
!JUSTICE! 
For all? 

For you? 

Justice is always in relation to pain. To loss, to win. God is equanimous, just. 
Always. So what we struggle with is balancing. We want to secure the outcome. 
We want everything to be fair. But we make that into paying debt. They must pay! 

They must pay in order to feel the same pain or else there won’t be justice. 

What good does that make? And how will you be certain they’ve felt what you’ve 
felt? Maybe you made them feel worse than you did? So to follow your own 
hypothesis you must inflict some extra pain on yourself to balance things out right? 

Can you see how this doesn’t work. 
Can you FEEL how good forgiveness is! 

..And if you think about it.. 

They pain you wish for them to feel is pain you’re carrying. And that pain is from 
being hurt. That’s something attached to resentment. You resent the fact that they 
hurt you. So you resent them? Or what they did? More like what they did. Not 
them. But if you make that one and the same you can’t deal with them because 
they are a sick individual. So the deal is off. No deal. No justice for anyone. You 
die. I leave you to die. You sorry ass mutha.. hey.. hold on.. 

I’m so sorry. I said I am sorry. 

Why do you still hurt me? Why do you want me to die? Why can’t we be friends? 

Are you sorry?.. Do you feel resentment towards me? But I’m kool. 

What are we holding on to? What am I holding on to? I can only take responsibility 
for myself. And I am hurting without you. I am dying without you.. Who are you? 



You are love.. 

I am dying without you. 

And I am not resenting anybody. Except I feel so sorry. I ask for forgiveness.. 

Because I resent myself.. 

I feel like I need to save the world in order to look good. 

But it has nothing to do with my appearance. It’s all about feeling. So I have so 
much resentment in relation to myself that I need to save the world to counteract 
that. 

That’s how bad you made me feel. 

Who are you? It doesn’t matter. I don’t care anymore. 

I just wanna feel good. I don’t wanna hurt. 

Are you OK and good enough even if you don’t save the world? 

Of course I am. 

But do you feel that? 

No. 

Why is this so important to you? 

Because I want the world to know that I am a loving & kind friend. Something I 
have been treated not to believe. Because I was given the impression that I was 
worthless and bad. 



But you forgive them how treated you like that? 

I don’t wanna see them. 

They don’t wanna see me. 

Maybe you haven’t forgiven yourself. You are still guilty. 

Guilty of what? 

So why do you feel sorry? 

I’m not quite sure.. 

Are you holding on to something that is killing you but you are not quite sure of 
what that is? 

I want justice. I want redemption. I want vindication. 

What is that for you? 

I want the world to celebrate me for who I am. 

Not for the mistakes I’ve done. 

Then you gotta forgive yourself. If you do not wish for others to be punished but 
for all to be free then what is causing all the pain is all inside you. 

And you have to forgive all. And rid yourself of guilt. To rid all of guilt. 

You either forgive all, or kill all. In a contrasting universe. Which is basically the 
same only one makes your body remain living. Liberation for the soul is one and 



the same despite living inside a body or not. It’s to live free of judgement and 
condemnation. Free to be. Naturally. Like a soul is. 

You can only take care of this as you pray. 

You need to pray for forgiveness for all of the human race. You need to pray for 
everyone to be forgiven. 

You need to feel that guilt inside your heart and give it love. 

You really need to wish for it to happen.. 

And when you do the wish is done.. 

And all shall be free. 

There will never be justice in a game of opposition. People choose sides. And 
that’s what makes them winners or losers. It depends on which team you are on 
and what you believe in. Spirit or Ego. Good or Evil. 

What makes Evil anyway? Lack of emotions. Inhumane. Resentment. That’s Evil. 
What makes Good? Emotional understanding. Humane. Forgiveness. That’s good. 

So that makes me a player on the winning side as I play for good then! And that’s 
what I believe in. 

Yes that’s good. That’s God. 

But my heart hurts so much. And it cramps up. It makes it hard to breathe and to 
enjoy life.. Playing for God and Good and all.. 

You play for love. That’s the reason for the pain. 

Because you work for love. Keep loving. And the game will soon be over. This time 
around..  



It’s the finals. But people don’t see that. And you are the leading forward. My son. 

Thank you God! I love you! 

Thank you Son for not giving up in the most important game between Good and 
Evil in the history of the human race. 

That’s how Good you are son. That’s how lovely and kind and such a beautiful 
friend you are. Don’t listen to anyone stating anything different! 

I’ll give that my best too. Thank you God. I listen to you. 

Do that and all will be amazeballs. In this game of love. 

Acceptance. Just be. Don’t value too much. Whenever value is involved it tends to 
tilt one way or the other. In relation to something perceived as negative? = 
Towards the dark side.. And of coarse the opposite side perceived as positive. 

Justicia. The Scale. 

I know I can toughen up. But I don’t want to. I wanna be me. 

I am love 
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