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What will the future bring?This question is most likely one we all ask ourselves.For ages, people
have been fascinated by prophecies about the future.However, is the future stable?Maybe it is a
variation of many variables and there's no way to foresee it?Or maybe, we are the ones to have
an impact on it through the power of our creation?How many probable timelines and events are
yet to come?What will the Age of Light bring us?Which changes should we be ready for?So
many questions, yet so many answers await precisely within the pages of this book.I welcome
you to a journey to the future by my side and to a common creation of the New Earth of the fifth
dimension.An Earth that will be worth it to live on!



Vol. IIIThe future is variable, inscrutable - thereby,it gives us the possibility of experiencing.Even
if we will glance over it, certain thatwe know it, it will change - preciselybecause we looked at it.
The best way ofknowing the future is creating it.We are the future!Star Children Era of Light,
Volume 3By Anna GlowaczAll material contained herein is CopyrightCopyright © Anna Glowacz,
2021Written by Anna GlowaczPublished by YRIAHCover art by Tyrone Roshantha;Illustrated by
Damian Buczniewicz, inst: @damianartdb Translated by Noemi RojekYRIAH.COMAll rights
reserved. No part of this book may bereproduced or transmitted in any form or by anymeans,
electronic or mechanical, includingphotocopying, recording, or any information storage and
retrieval system without prior written permission of the Author.Any resemblance to persons living
or dead is purely coincidental. Based on the visions and insights of Anna Glowacz...
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Glowacz...PrologueThe year two thousand twenty-one brought big changes – good ones. The
light was winning. Layers of dust were still tangible in the atmosphere, layers created by the
cleansing of Mother Earth and by the arising havoc in human minds be cause of the pandemic of
fear, that was created by the elite. Even if at times it was hard to believe in what was happening –
something moved at last.People in the whole world were remembering who they are and what
they are doing here, and the energies of the awakening coming from space were helping them
efficiently. The truth brought to them by my book, quickly became a sup port for people and they
could finally rely their previous feel ings on it. They found out they are not alone, and it gave them
courage and self-confidence. Books like mine were many. They were changing the world slowly,
but successively. They were teaching mankind again what it already knew. They were reminding
them of the power of creation asleep in each and every one of them. Creation itself was the best
way of battle – a battle without a fight. It had one great quality – without empowering the dark
side, by the power of the entire collective it created a new reality, a reality that we were building
year by year, thought by thought. The New Earth, shown to us by Semjase and Yriah in future
events, was getting closer. It even seemed that we could reach it. Although I felt inside of me that
it is not over yet. The dark side, despite its imminent de feat, was still playing its show, deluding
itself that creation was yet to change or that it was yet possible to delay the inevitable either way,
which is their own failure and the arising of the planet and mankind to the fifth level of



consciousness. Only a little while ago, during one of my dream journeys, I under stood one very
important thing. In many perspectives, the timeline plan for mankind might have already been
written from the beginning, but humanity itself was creating this time line and could influence
what would come to existence on it. It was our creation. Our own creation! Once again it became
so important for people to simply remember; who they are, what they can do, and for them to
start using their abilities, creating a reality which they will want to live in.

