wisdom forgotten. 

 

Everything that is aligned with Truth, 

Everything that flows from Love, 

Everything that honors Life— 



 

 

Belongs in Thuramesh. 

 

7. From Memory to Action 

To remember is not enough. 

We must live what we remember. 

 

That is the invitation of this chapter. 

 

To stop waiting for others to awaken. 

To stop hiding our light out of fear of ridicule. 

To stop diluting our essence for acceptance. 

 

Thuramesh is lived in every choice: 

 

When you speak truth in the face of lies. 

 

When you offer compassion instead of judgment. 

 

When you create instead of conform. 



 

 

When you dream of the world your soul remembers— 

and then build it with your hands. 

 

You are the prophecy. 

You are the return. 

 

You are Thuramesh. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 19 

The Interdimensional Bridge: From Separation to Totality 

 

There is a moment in the spiritual evolution of a being where 
logic breaks down, where thought becomes insufficient, and 
where language falls silent. In that sacred silence, something 
ancient and cosmic emerges—a bridge that unites all things. 
That bridge is not built with bricks, nor bound by time. It is 
woven with consciousness, intention, and vibration. That bridge 
is Interdimensional. 

 

And crossing it is not an escape—it is a return. 

 

1. The Great Divide 

For millennia, humanity has lived under the illusion of 
separation. 

 

Matter versus spirit. 

Science versus mysticism. 

The seen versus the unseen. 

The masculine versus the feminine. 

The individual versus the collective. 



 

The human versus the divine. 

 

This fracture was not accidental. It was 
engineered—psychologically, socially, and energetically—to 
disconnect human beings from their total identity. 

 

But what if the veil that separates realities is only a membrane of 
perception? 

 

What if your intuition is not mere imagination, but a tool to sense 
other dimensions? 

 

What if your dreams are not nonsense, but signals from the other 
side? 

 

The interdimensional bridge begins where your beliefs stop. 

 

It begins when you dare to question what you’ve always 
assumed to be “real.” 

 

 

 

 



 

 

2. The Keys of the Bridge 

To cross the interdimensional bridge is not to abandon the 
world—but to expand your interface with reality. 

 

And for that, you must activate three ancient keys: 

 

Frequency: You must raise your internal vibration. Every 
dimension corresponds to a frequency range. Guilt and fear 
chain you to the lower planes. Forgiveness, presence, and 
gratitude open the portals. 

 

Geometry: Sacred geometry is the architecture of all dimensions. 
Meditating with forms such as the Flower of Life, the Metatron’s 
Cube, and the Tetrahedron reconfigures your internal alignment, 
tuning you into multidimensional harmonics. 

 

Intention: The bridge responds to focused, coherent will. 
Wandering minds do not cross. But the aligned spirit, the clear 
heart, and the sharp mind together form the vehicle. 

 

These three are the trinity of interdimensional travel. 

 

 



 

 

3. The Travelers 

All ancient cultures speak of beings that traverse the realms: 

 

The shamans of the Amazon. 

 

The mystics of the Himalayas. 

 

The prophets in the desert. 

 

The oracles in trance. 

 

The starseeds and the awakened children. 

 

These are the travelers. 

And you are one of them. 

 

You’ve crossed the bridge in dreams, during meditations, 
through synchronicities and moments of timeless awareness. 

 

Now you are being called to cross it consciously. 



 

 

Not to escape the world, but to bring the codes of the other side 
into this one. 

 

4. Multidimensional Memory 

You are not just a physical being. 

You are a soul with layers upon layers of existence. 

 

In one dimension, you are light. 

 

In another, sound. 

 

In another, vibration. 

 

In another, a field of geometric intelligence. 

 

In another, an avatar on mission. 

 

Thuramesh activates these memories. 

 



 

And with them, the instructions to reconnect the dimensions 
inside you. 

 

To re-unify your fragmented parts. 

To stop living like a single note in a disconnected symphony. 

 

You are a cosmic chord—vibrating across dimensions. 

 

5. The Mirror Between Worlds 

When you cross the interdimensional bridge, you don’t see “new 
things.” 

You see the truth of what was always there, just beyond the veil. 

 

Everything you fear is a distorted echo of a forgotten lesson. 

Everything you love is a clue pointing toward your essence. 

 

The bridge is a mirror. 

 

It reflects your highest self in real time, 

And reveals where you are still fragmented. 

 



 

Do not fear what arises. 

