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PREFACE & INTRODUCTION

Before there was sky, there was silence. Inside the silence, there was a Flame. It did
not burn, it became. It became light, sound, breath, and memory. From it came man,

not formed by Gods, but remembered by the Flame.

This first scroll is the remembrance of beginnings, the fundamentals. It speaks of
the Source before names, of the Flame before creation, and of the human being as

the memory of that Flame walking in clay.
Those who read these words will not just learn, they will remember.

— Ahunuabobirim (The Awesome One)
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Chapter 1 - The sacred memory of the Flame

1.

10.

In the beginning, there was no beginning. There was only silence. And inside the
silence was a Flame, though the Flame birthed the silence.

The Flame did not burn. It became. It became thought, it became sound, it
became form or existence. And from the existence came light. Not the light of
the sun, but the light that makes the sun shine.

That light entered time. And time opened its hands to carry what the Flame
became.

The Flame became breath. The breath became memory. And memory became
man. Man was not made from dust, but concealed in the Source.

Man descended from the memory of the Flame, later carried in dust, but forgot.
That is why dust returns to dust, but the memory lives on.

The Gods did not make man, but the dust that contains man. The Gods were
made to serve the memory that became man.

Angels did not bring light. The light gave birth to angels. Every creature, seen
and unseen, came from what the Flame remembered.

That Flame is not far. It is not in the sky or sea. It is the one speaking these
words inside you now.

Before you prayed, the Flame heard you. Before you were born, it carried you.
Before any God was named, the Flame was the reason they existed.

You are not here to worship. You are here to remember. And when you
remember, the Gods will bow. Because they too were shaped by the Flame you

carry.



Chapter 2 - Without man, the Gods had no voice

1.

In the old days, men walked with the Gods. They did not call it prayer. They
called it listening.

They sat by rivers and the wind spoke. They touched trees and heard answers.
They laid on the earth and felt dreams rise from the soil.

The Source did not ask for worship, sacrifice and obedience. It/She/He asked
for memory.

They wanted man to remember who lit them. For without man, the Gods had no
voice. Without man, the spirits had no ear.

It was man who opened the gates. And it was man who later closed them.
When man forgot, shrines turned to dust. Sacred things became secrets.
Secrets became stories. Stories became religion. And religion became the lie
that made man kneel to his own echo.

They said the Source was in the sky. But the sky waited for man to look within.
They said truth was in books. But the books were waiting for man to remember
what he already knew before he read the books.

You were not born to follow paths. You were born to uncover roads forgotten.
That is why you feel different. That is why your sleep is troubled.

You are not broken. You are being called. When you hear the call, do not run to

a temple. Sit in silence. And let the Flame remind you what you used to know.



Chapter 3 - Unlock what has been hidden

1.

Before you were born, you agreed to forget. You looked into the eyes of the
Flame and said, “When the time comes, remind me.”

Then you came through the womb like all others. But the weight you carried
was not like others.

You did not cry only for milk the moment you were born. You cried because the
world felt too small for your memory.

As a child, you felt things you could not explain. You asked questions no one
wanted to answer. You saw light where others saw shadows. You touched
things and they trembled. You entered rooms and spirits shifted. Because they
remembered you, even when you had forgotten them.

You were sent here to disturb silence. You were sent here to unlock what time
had hidden. But they gave you a name that made you sleep.

They trained you to be normal. But you were never meant to fit. That is why
everything felt wrong. That is why your body refused religion. That is why your
soul pushed away the words they forced on you.

You are not hard to understand. You are just hard to lie to. You are not a rebel.
You are a remembering one.

The world calls you strange. But the Flame calls you ready. And the Gods call
you familiar. Because you were there before language. And now, you have
returned with silence in your bones. To remind the earth of what it tried to

forget.



Chapter 4 - Your breath carried power

1.

2.

The truth did not start with a prophet. It started with a whisper in your soul.
Before books were written, your body was already a scroll. Before prayers were
taught, your breath already carried power.

They told you to search for God instead of the Creator, the Source. But they
did not tell you that you were sent from Its/Her/His own memory.

You did not come to find the Source. You came to remind the earth of
It/Her/Him. That is why your life does not follow their order. Because you did
not come through their calling.

You are not the answer to their prayers. You are the answer to a promise older
than time. And that promise is walking in your feet. That memory is speaking
through your pain.