PrologueThe year two thousand twenty-one brought big changes – good ones. The light was
winning. Layers of dust were still tangible in the atmosphere, layers created by the cleansing of
Mother Earth and by the arising havoc in human minds be cause of the pandemic of fear, that
was created by the elite. Even if at times it was hard to believe in what was happening –
something moved at last.People in the whole world were remembering who they are and what
they are doing here, and the energies of the awakening coming from space were helping them
efficiently. The truth brought to them by my book, quickly became a sup port for people and they
could finally rely their previous feel ings on it. They found out they are not alone, and it gave them
courage and self-confidence. Books like mine were many. They were changing the world slowly,
but successively. They were teaching mankind again what it already knew. They were reminding
them of the power of creation asleep in each and every one of them. Creation itself was the best
way of battle – a battle without a fight. It had one great quality – without empowering the dark
side, by the power of the entire collective it created a new reality, a reality that we were building
year by year, thought by thought. The New Earth, shown to us by Semjase and Yriah in future
events, was getting closer. It even seemed that we could reach it. Although I felt inside of me that
it is not over yet. The dark side, despite its imminent de feat, was still playing its show, deluding
itself that creation was yet to change or that it was yet possible to delay the inevitable either way,
which is their own failure and the arising of the planet and mankind to the fifth level of
consciousness. Only a little while ago, during one of my dream journeys, I under stood one very
important thing. In many perspectives, the timeline plan for mankind might have already been
written from the beginning, but humanity itself was creating this time line and could influence
what would come to existence on it. It was our creation. Our own creation! Once again it became
so important for people to simply remember; who they are, what they can do, and for them to
start using their abilities, creating a reality which they will want to live in.Chapter 1Two extreme
timelinesKal barged in my room, which surprised me com pletely. I bounced on my bed. I didn’t
expect him to come so early. I still had my pajamas on and he looked like he didn't get any sleep
for hours.“Hello, beautiful. You’re right, I got up at the dawn of day, I wanted to watch the
sunrise”, he said to greet me and kissed me softly on the lips. “Did you see what’s going on?” ,
he suddenly changed the subject.“I did not… A lot has been going on actually. What do you
have in mind?”“Forty volcanoes exploded in barely a week. It must be a record. ““So it begins..." I
expressed my impressions.“What does? The cleansing? Do you think that’s what's happening?"
Kal seemed to be a little surprised, even though he was the one to share the information that



confirmed it.“Yes, I do. Gaia began the cleansing. She began slowly, but I feel it will increase.
And where did these explosions take place?" I asked, hoping that knowing the location will let
me guess something more. Kal started to mention the volcanoes: the majority was situated close
to the tectonic faults. The activity of earthquakes has also been increasing from some time. It
couldn't just be an accident.“Do you think that Gaia could give us more informa tion on the
matter?” Kal thought out loud. “It would be great if she whispered a word or two”“You should
know. You’re the one to have a better con nection with her. Maybe if you ask her she'll tell you
some thing… I would like to know myself ” I suggested.“Too bad that the aura on the outside is
not favorable. This winter seems to be never ending. Snow in the middle of April?” Even though
he liked winter, Kal had enough of it. Spring didn't want to show up. It's as if everything was
against him.The climate was slowly changing and you could not look through it. We were at the
end of the cycle, right before the planet poles began their switching process.“I can't even lay on
the grass.” Kal became pensive, looking for a solution. Usually this is how we entered into
contact with the Earth.The grass was still covered with a layer of snow. There wasn’t much of it,
but this fluff started to bother us. I also began to think about how to solve the problem. Suddenly,
I came up with an idea.“Trees are not sprinkled with snow. You can hug one of them", I
suggested. I got reminded of a time when I would hug a giant nut that grew in our garden. I did
that everyday.“Good idea! I don’t know why I didn’t come up with it myself ”, Kal got a little
embarrassed.“Just wait until it will become warmer. I feel that the noon of day will be a good
moment", I offered. I didn’t like the idea of standing in the cold, especially that we never knew
how long we would be gone and how far we would be taken. “How will it be until then?” Kal
asked and winked at me.Lately I had to avoid this subject, more and more often. Kal was a
typical teenager bursting out with hormones. “Until then I will take care of myself. The mirror still
hasn’t seen me today”, I laughed.“I see you, and I think that you look great, as always”, he said.I
didn’t have to read his mind to know that he’s lying so well just because he loves me. My hair
looked like it was hit by lightning. Lately everything seemed to pick up even more static, it kicked
me, and so my morning look didn’t surprise me anymore. My hair literally stacked to the
bedsheets and took all kinds of crazy shapes, which gave me a look out of this world in the
mornings.“But you are not from this world”, Kal approved, read ing my mind.“It’s true. Are you
suggesting that I should just give up on the hairbrush for good?", I asked, curious of his answer.
