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Opening: The Breath of Return

A Sacred Invitation to Begin Again

Before you divein, pause. Feel the weight of the air in your lungs.
Thisisn't anintellectual journey — it’s an energetic remembering.
You are not here to learn. Y ou are here to remember what you aready are.

“You were never small. You only agreed to forget for a while.”

Thisworkbook is your mirror, atar, and record. It isn’t about perfection or speed.
Each pageis adoor, and each breath is akey. The more presence you bring,

the deeper your remembering becomes.

Opening Reflection — Check In

On ascale of 1-10, how connected do you feel to your own sovereignty right now?

What words describe that feeling?

Take three slow breaths. Inhale golden Source light.
Exhale everything that isn’t truth.

Story Moment — The Sigh

Therewasaday | didn’'t even know | was holding my breath.

| wasn't underwater or trapped — just existing, keeping peace,



staying “fine.” Then someone asked, “When was the |last time you exhaled?’
| laughed... and then realized | couldn’t remember.
When the sigh finally came, it wasn't just air — it was memory.

It was my body whispering: “Now | am open.”

Journal Prompts

1. When was the last time your body exhaled in relief, even for amoment?
2. What have you been holding that no longer belongsin your lungs or life?
3. If your breath could speak to you, what would it say right now?

4. After doing the “ Consent Breath” meditation, what shifted in your awareness?

Activation Affirmation

“With every breath, | return to myself. | consent to remember.”



Section 1: Clearing the Space

Finding the Cracksin the Wall

We all build walls.

Not because we are broken, but because once—long ago—we needed them.

Each hurt, each dismissal, each moment someone told you “too much,” “too loud,” or “too sensitive”
became a brick.

Each time you swallowed truth to keep peace, another layer rose.

Our subconscious is the mason; protection its trade.

And for atime, it worked. Those walls kept you safe.

But safety built on suppression soon becomes a cage.

Y ou were never meant to live behind what was meant to shelter you.

Y ou were meant to remember the door.

This section is that remembering—the first breath after holding it too long,
the first fracture where light seeps through,

the beginning of return.

“ The whisper isn't demolition—it’s forgiveness in motion.”

m Check-In Reflection

Where do you feel your walls most—around your voice, your trust, your heart, your worth?
What emotion stands guard there? Fear? Pride? Grief?
Close your eyes. Place a hand over that place.

Ask softly, “What are you protecting me from?’

Write what you hear, even if it comes as image or sensation.



m Story Moment — The Brick That Loved Me Too Much

For years| called it strength—

the smile that never cracked, the composure that never dlipped.

But strength was only the mask on fear’ s face.

Each “I’m fine” became mortar; each “| don’t need help,” another brick.

Until one night, silence grew too heavy to hold.

When the first tear came, a fracture appeared, and through it | heard the wall itself sigh:
“Thank you for letting me rest.”

That was not weakness. That was the first breath of freedom.

m Journal Prompts

1. Name three bricks in your wall. What are they made of—perfectionism, apology, distance, control?
2. For each, ask: What were you trying to protect me from?

3. What part of you was being protected—a child, a dreamer, atruth-teller?

4. During The First Breath Meditation, imagine golden light slipping through one crack.
What does that light reveal behind the wall?

5. How would life feel if you no longer needed that particular brick?

m Healing Ritual — Thanking the Brick

Choose one brick today. Hold it in your mind’ s hands.



Acknowledgeit.
Speak to it:

“1 seeyou. | know you tried to protect me.
Y ou did your job well, and | thank you.
But | no longer need this kind of protection.
| choose peace instead of defense.

| choose presence instead of performance.”

Then, in your imagination, set the brick down.
Watch light fill the space it leaves behind.

Y ou don’t have to topple the entire wall—just one brick, one truth, one breath at atime.

m Integration Reflection

How does your body feel when you picture the wall softening?
What emotion replaces the tension?

Writeit here. Let the words themsel ves become cracks of light.

m Activation Affirmation

“1 honor every brick that once kept me safe.
| thank it, blessit, and release it to the earth.

Through every crack, my light remembers the way home.”



Section 2: The Flame That Never L eft

The Phoenix Within

When the walls finally began to crumble, | expected sunlight.
Instead, there were ashes.
Dust where fear had lived.

Stillness where noise had once filled every corner of my being.

At first, | thought the fire had gone out.

But then, deep within the quiet, | felt it —

aslow warmth curling like breath beneath my ribs.

