


I just had a very lovely visit!

I am back from a very deep dream. 

In this dream I met a very loving family. The kind of family where you feel a sense 
of security together with maturity that you simply do not question at all. In this 
connection they told me about the Hindi Bible. I have no recollection of ever 

hearing about it? 

They explained that we do not become more that 6 years of age. 

Mentally. 

And then we rest in that feeling developed before we take on the next challenge. 

So a child that grows up in a healthy loving environment given by composed 
parents will develop by nuance and not rigid occurrence. Like everything does. 

Blooming. 

They will from a correct perception of love mature into pursuing their passion of 
great internal friendship and positive exploration during their teen years and not 

actually engage in sexual activity until they age of about 18. 

Because they will have a secure and stable comprehension emotionally about what 
love is. They are ready to become parents if they so choose by the age of 24. 

By the time they are 30 they will have some further existential ideas along with 
being a parent themselves that they will realize by the age of 33. Which is another 

6 years added to 24 but also another 3 years which is comprised of contrast 
necessary as to understand their own origin. 

This is the perfect design. 

Of one humane being. 



The X and Y. 

Is the energy circulating at the bottom of the spine and could be viewed as two 
antennas above the head. One for sending and one for receiving. Just like we draw 

alien creatures in cartoons. The Y makes us wonder. Isn’t that magical! 

We wonder as to what is being sent and what is being received. 

From ourselves and from our soul lover. 

As we try to.. 

(Oh I cry now..) 

As we try to understand ourselves in order to get to each other. 

Once again. 

And go thru very similar experiences of misconception as to make comprehension 
together. What makes us come together is something that has become more 

advanced. As we rely more and more on technology outside of us instead of our 
God given intuition. 

I’ve had this feeling for a long time now. 
But this makes it so much more confirmed. 

We need to loose ourselves to each other. 
That’s the deal. The deal we made before doing this. 

As in having a human experience. 

What do you wish for? Most of all? 
Fame? That’s alright. But what for? 

Everything I do, I do it for you. 

And I have felt that I’ve wished to leave. Which is all about being with you. 
And that has its origin in.. I don’t want to leave you. But I have to in order for us 

to come together again. 



So the stay on earth as well as other planets/worlds.. 

Is all about love. 

And what we love and what we desire is a mutual fusion. 
We love the same things. We love being together. 

We love learning from each other. 
We love to become more together. 

That’s all. Which never ends. 

As we reincarnate over and over.. 
To experience love sublime. 

’I wish for you to stay with me’ 
’And if you need to go, please come back as soon as possible’ 

Because I cannot help. And I don’t need help. 

Falling in love.. With you. 

Depending on the circumstances we might be a little work in progress. As 
confusion needs unraveling. But in that I find no judgement. No condemnation. 

I forgive all. I don’t care about anything you’ve done wrong. 

All I wish for is us. 
Please stay. 

And the world is ours. 

That’s a very fair and very loving deal. 
Signed both. Before the end of timeless love entering the illusion of time. 

And all of what that has to offer. 

We share destiny. So we are destined to be together. 
No worries. It will all work in. 



One thing that has crossed my mind today.. 

Which is found in both British English as well as American English is the 
expression: 

’I am afraid’. 

Which is connected to feeling sorry. 

’No love, I’m sorry. We are all out I’m afraid’ 

Which for the subconscious mind that accepts everything without evaluation 
becomes extremely negative and destructive. 

Do not use this, at all. 

This is from King James. 

A masculine lock. Feeling afraid to be true. 
Who in da fuck? Names a bible after an Ego identity. 

I’ll tell ya.. An idiot. 

A big headed moron claiming to be something he will never be in person but 
always is in spirit but fails to affirm himself writing about in a book which creates 
an historic representation of misconception approved and consumed by millions 

of other irresponsible afraid people. 

Bullshitters. 

Living large in being members of what they seek which cannot be found. 

That’s as far as intellect goes. 

What is divine is intelligence. 
And that is feminine. 

Which is I am. 



What this has created is the hardest step on the brake pedal of evolution in the 
history of the planet. So just as a caveman hit two rocks together lighting a fire 

feeling accomplished and advanced. We equally live as such in relation to where 
we are in regards to electric cars, touch screens, respirators, airplanes, toasters, 

and even nano technology. 