“Hmm… When we will stay at home, then yes. But when we go out, don't even think about it!”Kal
gave me a little privacy, although "privacy" was a very relative term in our case. It was getting
harder and harder to keep our thoughts for ourselves - they were form ing a small collective.Kal
went downstairs to the kitchen and I wanted to take a quick shower to get myself together. As I
was standing under the water stream I began to ponder. Suddenly, I felt a pleasant shiver
running over me - from the top of my head to the tip of my toes. I got filled with energy - just like if
some one turned on an extra light. I rushed out of the shower and I started to get dressed,
humming my favorite song. This in credible energy gave me an unusual good mood.When I was
going downstairs, I felt a strange excite ment but didn't know what it was related to. Could it be



that this energy had this very effect on me? Semjase and Yriah were rarely paying us a visit
lately, and that's where this kind of excitement was usually coming from. Kal and I were slowly
learning how to travel between spaces and to reverse into our previous incarnations. Retrieving
information from them happened more freely now. We were getting more and more independent,
but we still had their support all the time. I heard them both speaking to me; they would still give
us certain tips, but now we had space for our own development and feelings.I had a feeling
today we will receive something from the Earth, something we didn't experience in a while - a
personal external insight into the timeline. On one hand I was eager for it, on the other I was a
little afraid of what might be shown to us. The battle between darkness and light still lin gered on.
Even though the light has already won, the forces of darkness were relentless and did not
accept defeat. I had the impression that the lower parts of the governing pyramid did not know
that its tip already fell down from a long time. Because of this lack of knowledge they thought
they still had a chance. They didn't. This, I felt with everything inside of me.I took a look around
the kitchen and the living room, searching for Kal, but he was already preparing himself to talk
with Gaia. He was wandering around the garden, trying to get in touch with her frequency."Why
are you standing and staring that way? Aren't you going to join?", he dived into my thoughts,
feeling my pres ence."Of course I will! But first, I need my morning dose of juice." I knew that I
couldn't go through the day without it. My body was used to start the day that way. Besides, I
liked it a lot, and traveling between spaces with an empty stomach was not an option for me."I
already had two glasses of it. I'm done", said Kal while he came in the kitchen.I remember that in
the beginning, he'd be nauseous just looking at it. Now, he couldn't imagine a day without a
glass of Mommy's juice. I finished my portion in the blink of an eye, licked my green moustache
off and was ready for the travel.After only a few minutes, Kal and I were walking in the garden.
The sun was getting higher, its rays sending us a pleasant warmth. We waited for a while and
listened carefully, wondering if Mother Earth will start her conversation with us - but she kept
silent.Kal finally walked up to one of the larger trees and em braced it to connect with it. I did the
same, whispering our greeting to Gaia. When I felt a pleasant tingling, I knew that our connection
began. I loved to feel the energy in that way. It flowed through me. Mother Earth first cleansed us
from all our negative vibrations and transformed them into positive ones. The tree bark was
drawing everything in, all that could bother us in this beautiful connection. I sensed pleasant shiv
ers. When we were ready, the connection became complete."Welcome, my dear children", said
the Earth. Her voice was soft and beautiful. It was like water waving in the ocean. Its vibration
was spreading all around and you could literally feel a delicate tingling on the inside."Welcome,
Mother Earth", we answered almost at once.The Earth gently laughed at our synchronization.
