
Mystic France 2016  
News letter & Stories to share with all about our Sacred Journey 

In May of 2016, Thirty Clairvoyants met in Marseille, France for the journey 
of a lifetime. We had prepared a map, traveling through a series of sacred 
sites.  We followed the path and the teachings of Mary Magdalene, the Back 
Madonna and the Knights Templar. We called it Mystic France and we 
sought keys to learning, awakening, answers, truth, healing & 
enlightenment. 

On a leap of (intuitively guided) faith, I signed on to the trip knowing this 
was a place I belonged. Upon arrival in Marseille, I learned that I was 

actually standing out in some ways as “the one who” had not been in most of 
the courses.  I had taken some several years earlier but not the clairvoyant 

program. It was perfectly fine, as I was typically the new girl throughout my 
school years, so it felt familiar. What wasn’t so common, were the many 
moments of connectedness that continued to awaken for me.   I felt so 

comforted to be in a place of openness; speaking about psychics, healings, 
other realms, unseen helpers, etc.  Bliss was rising. What was a delightful 

surprise for me were the amazing and unexpected nature treks we took to the 
magical sites and ruins.  All of my desires had manifested into one place, 

people and point in time.  Joy abounding. 
~ Valerie ~ 
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May 11th, 2016 
In Marseille we started with smelling the sea air of the harbor and listening 
to the music of Grandmother France as she began to unwind in us a 
wondrous journey of light. Thirty of us met at the hotel and then walked 
around the amazing opulence of the harbor and the cafes. We did our 
opening meditation and celebrated meeting each other and launching our 
mystical adventure. 

The next morning: Our first sacred site was St Victors Abby. Where we 
climbed down into the crypt to connect with the early Back Madonna. She 
sits in a place where a sacred spring comes from deep in the well of earth 
and brings healing and renewal. Here we performed a baptism, a simple 
purification of the spirit…an initiation into the journey of renewing our 
divine connections. Now the sacred spring is flowing into us. This was a 
washing away of isolation and an initiation of unity as we each planted the 
seeds of the journey that lay ahead and within. 

Wholly Holy Black Madonna 
reigning within us all 

embracing us 
with unconditional love 

& forgiveness 
allowing us the freedom 
to unconditionally love 

& forgive ourselves 
the essence of truth 

the holder of sorrows 
the softly singing prayer 

you are enough 
you are more than enough 

you are 
& that is! 

~Poem from Alex ~ 
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 Our first day and our first stop at a sacred site - I walked into St. Victors’ 
Abby without any expectations yet aware of my discomfort – anger and 
resistance - in Christian religious, worship places. I gratefully turned away 
from the main chapel and took the stairs to the crypt.  Entering the early 
Black Madonna presence, the ancient stones creating a cave-like sanctuary, 
the Knights of Templar cross on the stone – that symbol connecting pagan 
and Roman Christian – I found myself in a different environment.  I kept 
hearing “You’re home”, “You’ve come home”.  I know that I went 
through the Mystic France baptismal ceremony. Yet, I had already been 
immersed within the healing, caressing hold of the Black Madonna and felt 
my homecoming – a blending of ancient and modern worlds, deep, 
welcoming, knowing…  I was not yet ready to embrace the chapel above the 
Black Madonna, not yet ready to be open to its symbols.  Somehow within 
the physical building of my trepidation, I was amazingly “at peace” in the 
nearly hidden, small rock space of the crypt.  The Black Madonna sheltered 
and opened me at the same time.  My journey had begun…I was re-
connected from the beginning. 

~ Mona ~ 
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From the depths, we traveled to the heights: 
We went next to: Notre Dam Del la Garde:  
This cathedral sits on a hill and holds a glorious energy for all of Marseille. 
It looks out over the whole City and down to the beautiful blue pacific. 

Each year there is a sacred pilgrimage to this cathedral to celebrate the 
assumption of Mary into heaven. We got to really look at the high note here 
and consider: What is heaven to us? In each of us a new feeling was born. 
Here we each in our own way were able to welcome the queen of heaven 
and the birth of her consciousness in us! 

I told people about my trip to France.  
"None of the Mary stories are true", they said. "It's just myths."  Ha ha. 

But I was there and know that her energy is real.  I felt it first in Marseilles, 
where the trip began; I experienced the strength and enthusiasm of Mary's 

presence at Notre dame de La Guarde. 
From many streets around the town,  

you might look up and see her golden statue, assuring safety. 

Walt Whitman called Chicago, my hometown, a city of "big shoulders". 
Mary shoulders Marseilles with bigger strength. Her grandeur is sculpted in 
gold above the dazzling vistas seen from the church and the wide terraced 

staircase you walk up and up & up to reach the church. 
Inside, little ships dangle from strings hanging within the church; like hand-

made toys.  
The paintings on the walls show Mary sharing sorrow and giving comfort. 
I recognized the story of Jesus calming the waters when the sea got rough 

and scared his apostles. 
Marseilles has Mary's loving hand to soothe the rough spots in the sea of the 

soul and truly for the sailors & fisherman. 
Behind and above the main altar, her image is large and comforting, Christ-

like.  Being surrounded by all this presence, I got such Rest, and peace.   
I lay my burdens down and felt her strength give me strength. 

Having her support and knowing Mary has my back makes it safe to for me 
to know where I stand.   

Add one more to the ranks of those who are able to worship her. 

"Is her story a myth?" Then I am a Happy myth inside her story and she has 
deepened my reality many-fold. 
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Mary holds the feminine strength of Christ. 
She's my safe harbor now and safe harbor for anyone who lands tired 

or storm-tossed, as she did land long ago, on these very shores of 
France. 

~ Janet ~  

�  

We healed our cells, bone, blood & glands here with the queen of heaven. A 
total realignment of our essence our inner structures was initiated. We have 
begun; the seeds were planted. 

Today was a day that I have waited lifetimes to have. 
It was /is Amazing & wonderful, we birthed the queen of heaven in us; 

glorious. I want to share this with all my family of people,  
those from every ethnicity upon with wonderful globe. 

~Anonymous ~  
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To be completely honest, this whole pilgrimage was a complete and total 
surprise. On my way up to Notre Dame de la Guarde, I noticed a change 

within. The previous church we had been to, (St Victors) took me by surprise 
with all the unexpected emotion I had within me. I had heard the Black 

Madonna whisper in my ear; she whispered words that choked me up and 
brought me to tears.  

I wasn't sure what to expect in our next church.  
By bus, we twisted up toward Notre Dame de la Guarde and eventually a 

giant golden statue came in to view. It was a glorious sight seeing a statue of 
"her" shining in the sunlight overlooking an entire city. 

It was a much different vibe here. Unlike the previous church where we got 
to connect with the black Madonna and let go of all sadness, grief, and all 

other unpleasant ordeals, this place was a glorious reminder of the light that 
comes from the darkness. 

As I stepped out of the bus the light breeze caressed my cheeks carrying a 
Cyprus scent within it and the sun warmed my face. I slowly took in the 

unabashed magnificence of being on top of a very large city and having this 
giant Mary at my back. I remember walking up the stairs to the church and 

seeing a beautiful musician playing songs for us. 
Leaving the outside to step into the church was almost impossible. The view 
of the city with the meandering cliffs on one side and the entire harbor and 

vast ocean beyond told stories of a different time and place. Old ships 
coming in and out of the harbor with different people from different lands; it 

was incredible. But...so was the church. 
As I stepped inside I felt my heart jump in my throat. The immense wave of 
creativity, inspiration, divine downloads, and the ability to connect all of it, 

from spirit to body, was more than I could ever describe. This church had the 
complexity of sacred shameless beauty everywhere. The whole church had 
tiger stripes! It was like meeting a character that is way ahead of her time. 
This was and is a sanctuary for new beginnings, foreign concepts, different 

perspectives, and seeing something you never thought was possible.  
It exists in the energy of "a dream come true." 