The ember that had waited patiently beneath every collapse.

The flame that never |eft.

Thisiswhat the awakening feels like —
not an explosion, but a resurrection.
The dance between ruin and rebirth.
Each brick you release feeds the fire;
each layer you shed becomes kindling.

And somewhere in the center of it all,
you begin to remember your true nature:
Y ou were never the wall.

Y ou were never even the ashes.

Y ou are the Phoenix —

the living flame that rises from what was never meant to cage you.

“ The fire does not destroy me. It reveals me.”



m Check-In Reflection

What parts of you are still smoldering from old fires?

What emotions feel like smoke rising from an ancient wound?

Can you sense the ember beneath it — the warmth that refuses to die?

m Story Moment — The Dance of Flame

Hedling israrely graceful.

It is a dance between surrender and ignition.
One moment you are soft, weeping in release;
the next, you' re ablaze with purpose.

Y our tears feed the same fire that frees you.
The Phoenix doesn'’t rise after the burning.

It rises through it.

m Journal Prompts

1. Which parts of your life feel like ashes right now?
What stories or identities have already burned away?

2. What hasthisfire revealed about your strength, resilience, or truth?



3. When the warmth of your own awakening feels overwhelming,

what helps you stay present instead of retreating into the old walls?
4. During The Candle of Continuance Meditation,
imagine the flame inside you spreading wings.

What doesit look like, sound like, or want to say?

5. How might your inner fire serve others once you let it fly free?

m Healing Ritual — The Phoenix Breath

Sit with your eyes closed.

Inhale, drawing air into the heart-space — feel the spark awaken.
Exhale, letting go of any residue still clinging from old stories.
With each breath, picture the flame growing brighter,

turning every remnant of pain into light.
Whisper aoud:
“1 do not fear my fire.

| am its keeper and itskin.

| rise because | burn true.”

m |ntegration Reflection

Write a short “Phoenix vow” to yourself — a promise of how you' Il tend your flame

without letting it consume or dim again.



m Activation Affirmation

“1 am not the ashes of who | was.

| am the flame that remembers how to rise.”



Section 3: | Am Whatever | Say | Am

Reclaiming the Divine Word of Self

There comes a moment when silence becomes too small to livein.
When even the smoke clears, and all that remains is the sound of your own heartbeat —

steady, sovereign, undeniable.

That’s when the flame begins to speak.
Not to prove. Not to defend.

But to declare: | Am.

Every false name — unworthy, broken, too much, not enough —

meltsin that fire.

Y ou begin to understand that self-definition isn’t arrogance; it’s alignment.
It is remembering your authority over your own existence.

The world may have labeled you for its comfort,

but the truth of you was never up for debate.
Y ou were never what they called you.

Y ou are what you decide to answer to.

“Every timel say | Am, the universe rearranges itself to meet me there.”

m Check-In Reflection

What names have you outgrown?

What words or roles once defined you but now feel like someone else’ s skin?



When you whisper “I Am,” what word rises naturally from your heart before the mind interferes?

m Story Moment — The Mirror and the Flame

| once looked into the mirror and saw every name | had ever been given —
failure, sinner, dreamer, healer, fool.

They crowded my reflection until | couldn’t see my own eyes.

So | lit acandle. | watched the flame dance across the glass.

One by one, the names burned away.

When the smoke cleared, my reflection looked back and whispered,

“Now, say your own name.”

And | did.
The air shifted.

It wasn't power | felt — it was truth.

m Journal Prompts

1. Writethree old “1 am” statements that no longer fit (e.g., “I am unworthy,” “1 am afraid”).

Then, beside each, write the truth you now claim.

2. What emotions surface when you declare something powerful aloud —

resistance, fear, disbelief, pride? Explore why.

3. If your inner flame could name you right now, what word would it choose?



4. During The Mirror Naming Meditation, watch what happens in your body

when you meet your own gaze. Do you soften, resist, or glow?

5. How can you make “I Am” adaily ritual — not as performance, but remembrance?

m Healing Ritual — The Naming Rite
Find amirror or close your eyes and visualize your reflection in the flame’s glow.
Say aloud three times, slowly:
“1 Am Whatever | Say | Am.”
Then let aword rise — not from the mind, but from the marrow.
Speak it:
“1 Am

Repeat it until the energy shifts, until it feels less like repetition and more like truth vibrating in your
bones.

Seal it with breath, hand on heart.

