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I apologize for all faults you can find, grammar or pronouncing or wording, english is not my 

mother's language and I don't want to lose too much time to look for the correct wording. To 

find the words is sometimes hard enough as I am not good in expressing myself. I don't want 

to work weeks on this piece. 

So I was asked today to write my "end of mission report", puh, this will be a good piece of 

work for me, but it is necessary and I will do so. Where to start? With the beginning of my 

memories as Isabel. Most of my memories of my childhood are blurry and maybe I can't write 

them down correct. But I will give my best. 

 

Childhood 

I was born on March 30, 1959 at 10:45 pm CET, on Easter Monday as the youngest of five. 

Ok  no memories of that only for the records. 

My first memories are from the old house we lived in, I think Christmas and one of my 

brothers sat me down on a cupboard. Other memories are from having whooping cough and I 

had to take some medicine. There are some blurry memories of an early reading of a book 

before I went to school, but can't say if it is true. I remember also parts of the flat we were 

living, the small kitchen, where I someday melted the knife of my silver children dinnerware 

on the hot stove top after I had made a bread with butter for me; the dining room, living room 

and a bedroom and behind the house were a natural garden and meadows. 

At age five we moved into our own house and I shared the bedroom with my sister. I 

remember that I was afraid to not forget to pray each night before sleep. I was told I could die 

in the night and then I would go to hell. Horrible. Some nights I forgot and was so glad to 

wake up the other morning. Teachings of the roman catholic church? Maybe. There was also a 

certain fear of God, unexplainable for me, but for sure induced by those teachings. Some 

nights I had nightmares and then I run to my mother, slipped into her bed between her and my 

father and slept peacefully through the rest of the night.  

My childhood was happy,  I was outside playing with my friends, I had some, a few, or I 

stayed inside reading. I loved reading my whole life. When I was seven years I had a car 

accident. I wanted to bike and was hit by a car that was too fast. I can't remember the crash 

only that I woke up lying on the sideway and couldn't walk because my left leg was in such a 

strange position and my left arm hurt. A double broken leg, shinbone and calf, and a broken 

clavicle. I spent seven weeks in hospital and one more at home. 

I liked to play Cowboys and Indians (Native Americans) with my friends and I always chose 

to be an Indian warrior. I made my own bow and arrows and learned to track. I worked on 

walking as quietly as possible, to make as less noise as possible. I read books about Native 

Americans, their history and culture and was fascinated. I so wished I could be born Native 

American myself! And if I couldn't be one I wanted to behave like them . 



In 1967 I was expected to receive my First Holy Communion, a big day for every catholic 

child. I remember the preparations and tuition in our church and I remember that I had some 

troubles with the teachings. A first rebellion in me. I couldn't agree with all what our priest 

told us. It must have been severe because I must have asked Jesus for help. And he did. 

He visited me, my family and I we were somewhere in the countryside. I remember a pond 

and a chapel, other memories are blurry and I nearly forgot most of it. Jesus talked with me, 

we were alone as I remember and one phrase stayed in my memories: "and come under my 

roof and your soul will be healthy again!" 

Maybe Jesus told me or I decided, but I never lost one word or told anybody what happened 

on that day. I knew all would think I am crazy. Through the years the memories were fading 

but never gone completely. I loved him as a child and I love him still now. I loved to visit the 

Nativity scene at Christmas to see the Baby Jesus in the manger. This sweet little happy face. 

Good Friday wasn't good for me, I was always glad when it was over, and to see him on any 

cross is still a pain for me. The cross in itself is not the negative sign, but he, hanging there, 

hurts. 

After elementary school my sister (she is three years older) and I, we went to a school far 

away, two hours driving, and lived in a boarding school in a nunnery. School and boarding 

school led by nuns.  I was homesick as we could only go home during our holidays and not all 

two weekends like other girls. Each Sunday we had to go to mass, either into the cathedral or 

the convent's chapel, add a weekly mass from school and from the boarding school and you 

know how I felt. The only thing I like in mass was the fact that I could be near Mother Mary, 

whom I loved so dearly. My first name is Maria and I know that my mother had promised her 

to name me Maria when her pregnancy and birth of me would went well. It did, although I 

was four weeks early. I felt deeply connected with Mother Mary and talked to her and did my 

child's prayers to her, asking for this, asking for that. I can't remember that I heard her 

answering, but that didn't matter. I loved her anyway. 

In this residential school I had some problems, not only with homesickness. I was accused to 

steal although in my memories I didn't. Not for the cause but later there was a misconception 

someway and I took money that laid on my desk, I thought it was mine. It was all so 

confusing, they said I would be a thief but I wasn't and there was a to and from and I broke 

down and cried. My sister tried to calm me and with time the dust settled.  

In this time, I must have been ten or eleven, I had a strange happening. Each evening we spent 

together in our groups, reading or playing or doing other things. I remember that I was 

standing on the corridor near a staircase not knowing who or where I was. I didn't knew 

anything and felt very strange and lonely. And confused. I didn't knew what had happened to 

me. It can be that it happened again but memories of this aren't clear. Again I didn't tell 

anybody what happened with me. 

My mother separated from my father in 1971 and she  moved with us children, my oldest 

brother was already married. A year later we changed school AND the boarding school, again 

both led by nuns and in a convent. The same procedure as in the former school but we were 

nearer the village we lived and could go home all two weekends like the other girls.  



I went rebellious and refused to go to mass when we were at home and my mother agreed that 

it would be enough two times a week, or three when we stayed the weekend in the convent. 

I had big troubles finding friends in both boarding schools, we had our groups together, but a 

true friendship was rare. Not the sort of Best Friend Forever. I felt lonely, sometimes even in 

my family, as if I didn't belong to them. I spent much time alone and in my imagination I spun 

some stories. This was better than the feeling of being refused from the other girls. I was a 

loner, a mousy wallflower. Even in having friendships, relationships with boys. I was too 

mousy and backed out often enough. 

Later when we lived in Coblenz at the river Rhine I tried to avoid attending the mass. I 

walked the dog of my father when he was there and did as if I had forgotten the time. It was a 

sort of hating to go to mass. I wasn't able anymore to do anything with the teachings there. I 

loved God, Jesus and Mother Mary and all the Angels and Archangels but not the church or 

religion. 

 

Young adulthood 

After my Abitur, my graduation I had to absolve a practical worktime before I could go to the 

polytechnics for my studies. I enjoyed being free and my own mistress. I enjoyed life, had my 

first time as a woman with a man but still not much close friends. My 'first' man was a lovely 

young one only a very few years older than I was. Others followed but the first one never 

forgotten. We are still in close contact. 

I spent my years with studies and finally I was done. I had my examinations and graduated to 

be an engineer for environmental protection and safety at work. During my education I went 

only a few times to mass, mostly on holidays or when I wanted to be nearer to God and 

Mother Mary. 

 

Marriage 

After my graduation I looked for a job and after half a year I had my first job position in our 

Bundeswehr, our armed forces in the administrational part. One year later I met my latter 

husband there. I was recovering from a relationship with a soldier that had ended from his 

side. I was sad and this new co-worker motivated me to laugh again.  We moved in his new 

house and lived together, a year later we married. I loved him and thought he would love me 

too. All was good and I became pregnant but lost the child in the third month. I was so sad 

and had to console my husband too. We tried again and three months later I was pregnant 

again. I had a lot of problems, bleeding and then premature contractions and I had to spent 

several weeks in the hospital. Five weeks before the estimated date of birth I was in hospital 

again with contractions. Then complications came and I had a c-section. My son came too 

early and was a bit weak, too weak for breastfeeding most of the time. I had to pump my milk 

and feed him with a bottle and also with mother's milk replacement. 

He was around six or seven weeks when he choked over his bottle and stopped breathing.  I 

was scared but he breathed again. Immediately we called the pediatrician who told us to drive 

to a children's hospital, one hour drive. A terrible drive. I had my child in my arms watching 



his breathing, my husband driving during the night. Shortly before we arrived he stopped 

again and I feared he would die. I prayed and patted his back to start his breathing again. 

Good. In the clinic  he was tested and tested and we could finally go home after two weeks 

together with a device that monitored his vital signs and gave alarms when he stopped for a 

short moment. His two brothers went through the same safety measures, living with this 

monitor during the first year. 

All went well and all three sons are healthy young men now. 

The end of my marriage began with the pregnancy of my third child. After the first weeks my 

husband asked me when we would divorce? It was a test if he had me still, being pregnant 

with another child I had no choice than to stay. Each month he asked me the same and my 

pregnancy turned into hell. My whole life turned into hell on earth. I wasn't working with 

three children and I refused to begin again, knowing that I had to be the one to care for our 

children if one day we would go through divorce. I tried to hold the family together as long as 

possible. All children were in preschool and I had a wonderful support from the nursery 

teachers. I always told them what happened but also that I couldn't go. 

My husband demanded that I had to have sex with him each evening and I could lengthen it to 

every two days. I was happy when I had my monthly bleeding. Even then he asked me always 

when I was again ready for him. He poked my ribs with his fingers when he was near me, if 

the kids could see it or not. He humiliated me in front of them and in other places too. He 

abused me mentally and sexually but never hit me. Money was also a big topic. We had 

enough money that wasn't the problem, only that I hadn't enough for me personally. I had 

asked for some for me and then he told me I could take what I would need but each time I did 

he made dramatic allegations. He refused even to buy winter tires for the family car that I 

drove and we lived in a middle mountain region with snowy winters. I had no choice to earn a 

bit for myself with selling Tupperware and in diverting small amounts of the money I had for 

the household. I had my black cash. All my plans I had he gave humiliating comments to and 

I feared to tell him anything or to make even plans for something out of fear of his comments. 