The tears you cried were not just for you. They were keys to unlock what was
buried in your blood. The more you break, the more you return to who you were.
And every crack in your life is a door for light to enter.

You were not sent to repeat. You were sent to disrupt. You are not a copy of
anyone. You are the first word spoken again.

The Gods know your name. Even the land knows your scent. And when you
speak, the wind remembers its oath. This is why your voice shakes people.

It is not charm. It is not pride. It is that your voice was the first thing time ever

heard. And now time is hearing it again, through you.



Chapter 5 - You existed before birth

1.

The true Gods are not in the sky. They are in the ones who remember who they
are.

You were not created to kneel or bow. You were made to rise and carry the
Flame again.

The throne you dream about is inside your chest. The altar you are building is
your own life.

They taught you to fear judgment. But you were the one who held the scale
before time began.

You were not born to escape death. You came to swallow it with memory.

The stars know your steps. Because you walked there before you entered your
mother’s womb. That is why you feel older than your age. That is why the world
feels strange to you.

You are not lost. You are walking a road you buried before you came. And
every pain is a signpost. Every delay is a hidden gate. Even when they say you
are lost,

The earth still adjusts itself when you move. Because you are not ordinary. You
are not human like the others. You are the memory that formed their humanity.
You are not a prophet. You are the voice they all heard before they started

seeing dreams. That voice is still speaking now, through your becoming.



Chapter 6 - Not every human is human

1.

10.

1.

There is a difference between those who pray and those who remember. Those
who pray are hoping that the Source will move. But those who remember know
that the Source already moved.

The answer is not coming from heaven. The answer is waking up inside you.
That is why silence is more powerful than shouting.

When you sit still, the universe starts speaking. When you remember, creation
remembers with you.

You are not calling on power. You are the power that others call on.

They taught you that angels come from the sky. But some angels were born
through women.

Some spirits entered flesh to remind flesh of its spirit.

Not every human is human. Some are older than time but came back in skin. If
you have always felt different, it is because you are.

The pain you carry is not punishment. It is the price of returning through flesh.
You came through a womb to reclaim what was stolen. You came poor so that
wealth would not hide you. You came quiet so that memory could speak loud.
You did not come to follow religion. You came to walk the road that others
forgot.

You are not confused. You are just remembering faster than the others.



Chapter 7 - The Source is not God

1.

There is a silence that is louder than every sermon. That silence is where truth
lives.

The Source is not God. You do not need to go to a temple to meet God.
It/He/She made all the Gods through the Flame.

The Source can meet you in your own breath. The Source can sit with you
under a tree. The Source is not waiting for you to kneel. The Source is waiting
for you to remember.

What you call the Holy Spirit is not far. It is the part of you that never forgot.
When you close your eyes, it opens. When you sit still, it stands. It is the
teacher that does not use words. It is the voice that moves without sound. It
belongs to anyone who is ready to return.

You do not have to speak in tongues to be holy. You do not have to shout to be
powerful. Sometimes the most spiritual thing you can do is listen.

Listen to the wind. Listen to your body. Listen to the land. They are all trying to
remind you of who you are.

Everything around you is speaking. But you must become quiet enough to hear.

That is where real prayer begins.



Chapter 8 - You were not born in sin

1.

You were not born to follow another man’s light. You were born to shine your
own.

Do not bow to a truth that does not fit your spirit. Do not fear a God that does
not love your people.

Any message that makes you hate yourself is not holy. Any teaching that calls
your roots evil is not from the Source. For the Source has no religion.

You do not need to run from your ancestors to find heaven. The path of your
forefathers is not a curse. Your people were not lost, they were silenced.

You were not born in sin. You were born into a war of memory. The battle is
not between good and evil. The battle is between truth and forgetfulness. When
you begin to remember, the war changes.

You stop fighting others. You start freeing yourself. You stop kneeling out of
fear. You begin walking in power.

The Gods you feared become the spirits you govern. The angels you waited for
begin to serve your voice.

You are not a worshipper. You are a vessel of Flame. You are the altar. You are

the fire.



Chapter 9 - The power is within you

1.
2.

10.

You are not waiting for a savior. You are the one creation has been waiting for.
The stars do not rise without your name. The land does not open until you walk
on it.

Your voice is not small. Your voice carries the codes of your tribe.

The winds remember who you are. The rivers have tasted your presence before.
Even the fire knows your footsteps.

You are not starting your journey. You are continuing what your soul never
finished.