And this my friends. 

Is what I have felt. 

And been in need of understanding emotionally given my circumstances and thus 
destiny. All to sort the mess of idiocracy. But with the goal of connecting. Holding 

hands. Making love. And living a life with my soul lover. 

All is connected. 

Why this has happened the way it has? 

Is from my focus. 

On what I truly desire most. 

Which is not anything. 
At all. 

Primarily. 

It’s her. 

She’s my pride and honor. 

She’s my all. 

And without her I do not live. 
As I die trying to work myself to death in understanding as to clear all 

misconception getting me to her. 

All I need is her. 



I am actually dying. 

But will be able to live on. 

As we connect. 

Or as she dies. 

Those are the only options. 

We connect either way. 



Jag har haft helt rätt i att jag är döende..


Vilket kommer att ske om hon och jag inte kommer samman. Eller om hon dör. 
Vilket för henne till mig inom mig.


All min ångest har varit separations ångest. Den enda som finns. Från kärleken 
som inte är hel och kan aldrig vara det om den inte är tillsammans.


Vi är ett.


Number One.


In Love.




It has to be this way.


What else do we work for?


Really?


Something confusing is quite an ordeal..


That’s a question.


Regarding the deal.


Pretty obvious.




Do not call upon Jesus in need of help.


Why do you condescend everyone else?


When you need help you ask all.


Anyone.




Call this creation ’The Leo Rosenblad’s - transmutation.se'


And I will dig a grave.


Climb down in it.


And turn.


Facing down.


Until you all die.


http://transmutation.se


It’s an art piece.


It has my signature.


Which is soul.


Not body.




But if you forget me?


That’s alright.


Just remember.


That love comes first.




Which is deaf. Dumb. And blindo.




Feeling itself by nature.




Which is always alright nah mean..




I feel like ending this with a poem and perhaps a story.


But first here’s a picture of my friend, Leif.

We play Chromino for the first time. A game where we help each other to try and 

brake even. All in color. No competition. No score.

Just doing it together.





Thank you for being my friend.




I long to give you all, that you may not have ever felt 
Struggling in life, with shame and guilt you’ve dealt 

I live from a planet, a green and blue pearl 
But the most beautiful I’ve ever seen? 

Is you most lovely girl 

I feel you getting closer. The distance getting small 
I keep my focus heartfelt, and I am ready to fall 

Maybe we just kiss? And then sleep for about a year? 
Healing side by side, in peace my precious dear 

We cannot be different, but still not forced to be same 
All we do on this journey, is all for love game fame 

I wish I could hold your hand, and tell you that I love you 
This my biggest dream! I believe for it to come true 

I just need to stay, centered in my chest 
Keep the faith in love, don’t worry about the rest 

Maybe we just sit staring? Into each others eyes 
Taking each other in.. Away from all the lies 

The power is invested. Utilize it well 
Listen to your heart. Never soul you sell 

All is given from gift. So give all of resistance 
That’s what gets you closer, diminishing the distance 

They say you cannot split, an atom without a bang! 
But what about combining? Two halves to make a thang 

Of love just like a necklace. Of hearts broken in two 
One is mine that longs for.. 

Wonderful beautiful you 

🌸  



This is a story.. 

All about how! My life got twisted, turned upside down.. 
And I’d like to take a minute and just sit right here. 

And tell you all about what you won’t be able to miss.. 

As we go live now. 

If you dare.. 

Makin. 



The number 6 is in relation to ’The One’. 

Always. 

Which becomes a sequence. 

16. 

17 is really 0. 

But does not exist. 

As nothing do. 

And so it’s a return of ’The One’. 

Making it come again. 

By fooling itself. 

Like April Living. 

Bursting forever. 

In a cascade of intergalactic happening. 

So we are ready to start school at the age of 7. As we are new then. In 
regards to home conditions being lovely. Or else we begin to force a not 

yet ready cognition. As to fill it with comprehension of non-sense in 
relation to emotional understanding which is all in relation to love which is 

all we need. 

Everything happens in nuance. The universe is not squared. It is binary. But 
if you’re not a total idiot you can clearly see the high resolution rendition. 
And by that see that we are very far from just a simple on or off. Twinkle 

twinkle little star.. Oh I wonder how you are? Doing. Not where. 

We are here. Always. 
Please come home.



