


Language : Exchange : Trade


What we communicated is what we offer but at the same time consume.

As what is felt in that communication is an investment of either positive or negative 

energy which becomes a credit or a debit.


The language barrier is the geographically manifested boarder.


Which both stem from an ideal expression which does not exists.

It’s all different ideas revolving this and makes for ideologies.


Religions.


The weakest country that functions in its superficiality is the nation of a population 
least humble. Which is most afraid. And by this position only exists as it judges 

itself the hardest. But does not talk about it. And shines like a rotten apple.


As to not loose face being the most immature of all.


It helps other countries.

By supporting the hungry and starving.

And also by manufacturing of bullets.


They wanna help out anywhere they can as to look good.


It’s the narcissistic nation.

All about themselves.


But not honest about that.

And keeps delivering.

Lying to themselves.


Many speak of a desire to have an international language.

And that is wonderful but not as an idea.


Because that conforming to make a single expression dominate.


What makes for an international language is romance. To correct the faults of 
negative expression in each language and come to loving compassion. Which 

makes people for fluid in their conductivity and thus over time evolves into a new 
language closer to a compassionate expression. A liquid colorful warm expression.

A result of an inner environment free from the inside out and the atmosphere opens 

up as the inner environment is congruent with nature.


Which to many people’s surprise, Natural.




Allowing for development from a position of the least amount of resistance.


Less effort.


It happens..


The boarder control is a manifestation of this core issue.


Not a peripheral offset.


Treat love right and love gives.


Makes us all live.


The universal language has forever been and will forever be love.


Which for a living being is intuitive.


Emotional.


So the more emotional a language is the more divine in nature.


The more rational and logical it is will become a more dominant and destructive 
part of what is also natural yet not giving in relation to warmth.


But also there will be a great deal of misunderstanding in a language completely 
emotional as it lacks a rational and logic structure of clarity. So it needs to have all 

color and expression yet with focus and not all loose. Because when we loose..


So love is like a rose.

It needs to be held in honor.


But not controlled as it will die.


Communication taken for granted will present what it gives birth to from its own 
consumption.


A return on investment.


The Swedish language for instance is extremely weak and highly corrupt.

There are so many errors in what is being said and how this generates emotion.


What emotion is connected to primarily the origin and definition of the word being 
its emotional intention.


That is crucial.

So imagine what a double meaning becomes.


Confusion. In the land.


A chance world living in.




Something like that..


Chance is slim to none.


Luck doesn’t exist.


We are the creators.


From a solid and stable foundation or not.


Have you ever seen somebody building a house on a slope adapting the 
construction to match the tilt?


Nah. We make a balanced foundation first.


But not in our communicative core.

Which is rational and emotional.


Correct this and use language.

Which evokes emotion.


And the structure of society becomes a representation that origins from the stable 
foundation.


Everything is an expression of the same thing only in nuance.

Trace it back to universal law and you will see the errors in clarity.


- Yeah well this is society as it is now and we need to adapt to it.


Says a moron.


Where does society come from.


From us.


Otherwise it’s just funky groovy nature.


So we might need a little brake.

A split in the KitKat.


To return to what gives best on investment.

Which is to be on time.


Come back to what can never be created.


Which is peace.




Peace can never be created.


If you aspire to create peace it must have the contrary expression in relation to the 
desire of this creation. And that is competition with nature. Not war. But going 

against what we is at the core of our being living unnatural and thus creating an 
unnatural society trying to make us feel good superficially.


War is just the peak of that.


We fight against what we focus our energy on being what we do not wish for.


Self created.


As an individual and as a collective.


Connect the dots?


I don’t think so.


Feeling is the secret hidden in the depth of plain sight.


What makes it hard to see is the material perspective.


Looking for what cannot be found.


The idiot says what?


Bello!


Malacupa salciccia papaya.


Penjuta di macho en salata de aluminiumoso.


Por que?


Si si.. Parasol.


Ah parasol!


Preventiva!


SI! SI AMIGO!


La sol.


Kevin!




..


Para mi.. ?


Si! Kevin vamos.


Penjuta?


Bello Kevin.. Tu es muy patatas fritas con jalapeño doodle de la keso.


Soy?.. Oh.. Para mi.. Gracias!


OK! Get out I’m writing here!


Hahahah! Leo saint de la Cruz! El gato blanco con pantalones el perro! Hihihihi!


For real guys. I’m trying to sum up here!


So where was I..?


Makepelu?


NO!


X


Not now :)


We trade away freedom for captivity.


For real.


From a corrupt foundation not according to the laws of the universe we dismiss.


If you look at a surface of anything and experience that specific nuance of color. 
You experience a specific frequency absorbed and accepted by itself as to be 

presented. And the rest is given away from an all giving source of infinite 
expression. This source is something we have the choice as to identify with and in 

doing so makes us into a non-stick surface yet accepting our true nature which 
gives us all and also creates the possibility to give it away.


Which is to say : I AM LIGHT




That’s the core issue which needs to be adjusted for each human being.


To focus on your heart and say with a positive emotion that:


I AM LIGHT!


And over time this will make change.