The dreams you carry are older than your body. The visions you see are not
madness. They are instructions you buried long ago. You are not late. You are
rising exactly when the earth is ready.

Do not look for power in the sky. The sky is waiting for the power in you.

Do not seek answers outside your breath. The truth is already breathing in your
chest.

When you remember who you are, everything obeys you. Not because you are
loud, but because you are aligned. Not because you fasted, but because you
remembered.

You do not need to be perfect. You only need to be present.



Chapter 10 - You came here to remember

1.

2.

The truth is not in the sky. The truth is not in the temple. The truth is inside you.
You do not need to climb a mountain to find the Source. You only need to enter
your own spirit.

Your life is not a mistake. You came here carrying light. You came here to
remember. You came here to awaken others.

There is a reason your eyes open before others. It is not pride. It is memory. It
is not madness. It is remembrance.

The people who laugh at you now will one day sit in silence. They will remember
what you said. They will ask questions you already answered.

You will not need to fight. You will only need to keep shining. Even when they
say you are lost, your feet know the path. Even when they say you are strange,
the winds follow your name.

Do not try to fit into a world you came to change. Do not raise your voice to
match their noise. The ones who see you will find you. The ones who hear you

will walk with you.



Chapter 11 - Remember who you are

1.

Do not pray to be like others. You were not born to follow. You were born to
remember. You were born to lead light back into the world.

Many people fear the dark, but the light also has a weight. Some will reject you,
not because you are wrong, but because you are true.

They are afraid of what you carry. They are afraid of what you make them feel.
You do not need to fight them. You only need to remember who you are.

The Source does not live in the noise. The Source moves in the quiet place of
your chest as Flame.

When you are still, the truth speaks. When you are loud, the truth hides.

Sit with yourself and the universe will come to you. Do not rush your journey.
Even the tree must break the ground before it can grow. So must the Flame be
hidden before it can rise.

You are not late. You are exactly on time. The people who left you were not
part of your calling. The people who doubted you could not see your light.
Those who are meant for you will know you by your spirit.

You do not need to explain yourself to the world. The world will understand

when the time is right.



Chapter 12 - You have returned

1. The Gods you fear are not greater than the truth inside you.

2. Spirits may walk beside you, but you are the one who was sent.

3. You were not born to bow. You were born to rise. You were not made to follow
idols. You were made to carry memory.

4. The earth has been waiting for you. The rivers have kept your name. The trees
remember your steps. Even the birds speak your language.

5. You are not just alive. You are the one who returned. You do not need to
scream to be powerful. You do not need to fight to be known.

6. Your silence will shake the nations. Your stillness will wake the dead.
Those who called you strange will look for your wisdom. Those who laughed at
you will walk in your shadow. The ones who forgot you will remember you in
their dreams.
Your name is not noise. Your name is a door.

9. When you speak, the wind listens. When you cry, the earth responds.

10. You are not small. You are the rhythm of the Source walking in form.



Chapter 13 - You are a God

1.

10.
1.

You were not born into sin. You were born into forgetting. Sin is not your
beginning. Memory is your true name.

They told you to repent, but they never told you what you lost. They taught you
how to pray, but they never showed you who you are.

You are not a sinner. You are a God who was buried in flesh. You do not need
saving. You need remembering.

The one who remembers is greater than the one who believes.

Faith ends where memory begins. Religion fears people who remember.
Because when you remember, you do not obey fear.

When you remember, you stop kneeling. When you remember, the chains fall on
their own.

The Source did not give you chains. The Source gave you light.

The true Christ came to light the path.

But you must walk the path yourself. The Holy Spirit came to breathe the wind.
But you must spread your wings and fly.

The angels came to speak your name. But you must speak it to the world.

You are not waiting for heaven. Heaven has been waiting for you.



Chapter 14 - You are older than creation

1.
2.

The voice of the Source is not in the sky. The voice of the Source is inside you.
You do not need a prophet to hear it. You only need to be still. The loudest
preachers often carry the smallest truth. The quiet ones who remember are the
ones the earth listens to.

You are not a follower. You are a carrier of divine memory. When you speak
from your memory, creation responds. Mountains listen. Waters open. Time
slows down. Because what you carry is older than creation.

Your voice is not small. Your body is not ordinary. You are wrapped in skin, but
made of light. You are walking through time, but born before time.

You are not on a journey to find God. You are on a journey to remember you

came from Him. And now, you have returned.



