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“To those who carry the song of the stars in their bones,

and to those who have not yet remembered they are singing.”

~The Avatar, Shirley 
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Infinity’s Edge. 

Sounds like a massive science fiction book by someone like Larry Niven or Robert A. Heinlein. 

The edge of infinity. 

This presupposes that infinity has an end, or an edge. It’s not supposed to have either. 

It does. 

But first. This isn’t my typical magik book. There is magik. This may, at first glance, look like a book about a goddess. Trust me, the Avatar surpasses any goddess you’ll likely encounter. Ever. She is not a goddess. She is beyond being described as such. She also doesn’t want worship. Just your awareness. And she exists at the edge of infinity. 

And yes, infinity has an edge and end, and a beginning. All at the same spot. 

It’s difficult to conceptualize. But I was escorted to this spot and saw for myself. 

In November 2019, after several years of working with a guide, Daniel, he told me to expect the arrival of a new teacher. Some in my inner circle have now met Her, and Her description varies. To me, she’ll project the appearance of a young girl, about 10 years of age, usually in a 1930s era girl’s dress, with Her light brown hair in ringlets. Like the old movie actress Shirley Temple. 

This was why I was forewarned. I was told by Daniel to expect this being and make darn sure to take Her seriously. I will admit I am the type of person who will make assumptions depending on a person’s outward appearance. I kept an open mind, and I felt the need to enter into a deep trance state, which allows me to travel up into what some call “higher mind”, a particular state of consciousness where I have access to versions of my own higher self and any beings at that level. 

I went through the usual preparations to enter into this state: Namely, turning off cell phone, computer, and using my noise-canceling headset. I enter into this state of bliss and I see my normal guide, Daniel. He stepped aside and Shirley Temple waved at me. 

One part I left out above. Although she appears in all aspects to be a young girl, looking into Her eyes immediately told me she wasn’t even a usual being I’d often encounter in these sessions. Her eyes. Her eyes reflected the entire cosmos. Galaxies, billions of galaxies were in Her eyes. 

Then it became clear. I’d read about Her perhaps fifteen years before, in a series of books channeled by author Robert Shapiro. The origins of the human race and this planet. In one book, he speaks about a council of god-like beings, a council of creators, who met with the creator of our reality. That creator projected into our reality to meet with the council.

She appeared as a small girl. The point, of course, was to disrupt their assumptions—forcing these so-called gods to confront the fact that the architect of our creation didn’t fit their lofty expectations.

And here she was, wanting to communicate with me! 

Prior to this point in time, I’d worked with many gods and daemons, genius spirits and cosmic beings, and I was now face-to-face with our creator’s avatar. 

It seems, at least to me, that there are many Avatars moving through this reality. Some are expressions of the Creator; others are projections from beings outside our universe who’ve chosen to step into this space. Some observe, some interfere, and others are here simply to taste embodiment. (There’s one group I now know as “the Nine”).

My guide, Daniel, told me I would receive knowledge from this person, and she’d be answering my deepest questions. 

I fell ill. It was one of those deep, debilitating sicknesses — the kind that strips you down to the core of yourself. Physically weak, emotionally vulnerable, I spent long hours in bed, drifting in and out of fevered dreams. 

It was during one of those nights, when my defenses were low and my consciousness loosened from the body, that she came again.

This time, she did not simply appear. She pulled me. Off we went into astral. Not the usual slow, drifting journey many works. But INSTANT. 

I felt my awareness lift away from my physical form, rising effortlessly into the astral, carried by Her hand.

Together, we soared upward — faster than thought, faster than light — moving through the unseen layers of existence. We crossed boundaries that human spirits rarely, if ever, breach in their natural state.

And then, we stopped.

Before me stretched the familiar expanse of galaxies — endless clusters of stars, spiraling into the distance like jeweled islands in a cosmic sea.

I turned, and ahead of me was something far more profound.

A vortex.

A vast, living spiral of pure creation energy.

It turned slowly, majestically — like a galaxy made entirely of light. Bright white arms, tinged in blue nebula-like material. 

The spiral widened across my entire field of vision, drawing everything inward toward a single black point at its center — a doorway, a beginning beyond beginnings.