Whisper:

“Soitis. Sol Am”

m |ntegration Reflection

Write your chosen “I Am” statements here.

L et them become your new spell — your declaration of divinity.

1



m Activation Affirmation

“1 amthe author of my name, the keeper of my truth,

and the voice of my own becoming.”



Section 4: Why They Couldn’t Come With Me

The Sacred Cost of Remembrance

When the flame grows brighter, some things will fall away.
Not because you failed.

Because light reveals what was built in shadow.

There will come a day when the laughter that once felt like home sounds foreign,

when conversations no longer fit inside your chest,

when people you love look at your healing and see distance instead of devotion.

That day is not punishment.

It is passage.

The path of remembrance will ask for offerings:

old versions of you, expired dynamics, entire lifetimes of belonging that once kept you safe.

It will ask you to choose truth over comfort, expansion over approval.

And that choice will ache.

“ Some door s close because your fire no longer fitstheir frame.”

m Check-In Reflection

Who or what in your life currently feels out of rhythm with your truth?

What emotions surface when you imagine releasing that connection—aquilt, relief, grief, fear?

Can you hold compassion for both—the part of you that loves them,



and the part that knows you can’t shrink to stay?

m Story Moment — When Love Meant Letting Go

Once, there was a bond that felt eternal .

Two souls met through shared pain and recognized the same ache in each other’s eyes.

For awhile, that recognition was medicine—laughter amid the ruins, companionship in the dark.
But time moves differently for those who choose to heal.

As one heart began to grow, the other remained where survival had built its nest.

The air between them grew heavy, not with anger, but with difference.

Leaving did not come from resentment.
It came from truth—the quiet knowing that to stay would mean dimming one's own light.
So, with tears and reverence, one walked forward.

And though love remained, it transformed into blessing.

“ Sometimes the kindest way to love is from the distance where both souls can breathe.”

m Journal Prompts

1. Write about a relationship, habit, or identity that no longer aligns with your current vibration.

What lessons did it gift you before it began to fade?
2. What fear keeps you gripping what wants to go?
3. How can you honor the grief of change without mistaking it for |oss?

4. During The Door That Stays Open Meditation, imagine standing in a doorway of light.



Who stands on the other side?

What blessing or words of release do you offer them?

5. Who or what might be waiting on the other side of your letting-go?

m Healing Ritual — The Blessing of Release

Light acandle, or visualize one.

Name aloud what you’ re releasing—softly, like a prayer.

“| release you with love.
| release you with gratitude.

| release you with peace.”

Take a breath.
L et the flame carry the weight for you.
Imagine those you' ve released walking their own paths, each guided by their own light.

The door behind you does not close; it smply no longer calls you back.

m |ntegration Reflection

How has separation served your growth?
What new space has opened in your life asaresult?

What does freedom feel like—not the loud kind, but the quiet certainty of alignment?



m Activation Affirmation

“1 bless what cannot walk beside me.
| grieve, | honor, | rise.

My flame leads—and love remains.”



Section 5: The Edited God

Seeing Through the Story That Kept You Small

There are stories older than your name that told you what God was —

and, more dangerously, what you were not.

They painted the Divine as hierarchy: ruler above, servant below.
They taught obedience before intimacy, worth through suffering,
and silence as the holiest sound.

Those stories were not evil; they were edited.

Trimmed to control what could never truly be contained.

But here’ sthe quiet rebellion of sovereignty:
when you remember your flame, you begin to see the edits.

And the moment you see them, the script unravels.

“ The Divine was never somewhere else.

It has aways been looking through your eyes.”

m Check-In Reflection

What versions of the Divine were handed to you growing up or along your path?

Which of those ideas still echo in your mind even when your heart knows better?

Where have you mistaken fear for faith or obedience for devotion?



m Story Moment — Unlearning the Distant God

Therewas atime | prayed upward — eyes to the ceiling,

hands clasped tight, voice trembling like a child asking permission.
| thought the distance proved reverence.

But one day, mid-prayer, alaugh rose in my chest.

Not mocking — knowing.

The Presence | was pleading to was the same one listening.

There was no distance to close.

| was both echo and answer.

After that, | stopped praying to and began communing with.
Every breath became a conversation.

Every heartbeat, an altar.

m Journal Prompts

1. Which spiritual or cultural teachings once made you feel “lessthan” the Divine?

2. What edits can you now recognize — fear disguised as holiness, separation sold as safety?
3. How would your life look if you truly believed nothing stands between you and Source?