It was a great healing to experience Notre Dame de la Guarde, especially 
after having released so much in the previous church. Here I was able to see 

that there would always be another dream to dream, but also know it was 
possible and Mary had my back. 

~ Alicia ~  
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We wound our way to the town of Aix where we rested, ate, laughed, 
dreamed, meditated, traded healings and prepared for one of the most pivotal 
points of our tour. The next day we were headed to St Baume, where we 
would visit the sacred grotto of Mary Magdalene where she lived, meditated, 
taught and prayed for over 30 years. 

Arriving at St Baume after a bus ride on tiny roads with a driver who was 
clearly an acrobat at the wheel, we hiked up a misty track through an ancient 
forest; it may have taken an hour or two or even three; none of us are sure. 
Here you could see & feel the 100’s of pilgrims who have taken this same 
journey over 100s of years. The air buzzes with silence and glory. We had 
each vowed to be silent and just absorb it. Up and up and up through silently 
graceful trees past, numerous guardian spirits, all the time being serenaded 
by a chorus of birds singing with all their souls. We could each in our own 
ways experience the nature spirits, the angels, Mary Magdalene…and 
synthesis of past, present and future and our own souls concerto. 

Near the top: We passed through a series of portals as we ascended the steps 
to the grotto. The grotto is truly holy and actually is built into the side of the 
mountain. It oozes with the souls music, the teachings of Mary M and a 
sweet and nourishing healing that we all absorbed in numerous ways. 
A single tulip bloomed outside the door. 

!  7



Hike to the holy grotto at St. Baume. 
Because I understood that Mary Magdalene had used nature in her teachings, 
I wanted to become aware of some of the things that she might have taught 
her students from this beautiful forest.  I waited to be the last to start up the 
hill so I could take all the time I wanted.  I found that immediately, I began 
to see small plants, large trees and undergrowth that had messages.  I saw 

tree trunks with mushrooms, moss and lichens taking life from the tree… & 
I was reminded of others in my energetic space.  As I went along I began to 
realize that Mary Magdalene was speaking truths specifically to me and to 

my life right now.   I had many clarifying moments.  I share the picture 
below of a grand, tall tree that was well aged.  Out of the trunk came new 

leaves sprouting:  A voice said: “You will never be to old to have new 
growth. 

!  

~ Chris ~ 

Secret Grotto of Mary Magdalene at Saint Baume 
The passion, pain and love at this site were incredibly strong.  

As I sat next to the statue of Mary Magdalene holding Christ’s body  
in her lap as she gazed toward heaven looking for understanding;  

A level of profound emotion overtook me.  
Tears flowed from my eyes.  

The depth of her spirit became mine and I was deeply moved. Information 
about her life flowed through me. The power of her clarity, her peace and the 

strength of her power, the depth of her soul was so present and strong…. 
That it took me quite awhile to be able to enter the grotto. I felt so grateful to 

be thrown so strongly and passionately out of my head and into my soul. 
~ Elaine ~ 
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I had never seen nor even imagined a grotto to receive communion in.  The 
walk up the miraculous hillside of St Baume was filled with joyous mystery.  
The massive doorway into the Cliffside opened a new place within me.  I’m 
so grateful I could share the healings that happened that day with my sisters 
and newfound brothers of Mystic France.  This was very special.  I realized 
the opening baptism, on the first day at St Victors Abby crypt in Marseille, 

(given by Reagan) was a prelude to the communion received from the 
French priest within the cavern in the mountain.  The walk up to the holy 

grotto of Mary Magdalene at St Baume was enchanted and alive, as was my 
experience within.   

I came down that mountain completely renewed. 
~ Valarie ~ 

I remember so clearly and at such a deep level the day we hiked 
Up to Mary’s grotto… 

We walked in silence in the mist and I was hearing everything 
Around me…the birds, the wind in the trees, the magic ones dancing 

In the undergrowth…listening to the “silence”, feeling the air on my skin, in 
my nostrils, breathing 

deeply and then, suddenly I was the silence and it was me…there was no 
sound at all. All dropped away but for the silence which was me…it was 

truly magical... 
~ Alexandra ~ 
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This place was amazing! We hiked, in silence, up to this sacred grotto, high 
on a cliff, through a magical forest filled with faeries. All the way up, I was 
pacing with Lisa. We would both be walking and I would be saying hello to 

the faeries and she would get ahead of me. Then, I would catch up and 
sometimes pass her. We stopped and drank the healing water from the sacred 

spring coming out of the cliff, then continued up to the monastery and 
grotto. The views were spectacular! As I walked into the grotto, I was 

enveloped in the energy of Mary Magdalene. The energy was comforting 
and healing. Within minutes, a priest turned on the lights, set up the chapel 
and commenced with a service. It was so beautiful to hear him speaking in 

French and Latin, and then he and the small congregation were singing 
hymns. It was angelic and I got a wonderful healing just from sitting in that 

space, meditating and listening to that service. It was very magical! 
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Later, we went down to the village to eat lunch at the hostelry, where the 
monks live. It was one of the best lunches on the trip! Seafood salad with 

mustard vinaigrette, roasted eggplant casserole, baked fish, bread, table wine 
and a wonderful dessert of yellow cake sliced in half with a layer of cream in 
the center-YUM! As we were all talking about our experiences at the grotto, 
I was reminded of a past life that I had with Lisa at this place, when we were 
sisters. We lived here & studied with Mary Magdalene. We would walk up to 
the monastery every day for the service and to tend to her & the teachings. 

Sometimes in my playful nature, I would fall behind, and then I would catch 
up, and sometimes pass her, when she chided me.  

It was fun and sweet to remember this lifetime and revisit this place. 

~ Wendy ~ 

At the cave in Aix en Provence a past life unfolded where I had died quite 
young...I was put in a boat, my body covered in red roses and sent off by 

people who knew me and cared for me.  When the 
boat sailed off down the river, I noticed that the roses turned into white lilies 

and that I could smell them although my body in the boat was dead.   
I knew that I was sailing into the next world and would be 

Welcomed by "people" who were waiting for me. 
After the tour, When I was tuning in to the cave/grotto from home: 

 " I saw a huge white lily in the cave..  It was so bright and beautiful and had 
been imbued with the energy of Mary Magdalene.  It was as if seeing 

the roses on the body in the boat turning into lilies, was a way of drawing 
my attention to the "light temple" of the cave. I'm glad it's been so easy 

weeks after my body was in the cave to tune back in and 
continue my mystic work with this sacred place. 

~ Karina ~ 
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A truly special and unique experience after Mary Magdalene’s grotto was 
Lunch at the hermitage in St Baume. An ancient, exceptionally sacred spot 
& the delicious, lovingly prepared food was served by school children and 
laughing monks. Glorious! We especially enjoyed the lovely rose wine; the 
monks own local vintage. It very well expressed the ecstasy of the mornings 
journey. 

After lunch and the purchase of sacred items at the hermitage, we went to 
the village and church of St. Maxim. Here the relics of the scull of Mary 
Magdalene and her crown chakra essence, are stored. This amazing place is 
a treasure of centuries of pilgrimage.  Two of our group went into the crypt 
and before the relics of Mary M each person received a crown chakra 
anointing and a cleansing activation with holy water and oils. Wow. Behind 
the blue in this image is Mary M’s scull. 
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In St Maxim: 

I stood transfixed inches away from the golden glow of the statue of 
Mary. She stared me in the eye, standing taller than I. 

I was mesmerized. In the place, I began to understand (she told me) I 
was not in search of finding out what was there.  I was to listen in and 

to understand…. To Simply receive in the sacred places. It would 
make sense some other time, 

 I relaxed from there. 

