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The Jour ney Com mences. . . .

ANANYA WAS BORN A WORLD TRAV ELER,
and by the time she reached 35 years of age, she had al -
ready lived in seven dif fer ent coun tries across the globe.
She be longed ev ery where and no where at the same time,
and she felt com fort able with that. She had jour neyed
far, and not just geo graph i cally. Ananya, like so many
oth ers in to day’s world, had passed through her share of
tri als and trib u la tions grow ing up in a “dys func tional”
family.

Both cu ri ous and deeply con tem pla tive, she sought to
un der stand ev ery thing, be cause it was in the un der stand -
ing that she felt a part of things.

Ananya was an in de pend ent, cou ra geous, and free spir -
ited in di vid ual. When some thing called to her heart, she
heeded with out much hes i ta tion. Through ex pe ri ence, she 
was dis cov er ing that all the an swers to ev ery ques tion re -
sided in one’s own heart.



In re cent years, Ananya had been learn ing—some -
times the hard way—to lis ten to and fol low her heart, and
not her mind. And in so do ing, she was fi nally al low ing the 
des tiny of her soul to un fold.

In the past, when she al lowed her per son al ity to
rule—what her ego thought would give her hap pi ness—
things never quite worked out. It was only when she be gan to
tune into her heart cen ter and lis ten to its wis dom, that she
dis cov ered where hap pi ness and ful fill ment lie— within.

By lis ten ing to her heart, she now found her self far
away from her South Florida base—in Cairo, Egypt.

* * *

Her ad ven ture started with a vivid dream in which she
saw the 12 Pyr a mids of Giza. In this dream the Pyr a mids
were alive and had a mes sage to con vey. She kept hear ing
her name and hear ing that the time was fi nally right in the
his tory of hu man ity for the truth of these Pyr a mids to be
known again.

Ananya awoke from that dream in a daze, as if her spirit 
were not fully in her body. She lay in the bed for a while,
think ing. It re ally did n’t feel like a dream at all . . . it felt
too real, more real, even, than what she could see in her
own bed room at that mo ment.

She heard her name be ing called again, fol lowed by the

words: “Cus to dian of the Di vine Laws of Heal ing.” She
checked to see if she was still sleep ing . . . her eyes were open
. . . the clock on the nightstand read 9:22 a.m. “I guess I’m
late for work,” she thought, then rolled over and dug her
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head into her fa vor ite goose-down pil low. An other thought
ran through her head. “Okay, so it’s con firmed I’m not
sleep ing, not dream ing . . . I’m awake. I’m awake, and I’m
hear ing things . . . great.” Al though she did n’t re ally un der -
stand what it was all about, she knew it was sig nif i cant be -
cause her en tire body was buzz ing with en ergy.

What started out as a gen tle whis per say ing her name
grad u ally grew into sort of a scream . . . not an an gry
scream, but a loud one. She felt a clear and in tense con vic -
tion that her heart sim ply could not deny or ig nore. She
knew she needed to go to the Pyr a mids of Giza; some thing
called her there for some reason.

Her log i cal mind was quite per plexed at how these an -
cient struc tures were go ing to con vey their mes sage. She
also had a funny feel ing in her stomach that she would be
in many other places, too. This would not be a quick trip.
Not yet un der stand ing why, where or how long, she was
still will ing to ac cept the ad ven ture. Thank ful she had flex -
i bil ity as a free lance writer; she packed her lap top and trav -
eled to Egypt without delay.

* * *

Ar range ments had been made for Ananya to be picked up 
from the ho tel in down town Cairo and driven to Giza. She
had been to Egypt be fore and seen the Pyr a mids, but she was
about to find out that she had not ac tu ally seen the Pyr a mids.

Al though the wind was blow ing sand in ev ery di rec -
tion, Ananya was grate ful for its move ment be cause it gave
some re prieve from the blis ter ing heat. She looked for a
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rel a tively pri vate spot—hard to come by in Giza with all
the camel driv ers ha rass ing vis i tors to buy camel rides. She
sat down on a rock with all the Pyr a mids in view. Within a
mo ment she was no lon ger look ing at the Pyr a mids; in -
stead, they were be ing shown to her.

What Ananya was shown were these 12 Pyr a mids in all
their orig i nal, an cient glory, each one in bril liant color with
the most im mac u late art work dis played both in side and out.
It was the most spec tac u lar thing she had ever seen. Strangely, 
she rec og nized this art work as if it were her own. All to gether,
the col or ful paint ings seemed to con vey a story, with each
pyr a mid tell ing its own chap ter of that story.

As she sat, Ananya be came aware of be ing con tained
within some thing. She looked up to the sky and all around
un til she could ac tu ally see the form of an other pyr a mid,
which was ob vi ously in vis i ble to most peo ple be cause it
was n’t in the form of dense mat ter like the oth ers. This
“ethe real” pyr a mid was so vast that it cov ered all the 12
 visible pyramids and beyond.