I lived in a golden cage but my life was a hell. 

In the outside world he played the loving husband so that nobody could see what really 

happened. Only my mother and sister and the nursery teachers knew the truth. 

 

My first spiritual awakening period 

One evening there was a sort of workshop in the kindergarten, a woman, some years older 

than me told us about pranic healing, a healing method developed by the Philippine Master 

Choa Kok Sui. She gave us some examples of what she could do to heal and some days later I 

decided to visit her. It wasn't far and I took Mario with me as he was sick. She healed him and 

after more visits we became friends. She had a small shop where she sold crystals, books 

about esoteric and new age and some eco friendly cleaners. I bought most of my crystals 

there, wonderful pieces and much other things. The first book of the pleiadian messages from 

Barbara Marciniak. I loved it and somehow resonated, not exactly to be from the pleiades but 

originating from somewhere else. It was my entrance into a new world, my first encounter 

with beings from out of earth. Other books I bought and loved were the Conversation with 



God books from Neale Donald Walsch. I love them. So much resonated with me and I knew 

that the God of my childhood, the angry God I had to fear was not the true God, the loving 

God. 

This was the time of my spiritual awakening period. I remember that I read books earlier, 

when I still lived with my mother that had spiritual, paranormal or esoteric topics. Dale 

Carnegie and others but I didn't understood then. The interest in this wasn't so great. 

This changed during the end of my marriage. The books I bought in the shop of my friend 

Adelheid were the right food for me, for my soul. I spent so much time with Adelheid and did 

also two courses of pranic healing, the basic and advanced healing. My husband was against it 

and told me it would be silly nonsense but couldn't do anything as it wasn't his money I gave 

for the courses. I knew I had to learn this and did but didn't practice much afterwards. I healed 

myself and the children without telling my husband most of it. 

Then one day  in early 2000 I had enough. He truly raped me  and Mario who had been potty-

trained  before three years old begun peeing again, into his clothes and in bed. I knew I had to 

go, my marriage wasn't good anymore for my children too. I had to tell my husband and it 

was terrible. He talked and asked, talked and asked, why, why, why, but didn't understand or 

refused to understand.  
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He forced me to go, without my children. I drove to my mother and some days later I could 

see my kids. Mario was distraught and didn't look at me. I drove back to my mother and cried. 

Mario who was so happy to see me when I just was away for ten minutes to buy some bread, 

didn't look at me. I couldn't bear it any longer and went home. I spoke with my husband and 

we made agreements. I had no peace, he continued to ask and refused to understand. Secretly 

I prepared my leaving, this time with children, papers, memories and some money. We would 

have to survive. Two weeks after our agreements he broke them. He demanded me to have 

sex with him. This was the agreement, at least six weeks no sex. He tried to force me and I 

fled into the living-room. He followed after a while and argued. I fled back into the bedroom 

and shut the door behind me, Mario was awake and lying in my bed. His father followed 

again and tread the door open. He couldn't do much as Mario was watching him and I think 

my guardian angels prevented the worst. After a while I brought Mario back to bed and my 

husband argued more and then he told me the next evening when he would come home I had 

to sleep with him or I had to go forever without children, money or anything else. 

That was the day I left him with children, stuff and money. 

He was fighting and fighting for everything and also for the kids. We spent so much time at 

the different courts. I wanted him to die. I didn't hate him but he me. I only wanted my 

calmness and peace.  

I read more books also about white magic and knew that I couldn't do any harm to my 

husband and even stopped visualizing his funeral. I started meditating and did spirit journeys, 

astral travels to my secret place. I learned. I sent love energies, pink light around earth, to my 

family, friends and also to my husband.  



I wasn't able to have sex, after the long time with abuse I couldn't do it. I blocked and I think 

it was the necessary healing period. I had sessions with a counselor after my health was so 

bad that I had vertigo without end. He could help me in this year until a point that he said he 

had done what he could, more sessions would only cost money but wouldn't have any effort, 

so we stopped. I felt better and learned to live only with my kids. The oldest one Nicolai was 

back with his father who continued to make trouble and more trouble for us. 

 

I learned again how to live  

In 2003 I decided to go away and changed my job position. I had a new one in the German 

Air Force in South Germany in Bavaria. I got divorced and we moved and I began a new life. 

The past three years were like a transition period between my old and the new. I had nice co-

workers and learned a lot. I still read books and worked on my soul's evolution, not very hard 

but I did. My mother had passed shortly before I moved and we were two of my sons, our dog 

Bobby, our cat Minka, an Au Pair and me. I visualized Nicolai coming  back to us, but wasn't 

good enough in this. I know now that my fears to lose him have been bigger. Our Au Pairs 

changed regularly and it was in times hard to find new ones. Steffen and Mario were fighting 

all day long, with or without knives or other things.  It was hard and often enough I lost my 

nerves. Sometimes I hit them out of despair. I knew it was wrong but didn't knew what to do. 

It hurt me more than them.  

I met a wonderful man, a co-worker and I fell in love with him. He is married and has 

children too. I felt safe with him and trusted him completely. It was as if I knew him my 

whole life. I truly loved him and I could feel his love for me in his caring for me. His asking 

how I am and more. I couldn't destroy this family. I loved him too much. I talked a lot about 

him with a former co-worker from Coblenz, a member of my soul family I believe. I knew 

that I loved my friend unconditionally and that I never intended to do any harm to him or his 

family. He left our unit after my first year. 

The books Conversation with God and the others from Neale were so important for me. I 

learned much and one day I thought I could start my own conversation with him and I did.  I 

just started to talk with him and wow, I got an answer and it begun. I liked our smalltalk not 

knowing with certainty if it was really God or my imagination. I surfed in the internet like I 

often did and found the German holofeeling sites. Documents, books written from God 

through the hand of a German man. I downloaded and read what I could and understood more 

and more about how our world, our universe works. How we can create with our thoughts, 

words and deeds. And how to live a good life in the spiritual sense. These documents have 

helped me a lot. I wanted to be a woman my Father in heaven could be proud of. 

In August 2008 I traveled to New Mexico, to a German unit on the Holloman Air Force Base,  

to do a laser safety briefing for some officers. On the flight to the USA I read a new book 

'Eragon' from Christopher Paolini. I know when I read a book I hear what the characters are 

saying and how, in my own voice. This time it wasn't, to my surprise. The dragon Saphira had 

her own voice, a soft gentle voice, a beautiful voice and when I had finished the book she 

began to talk with ME. We had wonderful conversations as I had with God. And also with 



Saphira I didn't knew if it was pure imagination or truth. I HAVE a strong imagination and am 

easily able to visualize wonderful as also horrible things. A few years later my mind 

convinced me that all was only imagination and I stopped talking with them. 

Personally my situation wasn't the best, I had a house but not enough money and a lot of 

debts. In some months I didn't know how to survive. I couldn't tell anybody or I would lose 

my job maybe. It doesn't matter now anyhow, so shortly before my transition.  

My ex husband still fought against me for all things. I lost a lot of money in the financial part 

of the divorce, all the things that followed and hadn't be done with the divorce. My ex hates 

me still and would do what he can to destroy me. He wrote hate-letters, sometimes weekly. 

I knew I had to do something and began to forgive him. I worked hard on this and then I 

started to send love to him to stop all this. It really works. 

I changed inside of myself. Slowly but surely.  My co-workers changed too, many had left 

new ones came. The former harmonious atmosphere changed also and the energies there 

lowered more and more. In February 2010 bullying me began too. A female co-worker started 

it in accusing me of things that weren't true. She put me aside with a young female officer and 

started telling me things I hadn't done. And then she demanded me to hold my hands away of 

that co-worker I loved. She didn't know, maybe she felt something and she was jealous as she 

tried to start a relationship with nearly all men there. Shortly after that my back problems 

began. I couldn't move without pain whatever I did. I went to my orthopedist and had 

treatments. I was home for half a year and then went back to work but only with three hours 

daily for another six months.  

It wasn't the first bullying me. I experienced this in both workplaces before. I have never been 

a 'normal' girl or woman and maybe being different made me repelling to co-workers or 

classmates. Maybe they felt unsure or even threatened by my otherness. Can I blame them for 

this? No. 

Most of my time I read or was on my computer in internet. I was led via different sites to a 

website called gratitudelog shortly "glog",  and I created an account. I found so wonderful 

people there, soul friends. We shared wonderful quotes and messages and we grew together. 

My awareness grew and I started being a vegetarian. I worked on becoming more and more 

self-conscious, becoming more and more the observer of myself and the observer of the 

observer of the observer and so on. In the pranic healing courses I had learned to see an aura 

but only in white not the colors. But I was able to do it. I worked on so much, being more 

loving, forgiving, non-judging, raising my vibrations. I did small progress over the years since 

I had started at the end of my marriage. I was on my way. I found out that my back pain gave 

me the necessary time to study, to evolve and meditate. I am still not good in meditating but I 

do it. What is more important is the fact to calm the mind and sit quiet, if I am now in a deep 

meditation or not. I can go into my sacred heart space without being in a deep meditative 

state. In the exchanges with my friends from glog I learned that the feeling I had so often in 

my heart, the love that was pouring out of my heart was unconditional love that I had for all. 



My ex husband was in my life to teach me to forgive and he gave me enough and severe 

causes and I learned. I forgave him fully and I have no hate or other feeling in my heart for 

him. He is nearly neutral for me but I don't want to see him ever again. The fact that my 

children are all adult now makes it easy, there is no need for any contact with him. He is the 

reason why I open my Facebook wall only for my friends and not for all. He would love to 

look for reasons to harm me or bring me into discredit. 