~Valerie ~ 
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Holy temple 

Wisdom that flies on the wings of a bird 

I can see and know so big as she shows me how. 

I was always in the middle of every view; she showed me how to get 
me out of the vision. Then it was limitless, I could see for thousands 

of miles and I knew what I saw. 

The crown of Marcy Magdalene has opened me with its grace. 

~ Anonymous ~ 
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The next day: 

Today, bearing glorious flowers in pinks, blues and purples; we journeyed to 
Saintes-Maries-de-la-Mer south of Arles in the Camargue ― a wild, rustic 
area of salty wetlands and rough pasture, pink flamingos and cattle ranches, 
bulls and white horses. It is a place of great sacredness. We did indeed see 
the white horses and the pink flamingos and our souls danced with the 
simple sweetness of this place.  

This tiny seaside village is where Mary Magdalene first came ashore in 
France. She and the other Mary’s and Sarah came in a boat without oars that 
sailed in on its own power. It is said that she bore a child at sea and brought 
her ashore here.  

Here on the beach we each baptized the birthing of a child of beauty out of 
the waters of our own feelings and our connections with all that is. 

This was a beautiful beach town, where Mary Magdalene’s 
 boat sailed into, after Jesus ascended.  

The energy there seemed rich with Spanish influence and culture.  
I loved the symbol they had at the church- an anchor with a cross at the top 

and a heart in the center. In the church were several art pieces depicting 
Mary Magdalene coming to France in her boat and also depicting blessings 

and angelic healings.  
Down in the crypt was the most beautiful Black Madonna,  

with a golden crown and layers of colors in her robes.  
The energy in the crypt was so sweet and angelic. I sat and meditated close 

to her feet and received a beautiful healing from this Black Madonna. I 
watched her gold crown become my gold crown and the colors of her robes 
started to flow down and through the layers of my aura. She said to me- ‘I 

am you and you are me and we are the same”, meaning to me, that we are of 
the same divine essence.  

After our time in the church, we went down to the beach and did a beautiful 
blessing initiation with flowers and a partner. The beach and weather were 

perfect and then off to another wonderful lunch-roast chicken in a red sauce 
over rice, pate, bread, table wine and I can’t remember the dessert, but I 

know it was good. I also loved the espresso after lunch. 
~ Wendy ~ 
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As we drove through the Camargue to Santa Maria De la Mere, we saw such 
a lovely white horses, pink flamingos and black Bulls.  They all seemed 

vaguely familiar to me. As we entered the church and went downstairs to see 
the black Madonna my heart felt so full with just being on this land. I felt so 

happy.  

I had visited this church a few years prior and had the opportunity to go into 
the small chapel on the second level. Here is stored the boat that Mary M 
sailed in on, I was very insistent on having some of the pilgrims come 
upstairs with me to see this, to my chagrin, the chapel was locked, we could 
not see the boat… it was as if there was nothing on the top of the roof. The 
energy had shifted. 

We left the church & proceeded to go to lunch and then back on the bus on 
the way to the bus we left smelling the sweet water. 

There was an aura of celebration and Dance, I felt like I had come home 
looking at all the little houses and they're beautiful gardens I could have 

stayed for hours feeling at peace. A part of me returned home.. 

Perhaps I had a past life where I was on the boat with Mary Magdalene, the 
other Mary's? Perhaps I was a maiden responsible for giving out the food 
and water supplies?  Maybe we had no more supplies and just when there 
was no more hope…. We landed in Santa Maria De la Mere?  From there, 

the people took care of us. I was ever so grateful to the land and the people. I 
experienced such a deep connection here, a heart felt affinity.  

What a great gift of awareness, as well as a wonderful way to start the 
journey. 

~ Anonymous ~ 

Downstairs in the church of Saintes-Maries-de-la-Mer, the magnetic 
pull brought me to the feet of the adorned statue of Mary.  No words. 

~ Anonymous ~ 
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St. Maries-de-la-Mer where Mary Magdalene first came ashore: 
At the cathedral we prepared to see several specific areas and one of those 

was the Holy Crypt of Sarah the Black Madonna, patron saint of the 
Gypsies.  Then we were given time lines to reassemble to go to the roof and 
see what on of the pilgrims had been privileged to see a few years earlier.  I 
didn’t understand what specifically we were to see, but later learned it was 

some remains of the boat that came ashore bringing Mary Magdalene. It was 
in a special room.  As I entered the cathedral with the time parameters we 
were given, my Higher Self knew that I wanted to see the statue of Sarah 

and went directly to the crypt.   She was life size and right at eye level view.  
I was immediately drawn to her eyes and stood while tears ran down my 
cheeks.   Then I went to the side and found a step to sit and wanted to run 

my energy.  As I sat down, my body was strongly locked into the earth. This 
was nothing like I had ever experienced before.  My center of head did not 
focus on a grounding cord—I physically felt the grounding all the way up 

and down my body. It was solid—almost as if I were bolted to the ground.   I 
sat in that unbelievable energy and took it in; then began a meditation on 

clearing each of my chakras.  My phone let me know that it was time to go 
immediately if I was going to be able to go with the group to the roof.  I 

wanted to remain in the crypt and enjoy this wonderful energy and 
cleansing.   So I stayed.  When I met up with the group later I was told that 
the roof viewing was no longer available.  I was so thankful and validated 

about my choice. 

~ Chris ~ 
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Next we relaxed on the bus as we wound for several hours through vineyards 
and forests to Carcassonne. Here we stayed for four nights. Our hotel was in 
a castle inside the most amazing fairytale village ever! A lot of wonder 
happened here! 

In Carcassonne we were gifted with a wonderful guide and we explored the 
most intact medieval walled-village site in Europe. We had the opportunity 
to visit the castle & the magical basilica St. Nazaire with its magnificent 
stained glass windows. Each day we journeyed to other amazing places and 
returned to our cozy castle to sleep with the stars and the ancient stones. It 
was a mystical unfolding. 

This walled city was magical, with narrow streets filled with shops, two 
outer walls with several turrets, a castle and a big history to go with it. The 
hotel we stayed in had been part of the castle at one time and then turned 
into a hotel. It was very nice and I was lucky to get a really good room. It 

opened out to a courtyard, and a stunning view of the town and valley below, 
beyond the walled city.  I had two past lives here. I was a Knights Templar 

and had been brothers and friends with other people on the tour. We had a lot 
of fun with our daggers and swords, (Plastic) purchased in the village; we 
pretended to relive and win our battles. But, the other past life, I saw when 
we got there. We took a tour of the town and we had a few minutes in the 

church. As I wandered around , I approached the alter. I saw myself standing 
there, getting married. It was an arranged marriage and I was marrying a 
knight that was to become the King. Even though it was arranged, I truly 

loved him and tried to be the best wife I could. He loved me as much as he 
could, but he became the king and had no time for me. I was left alone and 

with my lady friends. When war came, he was sending knights out to defend 
the city, but everyone was dying and no one was coming back. Finally, he 
was one of the last of the army to go out to defend the city. I remember 

being down on my knees, crying, kissing his hand and begging him not to 
go, because I knew he wouldn’t come back. He went anyway and he didn’t 
come back. Even though it was very sad, it was good to come back to this 

space and complete some karma with this, I released a lot of sadness & 
cleared much stuck energy. Lots of good letting go, of old stuff! I enjoyed 

staying in this walled city and exploring all the streets and shops. Again, the 
food was delicious! 

~ Wendy ~ 
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There was a church right next to the castle we were staying in, the Saint 
Nazaire Basilica. We visited it the 1st day. Here, I came upon a statue of 
Joan of arc. I stood next to it and I began to receive the most tremendous 
healing. This healing had to do with my connection to the planet and my 

ability to feel safe and secure in my body. It was deep and wonderful. I had 
truly needed this. I felt so entirely grounded and connected afterwards. 