She wasn't the only one to do so. We got used to it by now."I know what's been keeping you
awake at night for so long, my dears, and I can guarantee you are not the only ones to go
through that. There are many just like you, wondering what will happen next, and what kind of
change will occur on the timelines. They are trying to figure these changes out, but there are so
many variables that it's nearly impossible. Not a lot of people consider creation from the point of



view of hu man consciousness and its influence on future events. There fore, I have decided to
show you something, so you can be conscious of the influence of your common creation on the
future and its outcome. Today, I will take you with me and show you two extreme time lines. Just
remember how many variables are between them. Which plurality of the time line is available for
the humankind, depending on how it will cre ate its reality. How it will fight for me, for itself and for
its freedom. Everything is a component of each human being's choices - each of my children
stepping on my lands."That's something you don't have to tell us" - said Kal."We already know
how important is creation, and how much can happen. It's not a coincidence that the present
times make it difficult for those who can move ahead into the time lines. They see much, but is
what they see relevant to the same time line the collective will decide to go to?""I know, that
doesn't have to be told to you! But it has to be told to them! They have to be aware! You are right,
Kal. It's their choice. Things will happen exactly like they want them to be. However, if they don't
know the truth about themselves, the world, the spaces surrounding them... If they are not aware
of the power of creation in themselves, neither of how to use it, it will be hard for them to create.
Through thoughts, their creation is carrying consequences and is painting a future, not only a
future of the entity but of the entire civilization, including mine... - Mother Earth grew a lit tle sad.
She probably wasn't glad that her fate lies, to a certain extent, in the hands of humanity. The
humanity who forgot who it is and what it is capable of, who got detached from the
consciousness of the soul and drifted so far away from a full connection to the Creator."The
nuances of this future are in their hands. No one will do it for them, for the power they possess is
too great. Not only is this a great responsibility, but also a great might slumbering in the field of
their heart. They have to prove themselves if they want to live in a world where it will still be
possible. Many are waiting for a miracle from heaven, for an event that will shake the outer space
so much, that a change will have to come. This event will take place, but they first have to be
ready for it. Otherwise, the humankind will be put in front of a danger bigger than it expects.
Humans are mas ters of their own fate. I am adding all the efforts needed for them to reawaken. I
am speaking to them through trees, flow ers, butterflies. Sometimes through the elements, which
are letting people get away from materialism, even if only for a moment. This, I believe, also
opens a gate for the soul. But is that enough? That I do not know. I see as many time lines as
they exist, and each of them is completely different. I know which one I’d like to follow together
with my children, and through kindness and warmth, I am doing my best to lead them into it.
Sometimes suffering awakens better than any thing else, although my heart breaks when
somehow I am the maker of this pain. But I look further. I have a wider perspec tive of perceiving
reality. I am also responsible for the entire existence, for everything that lives, not only on the
surface but also inside the earth. Therefore, I see clearly what is going to bring this temporary
suffering and what kind of changes will come to pass in the lives of my children after these
events. Changes after the awakening of the soul are always positive. It’s like showing them the
truth about themselves, like looking into a mirror. Even if the truth is painful, they eventually
realize where they are in life, what they want from it and how to get there. And they do get there.



Everyone in their own rhythm, but it does happen. They fully begin to comprehend what is
important in this world. And they always get to love.“Where are you going to take us first?” I
asked. It struck me how important it is to make people realize the power of their creation. I felt
that after the journey with Mother Earth I will come to this realization even more. The very fact
that we were introduced to two extreme time lines was suggesting that something will take place
on one of them, in a way we wouldn’t want it.“First, I will bring you where I wouldn’t want to be my
self. On a time line where darkness will not only digest hu manity, but will also lead me to an
unspeakable exhaustion. Your task will consist in not letting it happen. Just like I once took
civilization under my wings, so now my children must prove themselves and protect me, and in
doing so, protect themselves and their home.”
