The Purpose of Life

The purpose of life is not to dwell on drama, nor to fly off like a space cadet. The
purpose of life is to enjoy the here and the now in past, present and future, which are
all one.

The purpose of life might seem to be in playing your role to the perfection which may
entail taking it all just a wee bit too seriously.

But most of all the purpose of life is to shine the magnificence of what we truly are.

Having said all that, | can only look at myself and then burst out laughing out loud.
What do you mean no drama? | am a drama queen! What do you mean no flying? | am
hooked on 5D! And how can | shine my magnificence of what | really am, if | can only
barely see it myself?

My purpose in life is not what I do for a living. It is not what | will show you or what
you have guessed. But for me to secure my mission all | can share with you is on a need
to know basis, and thus | am telling you zip.

But, if you look into my eyes and see my soul reflected and connect to my heart, | may
share with you one of my deepest secrets. Meet the angel within me, let me change
your life forever. Sometimes it is just a word, a touch or a blink of the eye but I will rock
your world without you knowing what hit you. But | do tend to slap you right in you
face, for | have a tendency to be rather upfront.

| pretend to be innocent and | hide in the crowd, but every now and then | am in need
of an angel that sheds a light on my dark side, an angel that helps me to get back on
track. That is when | gather with my fellow angels. For, when amongst fellow angels
the butterfly shows all its colours; | dance, | laugh and | cry.

| invite you to shed your light at this planet, to make a stand, to claim what is yours.
Become a lightworker or a human angel, touch and allow to be touched. But know that
once you take that first step there is no way back, you will have to keep going. The
good thing though is | may let you in on what my true purpose is in life. But you will
have to come and ask me and | will give you a hug before spilling the beans.
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