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I Invoke My Creative Powers 

In the name I AM THAT I AM, Jesus Christ, I call to all representatives of the Divine Mother, especially 

Maraytaii and Mother Mary, to help me overcome all sense of being powerless or being a victim of 

factors beyond my control. Help me accept my creative powers and see the factors that block the 

flow of my God-given creativity, including… [Make personal calls.] 

1. The universe will give me abundance 

1. It really is the Father’s good pleasure to give me the abundant life, both spiritually, psychologically 

and materially. 

O Cosmic Mother, sound the gong, 

that calls me home where I belong. 

I know you love me tenderly, 

and in that knowing I am free. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

2. God really wants me to have the abundant life. It is God’s good pleasure to give it to me. 

O Cosmic Mother, hold me tight, 

I resonate with your own light. 

Your music purifies my heart, 

your love to all I do impart. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

3. Something has prevented me from receiving the abundance that God wants me to have. 

O Cosmic Mother, we are one, 

your heart is like a blazing sun. 

My being can but amplify, 

the sacred sound you magnify. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

4. God has designed a very beautiful and wondrous creation, a creation that has great abundance. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now hear, 

the subtle sound of Sacred Sphere. 

As I attune to Cosmic Hum, 

the lesser self I overcome. 
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Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

5. I acknowledge how many stars there are in the sky and how vast the universe is. 

O Cosmic Mother, take me home, 

I am in sync with Sacred OM, 

The sound of sounds will raise me up, 

so only light is in my cup. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

6. A God who could design such a complex universe surely could also design planet earth so it is able 

to give me the abundant life. 

O Cosmic Mother, I will be, 

a part of cosmic symphony. 

All that I AM, an instrument, 

for sound that is from heaven sent. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

7. God has designed the material universe so that it is capable of providing me with everything I need 

for my growth in self-awareness. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now call, 

to enter sacred music hall. 

I will be part of life’s ascent, 

towards the starry firmament. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

8. Nothing has gone wrong on God’s end, meaning the problem is found at the level of human 

beings. 

O Cosmic Mother, tune my strings, 

my total being with you sings. 

Your song I now reverberate, 

as cosmic love I celebrate. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 
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Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

9. I take responsibility for the fact that God is not withholding abundance from me, meaning I must 

be rejecting it without knowing it. 

O Cosmic Mother, I love you, 

your love song keeps me ever true. 

You fill me with your sacred tone, 

and thus I never feel alone. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

2. I am a co-creator with God 

1. There is something missing from the common image of God, and I desire to know the reality of 

God. 

O Cosmic Mother, sound the gong, 

that calls me home where I belong. 

I know you love me tenderly, 

and in that knowing I am free. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

2. God has given us human beings dominion over the earth and the creative ability to actively and 

consciously alter the environment. 

O Cosmic Mother, hold me tight, 

I resonate with your own light. 

Your music purifies my heart, 

your love to all I do impart. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

3. My Creator created me in its own image and likeness, meaning I have a sophisticated self-

awareness, imagination and free will. 

O Cosmic Mother, we are one, 

your heart is like a blazing sun. 

My being can but amplify, 

the sacred sound you magnify. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 
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Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

4. My creative abilities give me the potential to act as an extension of God, as God’s hands and feet. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now hear, 

the subtle sound of Sacred Sphere. 

As I attune to Cosmic Hum, 

the lesser self I overcome. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

5. I am designed to be a co-creator with God on earth and finish the creation that God started. 

O Cosmic Mother, take me home, 

I am in sync with Sacred OM, 

The sound of sounds will raise me up, 

so only light is in my cup. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

6. I was not created to live passively on earth but to play an active role of bringing God’s kingdom 

into full manifestation on this planet. 

O Cosmic Mother, I will be, 

a part of cosmic symphony. 

All that I AM, an instrument, 

for sound that is from heaven sent. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

7. I acknowledge that deep inside I know I should have abundance, I know that life should be 

different, that life should be better than it is right now. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now call, 

to enter sacred music hall. 

I will be part of life’s ascent, 

towards the starry firmament. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

8. I can use my imagination to envision something that is less than what God wants for me. 
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O Cosmic Mother, tune my strings, 

my total being with you sings. 

Your song I now reverberate, 

as cosmic love I celebrate. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

9. I can use my free will to choose to manifest something on this planet that has less abundance than 

God’s original design. 

O Cosmic Mother, I love you, 

your love song keeps me ever true. 

You fill me with your sacred tone, 

and thus I never feel alone. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

3. Abundance is natural 

1. I have the potential to build on God’s foundation and manifest even more abundance than what 

nature is designed to provide. 

O Cosmic Mother, sound the gong, 

that calls me home where I belong. 

