Cosolargy Newsletter July
2023


https://communique.cosolargy.org/cosolargy-newsletter-july-2023/
https://communique.cosolargy.org/cosolargy-newsletter-july-2023/

.

CE )
oF ‘E;:d” COSOLARGY. INTERNATIONAL
gj’ THE SACRED TEACHINGS OF LIGHT

t:

COSOLARGY NEWSLETTER JULY 2023

Hello Gene,

Welcome to our monthly bulletin with information of interest to friends of Cosolargy
International. In this issue. we bring you up to date with current and future events and
provide a little background on our founder, the late Gene Savoy Sr, and his explorations
into solar cultures, along with some uplifting words of inspiration.

If you are curious about the solar technigues and activities of our Community, contact us

by using the Contact Form on the_Cosolargy International website. It will be forwarded to

the appropriate representative for your area.

In these trying times, if you would like fo have a prayer said for you or others, click the
Prayer Request button at the end of this newsletter.

The Origins of Cosolargy

Quotes from Gene Savay, Sr.

“Weeks passed like the rising and setting of the sun, and the
holiday season drew near. The Child [Jamil] loved to walk in the
Andean pastures where he would move through the grasslands
and thickets fleet of foot, like a tiny deer. Often he was taken to the
large eucalyptus grove on the hill provided by the natives, and
oftentimes he would leave his father behind. And The Man [Gene
Savoy, Sr.] was fearful that an animal might carry off his son.

“Once a fox looked upon the infant, lifted its paw and followed his graceful movements
with its sharp eyes, but allowed The Child to pass unmolested. Ancther time. A grazing
bull grunted at the little boy as he walked past its horned head, and again Jamil passed
unharmed. And a mountain lion peered curiously at the boy, gazing lovingly at him as if he
were one of her cubs. And when The Child entered a large cave in the heights above the
village, scorpions scampered away, and when he touched them, they did not sting his
tender flesh. And once, when he had reached a green valley beside a blue lake that lay
under the reflected light of the snowy peaks, a king condor swept down from out of the
sky, landing on a rocky pinnacle, and lifted its wings to the Blessed Child, as if saluting the
sun,

From Jamil: Child of Light

Subscribers to the Cosolargy.org website receive this monthly



news letter.

Click here to read or download this issue.
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