
The sixth day of Creation.  

A shape shifter cell named Human. 

�

Evolutionary Intelligence wanted one thing more. A shape shifter made of 
clay and spirit, who could eventually attune with the Source of All story, 
deep within. 

There have been about 500,000 years of human shape-shifting from 
Homo Erectus, the first human type creature we know about. They used 
fire, hunted wild animals and made simple tools. Clairvoyance and legend 
tells of other ancestors, Stars, Lemurians, Atlanteans. But I will start with 
Homo Erectus followed by Homo Sapiens who lived about 250,000 years 
ago. They made more efficient tools but did not survive the ice ages. As 
the ice age glaciers advanced for the last time, 70,000 years ago, 
Neanderthal man was making flint scrapers and spear heads. 
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On the sixth day of creation L O V E, the great Unifier, 

brought forth a man named Jesus.

Jesus, through trials, and resonance with the Creator, became a Christ.      
“I came that they might have love,” he said. In order to fulfil his destiny as a 
vibrational pathway between humanity, the Creation and Oneness, he had to 
embody the frequencies of Life, Death and Resurrection within.  A direct 
communion. No separations between matter and spirit, temporal and eternal 
time, life and death. People could then strengthen and develop this entrainment, 
or not. Our earthly body dies but compassionate love consciousness is an 
eternal frequency. 

Through awareness each person can now embody and become one with 
ALL THAT IS.  The Creation and the Creator can be known, felt and heard 
from deep within. Consciousness can expand and deepen into True Self, 
something more than earth bound human.  Only as I have surrendered, often 
reluctantly, to inclusive love, have I come to know this as my God Self, True 
Self. 2
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6 in Hebrew is a link, a hook, a symbol of that which unites in order to 
change from one state to another. Just as rice and water can abandon their 
separate selves to become a more nourishing merged state. Once my marriage 
identity was broken I began a process of inner transformation which flowed 
through experiences of visionary, teacher, facilitator, artist, healer, warrior and 
peacemaker.
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I married, as did many of my 
generation, without becoming 
fully mature. ‘Babe in the 
woods,’ one therapist said. I had 
still to learn the nuances of 
communication, the art of 
relationships that thrive, the skill 
of child rearing, the harnessing 
of my talents for True Purpose 
and how to manage earthly 
responsibilities and right 
manifestation. After fifteen years 
of marriage and two beautiful 
children we separated, painfully. 