SHAPESHIFTER 
Limited. 

Restricted. 
Restrained. 

 
Resistor? 

Who is subject to change? 
What can change bring? 

And in relation to what limit? 

I am sitting in the bed, it’s 07:06. 
Or is it 70:60? 

The sun is just above the tree tops. 

About to rise.. Or descend? 

In another season with me not being aware of  either east or west how can I tell? 

I just woke up. Did I wake up in the evening or in the morning? 
I look at the time and get my indication but my feeling is not congruent with what I see. 

What I feel is end game. 
But I am not depressed. 

I am not ecstatic full of  joy either. 



I am 

If  an individual can alter their physical appearance but destruction? 
Why would there not be a possibility for someone to manage the opposite? 

All you gotta do is ask. 

The individual with no control receives an outcome which is unpredictable and undesired. 

Like a tumor growing inside the body. 

The one with control should by implication be able to adjust as to fit their desired 
adventurous addition. 

We are able to change our world. We can make anything happen. 

What makes that possible is our own self  control. 
Which is all about loyalty. Imagining what we desire and it happens. 

As we are able to give ourselves by dreaming. 

Believing the dream. 

And it happens. 

Everything is in perspective. So where is the limit? 
To what is possible? 

Can you tell? 

Are you sure about that? 
Or are you simply not just doubting? 

As all is a construct of  the mind. 
Truly. 

As we create from nothing. 

There are people whom has used their imagination to reconstruct a damaged body. People 
have imagined cancer being eaten by piranhas. And in this vision seen it disappear leading 
to it vanishing from existence. There has been studies with one group of  people divided in 
two where one group worked with material weights as to gain muscle mass. With the other 

half  of  the group sitting on the couch thinking about gaining muscle mass and it turned out 
positive in relation to that desire. 

So again..what’s the limit? 



The limit is non-existent. 

It’s all a product of  the mind. 

And that’s all about access. 

Granted. 

Or not. 

So who’s granted? 

The One. 

Are you the one? 

No? 

Then access denied. 

By your own making. 

Your own Makin. 

Have you witnessed possession? 
In the spiritual. 

I have. 

I have witnessed people being possessed by a greater good. 
And I’ve worked with it. As it was done I left the room. 

And so did that greater good. 
The person I had a conversation with stayed. 

But I felt the energy leaving and coming with me as I left. 

Can you believe that? 

I can never prove that to you. 
It’s a feeling of  strong conviction only experienced by me as the unique experiencer. 

’The One’. 

What is that? 



Well. 

Let’s look at the root cause of  misconception. 

Making that into a person. 

Which is the resistance all together. 

Thus restricting and restraining. 

What? 

Possibility. 

People believe others sometimes. When there is rational structure attached to it in the form 
of  approved legitimacy. Like Dr. Joe Dispenza and his story. His creation. 

If  he was just Joe Dispenza gas station attendant people would have redeemed him as crazy. 
With the influence he’s gained from being an individual of  academic history approving by 

the non-believers he could slowly begin to share more and people would listen. 

What he is? 

Is ’The One’. 

With no education. 

Yet with a certain degree. 

I experience a lot of  pain. 
I have to. 

Or else I won’t be able to communicate what I communicate. 
I am very slim on opinions. And all I advocate is clarity. 

Which is open oneness. 

With self. 

True. 

And all is given. 

Which is resisted in the world. 
By people restricted in their imagination. 

And thus creates the limit. 



All of  what you can imagine is possible. 

But you are living under loving conditions. Within a humane system keeping you as safe as 
possible. Yet with the choice to override it. Making you go crazy. 

And that’s a choice. 

So what is that choice and why do that? 

Lack. 

Of  patience. 

Stressing development. 

Because you know. 

That anything is possible. 

Knowing is not of  the mind. 

It’s from and to the heart. 
 

Sacred space. 

Which needs to be affirmed as to be affixed. 

Crucial. 

Crucially affixed. 

In good. 

You need to nail yourself  on that cross. 
The plus sign. In spirit. 

Not being a mature. 
As for all to go well. 

There is not a single thing in the universe standing still. 
Everything is moving. But in perspective to what is perceived as solidity. In relation to third 

dimensional time. As to give a rendition of  stability in contrast to fluidity. 

