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The Tenderness of Divine Will

When many hear the words “the Will of God”, they imagine severity, rigidity, or punishment.
But El Morya tells us otherwise. He describes the Father’s Will as tender—capable of
lightning to defend the fragile violet, yet gentle enough to touch the soul with infinite
compassion.

In his dictation, he makes clear that the image of a wrathful, un-understanding Father is
false. The true Will of God is protective strength fused with love. This alone begins to shift
our relationship to power. Divine will is not meant to enslave us, but to secure us in love’s
embrace.

And yet, many students ask: “What do you mean? Is it not supposed to be my own will? Am
I not here to exercise my choices?” The answer is simple yet profound. Yes, you have free
will—it is the gift that makes you a co-creator. But your personal will is only a fragment, a
spark of the great flame. When you insist on acting apart from the greater Will, that spark
flickers and is easily extinguished by doubt, fear, or pride. When you align your will with the
divine current, the spark becomes a steady torch, fed by inexhaustible fire.

El Morya teaches that surrendering to the Will of God is not the loss of self, but the
discovery of your true self. In yielding, you do not become less—you become more. The
ego’s restless choices are exchanged for the soul’s unwavering purpose. The narrow
corridor of human desire opens into the vast horizon of the soul’s blueprint.

Thus the paradox is revealed: what feels like surrender is in fact sovereignty. To obey the
higher Will is not submission to tyranny but union with love. This is the secret tenderness of
divine authority.

The Glow on the Mountain

El Morya paints a radiant vision: pilgrims spiraling up the mountain until the entire
mountain glows with fire, seen by all in the valley below. This is the collective victory of
chelas aligning with God’s Will.

Every time you yield your will to the Presence, you add your flame to that mountain. One
day, the combined light of many souls will blaze so brightly that it will become a beacon to
the world—a sign of a new dispensation dawning.
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Guided Meditation: Entering the Darjeeling Retreat of El Morya
Attunement

Find a quiet place where you will not be disturbed. Sit comfortably with your spine upright.
Close your eyes. Rest your hands gently upon your lap or heart.

Breathe slowly and evenly. With each breath, feel yourself becoming lighter, as if the weight
of daily concerns is lifting away. Inhale divine peace... exhale all tension. Inhale courage...
exhale hesitation. Inhale the Will of God... exhale fear of surrender.

The Threefold Flame

Place your right hand over your heart. Visualize there the Threefold Flame—Dblue for Power
and Will, yellow for Wisdom, pink for Love—rising in perfect balance. See the flames
intertwining, dancing, feeding one another until they glow like a miniature sun within your
chest.

Silently affirm:
“Beloved | AM Presence, expand now the Threefold Flame in my heart until it blazes as a
magnet of cosmic good.”

This flame becomes your passport, your seal of identity. By it, you may enter the holy
retreats of the Ascended Masters.

The Journey Begins

Now see yourself rising gently, as though lifted by a current of light. You travel across the
earth, swift yet serene, drawn eastward into the Himalayas. Snow-capped peaks glisten
like diamonds. Clouds form a veil beneath you. Through them shines a golden path leading
higher, higher still.

As you ascend, you hear the faint sound of temple bells, their tones blending with the
heartbeat of your own soul.

Arrival at Darjeeling

Before you appears the Darjeeling Retreat of EL Morya—a magnificent white-marble
structure with emerald domes, nestled in the high mountains. Its walls gleam with sapphire
light, and above the retreat the sky glows with auroras of blue and gold.
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At the entrance, angels of the First Ray greet you. They are tall, clothed in garments of
cobalt light, bearing swords of sapphire flame. They bow to your heart flame,
acknowledging your Presence, and bid you enter.

Meeting El Morya

Inside, you step into a vast hall adorned with columns of blue fire. In the center stands a
radiant altar, upon which burns the eternal flame of God’s Will. Around the altar, masters
and chelas sitin circles of light, their auras shining like halos.

Then, from the far end of the hall, EL Morya approaches. He is robed in white and royal
blue, a turban crowning his noble brow. His eyes carry both tenderness and piercing
strength. His presence is fatherly yet commanding, both gentle and firm.

He extends his hand and speaks to your heart:

“Welcome, my child. Here in Darjeeling we guard the blueprint of souls and nations. Here
you will learn to say with holy firmness: ‘Thus far and no farther.” Sit with me, and let the Will
of God become your own.”

Absorbing the Teaching

You take your seat among the circle of chelas. El Morya lifts his hand, and a current of blue
flame streams into your crown, down into your heart, and anchors in your solar plexus. It
feels like a rod of strength, straightening your spine, aligning your will with your soul.

