
A beautiful lie.

God is non-conceptual unconditional all giving source of positive energy. 


And what that means is art. A cinematic presentation of everything imaginable. 
Various circumstances that are sometimes horrific. But for God there is no 
difference between an ant burning up in lava. Or a woman being strangled to 
death by the hands of somebody feeling excitement looking into her eyes as she 
dies. God is omnipresent and all giving. Which means that the source is conscious 
but not judgemental. So it makes for all to be equal. The ant and you are valued 
the same. The experience of the ant is just as appreciated as your unique 
experience. But all eats all. If you are hungry you may eat the ant. If you die in the 
forest left to rott from previous strangulation is the ants lunch. A painting 
showing the most horrific image you can imagine is just an image. It’s a piece of 
horrific evoking emotional art. And that’s how God sees it. Because God is pure 
awareness. Yet also conscious. But without judgement.


Some realize this and do whatever they wish. They do all sorts of behaviors that 
are destructive to nature. Which is a realized Ego. The opposite of God. As God is 
love. Not mind. That’s the greatest trick ever pulled. To name this by labelling it 
will make for one thing and one thing only. Irresponsibility. As the devil does not 
exist. Dark energy or negative energy. Must be stronger than light in compared 
mass. As light is so much stronger than darkness. So the vastness of empty space 
is necessary as to contain the positive. Or else everything would simply be light. 
And from that not distance as gravity would not stand a chance to exist. The sun 
as a sphere is contained and maintained by self affirmed energy but exists from 
complete surrounding pressure from the opposite energy. What we make of that 
energy is up to us. No blaming. No excuses. No waiting for God to sort anything. 
Yet it always gets better. The prior popes who had sex with young boys stop doing 
that and become a better pope than the previous one. The dictator and tyrant 
becomes less of a dictator and tyrant as the resistance drops. Which is all about 
karma. What you decide to entertain inside yourself makes for a horrific 
presentation somewhere on earth in conjunction with the mass energy of that 
place given the populations general state of feeling. Which is either sorry or happy 
for living. So we can all help out in painting the picture. When we find 
understanding instead of judgement. As to feel all. Let those feelings of sorrow 



and anger leave you from the inside out without judgement. And we still live a 
beautiful lie. But just as the illusion is naturally. A projected holographic reality 
that seems real. From doing this we will have destruction. We will have crime. But 
more in the fashion of somebody taking the last cookie and not telling anyone 
about it feeling guilty. That’s a huge difference from millions of people feeling 
guilty for living. And thereby communicating to the source giving us all that we 
wish to see horror happen before our eyes.


Everything is an invitation. Nothing just happens. It is seemingly random but isn’t. 
Everything happens for a reason and cross creates as to not reveal its own illusion. 
So events happen somewhere else as to make all aware. In understanding. 
Learning from awareness itself. As to see how creation works. And taking care of 
darkness with love. Instead of judgement. Which invites it to become manifested.


It’s all sound. Vibration. Energy. In motion. Which for us is E-Motion. So for God 
it’s more or less like we put on a CD and ask for madness. In relation to what we 
do not prefer. You can listen to death metal. That’s fine. Just as long as you do not 
listen with hate, anger and vengeance. You can still enjoy the artistic expression 
without any relational engagement regarding your situation in relation to your 
past and the future.


If you find it difficult to do so. You must choose something else. And change your 
primary setting from confused (judgemental) to understanding (forgiving). Or else 
you invite as you ask for it. The world of hurt. From feeling sorry. Which is 
blocked by anger. And that is an ugly cake. Layers of defense. From feeling the 
betrayal not loyal to love. Which you is. Without separation. The picture you paint 
will get boring eventually. We think we lack so much and strive to feel things 
happening. Yet we wanna feel safe and secure. But dream of adventure! Yet love 
hanging out watching a great movie. So we are a bit indecisive one might say..


But that’s the game. Which calls for bravery. Not from a logical destructive 
standpoint. No. But from love. To explore it all inside. Which gives you the outside. 
In a more exciting rendition. And that prevents you from strangling anyone. But 
still! Can enjoy a movie not to realistic where someone does such a thing. But 
then again.. We easily get saturated. For a member of a tribe living in the amazon 
for instance. A soda will taste like something so saturated you would not beleive 
it’s possible. All in relation to natural flavors. In the same way, a continuous 
consumption of destructive material wil numb us and saturate our minds as to not 



react as strongly to injustice anymore. As this becomes a day to day normality. Like 
watching the news filled with devastation. That’s a terrible idea. Because it makes 
for a saturated mind. But also feeling of guilt. Which in relation to a not such a 
possible chance of doing something about transforms into guilt. That guilt then 
becomes in relation to living. And we consume as to treat it. Which makes for the 
economic system of corruption to circulate. And inflation happens as guilt can 
only exist in ego identification as the ego owns. But the heart shares.


You can own. That’s alright. But not in guilt you see. That’s contrary to having it as 
it makes you owe it for it to belong. So everything must go. And everything is all 
about energy. We did you buy those things and in relation to what and whom? 
These things matter you know. Not the stuff itself but the energy connection in 
relation to them.


They have to leave.


I for instance have some vinyl records. Mostly deep house and techno. Which I 
purchased lying about it. To the mother of our children years ago. I said I did not 
receive as much pay as I did and I bought some records pretty often because I 
love music. That was some shitty behavior. Understandable. I forgive myself. But 
the records must go.


There is contradictory energy in relation to them as to still be in my possession. I 
love many of them but this is just how it is in relation to their purchase. This is 
resistance. And makes my steps in life a bit more muddy then they need to be. 
And as I do this I make my rendition ever so much more bright as I do right for 
myself. The one receiving these records will not get the energy transfer of 
negativity. As they are not involved in the karmic events between me and the kids 
mother. This is between me and her. They will simply just receive about 100 great 
records. But this will become something different in relation to what is connected 
to them if I sell them.


That just keeps the debt in my experience as money and records are beautiful lies. 
And all is energy. Manifested. Be true. Don’t lie. Don’t cheat. In any way or form. 
Make things right for yourself. And understand instead of condemning. All is free 
when forgiven and released. Correct the wrongs. And the sun keeps shining.


Forever / Leo




- Why not just throw them away?


Oooooh… That is evil shit right there.

Extremely condescending. These are just plastic things with music on them. No…

This is love. This is art. This is from the hearts of the creators. You do not trash 
love. Well. At least not getting away with it. If I trashed these in relation to the 
circumstances I explained regarding them. I might bit hit by a bus. Falling from 
the sky. That’s all from my disrespectful and condescending conductivity.


And I would surely deserve that.


You feel this?

You should.


Especially you in the hood.


But also. Royal folk.


And errbody in between.


Treatment. Is all.


All is love.