So all is actually fluid. But in various degrees. 

Can you degree yourself  in that? 



Meaning that comprehension. 

As this will take you away from a rigid state of  mind. And freedom of  thought in colors 
never seen will be presented. 

And that’s a new experience. 

What is a new experience? 

And how new can it be experienced as? 

Why limit that? 

If  not for safety reasons. 

..The mind can only take so much.. 

And the processing capability will become challenged as change happens to fast. 
Meaning we need to be ready for change. Or else we go crazy. 

It has to feel natural in relation to creation. 

Which you are responsible for. 

Not as a demanding job. No. 
That’s counter intuitive. 

So be intuitive. 

And feel the change of  the seasons living free in wonderland. 

Why I felt like I did and still to some extent regarding the sun above the tree tops is freedom. 
It’s not negative. I have begun to loose days as well. Not much of  a rational grip on the 

structure of  society. Which for me is fantastic. As I am at peace with it. 

I just live. 

All is more or less astral for me. To me. For me. 
Spiritual. 

The sun never sets. And it never rises either. 
It just becomes present in relation to a visual experience given the rotation of  the planet. 
The date is made up. The year is made up. The month is made up. I am sitting in a room 

with walls, floor and ceiling. But that is all a construct which holds nature in a box. 

Inside myself  I am 



And I feel at home. 

Despite me not living here. 

It’s just temporary. 

So what is stationary then? 

I could believe that I am destined to stay here forever? 

That’s just a thought. 

So I can shift that reality by inviting what is happening. 

-What’s happening? 

Change. 

Inevitable. 

-How can you be so sure of  that? 

Because I feel it. 

And I support it. 

And thus it happens. 

It’s all coming to an end. 
End game. 

I am loosing. 

As to win. 

What I wish for is all new. 
So how can the past join me? 

I need to let it go. 

I have no other choice. 
Unless I wanna fight for what was? 

Which can never be again. 



People can change other people. 

As we use our imagination seeing other people happy and well it happens. 

Everything is a non-conceptual and unconditional limitless holographic projection. 

Of  opportunity. 

Which makes anything possible. 

Even a tumor. 

That’s a possibility. 

Appearing by invitation. 

But most likely not from a state of  awareness. 

”Having bad luck perhaps?” 

And that’s sick. 

Self  destruct sequence initiated by choice in lack of  awareness. 
All in proof. Of  not being worthy. Feeling sorry for living. 

And with repetitive creation makes that into a reality. 

Thought. Emotion. 

Intention. 

Which can be of  the mind in protection from self. 
Or it can be in relation to self  without distance freeing the mind. 

..And people don’t wanna hear that.. 

Because it makes them uncomfortable. 

Which is necessary as to make a change as the pressure is clear indication that 
comprehension is not present. And thus humility saves the day. The body. 

From humility all is given. 
In relation to what you need. 

As to understand. 



I have seen people with vast theoretical comprehension of  stars, planets, astral signs etc. 

Which talk about planets aligning as to make for the possibility to clear the old and release 
one self. But not much is changing. I hear them talk about the exact same things. Affirming 

the problem, the undesired. Living as a victim. Feeling sorry. 

What comes to my attention is that it seems like they believe the planets alignment will take 
care of  everything. But love does not step on any toes. You need to enroll in life. So they are 

right about the assistance. They are right about this being a reality. 

But they are not committed and dedicated to ask in humility to be released from what is 
holding them back. 

I have been doing this for many years now. 

Much of  it has been in relation to justifications. From hurt coming into my existence in 
relation to wrong doings happening attached to other individuals. I don’t have any of  that 

anymore. But I still ask. 

From a different energy. 

And I still receive. 

I still release. 

This document and all its communication has nothing of  what could be defined as 
justification. Yet I release what is holding me back. 

Because I need to do this. 

It’s my calling. It’s my destiny. 

I comprehend more from what I’m given. 
And I share it as to make for a global awareness regarding universal creation. 

I receive and understand. 

I wish for all to live well. 

And so it must be released. 

This has been going on for eons. 
But in fear. I dimiss that. 

As I am willing to sacrifice myself  for the greater good. 



But I don’t want to. 

I wish to live as much as possible as well as possible. 

I am not a martyr. 

Where I am as in positioned on my journey is necessary as to make for me to feel the offset. 

