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Beyond the Soul’s Meridian: Healing through Christ Consciousness by the Revelation of Our 
Inner Mysteries 
 

VII 
 

Further Examples of Dreams of Significance and 
Synchronicity 

 
 

When your voice hears the cracks—look!  Carl Jung 
 
The following dreams are to illustrate the reality of synchronicity phenomena as it occurs 
within our life.  Carl Jung used an example of a scarab beetle that was not only seen 
within a dream, but subsequent encounters with beetles or symbols of beetles occurred 
within the physical life on the following day.  Through honest empirical observation—by 
probability alone—it is impossible to shrug off his correlated example as mere 
coincidence.   
 
To this day it is still quite baffling to me why he chose such a subtle association.  Perhaps 
it was to attune our awareness to less obvious signs of physical and non-physical 
connections.  It is most probable that these synchronicities are occurring all around us yet 
remain unnoticed.  For those of us who have experienced this, it is clear that as we 
become more spiritually aware—our life becomes more synchronous.   
 
The fact is that we do not live probable lives, but highly improbable ones.    
 
 

An Interesting Dream on an early Monday Morning in October 
 
Within this dream I was traveling and came upon the shoreline of a great lake or ocean 
and standing knee-deep in the water was a Father figure and John.   I assumed it was my 
brother-in-law John, but in retrospect he didn’t really appear to look like him.  John was 
fumbling away with a contraption that was like a long-handled jaw that one could set 
down in the water to pull something up from the bottom.  In this case he was trying to 
catch fish with it but he seemed to be using this device incorrectly.  Recognizing the 
purpose of this device I quickly obtained it from John and moved to a place on a dock 
where I intuitive knew the fish would be.   
 
From the dock, I gazed into the depths of the lake with the power of my soul and 
observed a stream of spectacular fish swiftly and forcefully moving in a flowing stream 
of life right below me. Confident in my angling abilities I quickly placed this device in 
the water and effortlessly drew out a fish from this flowing stream of knowledge and 
placed it on the dock.  When I beheld it, I recognized it as a fantastic and brilliant multi-
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colored lake perch that was not haplessly flopping around the dock but calmly and 
lovingly looking straight into my eyes and smiling at me, almost beckoning me to cease 
my angling endeavors and contemplate it... and more than that, it was suggesting that I 
should stop everything and consume it.  All of this information was imparted to me by 
the fish and that by eating it, all of its life, love, and wisdom would become part of me, 
infusing, blending, and amplifying itself within my own being down to the smallest 
elements.   
 
Therefore, I immediately recognized and implicitly knew the majestic nature of this fish, 
and that its purpose was to nourish me and that I would grow from its power.  The fish 
itself was beckoning me to do this, but I did not stop fishing because the stream below 
my feet was too tempting to slow down, and like most lowly-evolved fisherman, I 
became greedy and wanted to catch all of these creatures. So, I quickly placed this device 
back into the water and this time with some effort I drew-up what looked like an ugly, 
deformed, black slug, which struck me as “corruption”.  I quickly tossed this aside, and 
began fishing around in the depths, yet this time unsuccessfully. When I realized that I 
had lost my ability to catch anything else, he dream ended.   
 
Later that day, a very strange event happened drawing my attention to that morning's 
dream.  After I arrived at my office, I unexpectedly met a dear patient named Dennis, 
who always reminded me of my beloved late uncle, who was a compassionate and gentle 
soul and an avid fisherman.  As I walked through the threshold of the door and into the 
room where Dennis was sitting, he greeted me with the statement, “Hey Dr. Paul, I 
brought you some lake perch!”  Unbeknownst to me, Dennis had recently gone to Lake 
Erie on a fishing excursion and thought that it would be nice to bring back some filleted 
lake perch, to be thawed out at the appropriate time and prepared for the coming holiday 
meals....    
 