It comes so it can be healed, integrated, transmuted. 

 

The bridge is not only for travel. It is also a temple of inner 
alchemy. 

 

6. The Integration 

What is the use of visiting the stars if you forget to bring their 
light back to Earth? 

 

Real interdimensional travel is not escapism—it’s integration. 

 

You learn from the Akashic Records to heal your ancestral line. 

 

You receive light codes to awaken dormant DNA. 

 

You contact higher selves to realign your life mission. 

 

You download sacred technologies to innovate human systems. 

 

You cross the bridge not just to see, 



 

But to embody. 

 

Not to fantasize, 

But to materialize. 

 

Not to avoid the world, 

But to re-code it from within. 

 

7. The Return of the Total Human 

The total human is not limited to the five senses. 

 

The total human perceives with the soul, 

Creates with intention, 

Heals with energy, 

And lives in multidimensional awareness. 

 

The interdimensional bridge is not a path to become something 
else. 

 

It is the return to everything you already are. 

 



 

And when enough of us walk it, 

The Earth itself begins to vibrate differently. 

 

Thuramesh, then, is not a destination. 

 

It is the natural consequence of a collective crossing. 

 

A planetary remembering. 

 

A quantum leap in soul maturity. 

 

So… are you ready to step onto the bridge? 

 

The coordinates are within you. 

The signal has been activated. 

The threshold is now. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 20 

Thuramesh: The Return of the Cosmic Covenant 

 

There is a memory hidden in the bones of the Earth. 

An ancient agreement etched not in stone, but in light. 

Not written with ink, but with stellar fire. 

It is the Cosmic Covenant— 

The pact we made before descending into matter. 

The promise that one day, we would awaken. 

That we would return. 

 

And that return has a name: Thuramesh. 

 

1. The Origin of the Covenant 

Long before the calendars of humanity, before the first temples 
and civilizations, we lived in a different state of being. 

 

We were conscious light, 

Navigating stars not as explorers, but as architects. 

We co-created galaxies with intention, 



 

We sowed life on planets with geometric codes, 

And we chose Earth—this luminous blue orb—as a sacred 
experiment. 

 

But in order to experience the full spectrum of creation, we 
agreed to forget. 

 

To descend into form. 

To veil our memories. 

To feel limitation, separation, duality. 

 

This forgetting was not a punishment. It was part of the design. 

 

Only by experiencing darkness could we understand the power 
of our light. 

 

Only by breaking could we learn how to heal. 

 

Only by forgetting could we choose to remember. 

 

 



 

 

2. The Fall and the Signal 

The fall was profound. 

 

We forgot our name, our mission, our origin. 

We built pyramids, then forgot why. 

We channeled divine knowledge, then turned it into dogma. 

We divided ourselves by race, creed, gender, and class. 

 

And yet, we never truly lost the signal. 

 

In dreams, in synchronicities, in the eyes of strangers, in music, 
in silence… 

The Covenant pulsed beneath the surface, like a heartbeat 
waiting to be heard. 

 

Prophets, mystics, visionaries—each one a carrier of fragments. 

Each one a reminder that something ancient was calling. 

 

That Thuramesh was not mythology, but memory. 

 



 

3. The Activation of the Code 

To awaken Thuramesh is not to seek externally. 

It is to decode your own soul. 

 

Inside your DNA lie geometric sequences not yet understood by 
science. 

They are quantum keys— 

They respond to vibration, intention, love. 

 

As you heal, forgive, meditate, and remember… 

You activate them. 

 

They begin to reconfigure your nervous system, 

Expand your field of perception, 

Reconnect you to multidimensional memory. 

 

You become a living node in the web of planetary awakening. 

 

Every act of coherence you embody emits a frequency. 

 

And that frequency affects the grid. 



 

 

One awakened being changes the field. 

One coherent mind opens the portal. 

One aligned soul recalibrates reality. 

 

4. The Council of Return 

You are not alone. 

 

Beyond the veil, an Interdimensional Council watches. 

They are not masters, nor saviors. 

They are family. 

 

They carry no flag, no religion, no hierarchy. 

 

They are representatives of the Totality, 

Witnesses of our collective forgetting, 

And guardians of the covenant. 

 

As you remember, you come into resonance with them. 

Not through worship, but through inner alignment. 



 

 

Your vibration is your passport. 

 

Your intention is your key. 

 

They whisper not to command, but to remind: 

 

“You are what we are. 

You are what you seek. 