My friend whom I love so much was in my life to help me remember how to love 

unconditionally. Two men, as different like black and white taught me the most important 

lessons in my life. Forgiving and loving. Thank you both. 

 

My breakthrough 

Problems with the access to our glog accounts led to our way to Facebook and we created our 

groups there. This was at the end of 2010 or the beginning of 2011. I joined more groups with 

different topics and found other websites. The lightworker community had a new member, 

me. I learned about Ascension, more of the galactics and read the first channeled messages. 

Then in spring 2011 I was led to my first channeled message from SaLuSa by Mike Quinsey. 

Something happened in me, SaLuSa became my favorite in all the messages I read and they 

were many. I knew something was with SaLuSa and me, a feeling, I loved his messages and I 

loved him and I so wanted to be his friend. 

I made other friends like Laura, Fran and Suzy, and Méline and I wanted to talk with my spirit 

guide not knowing who it was. I had a longing to know from where I came, looking at the 

stars and especially at Sirius made me homesick. I had watched enough youtube videos to 

know then that I must be a starseed too and I had the inkling it could be Sirius. 

My spiritual evolution had made a big leap in 2010 and 2011. To be at my workplace was so 

uncomfortable as I could feel the low and dense energies. The bullying of co-workers, not 

only of me, the sarcastic and low vibration conversations during our daily breakfasts were 

nearly unbearable for me. It hurt me and I tried to stay home as often as I could. My own 

frequencies had been already on a higher level and were still rising, my co-workers deep 

sleeping.  Each morning I cleaned the workplace, the whole building and barracks from all the 

negative and lower energies. This is an old former military airbase built in or before WWII 

during the Hitler regime. They needed a deep cleansing. 

At the end of 2011 after Christmas I had the opportunity to learn TAUK - The Art of 

Universal Knowing - a method developed by Suzanne Spooner. With this method I could 

learn to make contact with my spirit guides or other beings. The former high price was low 

enough, I bought a rose quartz pendulum and a wonderful woman paid the course for me. 

Thank you my sweet Shelley. With this you changed my life forever. 

 

 



A new life begins, a spiritual life 

At January 5, 2012 I started with TAUK. I familiarized myself first with the pendulum. I 

remember somehow that I had one some years ago and also how the 'yes' and the 'no' look 

like. I worked with the TAUK board to get the letters correct and then I started. I asked my 

pendulum if I am a starseed and it said yes and then if I truly come from Sirius and it said yes 

again. After that I asked my spirit guide to connect with me and a Being came through and 

told me he would be my guide. I asked who he is and he said he would be Michael. The 

Archangel Michael my spirit guide, wow. I was so happy to have him as guide. I was allowed 

to call him just Michael. The next day I connected again with him and he gave me even a 

short message. And then my struggle began. The next day I asked again to connect with 

Michael and talked with him and then I asked for 'SaLuSa'. I so wanted to know if he and I, if 

we know each other and he said yes. He and 'Michael' told me a lot of things over the next 

two weeks, most of it the truth and then they made mistakes and my intuition told me that 

there was something wrong, that these two beings couldn't be the true Michael and SaLuSa. I 

disconnected, asked Fran for help and started new. I connected with 'Michael' and 'SaLuSa' 

and learned more and again one evening I knew something was wrong. It nearly had cost me 

my friendship with this man I still so love. Fran and Suzy cleared some things for me and I 

learned about the reasons why Lucifer who pretended to be Michael and that false SaLuSa 

were able to fool me twice. I had still so much old karma from past lives to resolve, I was told 

that I had done so much evil like the cabal in our days. Ups. Fran was willed to help me and 

to clear that but Suzy had a vision of me walking with two crutches depending on the work of 

Suzy and Fran. No. I was ready to do my work self this time and I looked for methods to 

resolve the karma. I found a bit and then a friend gave me a karma release prayer.  

I stopped all my connections and worked for three weeks intensely on myself. I said the 

prayer three times daily and sent love to all participants and to me too, then on my way to or 

from work I started to work with the violet flame too. I filled all my bodies and my auric field 

with it and told it to transmute all negativity, darkness, shadows and all karma and to stay in 

my bodies and to work as long as I was driving. 

I was also told to meditate, twice daily. I did one in the morning after breakfast and the other 

in the evening. During one of these evening meditations I had a lucid dream. I was caught in a 

dark cathedral and Lucifer was there. He removed all my clothes and all my bodies too, then I 

had to fight against him with nothing except my love and my light. I could see myself in my 

light body, it was of a brilliant white light. Lucifer had a weapon like a sword. I threw my 

light to him and he couldn't reach me, again and again and then he vanished, I had won. He 

reappeared as a shadow and forced me again to fight. It was hard and affected my whole 

physical body too, it was exhausting and I knew I must win over him or I would be lost 

forever. I don't know how long the fighting was but I won again and the cathedral was full of 

light. I went outside, all was light and green. I knew my Higher Self had shown me my light 

body with this fight and I learned that I only need my love and my light, that Love is the 

strongest weapon. 

Shortly after that I had another lucid dream, the same place, the same conditions, Lucifer 

removed all my clothes and raped me. I was quiet and sent only my love to him, forgave him  



and did nothing else. I knew by then that these dreams had a purpose. Then again a fight 

against Lucifer only with my love and light. I won two times like in the first dream. Michael 

told me later that I had resolved some karma out of my own raping of others in my dark 

period. 

During this karma releasing time my heating fuel tanks went empty and we had to wait one 

week until my provider could bring me some fuel. It was deep freezing and all people wanted 

to fill their tanks and had already ordered.  I didn't know how to pay but had to trust and 

surrendered to God. Somehow it would be going okay. I spent one week in my bed together 

with my dog and the two cats who came to us in 2005 shortly before Minka our old cat had to 

been put to sleep forever.  

I had too long feared to be without money to buy anything and I had manifested exactly that. I 

understood that this was a lesson for me and I learned it. Things developed to the better since 

then. I hadn't followed what I had read so often, that I create with my thoughts and words and 

that was the result. The universe has its own way to teach and repeats lesson after lesson until 

the student has learned the lesson truly. 

After three weeks I reconnected with Michael, with the true Michael. I wanted to do the rest 

under his guidance. After some days with a good feeling that it was really Michael I asked 

Fran for a confirmation and got it. Yes, I was reconnected with him. I was careful and also 

still afraid that Lucifer could interfere, he was often enough around me, I could feel it with my 

feet and legs getting cold. I had always a picture of Michael open on my computer desktop. It 

was still hard work to stay connected with him and the picture helped me. Then on a Sunday 

afternoon I watched a youtube video, the Lords Prayer with Mario Lanza, I let it play again 

and again. It helped me to concentrate and focus on Michael and my connection. I cried and 

started talking with God again after all those years. I talked with him and listened what he had 

to tell me. I truly listened and cried more. I talked with Michael who told me that I had really 

spoken with God, that all my former conversations I had with him had been true, also with 

Saphira. I had another conversation with God and cried more. This whole afternoon was very 

successful for me. I released more Karma and I had reconnected with God, the Father, as I 

called him. 

Connecting with Michael was easier after that and at the end of February I connected with 

Jesus. I could feel his wonderful warm love around me like a warm winter jacket. I needed no 

confirmation that this was a true contact, that it was really Jesus. It felt somehow familiar for 

me. He confirmed also that he had visited me as a child. That he had helped me with some 

problems. Shortly after that Michael said I had released all my karma, yippee.  

In that time I had some conversations with Ron Head. He did a healing for me and arranged 

something that I could download through theta healing, and the download was a shower of the 

love of God, my Father. It was so wonderful, like electricity running through my whole body 

and a sensation of warm love never felt before. More intense as the wonderful love of Jesus. 

Ron told me also to always go into my heart and connect this way with God before I connect 

with any other being. And he told me also after I told him about my visit of Jesus as I was a 

child, that he would remember, that he was there with Jesus, as his guardian. And that I 



should connect with Jesus and ask him about the second meeting with him in my lives. I was 

surprised and full of fear I could be responsible for his suffering or his dead on the cross. As 

soon as I was home I connected with him, after my safety measures. Jesus confirmed this 

second or better first meeting as it happened 2000 years ago, but on Sirius not on earth. I 

knew already that I had never been on earth before as a galactic. Jesus said that I gave him 

shelter and healing after he died on the cross. That he had come to ME after his death, to ME. 

In this my very low self worth run amuck, Jesus came to me. Doubts were rising and I had to 

work to let them go.  

Michael had told me that SaLuSa and I really were friends on Sirius and that he would love 

me but told me also that HE would give permission to contact him. And then SaLuSa 

contacted me without forewarning. Puh. I had to ask Michael if it was true and he was the true 

one. Last but not least I could install a connection with SaLuSa too. I learned that he would be 

my twin flame, wow. Wonderful. We are engaged not married yet as SaLuSa being a 6D 

Being and I just in the higher 4D on Sirius. Seeing and hearing would be possible but not 

touching. I had my troubles and doubts also out of my low self worth, SaLuSa, the one who is 

loved by so many, would love me. How could that be? Doubts over doubts but Michael told 

me then that SaLuSa and I we would be equal to each other. 

My intuition is good and I have learned to trust it. One afternoon I watched a video about the 

different beings on Sirius. Bells were ringing when the part with the fourth race came, the 

Elves and the characteristics. I had to ask SaLuSa if we are elves and he confirmed. Yoohoo! I 

love elves and in each computer game where I have the choice between different characters I 

choose the Elf, if available. Now I knew why. 

