
The Sounds of Wisdom 
(Channelled by Louise Lajeunesse on Aug. 6, 2005) 

 

By a beautiful Sunday afternoon, Jonathan decided to go for a walk.  His energy seemed low and he felt 

like he was waiting for something to happen, like an important milestone in his life needed to be 

crossed!  But he had no idea what life expected of him. 

 

As he was walking, he noticed that his steps had taken him at the entrance of a wooden area.  Having 

pass by often, he had never noticed the path which was opening up in front of him.  Pushed by curiosity, 

he decided to follow it to see where it would take him (life often finds many interesting ways to show us 

our destiny). 

 

As each step took him in further into the heart of the forest, mixed emotions were surfacing inside him, 

like a familiarity with the surroundings, a sense of peace and tranquility.  It was like for some absurd 

reason, the trees could understand him.  He felt presence around him, bringing no fear but comfort.  He 

could not believe the state he was finding himself in.  How can the beauty and tranquility of the woods 

bring him such inner peace?  It was almost as though he could tap into the wisdom of these mature 

trees, providing him with the answers he was searching for. 

 

Out of nowhere, he sensed more than heard, a beautiful melody being played.  How can I hear these 

sounds in such a deserted area?  He started looking around but no one was to be found.  He could not 

see the source of this enchantment.  He decided to rest on a rock, thinking this was the fruit of his 

imagination! 

 

Closing his eyes and breathing deeply, the scents of flowers and trees started to invade him, like a balm 

on his soul.  A deep level of peacefulness started to set in.  He felt more and more relaxed. 

 

All of a sudden, beautiful notes of Divine music became more and more noticeable.  He thought he had 

fallen asleep and was dreaming these surreal sounds filling the semi-darkness of the area.  But no, he 

wasn’t dreaming and could really hear the sounds, like a magical flute being played by the wind. 

 

After examining his surrounding, to find the provenance of this beautiful music, he felt as though every 

part of the forest was an instrument of this symphony.  Everything seemed alive and playing in harmony. 

 

He suddenly felt as though part of this sound was coming from somewhere very close to him.  The more 

he tried to find its location, the closer he looked to where he was sitting, the strongest it got.  Until in his 

amazement, he realized that it came from his own heart. 

 

The realization of what was happening left him in a state of complete disbelief.  It was first impossible 

that these sounds could come from nature’s elements, even less from his own heart!  This was an 



experience that he feared he would never be able to explain to anyone!  They would think he had lost a 

few marbles!!  He decided to leave the area and get back to reality.   

 

Days went by and Jonathan kept feeling a deep attraction to the enchanted forest.  Not being able to 

resist any longer, and determined to put the matter to rest, he pulled all his inner strength and marched 

once again towards the opening of the forest. 

 

At the beginning, no sounds were to be heard.  He finally thought that his imagination had played a 

good trick on him.  But as he continued further on, the melody raised again.  It was faint at first, like 

hesitant to be heard, then grew stronger and louder with every passing moment. 

 

Jonathan was now in a state of shock.  He had not dreamt the past events.  How could this be?  This did 

not make sense.  Nature cannot sing!  Sounds by the wind, crackling of branches or animal calls were 

normal, but a melody is something that is unheard of.  How will he ever be able to explain this 

phenomenon to anyone? 

 

He decided to get to the bottom of this and find a “plausible” explanation.  He sat and listened, trying to 

see if he could pinpoint the instruments being played.  The sounds were so pure and in so many 

variation that he found it impossible to assess. 

 

Again, as he sat quietly on the rock, the distinct sounds he had heard before, coming from close by, rose 

again.  To his amazement, he realized once again that the sound was coming from his own heart.  How 

could this be?  How could he hear his heart sing in perfect harmony with the other sounds of the forest?  

That’s when he heard his inner voice telling him that “no matter where you are, what you are feeling or 

thinking, the sounds and vibrations you disperse will always affect the harmony of your surroundings.” 

 

“If all hearts on earth could learn to sing in harmony, they would realize how easy it would be to change 

their reality and make the earth a better place to be.  Every negative emotion or thoughts is a distortion 

to the celestial melody being played on this beautiful planet.  For its future, habitants of the earth will 

need to look deep inside their souls and adjust the song being played.  The stronger the harmony, the 

higher the vibrations will be and the planet will finally be able to rest in the dimension where she is 

called to be:  close to the Creator with a higher level of consciousness for mankind.” 

 

Jonathan came out of the forest that day, looking as though he had seen a miracle.  At that instant, he 

finally realized that his questions had finally been answered.  His mission was to help mankind 

understand and be aware of the partition they plan in God’s earth symphony! 