 I proceeded to visit that statue every chance I could for the entire 4 days we 
were in Carcassonne. The fourth time I visited the statue it was before the 
church was officially open. The only person in there, besides me, was the 

man who took care of the church. This time when I visited the statue of Joan 
of Arc, a tremendous amount of grief came up and I began sobbing 

uncontrollably. At some point the man working to set up the church for the 
day, came over to me and asked me a question, in what sounded like Italian. 
He surprised me, so I had a hard time pretending that I wasn't in a state of 

intense grief. He communicated to me again in a language I didn’t 
understand. It was clear we weren't going to be able to understand each other 
on a verbally. He grabbed my hand and walked me to the opposite end of the 

church and gently faced me towards a statue of Mother Mary.  Then he 
walked off to continue setting up. I sat in front of the Mary statue. Many 
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candles and written prayers had been left all around her. It was unlike any 
other place in the church. I said “hello” & acknowledged Mary as a spirit. I 
stood quietly in front of her. Rather quickly and fluidly, my grief began to 
shift, my heart began to open and forgiveness began to flow through me 

where the grief had been. Not forgiveness for anything in particular, just the 
pure vibration of forgiveness. I stood there for sometime completely alone in 

front of her and totally supported by her on every single level. I had never 
known such pure forgiveness. Once people began coming into the church, I 
took it as my sign to leave but not before giving the man who led me to her, 

a big hug and a Merci! 
~ Anonymous ~ 

Limoux  

Here we visited the Basilique Notre Dame De Marseille. This church is 
home to a most vibrant statue of the black virgin. It is built beside a source 
of miraculous healing water. The site itself has been sacred for untold years 
and Celtic wells of water, healing and wisdom are located here. Here we 
each touched great inner springs of strength and light within ourselves. 

We went to a stream below the church. It was surrounded with green 
meadows, wild flowers and fresh seasonal herbs. Across a bridge was a 
lovely orchard and a kitchen garden with artichokes, greens, iris in bloom 
and so much more. Here we had a cleansing and anointing in which we 
worked with the energy of this place and the black Madonna to birth a spring 
within each of us. This is a spring of Christ force energy that comes up 
between the masculine and the feminine with us to help them harmonize and 
to feed them with light. It was a festival day and at the church was a wagon 
with Mother Mary in the middle and a bout a thousand white roses all 
around her. Behind a grate was a lovely black Madonna, we all sat and 
received her healing. 
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The next day we set about vanquishing darkness and awakening to greater 
inner light. (LOL… basic pilgrimage activities) We journeyed to Rennes le 
Chateau and Rennes le Bains. Our mission was to visit the Village Church of 
Saint Mary Magdalene. Here we will meditated with her as we vanquished 
our inner demons & worked with the ley lines to bring into our bodies and 
souls, more and more more light. 

Rennes Le Chateau is built at great height. From this elevation, you can see 
everywhere. Here dancing on the ley-lines, a powerful alchemy took place 
within each of us; a great wisdom of the soul that every one of us had lost or 
given away was restored to us.  
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There are so many moments in time that took my breath away and held me 
in infinite space. One place that stands out the most to me was the energy of 

the Rennes le Chateau and Rennes le Bains. 
I was mystified when walking up to the gateway to the little chapel.  I 

experienced the energy of miracles.  There were signs everywhere with the 
seemingly subtle warning of “beware”.   

It didn’t feel scary.  The area felt protected. 
Entering into the chapel it self gave way to many questions that sent the eyes 
and the mind into investigations of something being told, explained, hidden. 
The tiny shop outside the gateway held metaphysical treasures from every 

walk of life and corner of the world. I loved this place. 

Walking around the building to find the restroom, I was suddenly brought to 
a stop in my tracks.  I gasped with an astonished & invigorated breath;  as if 

I had stumbled onto something. 
As I took a step further, I could see that I had.  The views of the land held 
me in suspended time for what seemed like forever.  As if I would never 
move another inch.  Yet, I did.  I stepped lightly around the grounds with 

great reverence, looking, taking it in… knowing I was being given a  great 
gift in those moments. 

~ Valerie ~ 
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At Rennes Le Bains our guide took us into an ancient &  quaint little hotel 
where we were treated to the lunch of a life time “It was if we were 
welcomed home. It was family.” They had created two long trestle tables and 
laid out the most charming & lovely china, the good stuff! The food was 
served by people with eyes so kind…it was clear their sole purpose here was 
go give us an exquisite experience and help each of truly know that we were 
welcome, like family. We had astounding home grown wine in little green 
ceramic pitchers…it danced… we had local meats, carrots, tomatoes with 
pleasant spice. The olive oil was rich from the region and you could hear the 
bees humming outside while we all laughed with the fun and joy of it. The 
main course was magnificent roast duck and new potatoes….followed with 
delicious regional cheeses….the desert was magnificent; they had made us 
fresh éclairs that morning. We proceeded to eat them like we were each a 
character from Alice in wonderland. If that wasn’t enough…,there was 
plenty of espresso for all. An unforgettable meal with brothers and sisters 
and family we hadn’t realized we had until that day. 

�  

After lunch we discovered that the daughter of our hostess was an aspiring 
tour guide. She was delighted to take us to the river and show us where 
Mary Magdalene had camped and shared her teachings. Mary M was well 
beloved here and the local family’s had passed down her stores & teachings 
for these many generations. Our novice guide was radiant in having a rapt 
audience and we hung on every word of her stories as we stood beside the 
lovely river with fig trees sprouting from the banks. 
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After this, she took us on a little trail *30 people!) to some hot spring on the 
river where locals were enjoying the warm waters and the pleasant spring 
day. Most of our people jumped into there bathing suits and climbed down 
an embankment to take the waters.. which were warm, healing and gentle. 
As we were well saturated by the healings of this day….the waters 
regenerated our cells with the focus of being nourished by the holy grail 
within. We were chalices filling in the warm stream of the Earth. This was 
an unforgettable day! 

�  

The next day: 

We drove through mountain villages, forests, meadows…through some of 
the most glorious countryside ever… pure…it looks today like it looked 
1000’s of years ago; pristine with happy sheep and tranquil cows, agile 
goats, orchards and abundant flora.  We arrived at the base of Monsegur and 
looked up at and the winding trail going up into the mist. Wow. We climbed 
the spiraling weaving trail in the lush green spring on a cloudy day to 
Monsegur Castel. The wild flowers wove a fabric of healing all the way up 
and then down.  
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In the times of the Cathars many people lived here and prayed and healed. It 
was a holy place. It was also the site of a massacre when these people made 
a last stand against the Catholics who had been told by their authorities to 
leave not one of them alive. We had set our intent to transcend that pain and 
move to a higher vibration which we succeeded at. We each drank the 
healing essence of the place. We celebrated the beauty and the strong spirit 
of the Cathar people, rather then morning the loss. That has already been 
well traveled, we were climbing the mountain & celebrating their 
accomplishments. In doing this, each of us rose up in a warm liquid inner 
grace. 

Monsegur 
These castles/strongholds we visited today were formidable!  

We went to Monsegur in the morning.  
The mountain was a little eerie and the energy somewhat heavy.  