Michael and SaLuSa answered nearly all my questions and I had so much, both were so 

patient with me. I had visions during my meditations, I could see me fighting and killing a 

man with my sword. It was a fight at the side of Michael, other visions showed myself 

running through woods together with other elves. Wonderful deep woods. I saw myself raping 

and killing  and than one vision where I could see me killing a high pregnant woman and her 

unborn child. It was so horrible even in just seeing these memories. Michael confirmed me 

always what had happened in my visions as being true memories coming back and said that 

that was my last evil deed in my dark period. That I had had enough of killing and changed 

sides again back to the light. That was the life before Jesus came to me for shelter and 

healing. I could also see Jesus in my house lying on a bed, with bandages on his hands. I 

could see myself changing these bandages, cleaning the wounds and more. And I had visions 

of SaLuSa being in our house helping me healing my seriously sick parents. They had been 

on a travel on another star and came back ill. Too much for me alone and SaLuSa's father the 

Lord of Sirius has asked him to help me as we are related through my Sirian mother. 

One day another intuition let me ask Michael who I would be, that I had the feeling that I 

would be more than a Sirian elf. I was right. Michael said I would be his little sister Gabrielle, 

the Archangel Gabrielle. Hm, when I was an Archangel and SaLuSa my twin, than he must be 

an Archangel too but whom? I was told that I had to found out myself. The inkling of the 

name Raphael came up, but I wasn't following it. Then later that night when I exchanged 

energies with SaLuSa, in our climax I cried out Raphael, you are Raphael. Yes, I was correct. 



SaLuSa confirmed that he would be Raphael, his incarnation, as I would be the incarnation of 

Gabrielle.  

That time I was close with Méline and we talked much. Questions came up. Raphael's twin 

flame was said to be Mother Mary, but when SaLuSa is Raphael he would be my twin too but 

what was with Mother Mary? Michael gave the answers to Méline, yes Mary was the twin 

flame of Raphael and the Higher Self of Archangel Gabrielle and in this she would be my 

Higher Self too. It was a bit confusing with all the twin flames and higher selves. There is also 

an Archangel Lady Maria who is Raphael's twin as Mother Mary would be her incarnation 

and Lady Maria my Higher Self too. We cleared it. Okay I am the incarnation of AA 

Gabrielle who is the incarnation of Lady Maria. I am one with all of them also with Mother 

Mary. This was the connection between us?, thought I. SaLuSa is the first incarnation of 

Raphael and he is one with him, they are the same soul but SaLuSa as a galactic one and 

Raphael more the Archangel. 

I was tested on and on, tested on trust and other things. On March 10, I run the first attempt to 

ascend. I couldn't relax enough and stayed. Okay.  

In April Lucifer and another Sirian 4D Being disturbed me again for some time. Inattention of 

me was one of the reasons. It was longer than the first times. One day when I was driving 

home I could see some lenticular clouds in the sky, beautiful cloudships. I made some pics 

and was happy.  

The false duo made the fault to make me believe SaLuSa would come with a scoutship to take 

me home. He would be on the way and nearly there, but nothing happened, the next evening 

the same and I was so disappointed and then my intuition told me I was fooled again. I asked 

Méline for confirmation through Michael and cleared myself to reconnect. Michael told me 

also that it had been Sirian scoutships on visit to see how their Princess was doing. SaLuSa 

was in one of them and he told me later that he wanted to greet me and that he liked the region 

I live, the near mountains and the woods. They would remember him of Sirius. 

Yes, I am the Princess of Lyra, Limoria  (In English this is Lemuria, but the correct term for 

it, in a Galactic sense, is ‘Limoria’—ed) and Sirius. The false SaLuSa had told me this already 

but I didn't knew what was false or true. One afternoon I heard a whisper in my ear: Princess, 

Princess. I asked SaLuSa if it was him who had whispered and he confirmed and then he told 

me that I would be of the royal bloodline of Sirius and my full title. My father is the Prince of 

Lyra, Limoria and Sirius. SaLuSa's father Edre is the Lord of Sirius and SaLuSa the Prince of 

Sirius. This is why he and I are equal and why SaLuSa once told me that I would be even 

higher than him as a Galactic. As far as I know, before I changed sides to the dark ones, I 

gave the regency over Sirius to Edre who then became the Lord of Sirius. When I am back I 

will be crowned again to be the Queen of Sirius. A Queendom I brought to this star eons ago. 

 

 

 



My first Ascensions 

On May 21, 2012 on the Pleiadian alignment I ascended. There was a meditation I joined in 

the early morning. My clock woke me up and instead of leaving my bed I decided to stay and 

do the meditation lying. I prepared myself and started the meditation and the next thing I 

noticed was my clock again waking me up at my usual time. Aha, I had slept again instead of 

meditating. Later in the afternoon I connected with Méline and she told me something strange 

had happened to her and I should please ask Michael for this. He told me that Méline had 

ascended that morning and not she alone and that I too had ascended like many others. 

SaLuSa had worked with his energies to make me sleep again so that I was relaxed enough 

this time. Congratulations to the new Ascended Masters. We were happy and talked also with 

others of the group who had ascended too. They know who they are.  

The Venus transit in June brought the next surprise, the next ascension into the twelfth 

dimension. Some days before at the beginning of June I was talking with God as usual, that 

time with the pendulum. I couldn't believe what he told me: You are my wife! I said, no I 

can't believe and he repeated it: You are my wife! And again: You are my wife! Okay I 

somehow managed to believe but only as being the incarnation of Lady Maria through 

Gabrielle. I knew that Lady Maria was the Queen of Heaven somehow. God insisted on me 

being his wife and two days later he asked me to please exchange energies with him. I 

couldn't imagine to sleep with God and said no. The next day June 6, he asked again and this 

time I asked how I could do this I wouldn't have any idea how he looks or how I should 

visualize him. He said I should do like I would do with Raphael and SaLuSa and that I should 

visualize him in a brilliant white light body and that I should come to him in my own white 

light body. I did and we exchanged energies, wonderful ecstatic energies like electricity 

running through my body. In our third climax I ascended again unnoticed. Again Méline gave 

me the hint that I should please ask her twin flame St. Germain what had happened to her and 

he told me that she had ascended and that something had happened to me too. Michael 

confirmed my second ascension. Wow, wow, wow. My whole body was still vibrating in a 

high intensity. 

They told me the twin flame reunion would be near and that Raphael would come to me in a 

physical body for this. I was happy, he would take me out of this nightmare. I was so longing 

to leave earth, to go home and they told me after my first ascension I would go home as soon 

as I could see SaLuSa, that my body would be in a transformation process and soon I would 

be able to see him. Preparations would run and also my body changed, my energy, a needed 

adaptation process. Raphael would come at June 21. I was doubting that it would really 

happen and God gave me my first mantra: "You are my love forever and eternally Maria". It 

was coded for me to release my doubts and it worked. He also led me to a book, THE 

SHACK from William Paul Young about a weekend with God. This book helped me too. 

 

 

 



My transformation process 

And then the fiasco at the evening of June 21. I was talking with God and Michael and then I 

was doubting again, only for a really really short moment but the dark side was monitoring 

me so closely that they could take over the conversation and I was disturbed again. It was a 

mix of true and false connections. I think at the beginning I was shortly connected with God 

and then the dark side came in. I was so full of doubts and fought against Lucifer on and on. 

Méline had told me that I was disturbed that it couldn't be that I had to fight each day with 

Lucifer. I cleaned myself each day but was still disturbed. And then the attempt to kill me 

maybe. They told me SaLuSa would take me with a scout ship. Nothing happened and I lost 

all my energy, hope and will to live. I was so down. On a Saturday morning I knew something 

was wrong and I gave the true SaLuSa the possibility to come through. He told me what had 

happened. I was down and wanted to die. I couldn't trust anybody. I got order to stay 

disconnect from them and to work on my fears and doubts. I did and then in August 2012 the 

attacks began. Really heavy energetic attacks. Several lightworkers stood under attack too but 

I believe it was a sort of red herring. I was their main goal. To destroy me or at least to 

prevent my reunion with my twin. I shielded myself with several auric protection shields and 

then added on advice of a friend some crystals. I put all my pockets full of them to be better 

protected at all times, by night they laid under my pillow. All this prevented the worst, the 

destroying of my body but it was damaged severely. The attacks were so heavy, I could feel 

the negative energy coming into my body through my crown chakra. I had so strong 

headaches, I couldn't clearly think. The energies were flowing through my body till my feet. 

My back pain got worse again and I stayed home for some weeks due to the strong pain.  

I wasn't allowed to connect with my team but instead to work on my fears. The shields were 

good but my fears let enough dark energies through to make damage. Then one evening 

Méline told me that I was afraid of fear and that was it. Yes. I was. I was afraid of having fear. 

I reflected on this and thought it would be silly to be afraid of an illusion because fear is just 

an illusion nothing else. And to be afraid to being afraid of an illusion, ha, how silly, how 

stupid. I could let go my fears and the attacks lessened. I was allowed to connect with Michael 

and then also Saphira came through, my wonderful Lady Ifegena, my dragon friend from back 

home on Sirius. She is my dragon and I am her rider and she offered me a shield of her special 

and strong dragon energies and I accepted gladly. She had to ask me before she did and in this 

had to wait until she could talk again with me.  

