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Imagine a long hallway, and you are at the beginning of it. And at the other end is a brilliant, white 
light, yet it is soft and warm, and inviting. And you know intuitively that it is your job to keep 
focused on this white light. While you are in this hallway, you experience perfect peace, complete 
satisfaction, a quiet sense of joy and a tremendous sense of gratitude, and a remembrance of 
your connection to and Oneness with the Creator floods your consciousness. And in this stillness 
you know that everything works together in perfect harmony, and all that you ever need is 
effortlessly supplied for you, because it is your Creator’s pleasure to provide all that it’s creation 
needs and desires. And you are in a state of awe before the grandeur of reality, the perfect 
balance, the rhythm of life, the perfection, the beauty and the Love that permeates you and your 
surroundings.  

And as you begin walking down this hallway, you notice that this hallway is lined with doors. All of 
them look identical. Then all of the sudden, one of them swings open and there stands your best 
friend, with a panicked look on their face, motioning for you to come in and look! And because 
you love your friend, and you are concerned, you enter into the door, and find yourself in a room, 
where there are chairs lined up facing a movie projector, that is playing a movie called scarcity. 
And your friend is talking rapidly about how the economy has been hit very hard recently due to a 
crisis in the housing market, how prices for food and gasoline have gone up, how there is a 
shortage of food, and jobs are hard to find, and she can’t afford her rent  . . . .  and you watch 
your friend point to the movie playing, and you see how agitated she is,  . . .  and as your eyes 
become accustomed to the dark in the room, you see people sitting in the chairs, some with their 
eyes glued to the screen, some have fallen asleep in their chairs because they’ve been there so 
long. And then you receive a stirring within you,  . . . . and a still, small voice reminds you of where 
you just came from,  . . .that feeling . . . where was it . . .  oh yes, back outside in the hallway, 
where all your needs are always provided for effortlessly, where you are safe and loved and cared 
for. And you try to take your friends arm and go back out the door, but your friend keeps staring 
at the movie screen, irritated that you aren’t seeing what is right before your eyes. “Look!”, she 
insists, “don’t you see what’s happening?” “don’t you care?”  But as you try to explain what is on 
the other side of the door, the volume of the movie gets louder, and your friend goes back to the 
screen, mouth open and eyes full of fear. You realize that you cannot help her, that you must go 
back into the hallway alone.  

As you enter into the hallway, the stillness and peace welcome you. You take a moment to allow 
yourself to readjust from the previous scenes of chaos and calamity to the knowing of the 
presence of God and His dominion over all. You exhale and are so grateful to be back Home. 
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As you continue down the hallway further, another door opens and it’s a family member, crying and begging you to come into the 
room and see. You immediately head for the door to see what’s the matter, and just as you cross the threshold into the room, there 
was a still small voice that asked you whether that was a good idea, but this is family, and they are crying, and you dismiss the voice 
and you go into the room, and there on the movie screen are very disturbing and very real looking sick people and scenes of illness 
and disease, with narrators talking about symptoms and the seasons that people will most likely suffer from these unavoidable 
illnesses, how long they will last and what medications you can buy to help alleviate your inescapable suffering. You see the fear and 
horror in the eyes of your family member and you begin telling him that what they are looking at is only a movie being played out on 
a movie screen, that it isn’t real,   . .  you point out that there is, in reality, nothing going on except that he or she is mesmerized by 
what is playing out in front of them. There is nothing actually taking place, that all he or she needs to do is come out of the room 
where everyone experiences perfect health. But your family member looks at you like you’re absurd, argues on the side of the scenes 
of numbers showing high fevers, paled skin color, runny noses and difficult breathing. “Look at the pain these people are in! How can 
you deny this?! You obviously don’t care, either that or you are delusional.” And with defiance in their eyes, they turn away from you, 
and you see that he or she has returned to join the others, sitting in their seats, staring at the movie screen, fixated on the images of 
suffering sense,  . . . and again, you feel the familiar tug to go out of this room, and you head back out into the hallway.  
 
You continue on a bit further now, again a door opens wide, and your mother steps out, and she looks frail and scared. And she asks 
you to come into the room with her. And you don’t want to go, but it’s your mother, and your heart wants to reach out to her, and 
you go in and the movie of unavoidable death is playing. And your mother is wringing her hands, and you go to comfort her. And you 
want her to come out in the hallway with you, where Life is eternal and she listens to you for a bit. You tell her that her l ife is 
complete out in the hallway, that she is spiritual and eternal, you ask her to remember Who made her and that she is not a limited, 
physical body but a free and perfect spiritual Idea of the Divine Mind that created her. And you think she’s convinced, and she stands 
up with you, and as you head for the door, she takes another look at the movie screen, and looks back at you, and with great sadness 
tells you that death is inevitable and that she loves you. You stand there, looking at the screen, and tears well up inside you, but your 
hand is on the door to the hallway, and you shudder over this moment, as you are being called to remember the Truth of being, all 
the while being consumed with the sadness and grief on the screen in front of your physical eyes. Just then you hear the still small 
voice tell you that you are of no real help to anyone as long as you stay in the room. The only place you can help another is from the 
standpoint of perfection, back in the hallway. If you are in the room, you are accepting the reality of the movie being projected, and 
you are no longer awake to Truth and Reality. “Aha”, you exclaim as you remember once again the experience of the hallway and 
with this renewed strength you grab the door handle, and enter back into it.  
 
