
To those who love peace Í

I am White Eagle. 

Say this to those who love peace Í  

Peace comes when all are quiet and engaged.  The Truth is only evident in the
silence that enters the heart when all around you is quiet and all within yearns for
the expression of peace.  

There are no hidden motives that will not be outed by those who truly love peace
for within is the true compass that points the way to eternal peace. 

No one knows how easy it is to reside in the house of peace until they have latched
onto the door and held the key in their hearts.  

The key is love.  Love within and love without.  Love that manifests in all
circumstances.  

There is no seed that can be planted and grow without water and earth around it. 
Nestled in its cocoon of earth and water, that seed can grow and so it is with those
that plant the seed of love within their hearts.  There it will be nurtured and grow
and manifest in the full flowering of universal love and peace.  

There is no greater gift than to plant the seed of love deep within the heart of those
you meet, of those you know, of all who come before you.  

But first nurture the seed within yourself.  Tend it as you would a fresh seed that
you have planted in the earth. Nurture it with water, with attention, with care, with
loving intuition. Let the light shine upon it.  Let the sun’s grace flow into that seed
that it may be nurtured and grow strong, faithful and fulfilled in all the ways of love
and on the path of peace.  

Let there be no hindrance to the light for the light shines to strengthen all humanity
in their quest for peace.  Light shines through the love that is planted within.  And
the love grows in grace as the Light itself pours out Itself to light the way for you to
grow in peace and goodwill and ever stronger in love.  

That is the only path to peace.  Let peace and peace and peace be everywhere. 
Embraced by love, nurtured by love, emboldened by love, enlightened by love.  

There is the illumination on the path to peace.  

Restrain not your heart.  Let it expand with the flower of love until its light is seen
everywhere, felt by everyone within the wholeness of your presence.  Let love and
rapture be yours, now and forever, on the road to peace.  

Bless you.  So be it.
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