 

Meeting a New Member of the Family 
 
A family member who I had never met came to visit and was staying at the house of my 
father’s cousin.  A gathering was then arranged for a late Friday afternoon and evening 
party with as many family members as was able to come.  On that Friday afternoon I 
went to pick up my parents and during the long drive to the house where this gathering 
was about to occur, my father began conveying to all of us in the car a dream that he had 
early that morning.  He said that in the dream he was holding my sister who was 
transformed into a small child and was sitting on his lap. He described how everything 
within the dream was peaceful and how he felt tremendous love for this child like when 
we were all little kids.  My sister was speaking to him and point out something that was 
very important for him to see.  It appeared as an image upon the wall that he couldn’t 
quite make out.  When I asked him to try to describe what it was, he thought for a 
moment and then stated, “It looked like a Coat of Arms.”   
 
Thinking nothing more of this dream we all went to the party and had a lovely time.  At 
the end of the evening our relative presented my father with a gift that was a picture of 
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something that I couldn’t quite see, but I could sense that it had a stunning effect upon 
my father.  When I finally had a chance to look at the picture, it was an illustration that 
neither of us had ever seen before of our Family’s Crest and Coat of Arms.     
 
 

A Lucid Dream of Flying and Synchronicity 
 
One morning, while working with one of my medical students, he enthusiastically shared 
a dream that he had that morning about flying.   I intently listened and then told him that 
these dreams of flight are highly significant because we are learning how our will can 
control the dreamscape of this metaphysical astral realm.  These types of dreams of 
control are known as lucid dreams, and the acquisition of this capacity is very significant 
for our spiritual development and he should consider an experience of this nature as not 
only significant, but a blessing.   
 
One week later (which is not an uncommon time for a connected dream) he experienced 
an additional dream which not only reinforces this point, but has a significant 
synchronicity punctuating the experience.   
 
My student was kind enough to record his experiences and agreed to share them through 
my writing and teaching endeavors.     
 
January 29, 2013: 
 
The night before I remember being exhausted from a long workout in the gym, and was 
excited that it was only 9PM, giving me extra time to sleep before I had to get up. I 
showered and went to bed, and almost immediately felt as if I were dreaming.  But this 
dream was weird-I actually knew I was dreaming almost right away.  I was flying around 
the local neighborhood where I grew up looking down on the familiar houses and cars at 
night.  Then I realized that I could make things pop up that I wanted to see, like a giant 
basketball court.  I thought it would be cool to dunk on kids while flying so I did.  This 
dream went on and on and I just did and made appear whatever I wanted, and I knew I 
was in control of my dream state.  I awoke on my own the next morning, having this 
indescribable feeling of accomplishment and achievement.  I did not even know what this 
phenomenon was called until I randomly told Dr. Panzica about it in a conversation at 
clinic.  He told me that this was a real significant event in my life and that I would soon 
see these dreams start blending into my reality.  I hesitated at that notion and honestly 
thought nothing of it, how can dreams predict the future or have anything to do with later 
reality?  
 
February 5, 2013: 
 
I remember very little about this dream but what I do remember that I was again flying 
around my childhood neighborhood, but this time I got pulled over by a police car that 
was driving on the street directly beneath me.  I for some reason stopped and a female 
officer got out of the car and lectured me for some time about “safe flying zones” and 
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how I should not be flying in that particular area at night.  She stated that this was a 
warning and I was not going to receive a citation. Then I remember waking up and 
thinking how bizarre of an ending to a dream that was. 
 
That same morning, no more than 45 minutes later, I was driving out of my parking 
garage on my way to Dr. Panzica’s clinic when out of the blue I was pulled over by a 
squad car.  I was not sure why as I didn’t even start to accelerate on the street, to my 
surprise I saw a police officer come out, and it was a woman!  I immediately looked at 
my hands started poking one hand with the other to check if I was dreaming like so many 
of the lucid dreaming websites had stated.  I indeed was not; she came up to my window 
and gave me a 15 minute lecture about how I should never be pulling out of the driveway 
that fast.  She also stated that this was my warning and that I was not going to receive a 
ticket.”   
 