A wave of joy, of gratitude, wash over you, you shed tears in Thanks to an All Mighty God and his infinite goodness as the former 
pictures are wiped away and you recall the Truth that sets us free.  
 
As you continue your journey, new doors begin to open up, some people you recognize, some you don’t. And you acknowledge these 
people, and sometimes you might strain your neck to see what movie is playing in the room, but you don’t enter into the room. You 
begin talking to those in the room while standing in the hallway. Some of them slam the door on your face, others listen for a 
moment and then shake their head and close the door. But you begin to realize that the longer you stand in the hallway, the more 
certain you are about the truth of being, the more influence you begin to have over those who are in the rooms. They listen to you a 
bit longer, they notice that there is something different about you,  . . a light perhaps, a certainty, a knowing . . something that they 
recognize in you . . . . . that makes them want to listen to you more,  . . . .   
 
And then one day, a woman opens a door, and pleads with you to come in to see the “help me my child is dying” movie. And there is 
not a single part of you that is in the least bit interested in going into that room. But you feel immense compassion for this woman. 
And you look back up at the light at the head of the hallway, and with this surge of Love and Power, you look her straight on in the 
face, and you declare to her that what she is standing aghast at is nothing! It is a movie on a movie screen, and nothing more. And 
that she has the power and authority and ability to walk out of that room any time she wants to! That her life and the life of her child 
are always perfect, safe and secure with God. That no power exists to end, alter or destroy Life. Life is of God, He is Life itself, Eternal 
Life, with no beginning and no ending. You share with her the story of your brother Jesus Christ, how he came to prove the 
nothingness of death, the Allness of Life, that he overcame the grave, and gave us the victory over the illusion of death. And you saw 
something click in this woman’s eyes, she remembered,  . . . . she smiled and without looking back she entered into the hallway with 
you. She was transformed as she walked out to join you, beauty and holiness radiated from within her, she laughed as she threw her 
head back and faced the light, she was overjoyed to recall her birthright, and sang out in thanks because she was overcome with 
gratitude. And you felt something, as you looked down, her child had joined the both of you, and the child took your hand and his 
mother’s hand, and looked into your eyes, and said “thank you”.  
 
And that’s when more Truth began dropping into place for you. Yes! My job here is to stand firmly in this hallway, where I receive all 
that I need to do the Father’s Will, and to beckon to those who are in these rooms, hypnotized by the pictures. And this desire sprang 
up, and compassion was in the driver’s seat, and you humbly asked for guidance on how to spring your beloveds out of these rooms. 
And you heard the following: 



These rooms are like refrigerator doors. The light comes on inside them only when you open the door, and the light shuts off when 
you close the door. Like the refrigerator door, the movie in these rooms only start when the door opens and when the doors shut, the 
movie turns off. This is because the movies, which are only false beliefs being projected outwards, need a watcher, a witness, in order 
to be seen. A false belief requires a believer to have any influence or power. If there is no believer, there is nothing to the false belief. 
If there is no witness, there is no movie playing in the room.  
So unless there is an observer in the movie room, the movie isn’t playing. And if there isn’t a believer, there is no false belief to 
mesmerize us. And then came the punch line, you hear in the most sweetest, kindest, most loving voice,  “ and by the way, I never 
created a false believer”.  
 
And you take a step back,  . . .  and you gasp, and the tears fall, and you begin laughing . . . laughing because you realize that you had 
still been mesmerized yourself while in the hallway, seeing doors with false believers past them, taken in and feeling responsible or 
concerned for others,  . . . . when all along, there is no such thing as a false believer, a false belief, a scary picture, an illness, sickness 
or death, or a sufferer of an illness, sadness or of scarcity. You see with infinite clarity the perfection of what God is and what God 
created. The new understanding takes on a vastness, an expansion that goes beyond your physical senses and moves through you and 
out into everything that you see. You are transformed by the freedom that this Truth brings, and you can’t help but be so grateful that 
everything that you felt was so real before was nothing but a false concept that you left behind because you know that you have the 
mind of Christ, and therefore you are not a believer of false images and nobody else is either. What is true for you is true for 
everyone! And you claim this out loud, and you thank God for it. And then you hear voices from behind you, and as you turn around, 
there is your best friend, your Mother, your family members, and a host of others that you recollect from the dream, and they are 
smiling at you, and you are laughing and celebrating with one another, even poking fun at each other, playing like kids and enjoying 
the Presence of God, the Allness of good, and the absolute nothingness of its supposed opposite. You see the Truth in each other’s 
eyes, you recognize your Oneness in one another, and you are overcome with Love. There is nothing else. Nothing else matters, 
nothing else is real, nothing else is acknowledged.  
 