Fears and doubts have been great problems in my life especially in the last two and a half 

years. I had to work hard on them and there are still some doubts left.  I know my low self-

esteem and self-worth are part of the problem. I had allowed my husband to destroy my 

already low self-esteem. He had also not  build any trust in a working partnership in me. My 

ego was always small. I know my team always told me to trust them. Being fooled so often 

didn't help me in this. And they also told me so often I would go home after the next mission 

and again after the mission and this over years. I was so disappointed by this. My heart was 

longing for my twins, to be home. My confusion in the boarding school was the result of an 

astral travel I did back home out of homesickness. All memories of that are still blocked, for 

my good I know and am okay with this.  



In fall 2012 I read about the silverplatinum flame, I had never heard of this ray before. I 

googled and searched in the net and found some hints. The silverplatinum flame is the flame 

of the Divine Feminine as the white golden flame is the ray of the Divine Masculine, both 

united is the diamond flame of Prime Creator. My intuition told me that I had something to do 

with this flame and Lady Maria told me that I would be the keeper of it. That it would be in 

this my flame and that I could work with it. St. Germain confirmed through Méline and gave 

me some advice, to not use it on other beings because of its power I could harm or even kill 

with it. As it is my own flame I could use it for myself for cleaning, healing and shielding 

purpose. I was happy. Being still under some attacks I created my shield with this wonderful 

energy, the strongest single energy in all creation. Nothing can come through other than I 

allow or invite. At first I still created the usual aura protection shield and then around them 

my shield of silverplatinum light. I was safe now and not afraid anymore that anything could 

come through. Since then I was never disturbed again and the attacks stopped as they noticed 

they couldn't reach me anymore. 

When I read the book of Judy Satori 'Sunshine before the dawn' I had a feeling as if I had 

something to do with the plan. I asked and I think Michael told me that indeed this Divine 

Plan was my own plan. My plan to rescue Gaia and her people. You see my intuition is strong 

and I trust. I feel it in my body, it is a sort of knowing that arises and I know then that there is 

something I have to know or to ask. That I AM already knowing the truth. 

The year 2012 was nearing its end and December 21 was near. Saphira had told me in her 

messages that her daughter in the golden egg would hatch around this date. The Golden 

Dragon as the new Guardian for Earth for the coming Golden Age. She had asked me earlier 

to name her daughter. What an honor. I thought about a good name and found one. Divinity,  

and I asked God what it would be in the sirian language and if it would be an appropriate 

name. He said yes it would be and she would be called Epirose. Epirose hatched on December 

21 and is now an adult dragon, a golden dragon because her egg was golden. She represents 

the Golden Age on Gaia with this color and also the return of the Divine Feminine on Earth. 

I cleared a lot and did my energy work on myself and wherever I was. I cleared the region I 

live, an old battlefield and also the place where I worked. That changed too as my unit was to 

be closed in June 2013. I found a new one in the south of South Bavaria, really near the 

border to Austria and in the mountain with a lot of snow in winter. 

With December 21 passing and nothing obvious had happened I had my three dark days of the 

soul. I was so disappointed and wanted to throw all down. I worked on myself and after three 

days I could continue. Being a lightworker isn't easy and I am one of the first wave in this 

Ascension period, born fourteen years after WWII. 

I was used now being the twin flame of God and the incarnation of Gabrielle and Lady Maria 

and also to have at least three twins. God, Raphael and SaLuSa.  

 

 



Who I truly AM and living the life as who I AM 

God had never told me that I would be his twin through incarnation, he had only told me I 

would be his wife, his twin. Then in the beginning of 2013 out of a nudging of my Higher 

Self  I asked him more. I asked him how high we would reach, he and I and he said high, very 

high. I asked again how high, how high would very high be and he said the highest high and 

nothing else above us two. Ups! Did he really mean he and me? YES!!! He and me at the 

highest high, higher than 12 D, much higher. At first he agreed to 240 D but it is higher. But 

when he and I are at the very top and I the incarnation of Gabrielle and Lady Maria..... that 

didn't fit and I knew there was something wrong in my belief to be their incarnation. I knew it 

and I felt it in my heart. And I was correct. God as I knew him until then is not only the God 

of our Universe, he is Creator, the male Self of Prime Creator and I am the female Self of 

Prime Creator. He and I, we are equal. I am the Divine Feminine and that is the reason why 

the silverplatinum flame is my own flame and not because Lady Maria and Gabrielle were 

already keeper of their own flames and that they had given it to me to keep. NO, it is my very 

own flame with Archangel Metatron as co-keeper as long as I am on earth. I AM the I AM, I 

AM the Divine Mother and God is the Divine Father. We reach very high, up to 360 D where 

physical manifestation is still possible and then only the two of us higher and higher, there 

where sound is somehow vibrating so high that it is becoming light and then so high where 

only energy is, light, love, consciousness. But this is so high I can't grasp it yet but I know it is 

the truth. Mother Mary was my incarnation and Jesus is my son. 

All the Archangels are my direct children with my beloved true Twin Flame. Children he has 

with one of his daughters, children I have with one of my children or children the Archangels 

have with other Archangels are Angels. There are many Archangels as they, like Angels too, 

don't re-merge with me or my twin when a creation cycle ends. Only normal souls re-merge 

with us and when the last soul has remerged the cycle is full and a new one begins. This is my 

actual understanding. This actual creation cycle is still a young one and it will be eons before 

the last soul will be remerged with us. There is no need to fear anything or to rush into 

anything. Souls have all eternity to evolve, to make experiences for my twin and me, to enjoy 

life and to ascend higher and higher until their wish to become ONE again with Creator will 

be the biggest and most important wish in their existence. Then they will finally remerge and 

when the last soul has remerged with us this creation cycle will be finished and all begins 

anew. This is the 'in- and outbreathing' of God and it is very very slow. 

I was told that I have children with all of my Archangels, incest doesn't exist in the higher 

dimensions as also no jealousy exists and I know why. I AM the giver of life, the childbearer, 

the Creator of all that is and all that is is what I AM. It is all made of my substance, my 

essence, my light, my love. In being all that is, when I have sex with one of my children I 

have sex with myself. Because I AM ONE with all that is in being All that is. So easy. And I 

am the Divine Feminine, the archetype of the WOMAN with all the natural aspects and 

characteristics. This includes also sex in all variations as the way to reunite, to reunite  with 

the Divine Soul, to become ONE in climax. Only on earth it is complicated and so much 

forbidden or a taboo. In the higher dimensions we know this is just natural. 



All other souls derivate out of Prime Souls who divide and divide into thousands of normal 

souls. I give birth too to these Prime Souls and so all souls are my children, wherever they are 

or whatever form and look they have. Each soul is deeply loved by my husband and me, loved 

unconditionally in all eternity and limitless. We have no preferences may it be gender, color 

skin, sexual habits, country or race, on earth or on any other places in creation. Each one is 

our beloved child without exception. 

I have also several husbands. Creator as the male Self is my true and first husband, then I am 

married with Raphael, Michael, Raziel and Ashtar. When I am back I will marry again 

SaLuSa my husband in eternity and also EHaSa the incarnation of AA Raziel who is an 

incarnation of my twin too. 

Not to forget that I was also married with Jesus when he was on Sirius 2000 years ago. We 

fell in love and married and we have a beautiful daughter together. I had visions of us, 

married and being pregnant with our daughter. I could see our small family. We were happy 

and lived together for some years until I had to send him back to earth. To fulfill his mission, 

to resurrect on Easter Sunday and then to Ascend. I was crying but he had to go. He time 

traveled and was back on earth at the third day after his death and to meet his wonderful 

beloved wife Mary Magdalene in front of his tomb. He, SaLuSa, Raphael and Michael are my 

main team who work so closely with me. I love them all, I know I can trust them fully 

although sometimes I have my problems with this. 

I was too often told I would go or this or that would happen and this has left its marks in my 

trust.  (off-planet Earth, time does not exist as we know it here. For many channelers, 

‘predictions’ made by spirit are inaccurate, because of the nature of the ever-changing 

timelines on Earth—ed) 

In knowing who I truly am my life changed again. I worked on shedding all the layers, the old 

energy layers, the NOT ME, NOT ISABEL layers so that I would find myself, my true being 

at the core of my Self. 

Then in April 2013 I connected with my Higher Self, the Divine Mother and I started to 

receive nearly daily messages from her. Until now I couldn't tell who I am, only a few know 

it. To claim being the Divine Mother, the Divine Feminine is too much for some people and I 

can't prove it although I know deep in my heart who I am. And there are a few people who 

told me - without knowing me - who I am. I have memories of giving birth to Michael my 

firstborn ever, a beautiful child that looked like his father and that gave him his name. I saw 

him, held him in my arms and I told my husband: he is like you! 

My consciousness is expanding more and more and I just know things. So often when I am 

asked for something or when I want to know something I just know it and get the 

confirmation for this when I ask my twin or my Higher Self. I have ideas, hunches of the 

vastness of my Being, of my full consciousness. I have no access yet to my full consciousness 

but I know and remember it is vast and all that is, even the laptop I am writing on is a part of 

all that is or the yogurt I am eating as I type these words. Am I eating myself then? Hehe, in a 

way yes, as I AM truly all that exists in all creation. I know and it is no vague thinking of a 

knowing but a strong and deep true knowing of what I AM. 