February 12, 2013: 
 
I remember talking to an ex girlfriend of mine for a while in my dream as if we were still 
together, but remember thinking in the dream how peculiar this was.  We had broken up 
more than five years ago, and had not even spoken much since.  I remember not thinking 
anything of it as I was driving to work the next morning and suddenly she texted me.  
Even before I read it I had to catch my breath, because we literally had not spoken in 
years.  Her text to me: “Hey, I know this is going to sound weird, but I had a dream with 
you in it last night.” I responded and called her back shortly after and we talked about 
how weird and peculiar this whole thing was.  I quickly explained to her that the doctor I 
was working with must have had some mind control on me and was playing tricks with 
my dreams. (1) 
 
 

A Personal Dream of Alchemy 
 
Over time the dreams can become more meaningful than just curious coincidences as that 
they begin to become significantly entangled within our conscious life.  This particular 
dream demonstrates that our spirit and the world of the spirit is indeed listening and will 
expose itself by becoming actively engaged within our life’s daily struggles.  This is also 
an example of a petition if not a prayer to a higher power for guidance. It was during a 
time when I seemed to be struggling, more so than usual, in finding direction, but I was 
really viewing all of my life’s chaos up to that moment in a very external way.  At that 
time I was considering relocating with my family to an out-of-state practice, doing 
essentially the same thing, but just changing the external back-drop to all of it.  This led 
to a high degree of uncertainty and confusion, as events within my life seemed to be 
taking many subtle and unexpected twists.  So in the process of making some of these 
important decisions I actually stated to my wife before falling asleep that, “Just for once I 
would like to be shown or given an answer!” In retrospect, I was clearly invoking the 
presence of a higher spiritual entity.  
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After that night’s invocation, immediately before awakening the following morning, in 
the form a symbolic dream, I was given an “answer”.  In this vision, I was walking in 
what appeared to be an eastward direction along a renaissance road, where I came to a 
horseless cart that resembled a hay wagon in front of an old Swiss chalet at a North-South 
crossroad that hugged the western bank of a river. This temporarily arrested my journey 
as I stood there for a few moments contemplating which direction to follow.  
 
What then immediately drew my attention to the North was an immense silvery mountain 
shimmering with what I intuited to be the reflected light of the golden sun.  From this 
mountain stemmed a crystal clear river, the likes of which I had never seen before.  The 
water was inviting and seemingly effervescent and intoxicatingly.  I immediately began 
to sense a tremendous, irresistible, and insatiable thirst for it as I became overwhelmed by 
a vision of submerging myself within its depths, not only to drink it in, but also inhaling 
it, like a fish, and resting deep within this vibrant and restorative liquid sanctuary, at least 
until its life and power had permeated deep within all of my body's cells and into the core 
of my being.   
 
I then visually followed the river away from the mountain, chalet, and crossroad, and 
watched its path meander southward into a purple-indigo plain of infinity that seemed to 
form an estuary with the horizon and darkening sky if not the cosmic void of space itself.  
It then dawned on me that the river was flowing seemingly in reverse, that is, not from 
the mountain into the low-land, but from the plain to the mountain, and as I recognized 
this, I awoke.”   
 
Upon arising I immediately commented to myself, “That’s it? This is your message?! 
What the hell does this mean and how can I possibly use it for my seemingly 
overwhelming concerns and everyday struggles?”  Yet this was my answer, and although 
seemingly profound, I became even less certain of its truth or validity when I realized that 
the water was flowing in the wrong direction... 
 
