(Translation from Spanish)
La Reja Park, Argentina - October 26, 2006
I wanted to share something very simple and felt that happened to me today at La Reja I had a present: the laying on of hands. When I arrived to the Hall, I was preparing internally to find the register of connection with the best in myself. I wanted to have that experience of profound emotion. While I was sitting down waiting for the Ceremony to begin, I thought of the need that today Silo did the laying on of hands to me, but since I had not sat in the circle closest to the center because there was no room, I thought it would not be possible, at least physically. He is going to remain in the center, I thought, with those who are closer to him. Yet, something made me move my crutches which I had left on the floor, out of the way, because Silo might pass by (if he got out to the outer circles of seats he could trip on them). But I did this without much conviction. When the ceremony started I closed my eyes. I slowly began to experience the contact with the Force, and all of a sudden I felt his presence in front of me. Silo placed his hand on my head. I felt a commotion and I felt as if lightning traveled from my heart to the center of my head. I felt the impact throughout my body. He then placed his index finger on my forehead and pressed it gently as if pressing a button that illuminated everything inside. Then, I felt him behind of me, I felt his hand on my shoulder, warmly, as if saying “Come, come, I am here”.  And, for a second time he said “...Concentrate your mind on what you truly need”.  I felt as if he was saying this to me alone, as if there was no one else but the two of us in the Hall. I then tried to focus on an image and I heard his warm voice again. He said, as if he was saying it to a child who has not quite understood “... What you...truly need...”, while he passed his hand on my back with affection. This was like a trigger that made what I really need appear and also the register that Silo was curing me deeply.  I felt that what I truly need was already a fact. Later on, I somehow left the Hall. I needed to integrate what was happening to me alone, and, out in the Park, under the trees, close to the Monolith, I found myself hugging Lea (my couple) while tears filled my eyes and I felt deep gratitude springing from my heart for the luminous being  -wise and kind being, that Silo is. The certainty that something strong had happened in the Hall to me and to everyone there is still with me...
A hug,
Jose Maria