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connect with it. I did the same, whispering our greeting to Gaia. When I felt a pleasant tingling, I
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Mother Earth first cleansed us from all our negative vibrations and transformed them into
positive ones. The tree bark was drawing everything in, all that could bother us in this beautiful
connection. I sensed pleasant shiv ers. When we were ready, the connection became
complete."Welcome, my dear children", said the Earth. Her voice was soft and beautiful. It was
like water waving in the ocean. Its vibration was spreading all around and you could literally feel
a delicate tingling on the inside."Welcome, Mother Earth", we answered almost at once.The
Earth gently laughed at our synchronization. She wasn't the only one to do so. We got used to it
by now."I know what's been keeping you awake at night for so long, my dears, and I can
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people consider creation from the point of view of hu man consciousness and its influence on
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Which plurality of the time line is available for the humankind, depending on how it will cre ate its
reality. How it will fight for me, for itself and for its freedom. Everything is a component of each
human being's choices - each of my children stepping on my lands."That's something you don't
have to tell us" - said Kal."We already know how important is creation, and how much can
happen. It's not a coincidence that the present times make it difficult for those who can move
ahead into the time lines. They see much, but is what they see relevant to the same time line the
collective will decide to go to?""I know, that doesn't have to be told to you! But it has to be told to
them! They have to be aware! You are right, Kal. It's their choice. Things will happen exactly like
they want them to be. However, if they don't know the truth about themselves, the world, the
spaces surrounding them... If they are not aware of the power of creation in themselves, neither
of how to use it, it will be hard for them to create. Through thoughts, their creation is carrying
consequences and is painting a future, not only a future of the entity but of the entire civilization,
including mine... - Mother Earth grew a lit tle sad. She probably wasn't glad that her fate lies, to a
certain extent, in the hands of humanity. The humanity who forgot who it is and what it is capable
of, who got detached from the consciousness of the soul and drifted so far away from a full
connection to the Creator."The nuances of this future are in their hands. No one will do it for
them, for the power they possess is too great. Not only is this a great responsibility, but also a
great might slumbering in the field of their heart. They have to prove themselves if they want to
live in a world where it will still be possible. Many are waiting for a miracle from heaven, for an
event that will shake the outer space so much, that a change will have to come. This event will
take place, but they first have to be ready for it. Otherwise, the humankind will be put in front of a
danger bigger than it expects. Humans are mas ters of their own fate. I am adding all the efforts
needed for them to reawaken. I am speaking to them through trees, flow ers, butterflies.
Sometimes through the elements, which are letting people get away from materialism, even if
only for a moment. This, I believe, also opens a gate for the soul. But is that enough? That I do
not know. I see as many time lines as they exist, and each of them is completely different. I know
which one I’d like to follow together with my children, and through kindness and warmth, I am
doing my best to lead them into it. Sometimes suffering awakens better than any thing else,
although my heart breaks when somehow I am the maker of this pain. But I look further. I have a
wider perspec tive of perceiving reality. I am also responsible for the entire existence, for
everything that lives, not only on the surface but also inside the earth. Therefore, I see clearly
what is going to bring this temporary suffering and what kind of changes will come to pass in the
lives of my children after these events. Changes after the awakening of the soul are always
positive. It’s like showing them the truth about themselves, like looking into a mirror. Even if the
truth is painful, they eventually realize where they are in life, what they want from it and how to
get there. And they do get there. Everyone in their own rhythm, but it does happen. They fully
begin to comprehend what is important in this world. And they always get to love.“Where are you
going to take us first?” I asked. It struck me how important it is to make people realize the power
of their creation. I felt that after the journey with Mother Earth I will come to this realization even



more. The very fact that we were introduced to two extreme time lines was suggesting that
something will take place on one of them, in a way we wouldn’t want it.“First, I will bring you
where I wouldn’t want to be my self. On a time line where darkness will not only digest hu manity,
but will also lead me to an unspeakable exhaustion. Your task will consist in not letting it happen.
Just like I once took civilization under my wings, so now my children must prove themselves and
protect me, and in doing so, protect themselves and their home.”Kal and I both knew exactly
what needs to be done. We closed our eyes, remaining in a constant connection with Mother
Earth. The space twirled and we suddenly found our selves in a broad outer space. We were
racing towards the Earth with a tremendous speed, passing by planets and stars. I already
noticed from far away that the Earth was looking strange. It looked like it was sad. That was my
first impres sion. The whole planet was dimmed, practically grey. The land was dominated by
red. Huge black holes were spread out on many places, which made Mother Earth look like she
was shot, burned. We didn’t know then if it’s the energy or the physical state of the matter. The
Earth didn’t radiate with the same brightness that we used to see when we would fly by it during
our countless journeys. What I saw made me sad – her completely changed appearance. Just
like all the life was taken out of her. We knew which time line the Earth decided to take us on first.