In considering all dreams it important to remember as much detail as possible, but I must 
say that when a dream of this significance occurs, one has very little difficulty 
remembering it, as it has now become engraved upon the soul.  Much of the motifs such 
as the shimmering mountain, renaissance road, insatiable thirst, clear effervescent 
spiritual waters, dovetailed very accurately with a reading that had to do with alchemical 
concepts by Carl Gustav Jung’s disciple Marie-Louise von Franz in a work of hers entitle 
Alchemical Active Imagination, that I had initiated at the time of the dream; but it took 
me weeks if not months after my dream to finally encounter the passage that seemed to 
describe a very similar archetypal vision to mine. (2)  This was through the vision and 
writings of the Belgian renaissance philosopher, physician, and alchemist Gerhard Dorn 
(1530 AD-1584 AD) that occurred at least 420 years before my dream, which I was not 
yet aware of at the time that my vision occurred. Therefore, the only real contact I had 
with this information was literally picking-up the book and quickly reviewing the first 
few pages with the intention of knowing its content, without actually reading any 
passages that could possibly have influenced my vision.   
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Perhaps the most profound message was deciding on what path to take, as clearly the path 
leading into the indigo plain of nothingness for me represented the path of cold, sterile, 
material intellectualism and its emphasis on meaningless minutial facts, while the path 
leading towards the mountain represented the focal point or source of Wisdom, which 
could be interpreted as God, Love, and or the Logos.  Again and again I have returned to 
this vision which seemed to initiate a process within me to turn my attentions towards 
Wisdom’s source to begin a process of taking all of the seemingly disconnected concepts 
that have been introduced, programmed, named, and articulated throughout my 
education, science, and the zeitgeist of modern day existence and now begin finding their 
hidden connections while joining it all back together through the power of love and 
compassion—which for me really defines a holistic approach to life and healing. 
 
But as many years passed I could not get away from the fact that although this dream 
seemed to be profoundly significant, my final observation of witnessing the river flowing 
upstream appeared to invalidate all of my intuitions, because at that time my rational 
logical mind had never heard of, nor could have possibly conceptualized water flowing 
uphill.  It really irritated me after contemplating this vision, as I would always ask 
myself, “How could that be? How can water flow upstream?”   
 
The answer to this question finally came years later while listening to an esoteric lecture 
where the speaker mentioned that water in the spiritual realm flows upstream, which was 
the first time I had every heard of such a thing.  After further investigations, I again came 
across this concept, and specifically discovered an old Christian orthodox myth which 
conveys the story that at the moment in time when Jesus was baptized in the river Jordan, 
the flow of the river reversed.  This observation is still claimed to be witnessed by devout 
pilgrims every January 18 at this historical site, and immortalized in the Epiphany 
(Theophany) hymn; “Today the nature of water is sanctified. The Jordan is parted and 
reverses its flow on seeing its Master being baptized.”   Furthermore, additional research 
had led me to ample resources that clearly state that part of Jesus’ mission here on earth 
is to roll back the flow of the river Jordan, which symbolically represents a global 
movement to turn our attentions back towards the focal point where wisdom emanates 
forth from. (3, 4)  
 
My impression to all that this dream encompasses is that it is no longer necessary (or 
even optimal, productive, or correct) for one interested in becoming a holistic practioner 
and knower to run out and join an esoteric cult to see these truths—one only needs to 
possess the goodwill and desire to see it.   If we can expand our soul’s capacity to 
consider a pre-existence, then we can easily recognize that many if not virtually all of us 
within our culture and stream of consciousness have struggled with these concepts and 
ideas in previous lives through religious experiences.  So for those living today within 
our society it is very likely that the vast majority of us have been baptized so-to speak (if 
not again in this life then in a previous one), so that a critical density of persons have 
already received this initial Western sacrament and have been not only primed, but 
ordained to receive more.   
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The question of whether these further sacraments are to be experienced solely through the 
external church or through the soul’s inner temple, I believe is no longer debatable.   As I 
have previously alluded to, consciousness is continuously shifting and expanding, and 
that the Age of the Holy Spirit through the influence of Aquarius is now within a 
transition that will bestow spiritual awareness within our soul’s most sacred edifice. 
 
In recent times, through an independence facilitated through an expanding self 
awareness, there can and has been a tremendous temptation to jettison if not lay-waste to 
all that is religious.  From an historical perspective this action was appropriate for a time 
but can no longer be the chosen path of our future science if it is to remain viable and 
contribute to the enlightenment of humanity.  Unfortunately, this secular pathway is not 
only reflexively taken by science, but it is also taken up habitually throughout our 
society’s political, economic, and educational infrastructures.  It should then be of no 
great surprise that this action has led to the detriment of the individual’s soul and physical 
health. (5)   
 
Those persons who are spiritually aware continuously observed that when we lay-waste 
to the non-physical aspects of our life, we construct an environment devoid of the vibrant, 
restorative and inspirational energies of spiritual love and wisdom, and create a sphere of 
existence that not so surprisingly resembles the cold dead joyless indigo plain of 
nothingness as illustrated within the dream, that literally becomes a hell upon the earth, if 
not within the soul itself.   
 
