
In Memorium 
 
It is with deep sorrow that I mourn the passing or our Mayan brothers and sisters who 
sacrificed their simple lives to Mother Earth in her attempts to rebalance her overtaxed 
body from toxic waste. So many are now experiencing these Earth changes, from the 
southern portions of the U.S, to Pakistan, to the Phillipines, to other parts of Asia.  For 
those who still believe that these changes are just circumstantial, you are still in denial. 
Many more will pass as the Mother releases her toxicity due to western industrialism; 
unfortunately, where and how she releases it is as unpredictable and imbalanced as the 
planet is at this time. 
 
For lightworkers, it is a time of great sorrow, as we have seen it coming but could do 
little to wake up the sleepers from their toxic villany. And now we move from the 
beginning of the end, to the middle of the end, as we watch the planet go through its most 
violent throes of death. But from death, there is rebirth. For those who know and for 
those who can see, continue to hold the light and the hope. While many will perish, many 
will also know where to go to create a new heaven on Earth.  
 
My beloved Maya, people of endless spirit who have watched many worlds come and go, 
you have moved to zenith in these final days. Your death is only one grain in an endless 
timeline and we will see you again when the Earth is renewed and you find a more 
welcome and promising land. Be at peace and be at one. 
 
In Lakech, Dawn 
 
  