“This,” she said, Her voice both gentle and absolute, “is where all the energy of your universe begins.”

I stood there, bathed in the light of raw creation.

I could feel it — not just see it — that endless flow of energy pouring outward, birthing stars, worlds, and realities. It flowed like thick syrup. Shimmering, fluid, and powerful. 

And then she spoke again, Her gaze filled with the infinite:

“It’s time humans learn to begin using this energy.”

​

A brief message from the Avatar to all:

“You have heard the stirring.

Not with your ears, but with your being.

I am the memory at the edge of your dreams.

I am the current that once sang in your blood, and now calls you home.

There is nothing you must become.

Only something you are ready to remember.

Follow the spiral path that unfolds before you.

It is not separate from you.

It is you.

Come.

Step into the river that carries stars.

Step into yourself.”

​
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​Daughter of Creation and Guide to the Source

Where was I?

A place beyond anything we can map, beyond anything science or religion has managed to describe. It isn’t a distant star system or a parallel dimension in the way movies imagine it. It’s a field, a foundation — the raw state where thought and form haven’t even separated yet. The first field. From that place, the Avatar stepped forward.

I call Her Avatar because you have to call Her something. Words would never be enough for what she actually is. She’s not an ET or alien. She’s not a spirit guide. She’s not some higher-self projection. She is a direct emanation of the Source itself — the Origin — condensed into a form that a human mind can interact with without short-circuiting. She steps down Her energy into something that can be seen, felt, even spoken to. Not because she has to. Because she chooses to.

When she shows up, it’s usually as a young woman. Nothing overblown. No robes or crowns or symbols of power. But there’s something immediately unsettling about Her in the best possible way. It’s the eyes. Always the eyes. You could be talking about something mundane, but the moment you meet Her gaze, everything else drops away. Her eyes don’t look at you the way a human looks at another human. They look through you, into you, and past you, like they are remembering a part of you that even you have forgotten.

It’s not just the intensity. It’s what’s inside them. In Her eyes, you don’t see reflections of light the way you would expect. You see galaxies. Actual swirling galaxies, layered into each other like an infinite depth map. Nebulae drift behind the pupils. Whole constellations flicker at the edges of Her gaze, not in a flashy way, but like quiet reminders: “You were never small.” Looking into those eyes is like looking down into a well that has no bottom. A well made of stars.

Most people, if they meet Her even in a dream or a meditative state, have a moment where everything inside them seizes up. Not out of fear, but out of some ancient recognition kicking back into gear. You don’t understand it with your mind. You feel it, full-body, like gravity suddenly shifting. Like something inside you was waiting for this encounter, even if you couldn’t have explained what you were missing before it happened.

When I first encountered Her in a deeper way — not a vague presence, but a real meeting — it rattled everything I thought I knew. And it didn’t happen during some big ritual, or after days of fasting, or under a full moon. It happened because I had opened the space for it. I was ready, whether I knew it or not.

She didn’t announce herself with trumpets or grand declarations. She didn’t offer a list of rules or commandments. She simply existed, standing there like a fact, radiating a presence so complete that words like “energy” or “light” feel ridiculous in comparison. There is no need for introductions when you meet Her. You already know who she is, even if your conscious mind is scrambling to catch up.

Her form is symbolic, but real enough to interact with. Sometimes the edges of Her form shimmer like heat rising off pavement. Sometimes she’s sharply defined. Either way, you never mistake Her for an ordinary being. The field around Her hums. It isn’t noise. It’s more like reality itself recognizing Her presence and adjusting to it.

She doesn’t overpower. She doesn’t demand anything. If anything, Her existence presupposes your freedom. That you get to choose whether to step closer or back away. She brings no force. Only the pure weight of memory — the memory that you are not a small, isolated creature clinging to survival. You weren’t born broken. You came here as a fragment of something vast — a creator, cloaked in flesh, moving through forgetting. The Avatar didn’t arrive to show you something foreign. She came to reflect what’s already inside you.

That’s why the galaxies are in Her eyes.

Because when you look at Her, you don’t just see Her — you remember. Something deeper than thought stirs. Not awe, but recognition. You’re not staring at a higher being. You’re looking through a window. And on the other side is you — the version
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