 

A Spirit Dream (One week after a ritual Sundance, June 2013) 

In considering the sources of inspiration and to further demonstrate the universality of 
truth, a dream was conveyed to me by a friend named David, who participated in a series 
of discussions that I led (not too surprisingly) on the nature of dreams.  What I found 
interesting was how David seemed to have intuitions into the material that was way 
beyond the limits of all of the other participants. David’s inspirations were gathered from 
his Native American heritage and his experiences through his tribal customs of the 
practice of ritual ceremony.  Through his elders, he was told at a much younger age that it 
would take years, if not decades, for him to experience significant visions. About a week 
after a ritual Sundance (again seven days seems to be a very archetypal pattern), he 
experienced the following revelation:      

“I am walking down a narrow canyon along a dry stream bed.  It is twilight or the 
canyon is so narrow that not much sunlight is reaching the bottom.  There are large 
boulders along the path, causing me to walk around them.  I round one of the boulders 
and come to a cave entrance.  I go in.  The cave is the size of a small room.  It is clean 
and dry, with a small driftwood fire burning in the center. I am alone.  I sit down before 
the fire.  A feeling of warmth and relaxation comes over me.  I lose myself in the dancing 
of the flames.  Creator’s voice comes to me in my head.  “Step into the fire.” But I will be 
burned, no good will come of this.  The fire grows taller and larger, burning more 
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fiercely.  “Step into the fire, you can trust me.” Now I am afraid, and the fire continues to 
grow.  “Step into the fire, only your fear will be burned.” I stand; the fire is now as tall 
as I am.  I am terrified of being hurt, or even burned to death.  I step into the fire.  The 
flames caress my body like a deep tissue massage. I can feel a change, internally.  It feels 
good.  Through the flames I can see the back of the cave dissolve into a shimmering 
mirage.  I know that it is time to leave the fire and walk into the mirage.  It is a waterfall, 
coming down the canyon wall.  As I stand in the waterfall, my form becomes translucent.  
I still have a form, but the water is flowing through me as well as over me.  My fears that 
I took into the fire have turned to ash and the water is rinsing the ash away.  I step 
forward out of the falls and into a shallow valley.  This valley is alive with energy; I can 
feel it coming up through my feet.  There is a hum of energy that raises the hairs on my 
arms.  My senses are alive with this energy.  But my senses are doing things that they 
do not normally do.  I can smell the sunlight.  I can hear the grass and the trees 
growing.  (There are no earthly words to describe these senses).  This sensory input is 
filling the voids left by the burning of my fears.  I lay down on the grass, with my head 
reeling from the input.  I notice a small turtle climbing out of the stream.  It is walking 
toward me.  As it gets closer, it is growing larger.  I am not afraid.  The turtle walks over 
me and the underside is hollow.  It settles down over me, and the inside of the shell turns 
into the inside of a sweat lodge.  A true feeling of peace has settled over me; mind, body, 
and spirit.  Creator again speaks to me, “NOW it is time to pray.” (6) 

This dream is not only highly symbolic but intensely rewarding at many levels.  It 
conveys very powerful archetypes that not only transcends but marries Native American 
and Christian symbology. It also demonstrates how one can through the intention of ritual 
come to know truth.  And finally, it validates intuitions that many have suspected, which 
is that truth will be disseminated through vision around and within the dream state—and 
this is true for all of us.  Yet, it is only those that have prepared themselves to receive the 
message that will actually profit from such vision.   