He continues:
“Do not fear the Will of God. It is tenderness, not tyranny. It is protection, not punishment.
To obey the higher Will is to discover your true self. Your will is not lost—it is fulfilled.”

Let these words sink deeply into you. See all your indecision, hesitation, or self-doubt
dissolve in the fire of his teaching. In their place grows a crystal clarity, a steady flame that
cannot be shaken.

Pilgrims on the Mountain

El Morya now gestures toward a great window. Looking out, you see the vision described in
his dictation: pilgrims spiraling up a mountain, each carrying light, until the entire mountain
glows with fire. The valley below is filled with watchers gazing in awe.

You realize: you are one of these pilgrims. Every act of obedience to the higher Will places
your torch on that mountain. Every surrender adds fire to the collective glow.

4 E



Feel yourself stepping into the spiral, ascending with thousands of souls, each one saying
silently: “Thy Will be done.”

The Decree of Boundaries
As you climb, El Morya’s voice thunders across the mountain:
“Thus far and no farther. You shall not pass. You shall not tread on holy ground.”

You take up this decree, repeating it aloud in your heart, drawing a circle of sapphire flame
around your life. You feel boundaries form—firm yet loving—shielding your path from
intrusion, sealing your energy field in divine authority.

Communion with the Master

At last, you reach the summit, where the mountain’s peak blazes like a living altar. EL Morya
stands beside you. Together, you look out over the world below. He places his hand upon
your shoulder and says:

“Carry this fire with you. In every decision, choose the soul’s Will above the ego’s. In every
conflict, draw the line of light. In every test, remember: you are not alone. We of the
Darjeeling Council walk with you.”

Return and Integration

Slowly, the scene begins to fade. The fire, the pilgrims, the mountain—all dissolve into the
flame within your own heart. For the Darjeeling Retreat is not separate from you; itis an
etheric chamber anchored within your inner being.

Take a few breaths. Gently move your hands, your shoulders. When you are ready, open
your eyes.

Benediction

Beloved El Morya, seal this experience in the sapphire flame. Let its current guide our
choices, strengthen our resolve, and anchor the tenderness of God’s Will in our daily lives.
We thank you for the gift of Darjeeling, and we vow to keep the flame glowing on the
mountain of our own hearts.
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Invocation to Archangel Michael
(for strength and support in aligning with Divine Will)

Beloved Archangel Michael,

Prince of the Archangels,

Defender of Faith and Guardian of the Will of God—
| call to you now.

With your sword of blue flame,
cut away from me all fear, all doubt, all condemnation,
and every chain that binds me to hesitation.

Stand before me as the Champion of my soul.
Stand behind me as the Shield of my destiny.

Stand beside me as the Friend of my heart.

Encircle me and those | love in rings of sapphire fire.

Proclaim with me:
“Thus far and no farther! You shall not pass!
You shall not tread on holy ground!”

Guard my soul’s ongoing union with the Christ within.
Strengthen my resolve to say “Yes” to the Will of God,
and “No” to every false will that would lead me astray.

By your Presence | am steadied.
By your faith | am emboldened.
By your protection | am free.

Archangel Michael, remain with me,
until | too become a pillar of blue fire,
a servant of the Divine Will,

and a defender of Love in the Earth.

In the name of the | AM THAT | AM,
so let it be—sealed in sapphire flame!
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Decree to Archangel Michael
(to be given with firm, rhythmic voice, 3x, 9x, or 36x)

In the name of my Mighty | AM Presence and Holy Christ Self,
| call to beloved Archangel Michael!

»#4 Cut me free! Cut me free! Cut me free!
From all fear, doubt, and condemnation now!

»4 Guard me! Guide me! Protect me!
By your rings of sapphire-blue fire!

»4 Stand before me, behind me, beside me!
Hold the balance of God’s Will in my life!

Together we proclaim:
Thus far and no farther! You shall not pass!
You shall not tread on holy ground!

~4 By your sword of blue flame, defend my soul!
~4 By your shield of light, sustain my path!
~4 By your Presence, anchor the Will of God in me now!

Archangel Michael, remain with me,
until | AM a pillar of blue fire,

a defender of Love,

and a servant of God’s Will on Earth!

In the full power of the | AM THAT | AM—
It is done! It is finished! It is sealed!

This decree can be paced with a steady beat (drum, clapping, or simple breath rhythm)
for group practice. The repetition raises energy, and the “ 24 ” lines may be spoken with a
hand gesture outward as if swinging Michael’s sword.
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