And work with it instead of  against it. 

And more clarity comes with it. 

Access granted. 

More and more comes to me. 

As I am deserving and ready for it comprehending the previous guidance. 

The healthy leveling up in development. 

Or I would rather say leveling out. 

As a narrow mind makes for a small perspective. 

And thus makes for a small idea which holds little color and movement. 

Not particularly imaginative. 

I believe anything. 

I trust that all is possible. 

There is no limit to what can happen for me. 

And I stay affirmed in this. 

And that makes me feel so good! 

Relaxed and receptive. 
To change. 



God feels good. 

God only feels Good. 

Never a dull moment. 

All enjoyment of  all. 

Which is destructive and sick in relation to a human experience given certain limits which 
are all about sexual nature and crime in general. 

Those are all about maturity. 

Which includes other human beings. 

But as you know love and prioritize it. 

You do not have a problem with self. 

Which is the true you. 

’The One’. 

And you live in enjoyment and expectancy. 

Simply knowing that you won’t cross any lines creating destruction as you simply do not feel 
like it. 

Problems created in the world are problems of  universal creation comprehension. 

That only requires you. 

If  you act out on that as to teach yourself  you are using other people bringing hurt. 

That’s not good. 

That’s not God. 

That’s not love. 

What is pure is sacred. 

And that is love. 



Go against it in superficial urge. 

Means you need to turn of  your heart. 

Which cannot happen other then from neglect. 

By choice. 

And makes you feel demonic in relation to divine. 

In various degree depending on the crime. 

Against self. 

It’s all you baby. 

So what’s the hold up? 
What’s taking time? 

When time is of  the essence..? 

Justice. 

Not coming clean. 

In relation to self. 

Which is you. 

Without separation. 

All as ’One’. 

Humility, hello! 

Clear the history. 
Leave it behind. 

Big or small. 

And get ready for the new. 



It’s 08:21 now. 

The sun sits higher in the sky. 

I trust that indication. 

It’s a new day. 

The library here in Molkom opens in about 40 minutes. 

-What’s the exact time until it opens??? 

…sign… 

Who gives a shit. 

It opens at 9. 

Imma be there sometime around that. 

I’m somewhat fluid. 

I follow the sun. I flod the sun. 
I am the sun. 



-How can you post this? It’s not gonna be 08:21 when you save this document? 

-YEAH! I bet it’s 08:25 by now! 

Yes it is. 

You are correct. 

Both of  you. 

Both lady and gentleman. 

But I am not in need of  time. 

I am timeless. 

I am God. 

And I can see that it’s actually 08:26 now. 

I still don’t give a shit. 

I don’t take matter to be precise. 

Look! 08:27. Ain’t that some shit. 

Do you wish to live free or not? 
Do you wish to be self  or not? 

Yet together. 

Yes you do. 

So come home then. 

Home is where the heart is. 

Leaving all of  what was. 

08:28. 

/Limitless 



The respirator keeping somebody alive? 
Is actually natural. It’s a natural creation manifested as a doubt in nature. 

Which is true. 

So it takes over. What is being denied. 
From choice. Not being humble. 

Staying clear of  faith in love. 

And support is given in relation to available technological support. 

You cannot call tech support on love. 

You call God. 

Where I am right now I find it sometimes a bit difficult to make out what I need as I am so 
drained. But what I need other than love is water, food & shelter. In that order. 

And the everlasting all creating why-tamin. 



Certain things are not possible.


Like heating a stone with your body temperature bigger than yourself in winter 
time. But that’s all material. So what are you trying to prove with that? Why let that 
affirm infinite creative ability all in spirit. Which is all attraction based on a feeling. 
Completely without any rigidity. In the material realm addition is always necessary. 
You can set yourself on fire and that stone will absorb the heat. But it’ll cost you. 
All is given in the sun. So shine! And absorb as to drop all tension feeling good 

about yourself being enough, just the way you are 🌸 


Sensation - Human

Judgement - Robot


So what do you say? Sensei 💖 


I am good enough. I have good enough.

I live good enough. But I still enjoy more ⭐ 


Who will you be for me? If I’m not good enough. Will I be to good for you? Or will I 
feel inadequate for you?


You see?


It’s all bullshit.


I look forward to our development.

Becoming less as to become more.


Of what we is 🌸


