
Flow Friday The 18th 
Maybe we are afraid of overflow as this meant dying in relation what makes life 
possible? We are everything. The fall of Atlantis. We experienced that as well.


Scared to receive. That’s good when nowhere to stand and eventually getting tired 
surrounded by water. Life gives.


And takes. Depending on the coarse of nature.


But why be afraid all surrounded by love?

The flood is something else. Material. Consequence. Spiritual is all sequence.


We can ride the surface of die below. Which is all about healthy boundaries. With 
no limits. No super easy to comprehend thinking about it. So feeling is very good. 
Every one is the one together. The big bang was the birth of us. We are God. More 
and more inevitably expressed. Bow in the now which has no name. And feel all 

💖 🌸 💕 


The center of conscious aware attention. Where we almost lost ourselves.. I grieve 
that now. For all 🕊 


I see why joy has been difficult for me.


Deep dude ❤🩹 


😇  This was not accessible for me prior to this moment. How could it? First things 
first.


I feel like the scary thing about it is being weightless. If you can understand how 
much guilt I’ve felt. That’s a lot of pressure for someone who senses the phone 

about to vibrate for a notification.


⁃ Omg! You’re 42!


Please specify that.


It’s normal to long for love. Even when you got it.. That’s not immature. Why limit 
the unlimited? It’s 2 die 4.


And eventually is.. All good ⭐ 


So it’s all motion suckness. Black Swan. 


Get it?



