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COSOLARGY NEWSLETTER MARCH 2025

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.

“An aroma of azahares, roses, and gardenias perfumed the ether.
And when the remains of the Lustrous One+ were brought down, a
radiant Light+ shone about his figure, golden like the sun, and they
believed his soul had returned. And they likened him unto a saint,
for none had seen such beauty before. Lovingly, they wrapped him
in cloth and covered his yellow ringlets of hair with a headpiece,
placing his remains in a wooden casket lined with soft material of
perfect white. And they placed therein offerings of perfume, incense, and flowers. Having
done these things they covered the box with glass, for they could not bring themselves to
hide his loving face that reflected the benevolent rays of the sun.

“At high noon, the mourners set off on foot toward the high hill overlocking the city,
followed by a delegation of villagers. There they would entomb the earthly remains of
Jamil+ in an unmarked tomb prepared by stone masons. The Man [Gene Savoy, Sr.] had
selected the hill, so often frequented by Jamil+ in life, where the eucalyptus grew. Arriving
at the foot of the hill, the procession stopped. The villagers treated them with consideration
and left The Man, The Woman, The Youth, The Murse, the rest of the Companions, and a
single stone mason to continue on; for they respected their grief”.

From Jamil: Child of Light

From the COSOLARGY Blog

Subscribers to the Cosolargy.org website receive this monthly



news letter.

Click here to read or download this issue.
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