We were getting closer and closer and it was getting darker. The energy of fear and suffering
was getting from space unto my inside. Everything around was filled with this very energy. We
started to penetrate through dark clouds, and even though we were now closer to the Earth, they
didn’t seem to have an end. I was feeling an increasing smell of burning and brimstone. And
something else… At first, I was not able to recognize it. It got to me only after a moment, right
when I saw what was covering the Earth in many places. It was a metallic smell of blood. I
shivered.“These aren’t clouds, Smaisi” said Kal. “It’s polluted air. Look down. You can barely see
a thing, even though we will soon be pushed out of the ground. You can’t breathe in here. And
this sickening smell…” He didn’t get to the end of his thought. He didn’t have to.Kal wasn’t
mistaken. Mother Earth was directing our flight. We started to fly horizontally, hundreds of miles
above the ground. When I looked down, I noticed forests on fire. Fire, ashes and smoke. All the
greenery vanished from the surface – it was replaced by a black slime. Darkness was in vading
everything standing on its way. There were battles go ing on – at first we thought that there was
an ongoing war on the planet and that’s what was bringing all this destruction. But when we flew
closer, we noticed the fight was not be tween people, but between humanity and the invader,
who showed his real face at last. The Draco creatures, the Reptil ians and some of the grey
creatures were chasing people, who were defending themselves with the remains of their
strength. Their fear was immense. Their will of surviving was the only thing that kept them from
giving up. There were also many creatures that Kal and I haven’t met before. However, we
sensed that they are fighting on the side of darkness. Hope died, together with the lack in
people’s hearts, a lack of creating a better tomorrow. There was too much fear in them, not
enough love. Creatures of Light did not prove them selves with the task they brought on the
Earth. We failed, I thought, and I got frightened with this vision, even though I knew that the Earth



was showing us the worst time line of all – the one that could come to pass. But it already came
to pass here, and what we’ve seen has made our blood run cold. I sensed Kal felt the same way
I did. The Earth was literally in flames, taking more and more human lives into the abyss of
darkness. People didn’t stand a chance against the technolog ical weapon of the invader. Even
the consciousness of the human soul’s immortality was not able to soften what I was feeling. For
it looked like slaughter. I had a question running in my mind: how far and when did we get lost, to
deserve such fate? My thoughts got interrupted by Gaia.“Humanity was reawakening too slowly.
The amount of light was not enough to secure the space of the Earth with it. Humanity is a shield
and a light through which the dark ness is not capable of crossing. The invasion took place. The
Orion nations were able to go through the fulgent protection on the net circling the Earth, right
after taking advantage of the chance of having the portal on the Sun open. They have decided to
attack directly and to reveal their true selves. The ones who revealed themselves first are the
ones who have settled the Earth for a long time. They have been hiding and manipulating behind
the scenes. They used their technologi cal prevalence over humanity. People were not ready for
this. Some even got a stroke after a single look at them. Others were hiding behind closed doors,
sitting in a corner and wait ing for salvation, praying to God. At first there was no sign of
resistance. Humanity didn’t stand up with a fight, it was a complete capitulation. People analyzed
their chances and they hid, instead of fighting for their lives. The forces of the light on the Earth
were not numerous enough back then. The star children were bravely fighting with their light, but
there were too many of them who were not awakened enough to realize their power, to conquer
such great ranks of evil. Peo ple did not awake on time, they had too little light and love in side
them. Filled only with fear, they fed their enemy, who wouldn’t stop at nothing and was using the
possibility given to him by mankind. The entire light and love generated by the light side were
literally vanishing in the abyss of darkness, without a chance of them being lightened up. The
star na tions from beyond the earthly spaces were too far away to arrive on time, when the rest of
the Orionid army joined the Earth, landing with their huge spaceships. The enemy knew that the
creatures of light were to come with a helping hand, so he was acting quickly. Too quickly to save
mankind from disaster. The Orionids had only one ideology in mind, once they understood they
were losing. They decided that if the Earth would not belong to them, it would not belong to any
one else. They came here with this mindset. I tried to stop them, getting ahead of the events on
this timeline. I lifted the vibrations up, I awakened people with forces of nature, but they were too
stubborn. Their closed hearts did not let the light nor love in, so they were not capable of giving
to others. They were not able to share what’s best, instead they would only focus on judging and
caring about themselves. Being completely closed to the light, they did not know anything
besides darkness, and that’s what they were filled with more and more. They were blinded by
their desire to rule and to have wealth. All material goods were getting more expensive and
mankind was struggling with their own life. I do not even want to tell you the rest. People created
this fate for them selves, because of opposing the truth and turning their backs on light and love.