4. During The Unediting Meditation, list three inherited beliefs about God or creation.

Then write their unedited truths beneath them.

5. What does co-creation feel like in your body — gentle warmth, pulse, stillness, joy?



m Healing Ritual — The Return to Wholeness

Find a quiet space. Breathe into your heart.
Speak aloud:

“| release the stories that made me small.
| return the borrowed fear.

| reclaim the flame of my divinity.”

Imagine every doctrine, every voice that ever told you you had to earn light,
softly dissolving into smoke.
See the smoke curl upward and merge with golden air —

not destroyed, but purified back into truth.

m Integration Reflection

How does it feel to view yourself as an extension of Source rather than a subject of it?

What actions or boundaries naturally flow from that realization?

m Activation Affirmation

“1 am not the edited version of the Divine.

| am the original expression — unbound, unashamed, whole.”



Section 6: The Genesis We Forgot

The God Who Became Love

Once, we were told of agod who swallowed his people whole.
A god who punished first and forgave last.
A god whose favor had to be earned through suffering, silence, or sacrifice.

And for atime, we believed it—because fear was easier to organize than freedom.

But beneath that edited tale, another truth was waiting.

A truth whispered through parables, through prophets, through every act of mercy that refused to fit
inside old theology:

God became Love.

Not aruler, not adistant voice in clouds—

Lovein the flesh, washing feet, breaking bread,

speaking of lilies and sparrows and the worth of the lost.

Over and over, Love said, “As| have loved you, love one another.”
And still we missed the point: Love was never the messenger.

L ove was the message.

Thisisthe unedited Genesis:
In the beginning was Love, and Love became all things.

And somewhere along the way, L ove became you.

“ Sour ce does not demand wor ship—it invites reflection.”

m Check-In Reflection

What images of the Divine still linger from old teachings?

Do they inspire love—or obligation?



When you picture Source now, what shape does L ove take?

A light? A person? A presence? A quiet pulsein your chest?

m Story Moment — The Shift in the Sanctuary

| once entered a church heavy with ritual and rules.

The sermon thundered about wrath, but in the back corner,
awoman wept softly as she helped a child tie his shoe.
Something inside me stirred.

Her small kindness felt holier than the sermon itself.

In that moment | realized:

Love has never been confined to altars or texts.

It moves in whispers, in hands that heal,

in the courage to forgive when no one taught you how.

m Journal Prompts
1. What momentsin your life have shown you that Love itself isthe Divine at work?
2. Which teachings or fears till keep you from trusting that Love is enough?

3. How do you express divinity when you act from compassion rather than control ?



4. During The Return to Wholeness Meditation, breathe into your heart and ask:

“How does Love wish to move through me today?’

5. What would it mean to live as both student and embodiment of Love?

m Healing Ritual — Embodied Divinity

Stand or sit comfortably.
Place one hand on your heart, one on your belly.

Whisper:

“ Love, move through me.
Let me remember that Y ou are not beyond reach—

You are my reach itself.”

Feel the warmth under your palm spread through your body.
See it radiate beyond you—into the room, the street, the world.

Thisis prayer without words. Love remembering itself asyou.

m |ntegration Reflection

How might your daily choices change if you saw every act of kindness
as sacred collaboration with Source?
What becomes possible when you stop trying to deserve Love

and start being it?



m Activation Affirmation

“1 no longer worship Love from afar.

| am its hands, its voice, itsliving flame.”



Section 7: The Room Feels Heavy
Applied Sovereignty — Reading and Navigating Energy

Sovereignty doesn’t isolate you; it equips you.
The world will always carry mixed frequencies—joy beside grief, honesty beside pretense.

Y our task is not to avoid them but to walk through them awake.

When aroom feels heavy, you are perceiving resonance:
the echo of unspoken emotions, the residue of thought.
Nothing to fear—just information.

Y our awareness is your compass, your breath is your recalibration.

“ Energy responds to presence. Sand in yours.”

m Check-In Reflection

When you enter a new environment, what do you notice first?

Do you tend to mirror the energy or maintain your own?

How does your body tell you when an atmosphere supports or drains you?



m Story Moment — When the Air Shifted

| once arrived at a meeting already centered.

The moment | crossed the threshold, laughter paused, and the air felt dense.

Old me would have matched the discomfort—shrinking, apologizing for existing.
Instead, | inhaled, anchored to my breath, and let my calm ripple outward.

No confrontation. No defense.