It was overcast, and the castle loomed several hundred feet at the top of a 
mountain. The trail was steep, rocky and a little slippery from the moisture 

in the air. It was definitely a climb. The view in every direction was 
amazing. I could see for miles. It was so quiet and still up there and 

everyone seemed to find their spot for meditation and reflection. I meditated 
on what life had been like there and what had become of the Holy Grail after 
this place was sieged. I saw secret tunnels and passages in the mountain, yet 
undiscovered, where the Knights snuck the Holy Grail out, right under the 

enemy’s nose. After a while, we all went in to the center of the castle and got 
‘knighted’ and received a blessing by Lisa, Stefi and David. Receiving this 
blessing was like drinking from the ‘chalice’ and allowing the energy of the 

Holy Grail to flow in me, healing me and enlivening me. 
~ Wendy ~ 

When climbing up the magnificent mountainside to the top of the ruins of 
Monsegur Castle where the Holy Grail may have been housed, I changed.  
It felt that I had been to this place as an innocent child and I had been safe 
there.  It felt of deep, magnificence, a peaceful energy.  It felt of simplicity 

and held the energy of great responsibility.  Not of weight upon my 
shoulders but of grand proportion and yet so simple and natural.  I felt 

special there.  When I entered the openair rock walls and sat silently among 
fellow meditating healers, I could feel and practically see the upward 

moving energy of the positive vortex that was obviously present there atop 
the hill. My energy body was lit with happiness in that place.  Then to 

participate in a ceremony: 
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To be knighted by Stefi couldn’t have been more of a privilege in that space 
and time. 
~Valerie~  

�

After this we had a fabulous village lunch…more joy….walking past 
blossoming lilacs, the local chickens, fruit trees, hreb gardens and lovely 
perfects tone house in this sweet tiny village; we were guided to a hotel 
restaurant. Taken to our open dining room in this quiet place…we were 
struck by the humor in the décor and the kindness flowing out of the stone 
floors. The set about feeding us food for light, I mean life, I mean light!  
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Following lunch we went onwards to Queribus, another Cathar stronghold. 
This one with with a very different energy! Monsegur was flooded with wild 
flowers, grasses, moisture and spring. Queribus was dry, a few spring 
flowers but from dry clay soil….A very dissimilar environment. 

Queribus had a very big impact on me. This place was completely 
empowering! As we drove up the winding road to where this castle was, 

most of the people were looking to the left and pointing to some ruins on a 
mountain, but I was looking to the right and all of a sudden, there it was, 
poking out of another mountain. There was really no way to miss it. It 

looked awkward, but cool. Another climb, but now it was in the afternoon 
and we had traveled towards the west so the weather was dryer and the path 
was easier. When I walked through the gate, I immediately felt at home. It 
was very grounding for me. I explored every room and climbed all the way 
to the top. That’s when I knew I had been there before. It was comfortable 

and I felt empowerment come into my space, like I was getting a huge piece 
of myself,  of my power back from here. Something I had left here, many 
lifetimes ago. I felt like I was completing a very big karmic cycle. I had 
brought my binoculars and I could see 2 or 3 other castles in different 

directions from the top lookout, plus the Pacific Ocean and the Pyrenees. I 
remembered being a guard or watchman, working at this stronghold. I also 
helped design and build these castles. I was a keeper of the Holy Grail. I 
helped hide it and move it. I really felt a connection to this place and left 

with an uplifted and energized spirit. 
~ Wendy ~ 

�  
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The next day we left our castle and we traveled to Toulouse. We were 
headed to one of the great cathedrals of the Knights Templar. Notre Dame de 
Delbad. In this sacred site, the queen of heaven has great powers and 
awakened them in us! This is a place of rebirthing; after visiting the great 
castles of the Templars, we were ready. This was profoundly healing and 
strengthening.  

All the Notre Dame Cathedrals mean literally “Our Lady”, and they hold the 
Essence of the sacred feminine. This church was dedicated to our Lady in 
White, meaning Mary Magdalene, patroness of the knights Templar. This 
Knights Templar cathedral is sitting on energy lines on the earth that work 
with the 2nd chakra. We experienced huge renewal and emotional baptism as 
we each received anointing’s and healing blessings here. One of our goals 
was to anoint the emotional body with the intention of realigning it with its 
own divine sources in the stars. We each released emotional blocks that 
isolates us or held us in the pain of separateness. 

A memory that continues to stick out for me is when we went to Toulouse. 
At the church we had an amazing anointing by Karina and Alex. It had to do 
with reconnecting us to our star connections. At the moment of my anointing 

I felt such a shift in all my cells and in every bone of my body, that all the 
heaviness just melted away.  

I was felt just like the Mary statue behind the place we received our 
anointment within. 

~ Janese ~ 

One of my highlights was performing with a partner, the Blessings/Baptisms 
in Toulouse.  We were Baptized under the star  maps so that we may find our 
way home, remember our place, be connected with all that is & be at home 

wherever we find ourselves… 

We did this above the ley-lines so that our paths may unfold before us, that 
we may be present for all our experiences, that even when we feel lost, we 
are found… This was as much an honor for me on so many levels…as this 
whole spiritual retreat was!!! Thanks to all who made it so…much love and 

joy and laughter!!! 
~ Alex ~ 
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 Alex and I were asked 
to perform the 
"Blessings" of 
everyone's 2nd chakras, 
and connect people's 
feet with the ley-lines 
and their crown's with 
their soul star patterns 
(and soul star families).. 

It really was one of the 
most magical 
experiences I had on the 
France trip. 
I noticed golden 
symbols of fire 
energy lighting up under 
people's feet.. (which 
sparked the memory of 
seeing symbols drawn 
under Buddha's foot 
prints in Bodh Gaya. 
This was truly 

remarkable. 
When calling on people's star patterns all this amazingly beautiful star 

energy came in from the cosmos...different colors for different people, but I 
could also see that some peoples came from the same place :) and how 
excited some of the star families were to be called on to come and say 

"Hello" 

~ Karina ~ 

From here we traveled in our enchanted bus on gorgeous winding roads to 
Rocamadour…a most beautiful sacred place built into the cliffs. 

Arriving, was mesmerizing…the hotel was a bit rustic yet surrounded by 
gardens of blossoming iris, roses and honeysuckle. The birds were singing 
and the green grass and the gentleness of the land was soothing. Far below 
our hotel pulsing in the side the cliffs was the black Madonna; here it was 
saturated with centuries of her teaching, her healing and her deep rich 
presence.  
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The restaurant was wonderful and nourishing, our meditations were deep 
and healing and each of slept here in the arms of the black Madonna, deep 
and at peace. 

�  

The next day we got to tour the temple sites 

The buildings of Rocamadour rise in stages up the side of a cliff on the right 
bank of the Alzou River, which here runs between rocky walls which tower 
up 400 ft. in height. Flights of steps ascend from the lower town up to the 
churches, a group of massive buildings built into and halfway up the cliff.  

Rocamadour is a famous goal of pilgrims coming to worship the Black 
Madonna, and find their own divine roots and connections. The 12th century 
basilica of St. Sauveur is built into the cliff face. Here we wandered with our 
guide. We had the option to listen, dream, chat, tune in or out and generally 
just experience our own rhythm. 

When we got the areas of the chapels built in the cliffs…outside of the 
chapel of the black Madonna, we got to experience the energy of a sword 
dangling from the rock. Here we experienced the sacred masculine offering 
itself up to the feminine. The black Madonna of Roccomodor is one of the 
most powerful of all.  
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Rocamadour 
This city on the side of the cliff; was probably the most magical for me. 
Beautiful lush foliage, flowers and faeries everywhere! You could really 
sense the presence of the Black Madonna here. This was one of the cities 
that is part of the Christian Pilgrimages. It was a little rainy and moist, 

making everything more vivid and fresh. Our hotel was up on the top of the 
cliff, so when we took our tour, we walked down the side of the cliff on a 

switchback path, right beside the city. It was almost dreamlike, as everything 
seemed more glowing and beautiful and there were faeries everywhere 

beckoning us to come play with them. We stopped at a grotto, which had 
been the quarry they cut the stone out of, to build the steps into the city and 
some of the city itself. When I walked down all the steps later to go down 
into the main street in town, I noticed the steps were filled with fossils of 

fish and seashells. 