Looking back to the scriptures for preparation and guidance, we can begin to see patterns 
and intentions such as in the parable of the Mustard Seed, as this tenacious plant 
representing truth is virtually impossible to eradicate once it has been established; and 
like the parable of the Sower, which suggests that for all of us, the truth (which is not 
only ingrained but is literally the embodiment of the Kingdom) that is planted within us 
will only take root, grow, and come to fruition within fertile soil. (7, 8)   

Therefore, once truth has been experienced and recognized as such, it can never be—nor 
will one ever willfully allow it to be—eradicated from the soul’s garden.  It is also 
interesting to consider the fact that the mustard plant (of which there are many varieties) 
was considered by the ancients as a highly valuable food and medicinal herb.  Ancient 
Sanskrit writings called it the greatest among the herbs and like truth; it is still to this day 
recognized as a substance that possesses powerful healing and therapeutic properties.  

Although David’s vision was clearly inspired by ceremonial endeavors that stem from a 
Native American origin, the Archetype can be considered highly Christian; although 
more accurately it should be considered alchemical in nature as this vision is perhaps one 
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of the best examples that I have ever encountered to illustrate the sacrament of an 
anointment with oil, also known as the Chrism.  This is viewed as a purification of the 
spirit through a Christening with Fire which is why oil (due to its combustible properties 
symbolically represents fire) is used instead of water.  Furthermore, fire represents the 
source of this central spiritual energy which comes from the Galactic Sun and is the 
source of the Christós (in Greek meaning the anointed one) which represents the Christ, 
and is not only a concept but an entity that clearly predates the historic life of Jesus of 
Nazareth. (9)   

In the Valentinian Gnostic literature, Chrism is considered the second sacrament after 
baptism, and in the Gnostic Gospel of Phillip, it states of these two essential sacraments:  

“By water and fire this whole realm is purified, the visible by the visible, the hidden by 
the hidden.  Some things are hidden by the visible.  There is water within water, there is 
fire within the oil of anointing.” (10)   

This ancient and obscure passage becomes invigorated through David’s dream which 
illustrates to us how this process not only exposes that which is hidden by the visible 
(material), but also how our conditioned limitations and fears can be burned away by 
subjecting ourselves to the will of this Creational Entity, facilitating a greater level of 
purpose, courage, and spiritual awareness through a cleansed and rejuvenated spirit 
infused soul….  

In the final aspect of this dream a turtle appears, which in virtually all indigenous cultures 
represents the feminine aspect of the Creational Entity and is understood as Mother 
Earth.  How right it is for us to do as the Creator commands and pray within this 
protected and sacred space of this creational womb!  Such sentiments are echoed in the 
Gnostic scripture of the Gospel of Thomas, which states:  

“The Pharisees and the scribes have taken the keys of knowledge (gnosis) and hidden 
them. They themselves have not entered, nor have they allowed to enter those who wish 
to. You, however, be as wise as serpents and as innocent as doves.”  

The conclusion of this profound dream seems to be heeding Jesus’ teaching of 
contemplative reflection as opposed to immediate reaction when we have passed through 
the portals of truth, and wisdom is bestowed upon us. (11) 

This contemplative incubation, although necessary, will not last forever as there is not 
only a purpose but a price to be paid for breaching into the Realm of the Kingdom.  
Again, this is not only happening solely for the benefit of the now initiated seeker but 
must be shared to inspire and promote the spiritual growth of others.  Perhaps in the past 
the initiate was sworn to silence but this system of esoteric secrecy is no longer 
appropriate for the more evolved human soul…  

This profound point of truth is painfully illustrated within the following scriptural 
passage which I have used in previous discussions.  It never ceases to amaze me how 
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confused and viscerally upset some listeners to this passage can become if one attempts 
to rationally, logically, and conventionally understand it within the narrow confines of the 
conditioned reality that many of us can only still see.   