Just like in her dream, it seemed that these an cient
struc tures were some how “alive.” “Is that even pos si ble?”
she thought. And at that mo ment her thought was an -
swered with a gen tle voice com ing from the di rec tion of

the Pyr a mids, say ing “It is.”

Over come with amaze ment and awe, Ananya was barely 
aware of the camel driver pes ter ing her to take a camel ride.
At the same time, a feel ing of sad ness  overwhelmed her.
Here she was, be ing shown the re al ity of what these Pyr a -
mids once were: mag nif i cent liv ing en er gies, and yet to day
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all peo ple tend to see is the col or less stone. But now she
knew that these struc tures were in deed alive, and if they
were alive, then they could and would com mu ni cate some -
how. She would open her self up to the pos si bil ity of that
hap pen ing. So she took a deep breath and si lently in vited
these liv ing be ings to com mu ni cate with her, just as they
had done in her dream.

A voice spoke in her head, very clearly and with lov ing

au thor ity. “We are a phys i cal man i fes ta tion of the Di vine 

Laws of the Uni verse. The art work on our walls is a most

an cient and sa cred text, and within the pages lie all the se -

crets of the uni verse.”

She was then shown the im age of a color spec trum,
which ap peared in the air in front of her. A voice said,

“White is the sum of all the col ors, just as love is the sum

of all emo tions. There is one Law that is the sum of all the

other Laws. This one big Law is rep re sented by the one big

‘in vis i ble’ Pyr a mid. Just like the Pyr a mids, all the other

Laws are ac tu ally con tained within this one big Law.”

With a deep sense of won der, Ananya re al ized she had
con nected tele path i cally with the en ergy of these Pyr a -
mids, so she asked ques tions in the form of thoughts about
the in for ma tion she was be ing given.

“What are these Laws of the Uni verse?”
“The Di vine Laws by which ex is tence it self op er ates.

There are 12 Di vine Laws and of these 12, four of them are

what you might call pri mary laws, sim i lar to the ex is tence

of pri mary col ors on the color spec trum.”
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She felt waves of en ergy run ning through her—as if
some thing that had been dor mant for many life times be -
came sud denly ac ti vated again.

“You have seen our orig i nal state of be ing, how

 glorious we once were. It has been well over 10,000

years of your earth time since then,” the voice  continued.

“And. . . . what is the rea son for the sad ness I feel here?
I feel that it is actually your sad ness that I am pick ing up
. . . can that be?”

“Yes. It is be cause man kind has, for the past 10,000

years, made the Di vine Laws a lim i ta tion, in stead of a

means of per sonal ex pan sion. Now, that is not a crit i cism

or a judg ment, sim ply an ob ser va tion of all the dis-ease

in your world to day. This is what has erased our bril liant 

col ors, not ero sion.”

“How can we ad dress all the dis-ease to day?”
“To ad dress dis-ease, which is ba si cally an im bal -

ance pres ent in one’s un der stand ing of ex is tence; the 12

Di vine Laws of Heal ing may be ap plied. Each of the 12

Laws of Heal ing of fers a bridge to the 12 Laws of the

Uni verse, and is con tained within the Uni ver sal Laws.

This is im por tant be cause the Di vine Laws of Heal ing are 

not a sep a rate set of Laws but a part of the Uni ver sal

Laws. In fact, one might say that they form the heart of

the Uni ver sal Laws.”

“So, if they are the heart, it seems that if one truly
 understood the to tal ity of the Uni ver sal Laws, then one
would au to mat i cally un der stand the Laws of Heal ing, since
the lat ter is con tained within the for mer. Is that true?”
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“Yes, that is true. How ever—and there is a

 however—no one in your world, un til this point in time,

has un der stood the to tal ity of the Uni ver sal Laws. In

fact, there are great gaps in the cur rent un der stand ing of

the Uni ver sal Laws, which is why it is cru cial to ap -

proach them from the per spec tive of the Di vine Laws of

Heal ing. The Laws of Heal ing will pro vide the nec es -

sary bridge over those gaps. It is akin to learn ing how to

walk be fore one can run—and ev ery hu man baby first

walked be fore they gained the proper understanding

about how to run.”

“And why are they called the Laws of Heal ing?”
“Have you con sid ered what heal ing is? Heal ing is ev -

ery thing. It en tails not only be ing open to All That Is, but 

also an open ness to be ing a part of All That Is. Heal ing

is about view ing the world with love, not fear. The mo ment 

there is fear, in no cence is lost and dis-ease is cre ated. Do

you see?”

“Yes . . . I . . . um. . . . ”
“The Laws of Heal ing ad dress the im bal ances, the

dis-ease caused by the mis un der stand ing or mis ap pli ca -

tion of the Uni ver sal Laws. So, it is this set of Laws, the

Di vine Laws of Heal ing, which need to be re-ad dressed in

your world at this time. We say re-ad dressed be cause

these Laws have al ways been in your world; they have

just been for got ten. It is time to re mem ber. And that is

why you are here.”
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