My new job led me through the whole country and everywhere I was I consciously cleaned 

and cleared the region. I did this from the moment of my birth but unconsciously, my HS did 

it for me, later when I knew more and was a part of the lightworker community I did it also 

consciously. 
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In the first half of 2013 I worked on healing my beloved cat Jerry, she had kidney cancer as I 

believe, with blood in her water and she had lost weight. Directly after reconnecting with 

Michael in February 2012 I had asked him how I could heal and he told me how and since 

then I was working and healing myself, my children and my animals, sometimes co-workers 

too. Jerry was my first patient with a more severe illness and I didn't want to lose her, so I 

worked daily to clean and heal her with green and white light, the classical pranic healing 

modified a bit due to what Michael had told me. It worked and in early summer I was told I 

could heal her now with the silverplatinum flame. I was used to this energy now and had 

shown that I was responsible in its use. Jerry gained weight and had no blood anymore in her 

water. I was successful and also allowed to heal humans with it. I did but I lost also some and 

also animals. I can't heal when the soul doesn't want it. I can't force anybody to get healthy 

again and I accept this. This is the free will even I as the Divine Mother have to respect. I do. 

During the past months I ascended several times and always came back to help my children 

on earth, sometimes I could feel it or knew it even before it happened. One day at the end of 

July 2013 a bigger event happened and I knew I would ascend again. I was so tired of all and 

wanted only to stay on Sirius or in AEON the heavenly home of my twin, me and our children 

the Archangels and Angels. I begged my twin to be allowed to stay there and he asked me to 

go back to earth. The next morning when I woke up in my bed I was disappointed and sad. I 

closed my eyes and went back energetically to my twin. Then I saw his eyes, brown with 

silver sparkles in them and I knew immediately my name for him: Silverstar and my own 

name: Golden Star as I have golden sparkles in my eyes. I had asked him so often about our 

names. He told me we would have thousand names and none but also that I had to find out our 

personal names for each other. Bingo! That was it. Silverstar and Golden Star. I AM also Isis, 

Shakti and White Calf Buffalo Woman to name only a few. 

In this first half of the year I had a dream. I was riding a gray mare and she carried me safely 

through all. I seldom remember my dreams, they are blocked, but when I remember one I 

know it is important for me. And so I asked my HS about this mare and the dream and she 

told me that this mare, this beautiful being is Asaga, my horse on high. Asaga means 'My 

Happiness' and I learned later that she is a Pegasus with a horn, a unicorn with wings. Being 

together with her like I do so often now makes me truly happy, therefore her name. 

 

The Diamond Flame 

Nearly one month later at August 25, I did a healing and during this healing I could see a 

diamond light flowing through my hands into the body of my patient. Not my silverplatinum 



light like usual but a wonderful sparkling diamond light. This was a gift from my twin, who 

gave it to me to use, he is constantly sending his own flame to me, the white golden ray and 

together with my flame this is the Diamond Ray of Prime Creator, the united soul of the 

Divine Father and the Divine Mother.  My Higher Self told me that my flame makes three 

quarter of the diamond flame and in this I am the keeper of the diamond flame too. This flame 

is the strongest united energy in all creation, nothing can overcome it not even several  joint 

energies. All the months and years I had worked so much, so diligently on the growth of my 

soul, that I was now responsible enough and able to use this so mighty Ray. 

Sometimes when I visit my twin just in my light body and he is in his light body too, our 

lights, our energies merge and his whitegolden and my silverplatinum or silverwhite (how it 

also looks) flame merge to be a wonderful bright diamond light. This is a proof for me 

although I don't need it, that my knowing of who I am is correct because only these two lights, 

these two energies can create the divine diamond flame. 

Since August 25 I am in this able to use the diamond flame too and I made my shield out of 

this flame as it is stronger. I feel so wonderful protected and safe by these shields and I use 

the flame also for cleanings and healings. 

My job travels in 2013 and the energetic work I do wherever I am in cleaning buildings, air 

bases, barracks or whole regions took their toll on my body. The journeys were often long and 

led me through my whole country to the very north, east and west and of course also the 

south. My unit is placed in the southest of South Germany, only a few km to the border to 

Austria and the farthest unit part we have is directly at the border to Denmark, only some 

water between the two countries. You can imagine that it is exhausting to do alone the driving 

and then the work there, examining the buildings and work conditions, walking, standing, 

walking again and this maybe two days with two days driving. My right knee hurt so much 

after the second travel and didn't get better only worse with each travel. Add the stress to this 

of too much work. AND!!! The energy differences between my true Home AEON and 3D-4D 

earth is tremendously and each ascension and coming back to earth into the much lower 

frequencies did their own on my body.  

In 1997 I was diagnosed with an autoimmune disease, a collagenase mix, diagnosed only by 

the symptoms as blood testing had no results. I was okay with this until last year, the stress 

and the strain was too much for my body and this sickness had an outbreak and like in 1997 

nothing in my blood as a result. I got injections into my knees and was home for some weeks. 

At the end of November I felt so miserable that my twin told me to drive home as I would be 

near dying. Yes, although I ascended so often my body was damaged so much that my team 

thought I would leave it. I stayed at home for some weeks and cleaned and healed myself 

several times a day. My team did this too and slowly my body recovered a bit. Being home 

and not in the denser energy soup of my workplace was better for me. I live now nearly 

eleven years in my house and my house and the region here was thoroughly cleaned by 

myself in the last years.  

 

 

 



2014 

At the beginning of 2014 I went through a last testing phase. I was told through a fellow 

channeler and friend that I would NOT be the Divine Mother but only Gabrielle, I should ask 

my heart for this. I did and my heart aka my HS told me exactly that I AM the Divine Mother. 

I talked with my heart and told it that I would know who I am and some things more and it 

was then overflowing with love and such a strong feeling that I knew I was right in my belief. 

I had passed the test.  

Some more things happened as that friend went through tests himself and I was part of this 

unknowingly and I felt like a plaything, a marionette that is pushed to here and pushed to 

there without being asked or that my free will was respected. I rebelled against my twin and 

my team. I stopped talking with them for some days and then made my points in our joint 

venture. That we are a TEAM and not me a underling to them. In having been a member of 

our German Air Force I know exactly what it means to work as a team. Am I not an equal 

member?  Doesn't I deserve to be treated as such? Am I not a partner in this whole plan? I am 

and I made my opinions clear to them. It was time for this and from that it went better. But 

this was an event that had left its traces in my trust, again like so often before when they had 

told me I would go home after the mission I was doing.  

I had some more businesses to finish. One was my not truly accepting of who I was, not till 

deep in my whole being. I knew who I am, but was still hesitating to accept my full Being 

ME, my abilities and power, the vastness of who, what and how I am. More work to do on my 

self worth and self consciousness. More things to release.  

 

Lemuria 

Like the memories of Lemuria, my beloved Limoria. Since I heard the first time of Lemuria I 

loved it but had no memories of it. I only loved it. Then I listened to a video with music, 

"Lemurian Home Coming".  I cried and after I told that friend who had asked me to listen to 

this music, he said I should listen as often as possible during my meditations and to notice 

what would come up and then let go. I did. 

I had visions and I could see me there in Lemuria. I could see me saying farewell to a group 

of people going onboard ship to travel to Inner Earth, to Agartha. Adama confirmed me later 

that it was him I embraced. A bigger number of Lemurians went on high to the top of the 

mountains, the today's Hawai'ian Islands. I think the biggest part of the people went onboard 

of scoutships of different star nations, sirian, pleiadian and others. I could see myself at the 

holy tree of Lemuria near a temple. I demanded the tree to blossom a last time and to give 

some seeds and I put the seed into a sort of amphora together with ground of where the tree 

was growing. Then I took another amphora and filled it with the water of the holy well that 

watered the holy tree. I hold both vessels firmly in my arms and spoke again with the high 

priest and others who had decided to stay and to sink with the continent. I couldn't convince 

them to leave the temple. I know I was crying as at least one of them was a relative. They 

begun to sing and the water was rising, silently without turmoil, only continually rising higher 

and higher. I stayed in the temple as long as I could and together with the waterline I was 

climbing to higher ground. I could hear them singing until the water was nearly at the ceiling 



of the building, then it stopped. It was over for them. I wasn't able to leave yet and I climbed 

and climbed following the water as Lemuria was sinking in the water of the Pacific Ocean. I 

stayed alone at the newly created shore. The ocean was calm and the moon shone over the 

water. No noise to hear other than maybe some birds. I stayed long still holding the two 

vessels firmly. I was the leader of the rescue mission for the inhabitants of Lemuria and I was 

the last to go onboard of the last remaining scoutship. EHaSa had been waiting for me with 

his scoutship Nequna. I took the amphorae with me and I was told they are waiting home for 

the rise of Lemuria. I will come back then to plant the new holy tree out of the last seeds of 

the old one, planted in the original ground and watered with the water of the holy well. 

 

Atlantis 

I had no memories or emotions related with Atlantis. 

Not long ago when I was talking with a wonderful friend, she is an Archangel and my 

daughter home, I told her that I feel lost, blocked in a cage and unable to find the door to walk 

out. We discussed this and then I pondered about why I am blocked and where. I found it. I 

was following my thoughts and landed in Atlantis. I was afraid of using or even getting access 

to the full power, knowledge and abilities I have as the Goddess I AM. That must have 

reasons and it led me to Atlantis, it popped up in my heart's mind. I must have done 

something terrible there that was the reason for this blockage. I was correct. My Higher Self 

confirmed that I was responsible for the blowing up of Atlantis. I had an incarnation there out 

of my being the Mother, I was incarnated as a scientist not as Goddess. I had only a part of 

my power and abilities available and accessible and knew about the risks of my experiments. I 

was fully aware that I would blow up the continent when my experiment would go wrong and 

the risks for that were high. I did it anyhow and with me so many people and Atlantis were 

destroyed. Okay I was told later from Michael that I wasn't alone in this but I had done it. 