It happened too fast. No one was ready for this, but despite these issues, the forces of light were



still counting on a positive ending of the last step of mankind’s awakening. Friendly
extraterrestrial nations arrived on the Earth at last. All that was left to do was saving those who
managed to survive. Only a few had to be taken for the hu man kind to get a second chance.
Many star children didn’t manage to get saved. They fought within the first ranks, for they were
the only ones who didn’t fear the enemy.”We flew around, watching the desolation that fright
ened Mother Earth. According to what Gaia told us, I haven’t noticed too many people. There
was practically no one. What exactly have we done? Where did we go wrong? Gaia read my
mind.“People themselves went straight into their doom. No one had to help them with that. All it
took was manipulation. They did not feel with their heart, they did not stretch their mind, they did
not seek the truth. Wanting the freedom they always deserved, they gave up. The pandemic of
fear reaped its harvest, their DNA has been changed, and bodies mu tated. Many did not survive
this. After a few years already, the bodies were not able to remain here because of their loss of
connection with the soul. They stopped to receive the divine light of the Creator. The aura lost its
color and was only em anating grayness. The timeline has divided, and even if they tried to avoid
their own destruction, the grey creatures still exist in the future on the timelines, with the same
issue. Even though the Creator could not allow for this race to stop exist ing, too many people
have been manipulated already. It went too far. Fear spread out too much and dimmed the
common sense. The Orionids were certain that they have found a way to be elevated to higher
dimensions, together with mankind. They did not know that it was not possible without the
light.“But it’s already happening… It has already begun.” I flinched.“Indeed, that cannot be
withheld. However, it’s time for other changes. For those who sacrificed the connection with their
soul for an apparent freedom, it is too late. But mankind received a second chance. In the
moment when the forced dealing was introduced, the DNA’s regression code has been made
available in the space. That can still be turned back, but it has to come from the free will of every
creature and a lot of energy is needed to do so. However, the Creator will allow the return of
those who will acknowledge their mistake. There will come a time when the regression energy
will act massively, carrying codes into the space. Many are still characterized with mindfulness,
they observe, their soul speaks to them, shows them the right paths, far from what could lead
them astray. They must know they are not alone. So much light is surrounding them, they are
directed and pro tected by their Creator. You have to awake their alertness, open their eyes wide
to the truth. Truth here is the key. Not only the one about the dealing, but the one about who they
are. Then, this timeline will not come into existence, and I will be rescued. You have seen
enough. This timeline is a fi nality. The worst of all possibilities, and the probability of en tering it
is very, very small. Do not save these pictures in your memories, to not let the energy manifest
itself in space in such a way. Create a different reality from this one. I showed you this timeline for
one reason. Not for you to be fright ened, but for you to be aware of the great influence mankind
and its decisions can have on the timeline. Only the power of humanity and the strength of its
creation are able to change the future. People are the future, but they still cannot under stand it.
