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Peach
oozes Its friendly love everywhere

After all the adventures and the chaos, the burning and the yearning, comes Peach, the colour
of silent or jovial intimacy with loving friends. In fellowship, the heart grows stronger; in
communion the soul grows richer. Would-be Buddhas and Masters may clutter the landscape
with their swollen egos and their loving touches, but squeezy, squashy Peach is a great treat:
and the Earth is full of juicy, abundant treats.

Peach is a magical colour. If you visualize cuddling and being intimate with even frosty folk,
they become less jagged, softer and open up their hearts in unusual ways. If you pretend to be
intimate with them in your mind, they become just a little bit more relaxed with you.
Everybody needs cuddles and intimacy — even the hardened Buddha-souls; and that intimacy
can be etheric. It does not need to be physical; just the gentle embrace from afar from loving
friends, can be enough to heal the souls.

Bitter, angry souls who stand alone and proud, like savage rocks in the velvet ocean — it is
hard for these people to be healed. Peach is a colour of deep healing through friendliness and
intimate love. It can be either the deep intimacy of lovers or the welcoming, joyous hearts of
loving friends.

Peach heals. Meditation takes you deep on the voyage of consciousness. But Peach is a
fruity, earthy colour; such energies are needed sorely upon the Earth.

If in your mind's eyes, all souls are playing, like laughing children on the sandy beaches of
time, it is easier then to make the Peach approach: to bring harmony where there is discord —
to bring agreement and fellowship in the midst of conflict.

Conflict is natural and essential in the swirling hubbub that is the Earth; but Peach swells with
juice and resolution, its liquid lusciousness letting in hope and joy. Peach is a fruit to be
drunk and celebrated as we move towards greater harmony upon the Earth. Peach does not
judge; it simply oozes such a lusciousness of sensuous, cuddly joy that snarling bitterness is
broken and softened.

Like the shimmering leaves of Light Green, Peach is free of judgement. It welcomes with
juicy arms and loving heart all the foibles and quirks of struggling souls. Peach oozes its
friendly love everywhere. It does not command dollars, or power presence or the rule of
empires; it is simply fruitful and homely, full of the rays and juice of the loving sun.

Peach is about having a good time — the loving, sharing party Ray. Vivid and shimmering in



the summer sun, Peach is the Ray of arrival — when the search for ways to be more conscious
has melted into the celebration of being alive and festive with friends. With Peach, golden
friendships freshen and ripen.

Peach's giggly juice reminds you of
the humming fragrance of Paradise,
where all wrongs are righted and
Earth is seen to be what it is: with a
sour and sometimes bitter note, yes,
but also a golden archway into the
Temple of Light.

With Peach you can laugh and share
with friends the miraculous, magical
adventure you have all been on.

You are blessed with juice — for
Peach is the juice of happy Source, shared and celebrated in the golden rays of the summer
sun.

Beloved ones, the way.
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