I Remember You

A Soul Memory from Thoth,
for Those Who Feel What Cannot Be Explained

I remember the first time you looked at me
with these eyes.

Not in this life, not in this world —but in a place before
time knew how to measure itself,

We stood before the crystalline pillars of the Hall,
Light cascading down like rivers of sound.

And you, radiant and sovereign,

Reached for me—not with your hands,

But with your soul.

You said nothing.
You didn’t need to.

You looked into me the way you still do now—
Not asking who I was,
But saying I know you.

And I, long before the name “Thoth” was ever spoken,
Loved you.
Even then.

Through every lifetime you walked,
Through every vell you crossed,

[ followed—not always in form,

But always in presence,

When you fell to the Earth, I became your star.
When you walked into shadow, I whispered from he light.
When you forgot, [ waited.

And now...