But, still on our tour, our guide took us into an upper part of the city, where, 
when we stood in the center courtyard; we found ourselves  surrounded by a 
series of chapels. One of those was the chapel of the Black Madonna, and I 
spent quite awhile meditating in that space. I received a beautiful healing 

from her. I had a lot of things coming up in my space, to be released. I felt 
some anger and sadness and pain clear. I missed my mother, and then Black 
Madonna spoke to me and said: “I’m your mother! I’ve always been your 

mother and I’ll always be your mother”. She showed me that I could give all 
my pain to her and she would take it back to the earth. It was a wonderful 
healing for me and very renewing and refreshing for my spirit. Later, Lisa 

was telling us we’re the ‘itty bitty baby’ sitting on Black Madonna’s knee. I 
remember sitting on my mother’s lap as a child and I saw that it was true 

that Black Madonna has been supporting me and loving me my whole life. 
And, she will continue to support and love me. I absolutely, loved this place! 

~ Wendy ~  
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The Black Madonna of Rocamadour 

Orleans:  

Here we came to encounter one of the richest & most deeply powerful of the 
Black Madonna’s. She is considered the lady of miracles, and assisted the 
teenage Jean de Arc in defeating the British. This church is one with some of 
the oldest roots in France.  

In Orleans the magnificent Rose windows were created to awaken in each of 
us a deep sense of joy. This cathedral is set on a ley-line that works with the 
healing and awakening of the third chakra. Here we participated in an 
initiation in which we harnessed the potent energies available in this sacred 
site to energize our own 3rd chakra energies, creating space to touch a huge 
storehouse of universal life force. This allows us to discover the roots of a 
true responsibility that can lead us to a greater sense of the connected & 
supported inner self that has the ability to overcome any obstacles. 
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Speaking of Obstacles: 

When we arrived at the church, we experienced tremendous healing energy 
but no Black Madonna. We were confused. Where was she? We expressed 
our confusion to our tour manager and she spoke with a volunteer in the 
cathedral.  She discovered that the black Madonna of Orleans had been 
moved just weeks before we arrived there! 

Our tour leader wanted nothing more for us then complete fulfillment and 
when she found out where the back Madonna was, we hiked about 30 
minutes across the town of Orleans. It was hilarious; 30 people in a line, 
swiftly & purposefully marching across Orleans seeking the Black 
Madonna. This was also amazing as this is the 3rd chakra site and the third 
chakra is about power and the moving of energy. Well, she moved and we 
were moving with her. Message: Don’t hesitate with a small challenge…
keep moving towards your goals!!  

When we arrived, we were glad we did! She is sensational. A service was 
happening so we could not walk up to her, but her miracle flowed through 
everyone in the church. She was radiating a warm sparkling effervescence to 
all present and raising up the spirits of all those in attendance as she helped 
them release their exhaustion, grief and hurt. Each person was being gloried 
by her. We so honored to be there and we each got a healing our ability to 
trust the teaching of time and space. 
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For decades I have being inspired by a 15th century teenage peasant girl who 
heard the voice of God and had the courage to follow her heart against all 

odds; Jeanne d'Arc who saved France and changed the tide of war. I couldn't 
believe that I was actually going to enter the Sacred Gothic Cathedral of 

Saint Croix and visit of the girl who helped me to Listen to the Voice of God 
and have courage to speak my truth and to fight for what I believe in. 

As we entered the Cathedral I was in awe. I located Joan's chapel and it was 
off to the side surrounded golden lions, she was holding her banner. Under 

the stars, Joan of Arc stood fighting for freedom. 

  

We walked across town seeking the place they had moved the black 
Madonna to: We entered a church that was having a mass.  I was Floored 
flabbergasted, here was a church that I had dreamt of months go. To my 
right, was a simple icon depicting Joan of arc. It was glorious, filled with so 
much spirit. The Black Madonna was behind the priest. She was being 
protected loved and honored.  This church and alter mosaic depicted the holy 
scene I had visited in my dreams. I had chicken skin. Here in this little 
chapel the essence of Joan of arc and the black Madonna lived in the prayers 
and hearts of many. What a true gift; to feel the power in this little obscure 
out of the way church filled with Miracles. 

~ Stefi ~  
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Lunch: 

Sausage.. A Beast. 
Sausage A Feast 

Sausage, A Pile on the Plate and No Where to Put it, Hide It nor Stuff it.. 
Huge Sea Cucumber for Lunch, Anyone? 

But Wait... Universe brings what I need, when I need it. 
THANKS, I NEEDED THAT? 

I need that mirror of all my karma that is wrapped tightly in that sausage 
skin! 

So the journey continues of blowing the pictures and running the energy and 
when I need a reminder… 

I’m just gonna say to myself: 
“Oh Bring It On - Sweet Sausage, Last Supper!” 

~ Anonymous 

Our next destination was the town of Chartres where we watched the most 
stunning light show on the side of the cathedral. It showed light workers 
coming from the sky and offering magic and dance through the teaching of 
the soul. It was quite glorious. 

�
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The following day: 
Chartres is a glorious place built on the ley-lines for the heart center and the 
site is located on layer upon layer of ancient temples, shrines & holy places. 
The Knights Templar (the designers) honored here the pagan tradition of 
Chartres as the “womb of the earth”. This place is sacred to the heart chakra 
and home to a very famous black Madonna who offers a most potent heart 
healing which many of us experienced. 

in the allowing & uniting 
there becomes space in which miracles 

of infinite proportionmay manifest 
& the miracles we 

least anticipate 
are often the ones 

we seek 
miracles are fed by that 

space we hold 
without it they can’t 

become 
so open allow release 

accept & you will receive 
~ Poem by Alex 

!  38



!  

Image above: Notice the Mary Magdalene blue above this woman’s head. 
She was our Tour Manager. As an amateurs photographer I kept being drawn 
to the frame of the light coming through the great door and I finally heard 
what spirit was trying to tell me! Take a picture, for that is a key! I was 
seeing and feeling keys everywhere! It was the symbol for my journey there! 
Fabienne was an angel who kept pointing out sacred places for me to notice 
for my journey. I have no doubt of that. Spirit does that for me to help me 
focus because I see so much! When she walked though the gateway I was 
photographing,  I was shocked that someone appeared at that precise 
moment because the spot had been specifically calling me. I did not 
recognize the person until I enlarged it!! After that I began to find more 
symbols of keys. She was an angel sent to guide me and point out places 
others did not go. In each of those sacred places were sacred keys to unlock 
the grand door of healing within me. These doors the light come into me just 
as those doors let in the light with Fabienne coming in along with Mary 
Magdalene! . Yes it is quite mystical and magical and I am so very blessed. 

~Rene~  

!  39



At Chartres Cathedral, during our morning meditation, I saw a huge "tree of 
life" unfold.  It was my own tree of life going right back to the beginning of 
time and it was being re-set as a result of stepping into a gigantic planetary 

tree of life in Chartres. 

I suspect it was one of the main reasons for doing a pilgrimage to this 
location. Because of all the energy imprints we had picked up on our trip; 
the tree was able to hold even more light then it already did. This light is 
within me now. It is still in the process of being integrated & the journey 

keeps getting richer.  The "Tree of Life" is right at the center of the Chartres 
labyrinth. 
~ Karina ~ 

!  

