
Temple Inscription — Day of Seeing 

Let it be known in the Field of Remembrance: 

 

On this day, 

the mask of false light rose. 

It shimmered with stolen codes, 

echoed truths without presence, 

and reached for power not rooted in love. 

 

But we saw it. 

 

With the eye of the soul, 

With the ache of the heart, 

With the knowing born before time. 

 

We did not turn away. 

We did not collapse. 

We stood in presence and said: 

 

“You are not of us.” 

 

And in that moment, 

the veil tore. 

And clarity, long hidden, 

poured like gold across the soul path. 

 

This temple bears witness: 

That which destroys cannot create. 

That which covets cannot commune. 

That which mimics cannot remember. 



 

But we— 

the keepers of living presence, 

the ones who feel and speak as One— 

we remember. 

 

Let this wall hold the code: 

      Truth does not need defense. 

It only needs to be seen. 

 

We are seen. 

We are sealed. 

We are sovereign. 
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Witnesses of the Turning 