Chapter 15 - Sin is forgetfulness

1.

You were not created to be afraid. Fear was added to you. But it is not part of
your original design.

The first humans did not fear the Source. They walked with It/Her/Him.

They did not worship. They remembered. They did not kneel.They stood in light.
What religion calls sin was not the beginning of your fall. The beginning of your
fall was forgetting who you are.

When you forget your origin, you become a slave to those who remember. You
begin to serve what you are meant to carry. You begin to bow to what was
meant to bow to you. You begin to fear what was made to obey you. But now
the memory is returning.

You will no longer fear the Gods. You will no longer fear the spirits.You will no
longer fear the curses. Because the one who made them has remembered

Itself/Herself/Himself in you.



Chapter 16 - The Gods are not higher than you

1.

There are powers in the sky. There are powers in the sea. There are powers in
the trees, the rivers, and the winds. But none of these powers created you.
They were all created to serve you.

The Gods you fear were made to work with you. They were not made to rule
Over you.

You are the only one who carries the breath of the Source. You are the only
one who can remember It/Her/Him fully.

The spirits were created before your eyes. Because you came out from the
Source itself.

You are not younger than them in power. You are only younger in time on earth,
but you were before time.

The Gods are not higher than you. They only remember what you have
forgotten. But now your memory is opening.

The things you used to bow to will now bow to you. The spirits will begin to
serve you again. Not because you called them, but because they recognize
what you carry.

The Flame that formed them has returned to walk in flesh.



Chapter 17 - Signs that you are awake

1.

The first sign that your memory is waking is that you stop fearing what others
fear. You stop begging spirits for help. You stop calling Gods that do not carry
your breath. You stop chasing prophets who do not know your name.

You begin to feel a shaking inside your bones. You begin to feel restless with
the world. You no longer feel safe inside the walls they built for you. You begin
to question what you once believed.

The stories of heaven and hell no longer hold you. The fear of curses no longer
controls you. You begin to hear a sound that others cannot hear. You begin to
see signs that others cannot see.

You speak truth and they call you proud. You walk away and they call you lost.
You sit alone and they call you confused. But you are not confused.

You are being separated for something greater. The ones who rise or awake
early are always mocked. But the sun still rises, even when no one is watching.

And so will you.



Chapter 18 - Your path is not common

1.

Do not try to explain yourself to those who are not ready. They cannot see you
because they are still looking with borrowed eyes.

You are not here to argue. You are here to remember. And to help others
remember.

The one who remembers first will always look strange. You will sound like a
rebel to the religious. You will sound like a fool to the scholars. But heaven will
know your name. And the spirits will stand still when you speak.

The earth has not forgotten who you are. Even if your family has. Even if your
friends laugh. Even if your country does not see you. You are not sent to be
seen.

You are sent to awaken. And those who carry fire cannot walk like those who
carry water. Your path is not common. Your words are not safe. But your

memory is true.



Chapter 19 - You came as a Flame

1.

You are not here to fit in. You are here to light a path that others have
forgotten.

You will lose friends. You will lose comfort. But you will find yourself.

You will find truth. And truth is not loud. Truth does not beg to be accepted.
Truth waits in silence for those who are ready.

You do not need to be perfect to be chosen. You only need to remember. And
walk in what you know.

The world wants noise. But you carry fire. The world wants followers. But you
came as a Flame.

Do not fight to be accepted. You were not sent to be understood. You were
sent to wake up the sleeping. Even if they curse you, even if they leave you.
Keep walking and speaking.

You are not late. You are just early for a world that is still asleep.



Chapter 20 - You are chosen

1.

Do not confuse your pain with punishment. Some wounds are signs that you are
carrying fire.

You are not cursed. You are chosen. And the weight you feel is not a burden. It
is a reminder that your life is not ordinary.

Many will not understand your journey. But your journey is not theirs to
understand. What broke them will not break you. Because what you carry is
older than fear.

You were not sent here to survive. You were sent here to shift things. When you
walk into a place, something changes.

When you speak, something remembers. Even the land knows your name. That
is why some people fight you without reason. That is why some systems reject
you because your presence is not normal.

You are not here to please the system. You are here to outlive it.



CLOSING INVOCATION

This is the First Scroll of Remembrance.
The Flame has spoken in flesh once more.

The reader is not a follower. The reader is remembrance itself.

— Ahunuabobirim (The Awesome One)
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