
Costa Rican Mission: 2 – A Warm Welcome  
 

At 5 AM on November 12, MariLyn and I joyously left I Am Nation headquarters in Tennessee. 

First, we had surrounded ourselves in protective light and linked with our guides and guardians 

in the higher planes. Phillel drove us to the 

Knoxville airport, where we boarded our 1-hour 

flight to Atlanta, and then made our connection 

for our 4-hour flight to Liberia, in northwestern 

Costa Rica. 
 

About an hour out of Atlanta, MariLyn and I 

simultaneously felt an electromagnetic space 

beam lock onto our heads. Psychically, I 

perceived a small space craft high above us, 

pacing us. An hour before landing, we again 

sensed hieronic brain stimulation. This time, I 

saw a huge space craft over Costa Rica, which 

symbolized or was Dr. Hannibal/St. Germain’s 

mother ship. He is the Chohan of the Sixth 

Ray of Transmutation, and is the commander 

of Christ forces in the Western Hemisphere. 
 

Upon arrival and exiting the plane, a hot blast of air greeted us, in the mid-to-high 80s. All 

around was lush tropical foliage. We passed through customs in an open-air terminal, where our 

about 25-year old driver, Rodrigo, was waiting to take us in his SUV on the 3-hour trip south to 

Punta Islita on the west coast. We conversed with him for most of the trek; he spoke passable 

English, having taken classes in it. Americans make up about 40% of Costa Rican tourists. 

Costa Rica has the most tourists in Central America. Tourism accounts for 10% of its economy. 
 

The first two thirds of our trip was through a lowland area that 

had numerous farms where pineapples, bananas, plantains, 

rice, corn, cassava and other crops grew. We also passed 

through several small-to-medium sized towns along the way. 

Rodrigo was the first of many to point out that at the center of 

every Costa Rican town, no matter how small, was a Catholic 

church, a school, a soccer field, and a bar. 70% of Costa 

Rica’s 5 million citizens are Catholic. 
 

Costa Rica is the most prosperous Central American country, 

but still is a developing nation that is beset by poverty, 

inflation, poor housing and illicit drugs. On the one hand, 

MariLyn and I felt like we were in an edenic paradise. On the 

other hand, most homes had fences around them and bars on 

the windows and doors. On a positive note, we saw numerous hospitals and doctor offices; 

Costa Rica’s universal healthcare, the best in Central America, is rated higher than the USA’s.  

Punta Islita 



During the last third of our transport, we climbed over low mountains, where Sol-O-Man/Mary, 

my master teacher, overshadowed me and proclaimed: “Welcome to Costa Rica!” When I 

enquired as to why she was our greeter, she said that she 

had been one of the major etheric teachers who had 

inspired and guided Christopher Columbus to come to the 

so-called New World. He was an incarnation of Dr. 

Hannibal/St. Germain. In that lifetime, he had been devoted 

to Mary; his lead boat was the Santa Maria. 
 

Columbus had bridged Europe with what would be called 

the Americas, bringing the higher Christ teachings to the 

Western Hemisphere. Just as he had implanted the flag of 

Spain there, so were MariLyn and I to implant the flag/pole 

of power of the I Am Nation in Central America. Columbus’ 

mission had been a success, even though it and later visits 

by other European explorers had caused much harm to the 

native population, had plundered the land, and had begun 

the struggle between European nations and sects of Christianity to determine who would rule 

this new kingdom; with such negativity continuing to this day in astral realms and on earth.  
 

We arrived at Punta Islita Resort and Spa at about 4:30 PM (Costa Rica is on USA Central 

Time). Punta means “point” and Islita is the name of the small nearby town. The hotel complex 

sits on a high bluff, about 500 yards from the beach (see the orange buildings in the top center 

of the photo below). Its fabulous restaurant is called 1492, in honor of the 1992 movie about 

Columbus, which partly was filmed 

nearby. The restaurant has an 

infinity pool, from which you only 

see a stunning view of the ocean. 

After signing in and planning the 

events of our 3-day stay, we were 

taken to our suite called Higueron 

(ficus tree); which had its own 

small swimming pool and a porch 

with a view of the ocean. Tired but 

happy, we were home! 
 

After a brief nap, we had the first of what would be many excellent meals at 1492. Like the rest 

of the hotel staff, those who served us exuded warmth, friendliness and joy in their work. In 

time, one of our favorite servers, Andrea, said the staff was like a big loving family. Returning to 

our suite, we emailed Phillel to update him, gave profuse thanks to Spirit, and called it a night. 
 

Visualization: Picture yourself at your favorite place, your home away from home, whether it be 

nearby, in the mountains, or alongside a lake or an ocean. Take in the harmony, balance and 

holiness of this healing haven. Prepare yourself to rise into a new level of being an I Am channel 

of peace, love, cooperation and coordination. In advance, give thanks for this to Spirit!  