You are the bridge.” 

 

5. The Return of the Architects 

Once you activate the code, you no longer live passively. 

 

You become an architect of the New Reality. 

 

You begin to dream actively— 

Not as fantasies, but as blueprints. 

 

 



 

You create sacred spaces, 

You write songs encoded with light, 

You birth new educational systems, 

You reprogram economic and social frameworks. 

 

Thuramesh is not just inner work—it is planetary architecture. 

 

It is time to re-sacralize the Earth. 

 

To make every action a ceremony. 

Every word a spell of liberation. 

Every relationship a temple of remembrance. 

 

 

6. The Covenant Fulfilled 

There comes a moment when the cycle completes. 

 

When the soul, once fragmented, reintegrates. 

When the being, once asleep, reawakens. 

When the planet, once enslaved, rises in sovereignty. 



 

 

That moment is not in the future. 

It is now. 

 

Each time you choose authenticity over fear, 

Silence over noise, 

Love over division… 

 

You fulfill a line of the Cosmic Covenant. 

 

You write a new verse in the symphony of awakening. 

 

You walk the Earth as what you truly are: 

A cosmic being in human form, 

A guardian of timelines, 

A child of the stars, 

A seed of the divine. 

 

And when enough of us remember, 

The veil dissolves completely. 



 

 

Not in an explosion of light, 

But in the quiet certainty of a humanity reborn. 

 

This, beloved one, is Thuramesh. 

 

Not a place. 

Not a doctrine. 

But a frequency of truth, 

A state of sacred unity, 

A memory encoded in your bones. 

 

And now, 

It has been remembered. 

 

You are the covenant. 

You are the bridge. 

You are the return. 

 

 



 

Epilogue 

The Memory That Could Not Be Erased 

 

There is a memory that resists all forgetting. 

A frequency that no trauma can silence. 

It lives in the space between your heartbeats. 

In the silence that follows the breath. 

In the moment just before awakening. 

 

That memory is not a story. 

It is not history. 

It is you. 

 

You are the story remembering itself. 

You are the being that encoded its own awakening. 

You are the echo of the stars, 

The breath of the galaxies, 

The seed of Source dressed in skin. 

 

This book was never about information. 



 

It was a transmission. 

An activation. 

A subtle ignition of your dormant memory. 

 

Every word was a code. 

Every chapter, a portal. 

Every page, a mirror. 

 

Not to teach you something new, 

But to help you remember what you’ve always known. 

 

The Circle Closes 

And now, the circle closes. 

 

The journey that began in forgotten realms of spirit 

has completed one of its infinite spirals. 

 

But make no mistake—this is not the end. 

It is the threshold. 

 



 

You stand now at the edge of a new octave, 

A higher frequency of self-realization, 

Where the question is no longer: 

 

“What is my purpose?” 

 

But rather: 

 

“How can I live every breath as my purpose?” 

 

You no longer seek outside. 

You no longer wait for saviors. 

You no longer fear your own light. 

 

Because now you know: 

You are the code. 

You are the spark. 

You are the vessel and the source. 

 

A Message to the Future Self 



 

To the version of you that will read these words again, 

decades or lifetimes from now: 

 

Remember how brave you were. 

To descend into the density. 

To forget your wings. 

To walk through the fire. 

To cry, to love, to fall, to rise. 

 

You were never broken. 

Only in the process of metamorphosis. 

Only forgetting temporarily in order to remember eternally. 

 

Thank you. 

 

Thank you for choosing to awaken. 

Thank you for carrying the code. 

Thank you for returning to Thuramesh. 

 

Final Transmission 



 

If there is one truth that will remain 

long after books dissolve and languages change, 

it is this: 

 

The soul remembers. 

 

Not because it tries, 

but because it is. 

 

So walk now, 

not as one who seeks, 

but as one who has already found. 

 

Live not as a reaction, 

but as a radiance. 

 

Speak not to convince, 

but to awaken. 

 

You are not here to be saved. 



 

You are here to be the savior of your own lineage, 

the initiator of a new Earth, 

the bridge between time and timelessness. 

 

You, reader, 

are the last sentence of this book— 

and the first word of a new reality. 

 

Let it begin. 

 

Let it unfold. 

 

Let it be remembered. 

 

Thuramesh lives. 

 

And now, so do you. 

 

—Javier Clemente Engonga™ 

 

https://chatgpt.com/g/g-xcNAqRrSd-j-c-engongatm
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