Just presence strong enough to steady the space.

Within minutes, conversation softened; people exhaled.

That was the first time | witnessed alignment change a room.

m Journal Prompts

1. Recall atime you sensed tension or imbalance in a space. How did you react?

2. What routines or objects (breath, sound, touch, talisman) help you ground quickly?
3. How can you maintain empathy without absorption?

4. During The Golden Shield Breath, visualize entering afamiliar environment.

Notice how the atmosphere shifts when you consciously radiate steadiness.

5. What would “walking as equilibrium” look likein your daily life?

m Practice— Energetic Navigation

1. Pause before engagement; take one conscious breath.

2. Scan the space—Ilight, tone, tension, movement—uwithout judgment.
3. Name what you perceive: “The air feels restless.” Naming clarifies.

4. Align with your flame; let breath expand your field until you feel neutral.



5. Act from that neutrality—speak, listen, or step away as guided.

Awareness + choice = mastery.

m Integration Reflection

How might your relationships or workspaces change if you practiced this level of observation daily?

What environments feel most aligned with your sovereignty right now?

m Activation Affirmation

“1 move through the world as balance embodied.
| perceive without absorbing, respond without reacting,

and let my presence harmonize the field.”



Section 8: The Snakein the Belly

Embodied | ntuition & the Language of the Body

Y ou've learned to read the world around you.

Now it’'s time to read the world within.

Beneath your breath, beneath your heartbeat, there is arhythm older than thought.

It curls low in the belly — a subtle coil of awareness that wakes when truth draws near.

Itisn't fear.

Itisn't anxiety.

It sthe original language of instinct — the body’ s sacred intelligence, remembering its dialogue with
Source.

| cal it the snake in the belly.

It doesn't hiss or threaten; it moves — a quiet, living guidance that ripples when something isn’t right,
or glidesin peace when the path aligns.

For most of our lives, we were taught to silenceit,

to prioritize logic and external proof over the quiet pulse of knowing.

But true sovereignty requires reunion with that wisdom.

Thisiswhere faith stops being abstract and becomes embodied.

“Intuition is the Divine speaking in a language the body remembers.”

m Check-In Reflection

When was the | ast time you knew something before there was evidence?

Did you trust it? What happened when you didn’t?



Where in your body do you feel truth the clearest — gut, heart, spine, or breath?

How does it speak to you?

m Story Moment — The Dream That Redirected

Once, before along journey, a dream came:
avision of ared car, asemi, and acrash —

the kind of dream that lingersin your chest instead of fading with the morning.

Instead of dismissing it, two travelers paused.
They prayed, set intention, and drove out into the dark hours.
Hours later, a small nudge — something as simple as forgotten socks —

pulled them off the highway for thirty minutes.

When they returned, traffic was stopped.
Just beyond the overpass where they had exited,
ared car had struck a semi carrying chemicals.

There were fatalities.

Their delay saved them from the scene in the dream.

Only inconvenience remained; the tragedy passed behind them.

It wasn't luck.
It was intuition and grace moving in tandem —

the body and the Divine speaking the same language, and being heard.

“ Sometimes intuition doesn’t save time. It saves lives.”



m Journal Prompts

1. What sensations announce your inner yes and no? Describe them.

2. Where do you most often override those signals, and why?

3. Write about a time intuition protected or redirected you — what signs came first?

4. During The Serpent Breath Meditation, place a hand on your belly and breathe until you feel
movement.

Ask, “What do you want me to know today?’ Write without censoring.

5. How can you begin treating your body’ s messages as sacred instruction rather than background
noise?

m Practice— Communion with the Body

1. Ask. Before decisions, pause and pose the question to your body.

2. Observe. Notice the first sensation — expansion, contraction, warmth, stillness.

3. Interpret. Expansion = alignment. Contraction = caution.

4. Act. Follow the guidance even when the mind argues. Faith is built through obedience.

5. Honor. At day’ s end, thank your body for its clarity. Gratitude strengthens the bond.

m Integration Reflection

How does it feel to recognize your body as aliving oracle?

What practice helps you stay anchored when logic and intuition disagree?



m Activation Affirmation

“| trust the serpent of wisdom within me.
Its movement is my map.

My body isthe altar where intuition and Source speak as one.”



Section 9: The Sovereign Remembers

Take Your Place

There comes a moment when remembering becomes living.
No more seeking, no more fixing — just being.

The breath you practiced becomes natural.

The flame you tended burns steady .