I know you love me tenderly, 

and in that knowing I am free. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

2. Human society has entered an unnatural state of lack that leads to poverty and inequality. 

O Cosmic Mother, hold me tight, 

I resonate with your own light. 

Your music purifies my heart, 

your love to all I do impart. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

3. I know in my heart that inequality, lack and suffering is not natural, is not right, is not what God 

intended. 
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O Cosmic Mother, we are one, 

your heart is like a blazing sun. 

My being can but amplify, 

the sacred sound you magnify. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

4. The natural state of affairs on planet earth is that all human beings have abundance of every good 

and perfect gift. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now hear, 

the subtle sound of Sacred Sphere. 

As I attune to Cosmic Hum, 

the lesser self I overcome. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

5. Human beings have obstructed the natural state of affairs on earth, have obstructed the flow of 

God’s abundance. 

O Cosmic Mother, take me home, 

I am in sync with Sacred OM, 

The sound of sounds will raise me up, 

so only light is in my cup. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

6. I consciously abandon the belief that I am living on a planet where suffering and lack is inevitable. I 

accept that abundance is the natural state of affairs. 

O Cosmic Mother, I will be, 

a part of cosmic symphony. 

All that I AM, an instrument, 

for sound that is from heaven sent. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

7. God has designed this planet with every resource necessary to provide the abundant life for all 

people. 
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O Cosmic Mother, I now call, 

to enter sacred music hall. 

I will be part of life’s ascent, 

towards the starry firmament. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

8. I consciously decide that I am willing to see how I have personally used my imagination and free 

will to limit, to divert and obstruct the natural flow of God’s abundance. 

O Cosmic Mother, tune my strings, 

my total being with you sings. 

Your song I now reverberate, 

as cosmic love I celebrate. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

9. I see how I can personally stop obstructing the natural flow of God’s abundance. I am inheriting my 

Father’s kingdom and experiencing the abundant life while I am still here on earth. 

O Cosmic Mother, I love you, 

your love song keeps me ever true. 

You fill me with your sacred tone, 

and thus I never feel alone. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

4. I take an active approach 

1. I am transcending the passive approach of thinking that since I do not currently have abundance, it 

must mean that God does not want to give it to me right now. 

O Cosmic Mother, sound the gong, 

that calls me home where I belong. 

I know you love me tenderly, 

and in that knowing I am free. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

2. I will no longer wait and hope that, at some future time, God will change his mind and give me the 

abundant life. 
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O Cosmic Mother, hold me tight, 

I resonate with your own light. 

Your music purifies my heart, 

your love to all I do impart. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

3. I am transcending the belief that I am in a waiting position or a helpless victim of circumstances 

and forces beyond my control. 

O Cosmic Mother, we are one, 

your heart is like a blazing sun. 

My being can but amplify, 

the sacred sound you magnify. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

4. I consciously decide to take the active approach, and I accept that it is natural for me to have 

abundance. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now hear, 

the subtle sound of Sacred Sphere. 

As I attune to Cosmic Hum, 

the lesser self I overcome. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

5. I accept that when I do not have abundance, it is because something in myself is blocking its flow 

into my life. 

O Cosmic Mother, take me home, 

I am in sync with Sacred OM, 

The sound of sounds will raise me up, 

so only light is in my cup. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

6. I am seeing what is blocking abundance, and I am removing those blocks. God’s abundance is 

naturally flowing into my life. 
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O Cosmic Mother, I will be, 

a part of cosmic symphony. 

All that I AM, an instrument, 

for sound that is from heaven sent. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

7. God has given me co-creative abilities, which means God will not give me the abundant life. I am 

using my creative abilities to flow with the River of Life. 

O Cosmic Mother, I now call, 

to enter sacred music hall. 

I will be part of life’s ascent, 

towards the starry firmament. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

8. I am uncovering and reactivating my co-creative abilities. I am using them to bring forth 

abundance for all. 

O Cosmic Mother, tune my strings, 

my total being with you sings. 

Your song I now reverberate, 

as cosmic love I celebrate. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

9. I am receiving the keys to the kingdom and I am accepting the guidance of my ascended teachers. 

O Cosmic Mother, I love you, 

your love song keeps me ever true. 

You fill me with your sacred tone, 

and thus I never feel alone. 

Maraytaii, I resonate 

with song that opens cosmic gate. 

Your melody makes me vibrate 

my sense of self I recreate. 

Sealing 

In the name of the Divine Mother, I call to Maraytaii and Mother Mary for the sealing of myself and 

all people in my circle of influence in the creative flow of the Divine Mother, the River of Life. I call for 

the multiplication of my calls by all representatives of the Divine Mother, so that we form the perfect 
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figure-eight flow of “As Above, so below.” Thus, I accept that this is fully manifest, because the 

mouth of the Lord, the Divine Mother that I AM, has spoken it. Amen. 


