


Courtesy

There is a fine gentleman living in KRP. His name is Thomas.


He is in his later years and is to me one of the courteous gentlemen living here. We  
talked yesterday about America. He said that he would love to back. And was 
surprised that he’d been there and asked him about it. He didn’t mention that 
much about any experiences regarding entertainment or landscape actually. What 
he talked about (and the reason he wanted to go back) was actually about 
courtesy. In Sweden when you interact with people and I’ve been around for 41 
years now is highly lacking in courtesy. As people go to buy groceries there is a 
sign of courtesy instruction them to turn the barcode towards them as this will 
make it easier for the cashier to register all of has been selected. Most don’t. And I 
am not talking in general. What do I know? I’m only talking about the trillion times 
I’ve been to the store myself. And when the cashier ask’s if that’s all they wanted to 
purchase they just reply, Yes. When they are asked if they would like to have a 
receipt they only reply, Yes. When people order in restaurants they only reply, Yes. 
When people get service at all most reply, Yes. No thank you. No, Yes thank you.


This is Thomas and mine’s mutual ambition in going to America, the land of the 
free and the land of possibilities. Because they’ve got it. Your ticket to the stars in 
the star system and in the entire universe is gratitude.


-But I mean thanks you. I just don’t say it!


Then it has never existed.


Share love? That’s not in a closed casket. But it becomes that as you are ungrateful 
for everything which stems from your own life and then becomes projected out 
into the world including other people that aren’t just doing there job???


They provide you with convenience and comfort as you would have to hunt berries 
and strangle deer otherwise. I pondered about a reason behind this. It wasn’t 
always like this.. Something happened along they way and my biggest conclusion 
is this: The ones that made it kool to never smile.




That’s not kool at all??


That all stems from this individual feeling that the fellow human being is not worthy 
of their smile. They positive energy and actually they love.


If I was a human being that behaved like that I must have been thru something in 
relation to giving love but never gotten any back. Perhaps the ones I refuse to 
smile at now not only never gave me love back but they took the love I had.


And that became mainstream somehow?


I wonder how?.. But I know.


You do that math. The Aftermath. Which is emotional understanding.


Spreading like wildfire over the entire planet.


And that’s such a shame because they’ve got some beautiful smiles I tell ya!


Who are they?


The ones being mistreated and robbed of spirit.


It could be one individual in relation to another.


It can be a population in relation to another.


It can be one type of skin color in relation to another.


But it was never a particular race in relation to another.


That’s racism.


No matter how you look at it. Honestly.


You wanna hang out with some Eskimos? 


-Well I don’t know how to do that? I am not Eskimo.


You dumb as shit.




How about being yourself?


And embrace another culture instead of thinkin’ about yourself all the God damn 
time. Like you and the cashier for instance. It’s a human being right there you know 
that right?


It’s not a robot designed by the store brand???


To bot understand that is actually condescending. That would be the opposite of 
courteous. 4 real.


But it’s so hard to smile and be grateful! You’ve got so much to think about in your 
life! And you feel stress over not paying for your groceries fast enough so the 
people behind you can get the hell out of there and be busy at home. IN the 
couch watching TV. Like you are.


You feel me?


Am I preaching any truth here?


-Well! What about you?? Mr. Perfect.


You mind yo’ own business. And stop comparing yourself. I just noticed ungrateful 
behavior all across town. In a large variety of placed that involve service given by 
other human beings. I suggest you care about that instead.


I am not heading over to the cashier tonight to decorate their home and wash their 
car. I am not gonna be in debt for receiving service. But I wish I could give them all 
a million dollars each for making my life easier and more convenient! So they least 
I can do is to flip the groceries the correct way and look them in the eyes with a 
smile and reply with gratitude as they sit there for many hours in service to me. A 
fellow human being.


If you don’t do this but donate money to charity? What’s wrong with you? 4 real.


Perhaps you do this because you feel guilty. Guilty as charged with negative 
energy inside yourself as you know perfectly well what you do in a day. Skip to be 
grateful and share love to others that share love to you and you can take a bank 
loan to fund your donations! You would still be in debt. Word.



