o 1 [raise be the Litebringer. He who heals and nourish. He who quides and
vt ~ ProJrechs. Heed his wisdom and do not look into fhe Past There lies

v
. ) ov\l& Sorrow and reﬂret But follow his liﬁ\/ﬁr To q 3lor(ous ﬁﬁu\re, where
1% weare all free from death and disease. And heed his words, for his

B ARS )
"4 © wisdow is without boundaries.

~ And Divra said To the humble farmer: o forth and build on this land,
% for this land will be kind and ﬂevﬁle. And The humble farmer did as
8 the Li{ebriv\ﬁer had said. And behold, the trees Uielo{eo{ with ease, and
@‘ houses were build with speed
$ And Divra said to the humble farmer: Go forth and seed this land, for
Loty wil bear you strong Crops. And the huwmble farmer did as the
u{ebr(v\ﬂer had said. And behold, Crops 3rowiv\ﬁ sﬂonger and Uielol(ng
wore harvest than ever seen before.
| And Divra said To the humble farwer: Co forth and warry, for wartiage
k. - will briv\ﬂ YU Wany heo\lwa children. And the humble farmer did as the
* , Lifebrimﬂer had said. And behold, SJYrov\ﬂ Children qll healﬂxn and sound.
~ And Divra said o the humble farmer: o forth fo my priests, for they
B4 will heal your wounds as well as your wind. And the humble farmer did
as the Lh‘ebr(nﬁer had said. And behold, a [OV\ﬂ life with no disease and
ho worries.

Praise be the L({ebr(nﬁer. He who is kind and 3enﬂe and
Compassionate. And praise be his priests) who speaks the words of the
Lifebr(v\ﬁer. Who Teaches us his Ways. Who, Jr\/\rough the kindness and
blessed light, heals our wounds and our souls.

Praise be Divra.