And in a moment, you all stop, and look back towards the light, and the most beautiful music you’ve ever heard starts to play, and the 
walls to the hallway fall away, and you see colors you’ve never seen before above you, and every part of your being comes vibrantly 
alive and together you hear, “well done, my good and faithful servant” and you are welcomed Home.  

Many of us are aware that we are stuck emotionally or spiritually somewhere in our journey through life. These stuck places may show 
up as unwanted and self-defeating behaviors or symptoms such as:   

 

• unhealthy relationships        relationship breakdowns  

• an excessive need for money, position or power    constant, unstoppable busyness  

• constantly seeking the approval of others and fearing rejection   workaholic tendencies  

• explosive emotional outbursts with loved ones    constant, unstoppable busyness  

• dependency on alcohol, drugs, sex or shopping as a mood- enhancer    family strife 

• low self-esteem        depression  

• eating and sleep disorders       internet addictions 

All of these conditions are expressions of a soul in too much emotional pain and fear, recycling it over and over again in the present 
day, often onto people and in situations that have nothing to do with the original wounds which produced it.  
This seminar will gently and powerfully escort you into some of the most formative moments, relationships and events of your early life 
so that you can identify the original source of your emotional pain and fear and learn how to heal and release it at its roots. It is my 
personal and professional experience that doing so can free you up in the present day to live a qualitatively new and fresh life and not 
just some re-enactment of your past.  
 

DATE:  SAT / SUN, JUNE 2 & 3, 2018 
 

COST - $275.00 + GST per person (deferred payment plan available) 
bursaries available to those in financial need 

 

If you have further questions or would like to register contact: 
 

Catriona (seminar coordinator) at (778) 773-2726 or 
email: seminarsjoelbrass@gmail.com   

HEALING THE ORIGINAL PAIN OF YOUR LIFE: THE INNER CHILD SEMINAR 



If you pause long enough and really think about it, from whom or what do you seek your happiness, peace, safety, and self-worth?  An 
honest self-inquiry will show you that you believe you gain these things from outside of you – from the world and from other people. For 
example, the world values you and pays you for what you do and this gives you a sense of security. Other people, like your family 
members and friends, approve of you and love you and this makes you happy. Once you have enough money and enough people who let 
you know that you are a good and fine human being, as conventional thinking goes, you will know peace. From the time you were a 
child, utterly and completely dependent on others for your survival and worth, you have been fixated on the HORIZONTAL to validate 
you and show you who you are. As the adult you are today, you are, almost certainly, still doing the same.  

We remain enslaved by externals – job and financial circumstances, other peoples’ opinions and love as the singular mirror reflecting our 
fundamental identity and value back to us . 

However, the very nature of the HORIZONTAL is that it is and always will be changeable and unreliable. A family member, for one 
reason or another, may withdraw their love and support or not offer it in the first place. A very good friend will move on or move away, 
or over time you may  feel differently about them. A job will be down-sized or lost. The supply of money and work, as it always seems to 
do, flows and stops, flows and stops.  Even your own body, because that too lives in the HORIZONTAL, will inevitably deteriorate and 
lose its vitality, attractiveness and reliability. If your happiness, peace, safety and security are based exclusively on the HORIZONTAL, you 
are in for the experience of an endless roller coaster ride through life, or to switch amusement park metaphors, a swirling, frantic 
“unmerry-go-round".  

Fortunately there are two others realms in which you can truly and deeply know happiness, peace, safety and self-worth, but they 
require inner work to get there. The first is the INTERNAL. This refers to your honest and real relationship with yourself. Can you develop 
a solid self-love, self-understanding and self-acceptance which remain totally independent and immune from all of the fluctuations that 
external events and other people are prone to? And, as important, can you develop a knowledge, relationship and trust in the VERTICAL, 
by whatever name and presence you know it, – God, Jesus, spirit, Universal Intelligence, Love, Peace, or Higher Power – that can 
permanently raise you above the battleground of the Horizontal and give you a fundamentally different and constant experience of a 
trans-worldly inner peace and happiness that has absolutely nothing to do with anything or anyone outside of you? 

Using A Course In Miracles, teachers of enlightenment like Rupert Spira and Mooji, and any private devotional, spiritual practices and 
paths of the participant, we will shift together in our ability and willingness to trust and access the INTERNAL and the VERTICAL as that 
which gives us the rock upon which to stand and be in life.  

The Transfer of Trust 
From Seeking Happiness, Peace and Safety from the World to Finding it Within 

A One Year Program    

STARTING DATE: April 28/29, 2018 

FORMAT:   6 experientially-based weekend workshops spaced approximately 2 months apart; buddy system; weekly support group meetings 
(highly recommended but not required) 

COST: $1650 + G.S.T. payable over the course of the year. Some financial assistance available for those motivated but without the 
means. 

To register:  Contact Catriona, seminar coordinator, at (778) 773-2726 or seminarsjoelbrass@gmail.com  