 
Matthew 25: 14-30 and the Toll of Spiritual Wisdom 

 
“For it is just like a man about to go on a journey who called his own slaves and 
entrusted his possessions to them. To one he gave five talents, to another, two, and to 
another, one, each according to his own ability; and he went on his journey.  Immediately 
the one who had received the five talents went and traded with them, and gained five 
more talents.  In the same manner the one who had received the two talents gained two 
more.  But he who received the one talent went away, and dug a hole in the ground and 
hid his master's money.   Now after a long time the master of those slaves came and 
settled accounts with them.  The one who had received the five talents came up and 
brought five more talents, saying, ‘Master, you entrusted five talents to me. See, I have 
gained five more talents.’   His master said to him, 'Well done, good and faithful slave. 
You were faithful with a few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the 
joy of your master.’  Also the one who had received the two talents came up and said, 
'Master, you entrusted two talents to me. See, I have gained two more talents.’  His 
master said to him, 'Well done, good and faithful slave. You were faithful with a few 
things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.’  And 
the one also who had received the one talent came up and said, ‘Master, I knew you to be 
a hard man, reaping where you did not sow and gathering where you scattered no seed.   
And I was afraid, and went away and hid your talent in the ground. See, you have what is 
yours.’   But his master answered and said to him, ‘You wicked, lazy slave, you knew that 
I reap where I did not sow and gather where I scattered no seed.  Then you ought to have 
put my money in the bank, and on my arrival I would have received my money back with 
interest.   Then you ought to have put my money in the bank, and on my arrival I would 
have received my money back with interest.  Therefore take away the talent from him, 
and give it to the one who has the ten talents.   For to everyone who has, more shall be 
given, and he will have an abundance; but from the one who does not have, even what he 
does have shall be taken away.  Throw out the worthless slave into the outer darkness; in 
that place there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.” 
 
The input that I’ve gather from the discussions of this passage is that for many it hardly 
seems fair.  Why would those who have get more; and why was the servant who did 
nothing but bury the talent and who returned what rightfully belonged to the owner so 
severely and most unjustly if not cruelly punished?   Is this how God loves and forgives 
or are these the actions of one more akin to a loan shark?   Well, perhaps it might be best 
to start at the beginning with the concept of the master, who intuitively seems to be a 
God-like figure. But is he God and how can we imagine such a concept?  
 
Within the esoteric tradition is the concept of the Anima mundi which is the collective 
universal consciousness that is all of the organizing spiritual energies and intelligence to 
everything that exists.  Carl Jung’s discovery of Archetypes through empirical scientific 
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observations of the highly conservative symbolic patterns of thought within the human 
mind validates this concept.  These thoughts appear to be present before we are 
consciously aware of them as these observations further demonstrate the intimate and 
reciprocal relationship between God and humanity.  Through the Judeo-Christian-Islamic 
stream of consciousness God is recognized as the Elohim (or Allah meaning the One or 
singular God) whose name is Yahweh (YHWH) meaning I am who I am or I am that I am 
(12).  This can be compared with the archetypal man Christ Jesus, who through the 
writings of John, is recognized as The I am. (13)  Furthermore, in considering additional 
elements such as Jesus’ reference to Psalm 82 in justifying before his accusers the simple 
fact that “Isn’t is written that we are gods?” suggest that he may not be the only child of 
God, but that all of us (at least in-part) fit into this category. (14, 15) 
  
In further elaboration upon these considerations, it is important, if not critical, to 
recognize how truly elegant this relation really is as Hebrew scholarship points out the 
simple fact that the name Yahweh in Hebrew,  which is spelled from right to 
left and devoid of vowels was never actually written by God; that is, it was not literally 
transcribed on any medium or other inanimate material, but is in-fact the signature of the 
human form.   
 
Considering the individual Hebrew letters written from top to bottom:  
   

 
                 

Figure 7-1.  Yahweh as Anima mundi. 
 
The name itself forms the Archetypal symbol of man.  So at least for our purposes, it is 
most correct to consider God as the collective embodiment of human consciousness, 
which transcends the confines of this planet, is therefore cosmic, and is the focal source 
of universal power, wisdom, light, and love.  As we exist as components of this whole, 
we are all in part contributing to God’s construction, maintenance, growth and at times 
even destruction of all that exists within the universe.    
 
If we can now recall from the preceding discussion the composite Alexandrian god of 
Osiris and Apis named Serapis, perhaps the best image of a god that western man has 
ever created; can we imagine Serapis as God and would he punish us so severely?  
Perhaps it would be Jehovah whose imagine upon the ceiling of the Sistine Chapel looks 
remarkably similar to ancient gods of old.  Will He sit in judgment and cast us into the 
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abyss?  What about Jesus, will he condemn us?  In considering the relationships between 
YHWH, The I am, and I am, the answer is probably not. 
 
