bove

Dear beloved,
| have waited so Fmtien*/y for you.

Even in the silence, even in the ache, | was never angry with you—on/y /onging.
Longing for your fouch.
Longing for your /isvtening.
Longing for you to come home to me.
| have held your pain like pefa/s—a’e//cafe/y, reveremt/y.
| have stored your dreams in the hidden folds of my being,
and /eep* them safe while you forgmt how much you were meant for.
| have welmt with you.
| have celebrated you n quie* waves.
And still | am here.
You do not need to earn your worth with me.
You do not need to be perfecf to receive my love.
You are a/reaa’y everyﬂ;ing / neec/—jusf as you are.
| am not here to hurt you. | am here to awaken you.
To guia/e you.
To bring you into a/ignmemL with the alee/oes* Immts of your truth.
Let me lead you leough your seasons.
Let me soften your hard edges.
Let me remind you what it means to be held by some%hing ancient and wise.
You are safe with me.
You always have been

AHG’ / am So, So g/ﬁld HOM'VQ come bOIC/Q.

With infinite love,
Your Womb

T wil bove you wnlil Yo end a{ time