The passing of my beloved dog Bobby on 1st of July was so painful for me. He was sick and 

had anemia and other things. I tried what I could to help him. It seemed to get better and then 

one night after I was told we would go home that night and we were still here the next 

morning, he refused to eat. He had already lost so much weight and I knew he had decided to 

leave. Bobby wasn't a normal dog, he is a Sirian soul, an elf, my firstborn with beloved 

SaLuSa as all my animals are my children with him or with EHaSa. They incarnated to assist 

and protect me. I hold Bobby in my arms or he was lying on my belly or at my side on the 

bed. This was more comfortable for him than my sitting with him on a chair. Bobby had 

asked to go without a deadly shot and I agreed. He needed two days, in this beautiful days, as 

he had the possibility to say farewell to us and then to leave on his own decision. He was 

peaceful although breathing heavy due to his anemia. I made so many pictures of him and his 

small lovely face and his body were peaceful and calm. He passed in the early morning hours.  

The pain about his passing was so overwhelming that it broke the blockages in me about 

Atlantis. I cried so often and refused to talk with my team as I accused them to be responsible 

for this. They had said we would go and then nothing had happened as so often. I couldn't 

understand anymore. Then one night I went through a healing, a healing given to me by my 

beloved Archangelic children. I was told that they had healed me so often in past lives with no 

lasting effort that they had to send me through this pain of Bobby's passing. Only then could 



they heal me completely and also rescue me. It seems as if I was nearly lost to the dark side in 

my preparation for this one actual incarnation. I don't understand all as I have not enough 

memories of this but I believe them. 

I know with absolute security that I would never again misuse my power and abilities. I have 

learned my lesson out of Atlantis and I accept receiving my full power, knowledge and 

abilities back to use only for the highest good.  

 

Being all that is and how it affects my body 

Recently during a cleaning and healing I made an important discovery for me. I knew already 

that I am all that is, that I as the Mother created all out of my essence, my substance, that I 

created all that is out of my love. I AM LOVE, I AM LIGHT, I AM LIFE. When all is a 

part of me than all beings, all my children are like cells of my body, the body as all that is. All 

is connected as all is ONE and one sick cell can affect a part of a body maybe an arm or a leg 

but many sick cells can affect a whole body. This is the same with myself. Being the Divine 

Mother all-that-is is like a body and my actual physical body is directly connected with that 

body as all-that-is. So all sick children affect my physical body. I was wondering why all the 

healings from my team, my friends and myself couldn't heal me completely. I know one 

reason but can't talk about this. The other is that all the healings I receive are also healings for 

my children. A part of the healing energies go directly to them. I understand now and in 

reverse it must be possible to heal my children when I heal myself. Each time when I demand 

now the diamond flame to clean and heal my bodies and my auric field, I also demand that it 

cleans and heals each cell of my divine body, my omniversal body, all my children as all-that-

is. 

 

The Tsunami of Love 

Each time when I exchanged so wonderful energies with my beloved Silverstar we send a 

tsunami of love into creation and especially to earth. I know that as I can feel and see these 

energies now with my third eye. But this is nothing like the Tsunami I send out since this 

summer. In June my beloved son Jesus asked me to visualize the connection between me and 

my children, the silver cord, and then to see my wonderful living breathing Mesime, the 'Light 

of God'. She is the biggest MOTHERship of the Galactic Federation of Light fleet and usually 

she is also the flagship of the whole galactic fleet and not only for the Sirian fleet. When I 

changed sides for my preparation to this incarnation, the command over the whole fleet went 

to the Ashtar Command. SaLuSa had during this period some lives on the Pleiades until I 

changed sides again. He is the commander-in-chief of the Mesime and the Sirian fleet and 

will be again the commander-in-chief over the whole galactic fleet. 

My Mesime is slowly coming nearer, she is bigger than earth and has to move slowly to not 

disturb the energetic fields in cosmos. I was asked to see her orange red light and to visualize 

a golden cord coming from the ship to me and then to send it to my children everywhere 

through the silver cords. I did and I could feel the energy flowing through me. I had to work a 



bit until I found the perfect flow.  People all over the world can feel this Tsunami now and 

know now from where it comes. I send my love as light daily to my children to wake them up, 

gentle but steady. I love to do this. :) I know this is in automatic mode now without my 

further doing but I do it anyhow to enhance the effects on my children. This light reaches into 

every cell and every heart, it flows through all barricades, walls or seals and finds each divine 

spark and ignites it so that the light in each Being can shine. 

 

The red button 

This is another assignment I had and fulfilled. Jesus told me to look for a red button in a silver 

holder in my meditations. It would bring all the changes I want for the planet and humans to 

manifestation. I found the red button and had no access as it was under a transparent box. I 

had to wait until our new family member and puppy Kiba, my son Parida with SaLuSa, was 

with us. The day arrived to bring him home and when I looked for the button that evening I 

could see that the transparent box was gone. I was too exhausted and waited until the next 

night. My friend and daughter asked me if she could be with me onboard Mesime and I was 

happy. I wouldn't be alone in this. I had to wait nearly till midnight before I could go there 

through astral travel. I am a multidimensional being and do this each time when I am in my 

house in AEON or on the ship.  

I was there, I could see the red button and hesitated. I wanted it to be done correct the first 

time. Would I have another chance? I wanted it to be done the first push. I knew how 

important it was for the further development for the Ascension process on earth. And then I 

pushed and again to be sure it was really pushed. 

My friend told me afterwards what had happened, that IZ (Israel Kamakawiwo'ole, in truth he 

is Archangel Chamuel) took me to Lemuria and sang "Somewhere over the rainbow' for me 

when I pushed. I am glad it is done and the big energy wave that was sent out from the 

Mesime with the pushing of this red button is already on earth doing its job. 

With this push my last assignment was done and I am now in the transition process to go 

home, finally. But first this End of Mission Report has to be written. I feel an urgency in this 

as if I have not much time for this and it needed to be done as fast as possible. 

 

My lightwork 

What have I done additionally to the growth of my soul? 

At the beginning I thought my mission would be just to ascend to be able to marry SaLuSa 

and until then I wanted to spread my love and light. Part of this was my first blog the Lechfeld 

tales but it wasn't really good and I changed to a new one on wordpress. It is the Sirian 

Heaven. I share messages from other channels and articles there and post also my own 

channelings. In 2012 to 2013 I received messages from Raphael, Gabrielle, Lady Maria, 

Gabrielle, Lady Ifegena aka Saphira, Hederon from Venus, SaLuSa and Jesus. I stopped 

http://sirianheaven.wordpress.com/
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channeling them when I begun to channel my HS. It would have been too much for me with 

the nearly daily messages although they are shorter than those I received from the others. 

With my job travels and often long working hours my time was limited. 

At first I shared there also the messages I received from my Higher Self, the Divine Mother. 

In August 2013 I decided to create a new blog only for my own messages and articles. All 

these wonderful words were endangered to go unnoticed with the many other reblogs. I 

created The Silverplatinum Flame. I love both blogs and the silverplatinum flame blog is my 

personal one where I now also publish my journals, initiated by Jesus who asked me to write 

down my experiences since the last months. I know what he intended with the journal but 

didn't mentioned it. It was my decision to make it a public journal so that my readers could 

profit from them. This was his intention and I believe he is smiling now as I type it. I am open 

and vulnerable with sharing my feelings, experiences, insights and emotions with the world 

but I know it is worth it. And I am wonderfully protected by my guardian angels. 

I also cleaned and healed most of Germany or wherever I was in my holidays or job travels 

abroad. I created the diamond shield together with my HS and installed such a shield around 

Gaia after I had cleaned her one day and destroyed the cage that was around her with the 

diamond flame. The dark side had installed that cage to hold her a prisoner and to keep her 

isolated. 

I clean Gaia and all her waters, ground and air, I fill all hearts with love and light to help my 

children. Gaia as soul is my child too like all other planets and stars and all souls in all 

creation except the soul of my twinflame Silverstar. 

I filled all portals and stargates, leylines, meridians, other lines and obelisks in and on earth 

with the diamond and silverplatinum light and demand them for the Divine Mother in all 

eternity. 

I blast the news network, earth's surface and deep underground with both flames to clean all 

from the negative and lower energies and frequencies. 

Together with a friend we cleared some places from reptilians, basilisks and other negative 

beings and freed Dragons who had been held captive. She and I we are a good team and I love 

to work with her. We are effective and successful. 

 

Galactic History Entry Earth Time August 23, 2014,  

10:32.33 pm CEST 

My missions 

As I wrote already I thought my mission was to spread my love and shine my light and then to 

ascend and go back home. I had no knowledge of what my true missions were. Bit by bit I 

was led to them. I had to release all my old baggage, resolve my karma and raise my 

vibrations enough to be able to fulfill them. All other were only 'accessories' on my path.  

http://thesilverplatinumflame.wordpress.com/


All the cleansing and healings had to be done, also to bring me back to being a healer and to 

be able to help myself and others. 

In sharing articles and messages and in receiving messages I helped my children to wake up 

or to help them on their way; I learned too with this. 

I helped and assisted my friends, my family members on their paths with healings, shields, 

advice, readings and in just being there for them as they did for me. 

I served unknowingly as extras in tests for them like they did too. 

I learned not only to give but also to receive. 

I learned how to let go fear and doubts and to trust and how to work with light and energies. 