Keeping these deliberations still open for the moment, let us consider the talent which is 
a large amount of gold that can vary in size according to custom and legend but is 
approximately equal to the weight of a full grown adult man.  In ancient times, as in 
today’s market, its value is approximately worth the life sum of a financially successful 
person’s labor.  Interestingly, the person receiving these blessing are referred to as slaves, 
which is a most accurate description of humanity at this point in time as it is undeniable 
that regardless of one’s viewpoint or philosophy we must all serve something, even if that 
something is our own egotistical self.  We can also view this as a metaphor which may 
help to explain why the child born Johannes Chrysostomus Wolfgangus Theophilus 
Mozart became the master virtuoso Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart, as the concept of talent 
has now come to represent intrinsic gifts that have been bestowed upon us, yet as slaves 
we cannot claim the proprietary right of ownership.   A talent is comprised of gold, 
making it incorruptible and eternal; therefore it also represents the treasures that one has 
stored within the soul’s essence through previous experience.   The parable also suggests 
that talent can be bestowed upon us at the discretion of the master.  Truly, there is 
nothing in this physical world worth just one life of spiritual accumulation, let alone five.  
So these talents may likely represent treasure that is bestowed upon us not only at birth, 
but through subsequent vision for those who have come to seek it. 
 
More so in the case of instructional spiritual insight that is bestowed upon the seeker, it 
becomes a seed planted within the soul whose growth becomes virtually impossible to 
suppress.  Those that suppress or have no viable outlet to express it will eventually 
become physically, psychologically, and spiritually ill.   Through a highly alchemical and 
intrinsic process this wisdom is meant to be processed and fully understood by the 
receiver of such treasure, which in this case should be interpreted as the slaves within the 
parable who must propagate this treasure through their own actions and deeds.   
 
Like lightening, the initial receiver is literally processing and channeling this information 
which must find its ground within the minds and souls of others as it is almost impossible 
for the individual to hold it back indefinitely.  Therefore, the interest that the master 
expects let alone demands is simply processing and channeling this energy into its proper 
outlets.  We pay back the Realm of the Spirit by resonating with and compounding these 
truths, as we also pay back the love, guidance, and grace bestowed upon us by those that 
have come before us (and have now departed into the spiritual realm) by channeling those 
same energies back into those that are now following us. So again we must ask, “Who is 
this punishing master?” 
 
This parable makes no sense unless we can come to understand that it is not Zeus, 
Serapis, Jehovah, Jesus, Allah, or any other person or entity that inflicts this judgment 
and punishment—but that it comes from our own self.  The master of this parable is our 
own spirit (higher self) which if we do not reciprocally serve, but instead choose to usurp 
and prostitute our bestowed talents for either the will of the highest bidder, lower desires, 
intellectual ego, or that of Belial, we will not only diminish what is truthful and 
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incorruptible within us but will exile our self within the cold, dark, joyless realm whose 
pathways of self aggrandizement, egoism, and narcissism universally leads to the fear and 
despair that this parable so accurately conveys within a life that we have willfully created 
that is now separated from the influences of our spirit.       
 
If nothing else, this parable suggests that the universe is exceedingly just and that nothing 
within this sphere of existence goes unnoticed as this action bears a striking resemblance 
to the universal concept of karma.  Through free will our consciousness soul has a choice 
that gives us the freedom to create environments within our self and the earth that can 
resemble a spectrum between the extremes of heaven or hell.                    
 
In the final consideration, it must be understood that no matter how forceful we try to 
divorce ourselves from God and the Spirit, we have always remained within Their 
intimate presence.  Through dreams we will again discover the Mysteries of the Spirit, 
and will come to recognize the truth sequestered within our ancestral mythologies.  It is 
essential to understand that if we are determined to live healthy and whole lives we must 
evolve along our ordained path, and by doing this it becomes an impossibility to divorce 
ourselves from our spiritual relationship that will ultimately guide and sustain us on this 
journey.         
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