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The Sacred Spirit of the lake
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Once upon a time there was a beautiful lake full of water and which had lived many happy days in its long life and in which the sun king liked to settle in its mirror of water, on its shore and in the mountains that surrounded it, to share its heat and to talk to the lake and thus enjoy her pleasant presence.

No one knew when the lake was born or where its beautiful spirit that accompanied it had come from, but the union of the two had given its presence the ability to heal all types of ailments for those who visited it, especially mental and spiritual ailments.

The lake has lived in since time immemorial without any setbacks, but little by little its shores began to be populated first by inhabitants of the various indigenous tribes of the nation where it was located, who lived without disturbing its aquatic tranquility, and even recognized and adored its sacred spirit, although unfortunately between these communities there were always rivalries and problems that ended in wars and confrontations between their localities and their inhabitants.

After several hundred years, inhabitants of a warlike and cruel country located on the other side of the Atlantic Ocean arrived in the nation  and conquered its inhabitants and then the problems began for the enchanted lake.

The first thing these new settlers did on its shores was to violently displace its first indigenous settlers and increase their presence in the lake by establishing themselves in the towns founded by them. With the passage of time and the fusion of the indigenous cultures and the new caste arriving from beyond the sea, a new race was born throughout the nation where the enchanted lake was located that would populate it entirely.

And so, with the passage of time, the problems of the lake increased since the new race that was born from the fusion of these two cultures never fully bore fruit as a race guided by the divine spirit that animates us all, and allowed itself to be guided by earthly ambitions for power, wealth and dominion over their fellow men.

As a consequence, the enormous river that feeds the enchanted lake began to be contaminated by the increase in new populations along its route to the lake and by the human ineptitude that,  wanting to increase its flow at its underground origin, the only thing that was achieved was to dry up and greatly reduce its aquatic flow, at its source; thus arriving to the beautiful lake less and less pure water and more dirty and contaminated water that the populations along the enormous river that fed it, poured into it irresponsibly.

Due to this unfortunate situation, all the life that lived under its beautiful aquatic mirror began to die from lack of nutrients and oxygen and excess of contaminants, and its very sacredness was seriously threatened.

As if this were not enough, a huge city located in the region near the lake began to take away more and more of its water to satisfy its insatiable needs and also due to the lack of planning of its authorities, threatening to dry it up completely if it were not for the abundant rains that our Father God sent to the lake in every rain season.

The lack of purity and innocence of the adults who could help the enchanted lake made its future survival almost impossible due to their selfishness, and the sacred spirit of the lake began to consider the possibility of moving away from its presence, if its existence was threatened.

[image: A tree with a light coming out of it

Description automatically generated]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The children and the magic tree
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The situation was more desperate every day for the enchanted lake and sadder for her spirit since if it continued like this, the lack of pure water and the contamination of its sacred body of water would end up finishing its life and its spirit would have to withdraw from her presence, And to make matters worse, several months of drought had already passed, the likes of which had never been seen in the region, and the rainy season that was their only hope for survival was nowhere to be seen.

It seemed that everything would end for the beautiful lake if it weren't for the fact that the childhood innocence made its appearance in this drama by pure chance, since a small group of boys and girls decided to go play in the mountain area to the northern part of the mountains on their shore where the magic tree was located, as they did on some occasions when they received permission from their parents. After some games that the children's group enjoyed at its shadow, they stopped to rest around the magic tree and sing some songs next to it, to which their green elder friend always gladly accompanied them singing.

Only this time the magic tree did not sing with them and instead spoke to them, which had never happened before. Knowing that it was a special gift and a very important message, all the boys and girls immediately kept an expectant silence: The voice of their green friend was serious and sad and resonated everywhere, as if his message were being broadcast from all the natural inhabitants of the enchanted lake; from all its fauna and all its flora. The magic tree told them that the situation at the enchanted lake was very serious and that, if they did not act quickly, her death was imminent and with it the disappearance of her sacred spirit. The sacred Lake urgently needed pure water and only the spiritual treasure of childish innocence could help it, since those who could help her in the adult world had only selfish interests with the lake. To do this, it was necessary for the children to convince their parents to walk around the entire enchanted lake, of 80 kilometers long and 18 kilometers wide, to talk to her and to find out how they could help her.
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The power of convincing of the little ones worked and thanks to the good disposition and generosity of their parents who would accompany them throughout this adventure, they began to walk along the shore of the sacred lake, starting their adventure at a point in the mountains of its northern shore located between two small towns.

Once gathered at the place where the children's adventure to rescue their beloved little lake would begin, and when they began to walk along the beach on its shore towards the east, even when there was a lot of dryness and heat in the environment, everything began to change around them and without any warning, !an actual aquatic deluge fell on their heads! This immediately caused laughter and dancing among the children and expressions of admiration among the adults who accompanied them, for what this fortuitous event meant as an acknowledgment of receipt and future notice from the sacred lake that it had welcomed this grain of sand that the faith of the children deposited with love to help her beautiful lake.

Just as the rain fell on everyone immediately, with the same speed it disappeared, and soon a burning sun shone, and the heat returned to the environment. In fact, no cloud could be seen in the blue sky a little after, which caused admiration in the adults of the group, but not in the children who had no difficulty in admitting that their beloved lake and everything around it were living beings like them that moved all the time.

As the path continued along the shore of the lake, the child’s curiosity began to perceive everywhere the drama that prevailed inside the lake due to the contamination of its aquifer, since dead fish that the tide had recently thrown up were found on its beach along the way.

Furthermore, it was also sad to see that not a few tourists approached the lake without any respect for it, even illegally invading the beach area with their cars to spend the day, only to get drunk and play loud music at a full volume. It was evident that the low level of consciousness of many people offended the sacred lake and its spirit, and also its guardians who were prevented from acting by the sad spectacle of the lower level of consciousness, and the indifference of many who selfishly benefited from the existence of this beautiful aquatic mantle, the largest in the country.

This forced the boys and girls of the group to change their strategy without a doubt. After a brief meeting, they asked their parents to take them to some special place from where they could make an urgent request for help for the lake and from where those who could help her would be able to hear them.
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