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ers and rocks for the colour...
everyone was happy to be part
of life together. You think about 
that because it’s very important. 

The people trusted that their 
chiefs had prepared themselves to fulfi ll 
the journey. They were strong, body 
and heart, soul and mind all working 
together in one vibration. The real 
test of the power of the chief was his 
perfect balance! If a chief did not live 
with loving inner balance (that was the 
gyroscope for his physical life) then he 
could not keep a small canoe on top 
of the dancing water. He would have 
tipped it over and got lost underneath. 
The small boats would start in a circle 
and the chiefs would link their hearts 
with the water...the drumming would 
start slowly and each one would add 
their song. The water would respond. 
Sometimes if the reason for the drum-
ming was very important and far reach-
ing, it would get faster and louder. Then 
the boats would rise up and down on 
a circle of waves. The water made the 
waves higher and higher. It was like a 
dance. It was as if the little boats were 
fl ying...that is why the chiefs’ balance 
had to be perfect. 

The people would gather on the 
shore and hold the dancing water song 
in their hearts. Their love was grand 

and also very stable. They loved each 
other ‘the most’ as they supported their 
chief. The music rose to the sky and 
settled in the earth. It was a great event 
and the people kept the quiet. Their 
words would have altered the song...
they knew they had to be quiet. 

Drumming the waves on the water 
is not a trick to try in these times now....
still part of the idea could still help 
you walking on the ground. The fi rst 
step is to be the master of your own 
balance, to fi nd your own gyroscope 
inside and turn it on. Then you can sup-
port yourself in a different way...and 
be like a big ship anchored so nothing 
can throw you off your course.

Dragonfl y said the people loved 
each other the most and that likely 
sounded funny. What that meant was 
people knew how to simply love 
each other as individuals and also as 
a unit. It was very powerful. They 
remembered that every living creature 
is a special vibration all its own - like 
the lines on your fi ngertips. So there 
was no competition, no reason to be 
cautious of how much love you gave 
or received. No reason to be jealous 
‘cause the people loved everyone for 
different reasons, for the song their 
inner heart sang. Now Dragonfl y is 
not talking about the bonding-love 
you have for one special person of 
your heart...that is different, everyone 
knew that. That special love rose up 
beyond words into the quiet place. 
What Dragonfl y is talking about is 
pure caring in a true way with no 
strings attached. It is easy to fi nd the 

A long long time ago in the days when 
the world was overfl owing with light, 
when all the creatures were one in 
spirit, the old chiefs would gather by 
the water. They did this because the 
clarity of the water was good medi-
cine. The moving waves were trusted 
allies and allowed the people to send 
their thoughts to others who were not 
present so they could understand bet-
ter what ‘the talking’ or ‘the silence’ 
was all about. 

The peace that was all around was 
anchored in the hearts of the people. 
Just like in your time now where the 
big white boats drop anchor in the water 
and stay where they dropped it. Oh they 
might move around  a little, to stay in 
fl ow with the water, but they would not 
move far off course. It would seem to 
Grandfather that is a good thought to 
bring forward now. It all starts with 
paddling your own canoe. 

Imagine what it was like in the old 
days when the chiefs set off in their 
canoes. It was brilliant and the paddles 
working in unison made music in the 
water. Sometimes the paddles also 
drummed the waves as if they were 
a big moving drum. You can imagine 
alright, a circle of chiefs on the calm 
water - drumming waves together 
- songs so pure they went straight to 
the bottom, where the whales listen. 
They sent the song to the tops of the 
mountains where it was carried on 
the wind from here to forever. Each 
paddle and each canoe was made 
with energetic precision. The chief 
asked the tree for the wood, the fl ow-

... Grandfather Dragonfly ...
Drumming The Waves of Creation
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lovable spark in anyone. It’s easy to say you love someone 
the most of anyone with that vibration because there is no 
other one like it. Each heart has the capacity to expand 
into an infi nite number of strands....one for every being if 
they wanted to. It made people smile and everyone knew 
you would say the same thing to the next person - but they 
knew it would still be different. It made life real easy and 
happy too. It also helped you stay in balance because the 
words were strong and supportive but still gentle. So it is 
still good medicine to say I Love You The Most and it is a 
good stretching exercise for the muscles of the heart. Perhaps 
that is part of why Grandfather’s people lived a very long 
time and their hearts were strong.

So there you go, Dragonfl y hopes you remember that 
YOU are the only ONE who can paddle your canoe to the 
top of the waves or to the shore. You are the one full of 
light that sparkles on the water inside you and this is a 
good year to let that light shine.

Grandfather hopes you pick being happy and don’t forget, 
that he loves you the most every day.

Dragonfl y is available by appointment for private or group 
‘talkin together’. Call 250-753-7070 or email dragonfl y@ 
EAGLEyeONE.com to enquire about available times.

There is no easy way to convey to you the news 
that ’Diamond Light Al’ has made his transition 
from Mother Earth. This place he loved so much... 
the mountains, forests, lakes and oceans. He was 
a great outdoors-man with a special affi nity to 
the earth, thus he tread softly upon her. His First 
Nation heritage was important to him but he did 
not like to be labeled, preferring to call himself  
‘a Universal man.’

We remember well when Al and Lily started the Diamond Light Centre in 1996 in 
Nanaimo. Their vision was to bring together the many lightworkers and practitioners 
of  alternative medicine. I say ‘their vision  because Al was not one to passively sit 
by.  Although he was not an offi cial practitioner, he was a huge part of  the Centre and 
spent many hours in the offi ce talking to people and organizing workshops etc. His 
strength and compassion drew people to him and just sitting in his presence could 
be calming and grounding. Many of  you will remember going in just for one of  his 
special hugs. In truth, he soon became ‘everyone’s BIG angel.’

Al was a special man and many things to many people during his lifetime including 
an artist and a carver. Yet it wasn’t so much ‘the work’ or ‘things’ he did, it was 
his essence that made him so special. His unassuming wisdom and humbleness, 
endeared him to many hearts. He was generous, not only with his ‘things’ but with 
his time and attention.

Allan Donald Robinson was born at Milnes Landing, BC on April 8, 1951 and died at 
home on April 24th, 2010 in Parksville. He had liver cancer and although given only 
a short time after the diagnosis, he remained positive till the end. He believed in ‘the 
other side’ and we also believe he will continue his work from that place. Continu-
ing to be dear to our hearts, All-ways and forever, a gentle giant of a man. 

In Honour of a Beautiful Life...