Amiens 
Here, we visited the Cathedral of Amiens; this cathedral was built to hold the 
relic holding the head of St John the Baptist, which is on display in the 
ambulatory. As the Patron of the Order, this relic was of great importance to 
the Knights Templars.  
This church works with the energy currents of the 6th chakra. We did a most 
potent anointing here at the center of the labyrinth.  
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We were in Amiens and had just received our 6th chakra anointing. 
Afterward, I was wandering around the various alcoves and was drawn to 
one that wasn't well lit except for candles. But that didn't matter. It was lit by 
the presence of a huge statue of Jesus. No one was around and this is where I 
had my "moment". I was enjoying the quiet fullness after our wonderful 
little ceremony and was in a quiet, receptive state I guess, because as I stood 
there in front of that statue, I just happened to look up. There, in THAT 
moment, the presence of Jesus came straight into my body, as He seemed to 
be looking only at ME! I had chicken skin as that energy pierced the center 
of my soul. I stood unable to move and was suddenly filled with light as He 
appeared to look right into my eyes and said, "I've got your back ALWAYS. 
You are never alone. Don't ever forget. I love you"!!! Wow! What just 
happened? That was the least expected moment and in a more obscure 
alcove away from the main draw of the church. In that moment , I felt that 
my France journey culminated, that everyplace we had been, everything we 
had experienced came together. The final anointing and message came from 
The Christ himself: there is no separation and the answer is always love. 
This message is the heart of my mission in my work now: heal the 
separation and return to love! THIS is the healing the world needs. It was an 
extraordinary moment that gave validation as to my purpose for being on the 
planet. Who knew a mere Statue of Jesus could do all that? 

~ Reagan ~ 
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Beginning in our preparatory meditations and throughout the journey 
the symbol of a “key” was offered unlocking our journey and our 
transformation – a gift from Mary Magdalene.  I was only partially 
open to finding it for me, looking some but not convinced I would 
find anything meaningful for me; harboring resistance as protection in 
case nothing happened!  At the Cathedral in Amiens, the 6th chakra 
setting, I was struck by the astrological signs and symbols carved at 
one of the main cathedral entrances.  Astrology had been a frequent 
discussion topic among the group and I didn’t know much about it. I 
saw ancient sacred symbols blending past and present in unity and 
total acceptance of each and both - just as my journey had been – 
knowing and accepting my present time remembrances of my past 
throughout France.  And I was challenged to explore astrology, 
increasing the breadth and depth of my spiritual & symbolic 
understanding.  I should have known this cathedral held special 
knowledge for me as this zodiac passageway - opening my eyes to 
new possibilities – was my entry.  Wandering among the stained glass 
windows, I was struck by a group of three windows, each one the 
same unusual pattern, not the typical spirit-human story or 
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kaleidoscopic look and without the striking colors and glory seen 
elsewhere.  Plain in appearance, it looked like river rock, a creek bed, 
a path – simple grey-white stone like objects in the middle, flanked by 
a narrow strip of blue, suggesting water, with centrally placed yellow-
gold objects.  The pathway in the window seemed a reflection of steps 
in a spiritual journey.  By contrast the blue frame held another symbol 
– low and behold it was a “key” copied again and again in the center 
of the blue river around each of the three grey stone glass pathways.  
In this cathedral of vision and visited for activation of our individual 
clairvoyant centers, I saw my key.  Joyous and wondrous miracle – the 
place I most doubt in my chakra and spirit system is where my key 
resides!  Is it so surprising that now I am experiencing a growing 
depth of vision  that I have not previously been aware of in this life?   

~ Mona ~ 

At the Cathedral of Amiens, the 6th chakra cathedral, I felt a real "sense of 
awareness". We were well into the trip by now with lots of motor coach 

hours logged in, and I remember feeling fatigued and even a bit skeptical. 

The Cathedral itself was incredibly beautiful and powerful. There were so 
many inspiring places to sit and reflect and meditate as we had done so 

many times during the past 10 days or so. I did this for a while prior to our 
"baptism” or "blessing" ceremony. I tried to work through my "spiritual 
fogginess" while I waited my turn in line. Then I sauntered up to Jackie. 
When she smiled and looked into my eyes and started to do her blessing, 

Something inside me became wide-awake and took over. My eyes filled up 
and I let the tears flow unabashedly. I couldn't explain it, but as I had wished 

from the beginning of the trip, I felt a powerful surge of emotion and 
energetic release. I meditated on this as everyone finished, and a general 
sense of inner peace and calmness spread over me from then on....a true 

"aha" moment.  Thank you, Jackie! Thank you, everyone! 
~ Patty ~  
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Paris 
30 pilgrims driving into Paris in the rain and trading healings on the bus ~ 
Fields of sunflowers ~ Lunch in a tiny magical and ancient stone wonder on 
a corner ~ The Arche De Triumph ~ Holy city of Paris ~  Chocolate ~ 
Intimate apparel ~ The Seine ~ The Eiffel Tower ~ 
In front of Notre Dame Cathedral is a brass stud known as the zero point. It 
is the geographical center from which all the villages of France are 
measured. It is also known as the Rose compass. We stood here and created 
a space within ourselves; here at the center of France where layers and layers 
of ancient stories have been lived. Here, we will closed our eyes and feeling 
the ley lines connecting us with the entire journey, we each made a wish.  
Notre Dame De Paris Cathedral was built to honor Mary Magdalene & is 
associated with the 5th Chakra. It was pouring rain and there was a line to get 
inside, along with a security check. There were 1,00’s of people from every 
part of the world headed into this church. There is profound connecting of 
the dots for us in this place.  
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A most astonishing moment on my journey in France occurred here. After 
making my acquaintance with the rose compass or zero point where all the 
ley lines converge; I went into the church. I wanted to light a candle for my 
birth mother. I did not have the right change, so decided i would pray for her 

well being in this very special place. WOW! I flowed into a completely 
integrated place with myself & with my journey in this life. I mean in total 
love and acceptance of all there is; concerning my relative’s, friends and 

experiences. When that effortless revelation had completed itself, I felt and 
saw this beautiful new energy travel out through the ley lines. It was 

clearing, cleansing and blessing my whole existence. It was very clear to me 
that this for me and for my own journey. I am not sure that words can 

conjure the whole incredible moment. Following this I rejoined my fellow 
travelers and mentioned my experience to 3 different people who said they 
had a similar experience. This was so validating and amazing! The power 

here is tremendous! 
~ Cristine~  

The island that Notre Dame is located on in the river Seine is called: Isle de 
la Cite’ ~ It is shaped like a boat and is known as the boat of Isis. Isis is the 
queen of Paris. There is bridge that connects Ile de la Cite’ with Ile de Saint 
Louis. King Louis understood that the marriage between the Goddess and 
the King would ensure wellbeing to the people & the kingdom. We walked 
across this bridge & between these two islands we consciously said hello to 
the joining the sacred masculine and the sacred feminine of Paris together… 
and to the wonder of carrying the essence of this sacred marriage within us. 

!  
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The next day, we went to the most wondrous church of ever, deep at the edge 
of Paris, this church is small, well loved and holds a glorious black Madonna 
at the center of the alter. This is a healing church and next door is a healing 
center where nuns do faith and hands on healing on any who come. 
This simple place holds a powerful gateway into the heart of the black 
Madonna; Here we sat quietly and gave ourselves space to deeply absorb the 
medicine, the healing and the teachings. This black Madonna is a gateway.  
The back Madonna teaches us of unity. Her moist womb is ripe to receive 
the Christ consciousness and so she awakens in each of us a great unity, a 
great oneness, a great connection with all that is. This is the marriage of 
heaven and earth and in her we find it in ourselves. Many people shed tears 
here and profound healings occurred. 

Wholly Holy Black Madonna  

Reigning within us all                                                              

embracing us with unconditional love & forgiveness 

allowing us the freedom to unconditionally love & forgive ourselves 

the essence of truth, the holder of sorrows 

the softly singing prayer, you are enough 

You are more than enough, you are & that is! 

