Die EsseENSIE YAN NEO-SPEKTRUM:

Hier erken ons dat die KRAG wat in ons is nie van ons is nie
Hier ontmoet ons ’'n God wat LEWE en LIEFDE is
Hier laat ons 'n GELOOFWAARDIGE stem hoor
Hier word alle mense MENSWAARDIG behandel
Hier is ruimte vir ANDERSDENKENDES
Hier gee ‘h wysheidsirkel aan elkeen ‘n STEM
Hier is geen VERWYDERING of VEROORDELING nie
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God is an experience in
the Celebration of Humanity
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BAIE DANKIE
Ons vra vir ‘n maandelikse bydrae
hetsy per koevert of per EFT
Groot ASSEBLIEF en BAIE dankie

Bankrekening vir bydraes
FNB: Wysheidsirkel
Takkode: 201-409
Rekening: 551 601 09804

STILTE IN DIE KAPEL
~ SOY MARCO — VIT FILM: TALK TO HER ~

VERWELKOMING & AFKONDIGINGS
IN DIE TEENWOORDIGHEID VAN GOD

In the spiritual marriage, the union is like
what we have when rain falls from the sky
into a river or fount; all is water,
for the rain that fell from heaven cannot be divided
or separated from the water of the river ...
Or, like the bright light entering a room
through two different windows;
although the streams of light are separate
when entering the room, they become one.

~ 5t. Teresa van Avila ~

STILTE VAN BUITE

Seén — O Heilige God die blou saffier waarop ons woon
en die diamante van die oseane.
Reinig die grond en lug wat ons so besoedel het
en red U natuur van die mens ...
Stuur — O Heilige God u deurleefde lig
sodat die aarde en hemel versoen kan word
met ‘n band wat nie gebreek kan word nie.

(MARIANNE WILLIAMSON)




< STILTE VAN BINNE

GESPREKSIRKEL

“The road of life twists and turns and no two directions are ever the same.
Yet our lessons come from the journey, not the destination.” (Don Williams)

“Focus on the journey, not the destination. Joy is found not in finishing an
activity but in doing it.” (Greg Anderson)

1. SPORE, STASIES EN TREINE?
God is in die ALLES en alles is IN God
Geen predestinasie, voorbeskikking, uitverkiesing nie ...

2. KONDUKTEUR, DRYWER, PASSASIER!
God is doing good — beautifully!
Jy is die regisseur van jou lewe — God sal vir jou sé HOE ...

3. WIE BEPAAL WAARHEEN )Y OP PAD IS¢
God is an experience not an explanation!
Prayer does not change God’s mind but change my mind ... gebed (RE)-mind MY'!

4. WAAR GAAN HAALJY KRAG VIR DIE REIS!?
God is LIFE experienced through LOVE!
Jy hoef nie na God te soek nie want God is nie weg nie ...

5. HOE VIND JY BALANS TUSSEN REIS EN MILIEV?

Jesaja 49:10-11, 13 — Hulle sal nie honger of dors kry nie, die woestynhitte
en die son sal hulle nie brand nie, want Hy wat Hom oor hulle ontferm het,
sal hulle onder sy sorg neem. Hy sal hulle by fonteine langs lei. ''Ek sal al
my berge paaie maak, my grootpaaie sal sonder opdraandes wees.

PJubel, hemel! Juig, aarde! Sing vrolik, berge!

ONS GEE OM TE ONTHOU ONS HET !!

There is no happiness in having or in getting, but only in giving
~ ETERNAL ALEXANDER — VANGELIS ~

HERINNERING EN SEiNBEDE

Die Skepper God wat gesé het
‘Laat daar lig wees en daar was lig’
— is met jou.
Sy lig skyn in jou en die duisternis kan dit nie verdryf nie.
Die Een wat gesé het
‘Ek is die Lig vir die wéreld’
— isin jou.
Sy lig skyn oor jou
en niemand kan dit van jou wegvat nie.
Die Gees van die Lig skyn deur jou;
dit versterk jou vertroue
en bring hoop waar geen hoop meer is nie.

AS ONS UITSTAP
~ LOVE’S DIVINE — SEAL ~

Then the rainstorm came over me and I felt my spirit break
I had lost all of my belief you see and realize my mistake
But time through a prayer to me
And all around me became still

I need love, love's Divine
Please forgive me now I see that I've been blind
Give me love, love is what I need to help me know my name

Through the rainstorm came sanctuary, and I felt my spirit fly
I had found all of my reality, I realize what it takes

'Cause I need love, love's Divine
Please forgive me now I see that I've been blind
Give me love, love is what I need to help me know my name
Oh I don't bet [don't bet], don't pray [don't pray]
Show me how to live and promise me you won't forsake
'Cause love will help me know my name
Well I try to say there's nothing wrong
but inside I felt me lying all alone
But the message here was plain to see — “Believe in me...”