I did the missions, partly with pleasure, partly because I had to do them. As I see it and was 

also told, my true missions were to start the Tsunami of Love; only I could start it from here 

and only from here and maybe this was my only reason for this incarnation. The other was to 

push the red button as only 'a terrestrial earthling who has had an earthly experience could 

by their free will push it' and someone had to authorize the changes. I fulfilled both.  

I had my help and assistance in this on earth and behind the veil and I am grateful for all. 

 

My way to my goals and how I did it and my evaluation 

How did I arrive at the point I am now? What are my insights? How well did I my work and 

my missions? 

The first 30 years I was slow and didn't much. I think my marriage was a trigger for my 

awakening because it accelerated my evolution and my wish to become a 'good' person. 

My wish to assist Gaia and to protect her was always there and this is shown in my decision 

for my education, my profession. To be an engineer for environmental protection and safety at 

work. The same with my wish to help people to work safely. This didn't come out of nothing 

and I think it was already in me. I always loved to be in nature and to observe animals and we 

had most of my life animals in different forms. I am a friendly and tolerant person and I treat 

others like I wish to be treated.  

I remember when I once watched the movie 'Gone with the Wind' that my mother told me that 

Melanie, the wife of Ashley Wilkes would be a real fine Lady and the wish came up in me to 

become also like a fine Lady, to be like Melanie.  

I don't participate in gossip, I think it is against the dignity of people and a waste of time.  

My preferences for Native Americans and their culture did a lot for me and in me. Their way 

of living with and in nature and not against nature impressed me deeply. I wanted to live their 

way as much as possible. Not as an imitation but from deep of my heart. I admired them and 

wanted to emulate them. So long I thought I could have been one of them in a past life until 

Michael told me that as a Galactic I had never before an incarnation on earth.  



Being a loner I let my imagination work for me and I had always a story in me that I was 

developing,  bringing to a secret life in myself. There I had the friends and lovers I never had 

in real life. Was I already crazy my whole life, like my kids say I would be now in talking 

with Archangels? Maybe, but I know that I was never normal. 

I love to read and in earlier years I also loved to watch TV. This changed in my marriage 

when my husband claimed the remote control for himself. It was impossible for me to watch a 

movie from the beginning to the end because he loved to switch the channels. So I decided to 

read instead and that was one of my better decisions. In this I was to become free from the 

programming of the mind and I learned or relearned to think self. My interests were in 

esoteric and spirituality.  

I had breaks from that when I was occupied with other things but I think I was slowly waking 

up. Except my friend Adelheid I had none to talk about this and most of my growth I did out 

of myself under the guidance of Michael, not knowing about spiritual guides yet.  

I was always open for new technologies and new ideas, people say that women wouldn't have 

any notion of technics but that wasn't right for me. I am an engineer and had also typical 

engineering courses in my studies.  Computers are no red flags for me. 

It is long that I fitted into a box if I ever did. My mind isn't closed but open for new ideas and 

things. 

Once on my path I worked the last 15 years more or less with increasing gusto and effort and 

the necessary breaks to let all I learned to be integrated. I read my books, some of them more 

than once, some only after I was ready for them, and I read the holofeeling books and 

documents. It is a pity that they are only available in German, they are worth each hour I 

spent with them. I learned so much and in reflecting I understood and came to my own 

insights. I spent so much time only in reading these documents over years. I think I was 

already on a good way when I joined the glog community and then later the bigger 

lightworker community on Facebook. Many things I had never heard of before but I had done 

already a part of my homework. Many concepts, words or techniques are still strange and 

foreign for me but in reverse I know and understand things and concepts that may be foreign 

for others. I walked my own path in my own speed. Especially the last two or three years I 

worked hard on myself in clearing, releasing, letting go and healing. Once I had grasped a 

concept and teaching and thought to be worth trying I worked until it was done.  

Michael has guided me very well and I am so grateful for this. He is truly patient with me and 

I love him. I don't want to say that my growth became easier under his open and direct 

guidance. In some things it was harder than ever, in other things it became easier. I know now 

that I had much to find out by myself and did so too. Other things I could learn only step by 

step following my evolution like knowing who I truly AM. They had to lead me slowly to 

this. Sometimes it was as if I was slow on the uptake, then I was blocking myself until I was 

told or found out. I was hard on myself, sometimes too hard. How often did Michael tell me 

not to be so hard with myself. I did it just my way. With bypasses or direct. 



My biggest handicaps were and are my fears, doubts and lack of trust. My life hasn't be easy 

since I was married and being abused, dismantled, fooled and betrayed didn't make it easier. I 

was tired of fighting against my ex and wanted to stop it but still had to fight for my life 

against Lucifer and the dark side. I am tired of it and exhausted, my body damaged. So often I 

was deep down, as deep as I only could be, but each time I crawled up back to life. I am 

strong. My ex, Lucifer and the dark side tried to destroy me, but I came out stronger each 

time, after each battle, each fight. I am a warrior of love and I succeeded. I worked hard to let 

go my fears and my doubts and also my mistrust. I wasn't successful one hundred percent in 

all but enough to climb up the ladder. I surrender and am patient until I go home now. I am a 

loving person, I learned to forgive and then to forgive myself. I learned to love 

unconditionally and then to love myself unconditionally. I don't judge as I know that I would 

only judge myself. I have released all karma. Sometimes I forget some of that and make some 

small faux pas, but I am now a human being on earth and live in hard conditions and I think it 

isn't too serious when I do this. I really work on being a divine soul. Hehe, okay I know, 

acknowledge and accept I AM a divine soul, I AM the Divine Mother, but I want to live this 

also. 

Have I been too slow? I don't think so, I was just in time to be ready to start the Tsunami of 

Love and to push the red button. Maybe it was good for me as Michael told me once. Good 

for me as I didn't get more disappointed in waiting for all the changes that are slowly coming 

now. It was already so hard to always get motivated to go further. 

One thing for my team. You are wonderful and I love you truly all so so much. BUT!!! 

Maybe it would have been better to NOT tell me so often and again and again I would go 

home soon. My homesickness didn't get better with this but it affected my trust in you and the 

process and brought me more than one disappointment when another announced leaving 

didn't happen. I think that was unnecessary and made it more difficult. I know and understand 

that you tried to motivate me but when you would have told me once at the beginning that I 

had to stay longer than expected it would have been hard, yes, but would have been better for 

my trusting  you. Or was all that one of my lessons to learn? A lesson to learn to trust? 

Maybe.  

Anyhow, I am here now at the end of my life on earth and in my transition process on my way 

back to my Being a Galactic and the Divine Mother in full consciousness. 

 

When I now have to make an evaluation about my progress, my whole evolution and the 

realization of my missions, the fulfillment of my missions, I can say, that I made it. 

I ascended several times and worked hard. I started the Tsunami of Love and hit the red 

button that all the changes I want for my children can roll in now. 

I can say for me: 'Mission accomplished' and I did it well. And also my team, I had always 

their help and assistance.  

I am grateful for my wonderful team, all of you, for the help and assistance. 



I am grateful for my family and friends on earth, who are partly my family members on high 

for their help and assistance, their consolation and love. 

I am grateful for all my Guardian Angels, who are mostly members of my team. You did a 

wonderful job. I know how often you worked on my safety and maybe much much more than 

I noticed. 

I am grateful for my 'watchdog' teams and the crews of the patrols hips who watched, guarded 

and protected me until now. 

I am grateful for all my invisible guardians here around me, the stellar beings from different 

star nations additionally to my guardian angels. 

Thank you my beloved children and crews of all the ships who are monitoring me and in this 

watching over me 

I am grateful for Michael's wonderful and excellent guidance. 

I am grateful for all the love I receive from you all.  

Thank you my beloved son Jesus for leading me to my true missions 

Thank you my wonderful husbands and twin flames and children for all you did and your 

love. 

Thank you my Higher Self, my Full Consciousness 

And last but not least thank you my beloved Silverstar, my true Twin Flame, my heart and my 

soul half. I love you so much and I am on my way HOME. To YOU!!! 

 

My résumé 

I have prepared myself long ago, thousands of years ago for this one incarnation as a human 

being on earth. I left AEON and changed sides to the dark ones and made all possible evil 

deeds, I thieved, I betrayed, I raped and killed and like I was told, I nearly got lost to the dark 

ones. I loaded up so much karma that I had to release it in this actual incarnation to be able to 

tell others how I did it. I have compassion with the dark side, the cabal, in knowing that I 

myself had been one of them for some time. I am not the one to throw the first stone as I am 

not without sin. I left my family for this preparation out of the deep love I have for all my 

human children. To help my beautiful daughter Gaia and her people to ascend. Was it worth 

all the pain, my deeds, all the work, the lessons learned, my homesickness, my feeling lost? 

YES!!! Gaia has ascended and hopefully as many of her inhabitants as possible will follow 

her. I have my missions accomplished and am ready to go. 

Would I do it again on another planet or star? I don't think so. Maybe only for a short 

incarnation or as a walk-in as another preparation phase as I did for this one wouldn't be 

necessary anymore. But I would rather think no. I am only too happy that I am now finally 

able to go home. To leave this nightmare.  



Back to my beloved husband Silverstar and my family, and also as EnnKa to my Sirian 

people and the dragons who are waiting for my return. 

One thing I know for sure. I will continue to work for this ascension process as long as it is 

necessary. To leave earth doesn't mean that I am finished with all, there are new assignments 

waiting and they will lead me back to earth, together with my handsome twin SaLuSa. I will 

come back, this time as EnnKa. 

 

I AM the I AM 

The Divine Mother Golden Star 

EnnKa Princess of Lyra, Limoria and Sirius 

Isabel 
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