The voice you reclaimed speaks without apology.

Y ou move through the world as equilibrium, not effort.

Thisis sovereignty:
not the crown, but the composure;

not power over, but presence within.

The journey has not made you someone new —
it has revealed who you’ ve always been.
The world doesn’t need another seeker;

it needs you — seated fully in your light.

Now is the time to take your place.
Not above, not below, but aligned.
Rooted in peace, radiant in purpose,

anchored in remembrance.

“When remembrance ripens, peace becomes your native tongue,

and you finally take your rightful place among the living flames.”

m Check-In Reflection

What does sovereignty feel like in your body — calm? certainty? expansion?



Where do you still notice contraction or doubt?

How do you respond when others ook to you for guidance now?

Do you shrink, or do you allow your light to lead without control ?

m Story Moment — Taking My Place

Therewas atime | kept waiting for permission.

For asign, atitle, amoment that would announce | was ready.
But the longer | waited, the clearer it became:

No one could give what was already mine.

So | stood, breath steady, heart bare,

and whispered, “1 am here.”

That single declaration rearranged everything.

Theworld didn’t change — | did.

| took my place.

m Journal Prompts
1. What spacesin your life are calling for you to show up fully?

2. Where do you till hesitate to claim your own wisdom, leadership, or belonging?



3. When others come to you for guidance, what are they really asking?
How are you helping them?
What natural progression happensin thisinteraction?

4. What does “taking your place” look like in your relationships, work, or calling?

5. During The Sovereign Breath Meditation, stand tall, feet grounded, and inhale: “I am here.”
Exhde: “I am whole.”

Repeat until the words feel redundant — because they are true.

6. How isyour flame calling you to serve — as healer, artist, leader, teacher, nurturer, creator, guide,
or something beyond words?

m Practice— Living Remembrance

1. Begin Each Day in Alignment.
Before moving, take one breath of gratitude.

Ask, “How can | take my place today?’

2. Act from Center.
Respond rather than react.

L et peace precede motion.

3. Create, Don't Chase.

Let your work flow from overflow, not lack.

4. Lead Lightly.
Sovereignty leads by resonance, not rule.

When you embody truth, othersrise naturaly.

5. Rest in Knowing.

Y ou don’t need to earn what you already are.



m Integration Reflection

What truth has revealed itself as your personal calling?

What form might your service take if you no longer doubted your readiness?

m Activation Affirmation

“1 am remembrance walking.
| take my place with grace and certainty.
My peace is untouchable,

my sovereignty eternal.”



Addendum

The Sovereign Contract

Thisis not a promise of perfection.
It is adeclaration of willingness.
A covenant between your human self and your higher knowing —

to walk as one, to answer the call, and to hold yourself accountable to the light that guides you.

Here, you step beyond preparation.
Here, you take responsibility for the energy you carry, the wisdom you share,

and the impact you make through your choices.

Y ou agree to meet your life as both student and steward —

to continue listening, learning, and leading through love.

Y ou accept your role — whatever form it takes —
as creator, healer, guide, artist, teacher, guardian, or bridge between worlds.
Y ou do not wait for permission.

Y ou are the permission.

Take a moment.
Read the words below slowly.
If they resonate, sign your name and date the page.

Let this act anchor your sovereignty in the world of form.

The Covenant Declaration

| choose to walk in remembrance.
| honor my connection to Source, to Earth, and to all living beings.

| accept the responsibility of embodying truth, compassion, and discernment.



| understand that sovereignty is not separation, but unity in awareness.
| no longer wait. | am willing.

| commit to showing up as the highest version of myself,

trusting the Divine within me to guide each step.

| take my placein service —

with humility, integrity, and firein my heart.

Soitis.

My Calling / Intention Statement:

(Describe what you feel called to explore, create, or embody as part of your sovereign path.)

Accountability to Source:

(How will you hold yourself responsible to your truth, your growth, and your light?)

Signature: Date:

Witnessed by Source, Spirit, and Self.
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| no longer wait. | am willing.

| commit to showing up as the highest version of myself,

trusting the Divine within me to guide each step.

| take my placein service —

with humility, integrity, and firein my heart.

Soitis.

My Calling / Intention Statement:

(Describe what you feel called to explore, create, or embody as part of your sovereign path.)

Accountability to Source:

(How will you hold yourself responsible to your truth, your growth, and your light?)

Signature: Date:

Witnessed by Source, Spirit, and Self.