They completely forgot about their power! They are counting on other nations, forgetting that



they are the cre ators on this earth. Other nations certainly help from many different spaces,
mainly with the help of energy, but it’s the creation of human beings that will exceed the scale. It’s
your task. People do not have a choice. They must remember their earthly destiny.“I am not
going there. There’s no way. Actually, I already forgot what you were saying and showing” said
Kal. “You cannot forget it fully. You have to keep in mind the probability, but when you see it, you
must create it differ ently. And that’s how others must act too”Mother Earth took us back into the
expanses of space. There, she revealed herself to us in a human form. She was wearing a
beautiful flowery dress. On the bottom, it looked filthy, rotten. She showed us that destruction is
going all the way up and it’s digesting her existence more and more.“A flower rotting from its
roots, still looks pretty for some time. It’s battling. But when there is too much evil and it’s not
capable of conquering it anymore, it then dries up very quickly, almost in the blink of an eye. Just
as if it crossed the limit of its endurance, its duration, its inner strength. Now, I need people’s
help. Their respect, their cleansing, their regeneration energy that will allow me to heal. Without
it, the planet will not be good enough anymore to live in any way. I am dependent on mankind,
and mankind is dependent on me. It’s time to show each other mutual respect, love and the
exchanging of the energy of light. That’s what this respect will give them…” she said and we
started to move fast again.We flew across unending expanses. This time, I felt good and familiar
there. After a little while, we flew out of the nebula and saw the Earth from far away. It didn’t look
like the one we saw a while ago. It was surrounded by a clear light, it was shining. It was calling
us close, so we could experience only beauty and love in its spaces. We flew across a layer of
clouds again, but these were entirely different. White, fluffy clouds were covering a piece of the
sky. It’s as if the sun was shining a little brighter. And the air… Oh, it was as clean as on the Earth
“without people”, the one which Semjase showed us once. I flinched. I thought for a second that
maybe there is no humanity on this better timeline. However, it seemed unlikely to me. We were
getting closer to lands and oceans. We flew almost upon them, to see everything clearly, feel
and be one with this whole new space. The Earth took us on a wonderful journey. Everything was
entirely different from what we knew so far. Waters in the rivers and lakes were clear and
transparent; I felt you could freely drink from them. It was a living water with the motherland
memory. Exactly the one every living creature on this beautiful planet needed to exist. The water
of life. The greenery was more intense, and the colorful flowers and fruits on the trees were
adding rainbow tints to everything. Despite the tangible lack of pes ticides, nothing was rotting,
nothing went to waste. Every thing was accepted with a complete respect towards what the
Earth is giving. Crops seemed to be bigger and healthier, filled with the energy of high vibrations
and a whole lot of vitamins and micro-elements. There wasn’t anything else people needed to
function in good health.There were only a few buildings around – that’s some thing I noticed right
away. But I realized only after a while that the architecture changed. Houses took the shape of a
hemisphere, they merged with nature, with Mother Earth. Thence they were not so visible. The
majority of buildings had walls made out of glass, or a similar material that was not well known to
me yet. Houses were not too big, there was no splendor, no minimalism. There was an



omnipresent equality, brotherhood and the joy of life all around. No one was in a rush, nor tried to
catch up with life. Everyone was simply liv ing. I was certain that the cultivating fields are free of
all im purity, because the Earth has been cleansed from every kind of toxin, accumulated for the
last centuries. People were wan dering around, connecting with nature. You could feel happi
ness, love and freedom. They were filling up the atmosphere. Wild animals started to live with
people in harmony. There was no fear, no killing. What we saw was paradise on earth. Kal didn’t
say a single word. He was so amazed by what he’s seeing.“I want to stay here” he said after a
while. “Let’s not come back. Let’s stay right here on this point and this time line.“We can’t. What if
our help will give a chance for this timeline to come into existence?” I asked.“Smaisi is right, Kal.
Many star seeds are helping with the awakening and each of them is equally important. You too
must have your part in the construction of the world I am showing you now.
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