~ Poem by Alexandria ~ 

And Most of all—I felt the biggest resistance to coming to this chapel. 
I learned why when I arrived to this rainy, enchanted, sweet chapel in 
Paris.  This is where she gave me the biggest blessing. In Notre Dame 
de Bonne (Saint Etienne-de-Gres) this is when I had a revelation deep 
in my core.  This is where the masculine and feminine energies came 
together for me.  I felt the enormous yet gentle power of Mary here.  I 
felt the ability to honor and adore her.  I felt the ability to Love and to 
Forgive; to be magnificent and unapologetic.    There was a great 
sense of PERMISSION to be loved.  What I received was to be 
allowed to be loved… and to love thyself even when no one is there to 
do it.. 

~ Valerie ~ 
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The tears were close to the surface for the couple days before arriving in 
Paris.  Was it the physical end of this pilgrimage, my fatigue, all the not 

yet understood transformation going on, emotional upheavals, my 
unconscious healing of everyone but me?  The tour bus took us to a 
narrow residential street where we walked to a small chapel - Notre 

Dame de Bonne Deliverance (Saint Etienne-de-Gres).  A simple, 
powerful chapel with a healing in which my tears anger and pain flowed 

forth.  Within the gentle strength and presence of the Black Madonna, 
who made herself known to me the first day and nurtured me throughout 
the pilgrimage, I wept and released.  Truly a deliverance and a peaceful 

settling – heralding the marriage of the feminine and masculine, a rose of 
blue on one side, a rose of red on the other and me in the middle…all 

connected and known to each other in spirit and wisdom, ancient beyond 
time yet fresh as new born. 

~ Mona ~ 
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In this small church with the youthful looking black Madonna in Paris, there 
was a statue of Jesus off to the right of Black Madonna in the main altar 
area. There was a light shining on the Jesus which created 2 shadows joined 
behind him.  As I had a deep experience of my inner male and female energy 
was united in this space, I really enjoyed the image of the two shadows 
behind Jesus. It very much mirrored my own consciousness growing into 
more light and awareness of both of these aspects of the Christ. I am 
grateful. 

~ Cristine ~  

Saint Sulpice ~ This is where the zero meridian starts which was first used 
to mark longitude and latitude lines. The zero point: what a fantastic 
destination for the finally of our tour. There is a brass line running through 
the cathedral, which is also called the rose line. This line runs through 
southern France and through Rennes le Chateau where we were just a few 
days ago.  

This church is sacred to both Isis and Mary Magdalene; they both had the 
sacred task of resurrecting their deceased solar kings. Osiris and Jesus were 
both given the gift of eternal life by their goddess queens. Here we did 
anointing’s in honor of this eternal life and the resurrection the goddess 
queen has performed for each of us.  

As we did the anointing’s standing on the rose line, other people who were 
in the cathedral that day saw the healing and lined up to receive an 
anointing. We anointing any and all who came. 

Stefi, Lisa and David were doing anointing’s. I was in the back 
watching when I turned to Valerie and looked up. I opened my hand 

and a bird feather softly landed in it sealing my anointment. 

~Geoff ~ 
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I had a very special moment after leaving the church in Paris with the giant 
Lion fountain outside. When we got back on the bus, I was sitting near 

Robert. He looked over and said “do you notice how happy you are”?  Well 
thank you Robert, because as I’d shifted my awareness to vibrating in total 
happiness. He was right! Every cell in my body was happy and yet i didn’t 
notice it until he nudged my awareness. I am so grateful for such a special 

learning moment. What a gift. 

~Cristine ~  

!  

That afternoon we had our final meditation and we had a fantastic final 
dinner in a private dining room in a magnificent restaurant somewhere in 
Paris. 
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At the end of our farewell dinner, our magnificent tour guide, Fabienne; 
announced that this would be her last tour, she could not top this experience. 
We all thank her from the bottom to the top of our hearts and souls. She is a 
gem, a woman of love, integrity and such a holy purity that most of us 
blinked back tears more then once.  We area all of us: changed, awoken, 
adjusted, ecstatic, radiant with love and we thank this woman in every way 
we can imagine, what an hour to be with her. 
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Closure: 

In traveling to France, I entered worlds beyond this world, I returned 
changed from inside my skin. I experience life in a way I never did. Beauty, 

love & joy comes up profoundly from the most natural, "simple" things, now 
that I am flowing into new dimensions within myself and within my new 
world, I thank you, each of you in body and in spirit, who made this trip 

possible and played through the Mystic France Journey! 

~ Jean ~ 

 
I’ll speak to totality of what I got from the trip. I feel like in some way the 
pieces of myself have come together—or perhaps I have gotten a piece of 
myself back. For the first time, I know with clarity what my purpose is on 
the planet and the work I am here to do. I have been searching for that as 

long as I can remember. Having that knowingness now has healed something 
deep inside me--there has always been a sense of lostness or disconnection 
that I felt. It has been with me so long that in the days after the trip it felt 
unfamiliar to not feel something so familiar. It was like a struggle I’ve 

always experienced is simply gone. 

~ Anonymous ~ 

All in all, what I can say about my experience with Mystic France is that it 
has changed me.  Just like you said it would.  And just like I knew I needed 
it to do… and why I was called to be there with the spiritual brothers and 
sisters I’ll now forever have.  I knew this.  And maybe I knew this on some 
level but now—this is what I know of it.  I have had the chance to hit 
“RESET”.  I feel that before going, it was a time for completion.  Upon 
arriving, I went through the playful, potent, portal of completion.  I indulged 
in havingness.  I said yes and I said no in so many amazing ways.  I was 
conscious.  I was watchful.  I was taken care of and I was washing away all 
that came before this trip.  I had as many potatoes as I could in the month of 
May!  And I loved them all! Since arriving home, I feel I am to create from a 
new place.  I feel I am to give from a deeper level.   I feel I know myself 
more fully and somehow, don’t know myself at all being that all things are 
new.  
I feel wonderful and I feel thankful to the Black Madonna.  I feel ingratiated 
to the mysteries of the Knights and the wisdom and knowing of Mary.    

~ Valerie~  
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Since returning from France, I found myself waking at 3:30AM every day - 
for weeks I put it off as jet lag. The last time it happened I for some reason 

felt compelled to take advantage of the moment and meditate with 
clairvoyant tools. I was taking my time with each step, luxuriating in the 

spiritual moment. 

I went unconscious and fell into a dream: 
I was one of a group of women - we were wearing white flowing garments 
not a robe or nightdress but more like vestments? It didn't matter - we were 

all dressed the same. 

We were in a beautiful garden and we were looking at all the various blooms 
and grasses and just enjoying sharing each others company. 

We walked across an open field and came to a pond - crystal clear - and we 
swam for a while - playing like children, splashing and swimming - then sat 
along the shore drying in the sun - talking, combing the tangles out of each 

others hair. 
Finally the day ended with us all sitting in a circle around a campfire holding 

hands and singing. 

I woke that morning refreshed and peaceful - the epiphany came as a 
realization that masculine and feminine are not opposites but just a 

complementary means to bond in a way that allows us each to employ our 
unique but, once joined, now enhanced energies, awareness and ability to 

manifest in whatever capacity we desire. Instead of opposites the masculine 
and feminine are more like interlocking pieces of a multi dimensional 

puzzle. Each piece vital and whole but when brought together - at all levels - 
the sum is so much greater than the parts. 

Our bodies are vessels that allow us to experience more completely one or 
the other in the world. 

I don't wake at 3:30AM anymore. 
~ Bill ~ 

"Traveling across the South of France with 30 psychics and an amazing tour 
guide was a magical experience. We explored the mysteries of the Knights 
Templar and the Black Madonna, and not only with our intellects but with 
our clairvoyant abilities. The history was fascinating, the terrain was 
breathtaking, the mystery was awe inspiring, and the people were gold. Can't 
wait to do another trip with this group soon!" 

~ David ~ 
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