| Have Come into Mg Garden

hiraliish byl
Daaﬁ/’ganiac/loﬁc/)a/[a/z (Song of Son o5 5:1)

I have come into my gardcn, my sister, my bride.

with this Practice we receive the Presence of the Beloved who has responded
to our invitation with a glorious YES. We Put down the strugglc ... and relax.
We pause to receive that YES. We open in rcceptivitg and rclieﬂ let’cing the
strain of our effort dissolve into celebration. We share the mgrrh) sPices,
honegcomb, wine and milk of this amazinggarclen, taking in the Great Love
with all the nourishment and Pleasure that Life offers.



