
Living In The Conversation
When we lived with Father, Father generated the conversation, and we came alive, as 
divine babies, in that conversation. It was our experience. It reflected itself in our 
environment. It was cosmic, nourishing, fulfilling, and fun. 

A conversation exists in the present. It lives in that moment and being present means that 
we are in that moment – not the past or the future. Conversations……… disappear!!! Our 
Conversation disappeared, as we were no longer living in it. 

As human beings who cognize themselves as mortals or immortals, we can listen in 
conversations through filters that we are aware of. Unfortunately, sometimes we are 
unaware, oblivious, that we have these filters. It becomes so real for us that we think 
"That's the way it is." Sometimes, while a person starts speaking we don't really listen, as 
we think we already know what they are going to say, or we are busy judging and 
evaluating what they do say. We have our, "Already Always Way of Listening," which 
creates our interpretations and opinions. It stops us from really listening to each other. It's 
automatic, we aren't even aware that we do this. It inhibits us from having an open and 
present conversation with each other. 

We, as a Family, are no longer in a conversation, consistently and Continually with each 
other. We dwell in the past when we relate to each other and speak from that place. 

When the bubble of our Village existence burst, we made ourselves small to experience 
and live in the world of survival. We don't have to live like that any more! 

What would it be like to listen to each other from a place where the filters, interpretations 
and judgments didn't exist? Imagine being turned on to a new future where love and 
relatedness were present. The way this can happen is to be complete with each other – 
forgive –"get off of it!" Which is an act of generosity. This will create an opening and 
freedom to be. It's an opening to a world of infinite possibilities together. It is magical. It is 
everything and nothing. It's ecstatic – it's a way to feel alive again, when you didn't even 
know you were dead. It's the beginning of creation. It's a place to start together. 

Bom Shankar Bholenath!
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