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Will you go on walking into the cold ? Far beyond Iceland to become the Great Wod ?
Should you remember the place where you once belonged ? Where Ases and Jettas
used to be gods and undergods. I can see up high like a Stone that shines over you

and the Master Works to come... After the falling night, duality should return to one.
I’m hearing Maha’s soul from underneath, from Agartha. How will you handle the
fighting up in the North ? Babylon has grown much bigger than the Sun ! I can feel
down here, something cool occured : The power of war has turned into Love. Night
after night, Odin, hung upon the Tree we’re learning from, waits for the day to rise,
till the runes appear to humankind. Now, listen to the skies and hear them say...

Hear the Elementals show it all, reveal the Path.



