
Being With Your Brothers 
 
Do you ever get the feeling you are not alone? Well the reason you get that feeling is because 
you are never alone and this is an obvious understanding for those of you who of course are 
already very aware of how many unseen entities there are around us all the time. 
 
Being with your brothers is a joyful expression you may wish to use in an understated way as if 
you are referring to all of the team, all of the support crew, all of the great beings that are around 
you all of the time. In your moments of despair or darkness, confusion they are there and of 
course in all of the moments of glory and exultation and love and joy and enrapture and 
heightened experiences, they are there too. They don’t leave you when you feel like you’d like 
to leave yourself. They don’t abandon you, they love you, they often love you more than you 
love yourself because they know how to do that. 
 
They can’t intervene for you, yet they can let you know they are there. It is enough to know you 
are loved, that you are truly loved, is it enough? Being with your brothers, it has nothing to do 
with a male or a female, a boy or a girl, it is a term used to refer to the greater beings that 
always grace your path. They are always around you, loving you, loving you. They won’t help 
you unless you ask for help and even if you do they may not entirely offer it as you would 
expect. 
 
So much of humanity has a sense of isolation and aloneness and fear and challenge, like you 
are the only one going through whatever it is you’re going through and no one can help you, and 
to a degree this is the truth because you can only help yourself and you know that. Only you can 
get yourself out of a place you have put yourself into. Yet it doesn’t matter where you are, if you 
are in the tightest corner, if you have backed yourself in and can’t find a way out, remember this, 
remember being with your brothers. They didn’t leave you when you were caught in that net and 
snared by your own thoughts or your own attitudes or whatever it may have been that took you 
there, they didn’t leave you, they never did. 
 
This is about recognising the greater love that is all around everyone, without exception, a 
greater love that knows far more than you do and so therefore can love you and love you and 
love you, and hold you in good stead and in this moment here, just giving you a breath that 
perceives how very loved you are and always have been.  
 
You were never kicked out of the team, abandoned like a lost child or an orphan, never, you are 
one with many and all. And what does that mean? It means that you are loved, you, tiny 
insignificant you, or so you may think, or great you, and loved by greatness, extraordinary 
exceptional greatness, watching you, loving you, impartial to you because your brothers know 
how to love you when you don’t know how to love yourself. The only way that could happen 
would to be impartial to whatever it is you think about yourself in that moment. 
 
Being with your brothers. Let’s flip it around for a moment. If you could recognise yourself as a 
great ascended master, for just a moment, with a mind that can be anywhere instantaneously, 
with a mind that knows it has no limitations nor boundaries and a radiating love that is eternal.  
 
Who is the brother now? 
 
 


