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ONENESS 101: 18 – Father, Forgive Them 
 

A couple weeks ago, MariLyn and I attended a seminar about a form of hands-on healing. While 

the techniques described and practiced were helpful, not one single mention was made of 

universal, holistic healing principles; or of Jesus or other Hierarchal masters. Rather, the whole 

emphasis was on a mind-body paradigm, rather than a spirit-mind-body approach. 
 

My central focus as director of Healing Haven for over thirty years has been summed up in this 

decree: Put the Christ back in healing. What so often is missing amongst most so-called 

healers is this key emphasis. Without it, as good as the mental, emotional, soul-astral and 

physical approaches may be, they lack the true healing power of the I Am Self. To paraphrase 

Jesus, the master healer, they focus on the outside of the cup, not the inside. 
 

Three times during the conference when I asked questions about this or worked in my holistic 

way, I was rebuffed, put down and denigrated. It was all very subtle, mind you, but after 44 

years in the healing field, I have become accustomed to such attitudes and rejections. 
 

Several times, I came close to speaking outwardly about this. Listening to the still small voice 

within me, however, I chose instead to forgive and to radiate love to one and all. Father-Mother 

God, forgive them for they know not what they do. They know a little and think they know it all. 

Certainly, over the years, I have been there and done that myself. So, who was I not to forgive 

them? Only love and forgiveness will bring about their healing, as well as my own. 
 

At the end of the last practice session, MariLyn pulled my right arm out to my side to stretch my 

right shoulder, since I have had some restriction and discomfort there for over a year. When she 

did, I felt an incredibly deep wave of emotion well up in my heart. Seeing that I was having 

difficulty dealing with this, another healer/instructor came over and pulled my left arm out to my 

side. Now, I really hurt. I was in total agony down to the very depths of my soul! 
 

In my mind’s eye, I saw, felt and experienced myself on a cross. My crucifiers were those in the 

healing field, who had rejected the higher holistic teachings, much in the way that the priests 

and Pharisees had rejected Jesus. My crucifiers, in order to put me on the cross, had pulled my 

right arm out of its socket. This was the true source of my pain --they had tried to take away my 

I Am healing power. Even more painful than the physical aspect was their mental-psychic 

denial, hatred and disrespect of me.  
 

I wanted nothing more than to get off the cross, and to berate them for their callousness and 

lack of love, to do unto them what they had done to me. But the I Am voice of love and wisdom 

within me was stronger, and insisted that I forgive them. Of myself, I could not do this, but I 

managed to call upon Spirit to do this through me. In so doing, I was lifted into my light body, 

where I was totally free of physical pain and immune to their psychological torture. 
 

In time, I “died” and rose into the most glorious, heavenly light, peace and love that I ever have 

experienced. I was in a tomb, surrounded by a host of heavenly co-workers and healers, who 

comforted me. There I was to rest, to await my resurrection. Thank You, God. May all healers 

do likewise: Forgive and love one another, and thereby heal humanity. Amen. 


