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The Gospel According to the Earth  is a deeply personal and provocative spiritual memoir that explores the sacred beyond scripture, the divine beyond dogma, and the soul’s longing for connection through the rhythms of the natural world. In an era where many are walking away from organized religion, Chola Chandalala offers a path not into atheism, but into awakened reverence—rooted in nature, reason, spirit, and ancestral intuition.

This book guides readers through the author's journey of spiritual disillusionment with traditional religion—especially Biblical Christianity—and toward a soul-centered spirituality where the wind, rivers, trees, and sky become sacred texts. Drawing from African indigenous wisdom, nature-based meditation, and honest personal storytelling, The Gospel According to the Earth invites readers to find the sacred again—this time, without fear, guilt, or imposed doctrine.

DEDICATION

To the wind that whispered wisdom,
the trees that stood in silent testimony,
and the rivers that baptized my soul—
This book is for the Earth,
my first and truest sanctuary.
And to all seekers who lost their faith in walls,
but found it again under open skies.
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When the Scriptures Fell Quiet—and Something Deeper Began to Speak

There was a time when Scripture lived on my tongue as naturally as breath.
I read it, preached it, prayed it, wrestled with it.
I trusted that the Bible carried answers strong enough to bear my deepest questions and tender enough to hold my longing. And for a long time, it did.
But one day—standing beneath a grey sky, beside a tree trembling in the wind—I realized that something had shifted.
Not in the words of Scripture, but in their weight.
They had not disappeared. They had simply grown quiet.
Not silent in hostility, but silent in invitation.

This did not happen because I became rebellious.
Not because I lost reverence.
Not because I turned my back on faith.
It happened because I was grieving.

And the verses I reached for—faithful as they were—no longer reached all the way down to where my sorrow lived. They echoed truths I had once known, but could no longer feel. The God I met on those pages felt distant, not because God had withdrawn, but because my pain had outgrown the language I had been given.

It was not doubt that unsettled me.
It was honesty.
And it was not temptation that led me elsewhere.
It was attentiveness.
It was the wind.

The rustling of leaves began to say what sermons could not.
The steady movement of rivers offered a patience deeper than promised explanations.
The earth beneath my feet—wounded, enduring, and alive—spoke with a wisdom older than doctrine and more patient than argument.
I did not abandon faith.
I discovered that faith was larger than I had been taught.
I began to sense that the same Spirit I once sought in sacred text was also breathing through soil and sky, through seasons and silence, through my own listening heart. What Scripture once named for me, creation was now showing me.

This was not a replacement.
It was a continuation.
Not a rejection of the Bible, but a realization that the sacred cannot be contained by pages alone. That revelation did not end—it expanded. That the Word many speak of was not only written, but living.

I did not stop honoring Scripture.
I stopped confining the sacred to it.
I found myself reading the sky the way I once read Psalms.
Listening to trees the way I once listened for God.
Trusting that the same Presence that once spoke through prophets still speaks—through breath, through body, through being.
This is not the story of how I lost my faith.
It is the story of how my faith outgrew its earliest form.
This is the story of how the Bible prepared me to listen—
and how, when the words fell quiet,
life itself began to speak.

The rustling of leaves became more honest than sermons. The rhythm of rivers steadier than promises of heaven. The earth beneath my feet—scarred, sacred, and alive—began to preach to me in a language older than Greek and more rooted than Hebrew.

I did not become faithless. I simply found a new scripture—written in sky and soil, carried by the sun, and whispered by my own spirit. This is the story of how I stopped reading the Bible, and started becoming one.
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​OPENING PRAYER
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​The Sign of the Sacred Elements

(pause with breath and presence.)

In the name of the Earth,
who grounds me.
And the Wind,
who breathes through me.
And the Water,
who flows within me.
And the Fire,
who burns in my spirit.
I am nature. I am sacred. I am whole.
Aho. Amen. Ashe. And so it is.

​The Prayer to Our Mother Nature

Our Mother, who dwells among us,
Rooted in earth, rising in sky,
Sacred is your name—
in tree, in tide, in trembling leaf.
Your cycles come, your rhythms flow,
On soil as they do in stars.
Let us live this day in harmony—
fed by your fruits, warmed by your fire.
Forgive us when we forget your body—
when we poison your rivers,
or walk with greed instead of gratitude—
as we forgive ourselves and each other,
learning again how to belong.
Lead us not into blind dominion,
but guide us back to balance,
to stillness, to the web of life
where every creature is kin.
For yours is the breath,
the body,
and the becoming—
from seed to dust to seed again—
forever and ever.
Aho. Amen. Ashe. And so it is.
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