For the better.


As the subconscious mind cannot evaluate and calculate meaning to judge and 
condemn anything. It’s strictly habitual.


Habitat.


Home.


Better feed what you wish? Right? Right.


The fish doesn’t dream of land.

It want’s more water.


It doesn’t think about it.

And swim around it does.


In what seems like a sea of infinite possibility.


It might have some evolutionary idea from a new perspective?

And thus makes it up on land eventually and becomes something new.


Evolution.


I am light.


Is spiritual correction.

And as we are spiritual beings.

We simply do not become of it.


We return. To being.

And live.


As is.


Asis is a beautiful name I feel.


I know I guy named Asis.




I met him as we was working as a bust-boy/barback in a restaurant/nightclub 
about 20 years ago.


Last year I felt like a little whiskey during lunchtime and I walked in the same place 
which has changed its name by now about three times or something.


And there he was!


Now working like some kind of manager I believe instructing new employees about 
the business. That’s inspiring. I know some of his history and how he came to 

Sweden. The road is rocky sometimes.


And someone like him is truly a rock.


But not as a grey lifeless stone.


But as a gem.


A diamond.


That for me IS the restaurant.


It might have an owner.


But the place is him.


The challenges someone like he encountered as to go thru things coming from the 
background of his to become where he is today is his own creation in relation to 

the source of all giving positive energy.


How he has related in relation to himself becomes what he feels to be inside 
himself. And there he goes.


A super star.


People might not see that?

People might not understand that?


People might judge him?


But what about now?


I haven’t even shared any details?

But if somebody knows who I talk about you might feel different?


From just this little thing..


Don’t judge.




See the journey.


Be inspired.


What could have made him into a restaurateur without the difficult challenges are 
you. And me. Living in harmony with our own spiritual nature.


Which is not religious.


It’s divine.


In nature.


As it is..


Nature.


That’s not about the grass and leafs.

It’s not about the birds and wind.


But becomes it ever so beautiful and also taken care of!


As we take care of ourselves.


Living in the most honest light as to give ourselves a return on investment giving 
our own choice in consumption which also is our own creation.


You cannot dispute that anymore now.


Why?


Because from reading this?


You are now aware.


And the pain will be tremendously grave.


As you will need to go against yourself even harder as to maintain contradiction 
within you. I am not sorry. I say: You’re welcome. This is what you all ask for.


You wish for peace and freedom.

This is how it becomes manifested.


From not making deals with destruction in false sense of self perception stating a 
superficial convenience is wonderful over an emotional depth of spiritual character 

being what makes life worth living.


Don’t cheat.




Don’t bring on the hurt.


The curse is the damned.


The punishment is the irresponsible.


Positive or negative conductivity by choice.


Free will.


Aware or not aware.

Makes for a question.


To be or not to be is all about affirmation.

Being what you is or not.


I think therefor I function.


I feel and therefor I am..


I love and I live


As much as possible


Depending on how well you deserve it being worthy of everything.


Which is a fair game in universal perfection.


No blame. That ain’t game.


The left and right politics are a manifested oscillation between the right and left 
hemisphere of the brain. Sometimes feeling compassionate. Sometimes feeling 
that something must be done! And ’Coco Loco Jambo Jo Jo Action’ is in effect.


Do you ever listen?


And I don’t mean hearing.


Anyone can detect sound.


But to listen is to feel.


I feel you.




That connecting to the universal language.


Which is difficult if not impossible turned off emotionally.


Which is a choice.


Of either inhumane or humane conductivity.


We can discard that forever and eventually we all work for robots.

I shit you not.


That’s the natural or should I say unnatural development.


And like a sci-fi movie..


We won’t even notice it happening.


All is a smooth transition.


It will be just as you live now.


And maybe you realize that it could in actuality have already happened about 25 
years ago?


From giving away the power.


To feel good?


But we suffer?


And we think that we live?


Yet speak of injustice internationally?


So in perspective you might not be at war?


But some are?


And this is what you feel. Ripples. Believe it or not.

We are one.


And the consequence is forever a con sequence.

Con air.


Spreading across the planet.




Which can be fixed in no time.


As time is just a measurement of various forms of distance.


A play of light reflection making objects seem close or far in relation to optical 
focus and consumption of specific frequency expression.


It’s all a play of consciousness.


A trick!


Can you trick that back?


Haha Penjuta Makepelu!


Exactly.


By seeing thru the veil of smoke and mirrors.


I am light.


Being I am.


I am being source.


God.


Love.


All.


X


The point of no return.

As it has nowhere to go.


And never will.


Cannot.


Dismiss is not self.

Won’t accept failure.


As it does not know it.


That is light.




Come back anytime.

Any day.


Any dark night.


And the bats are your friends.


Peace Fred.


All good giving love.


I want it!


- So be it.


Consider it done.


I am


TO FOCUS ON GET THINGS OVER WITH IS ALL ABOUT RESISTANCE. BUT NOT 
COMPREHENDING THAT MAKES FOR TURNING THE PAGE OF LIFE. THAT’S A 

TERRIBLE IDEA. AND NOT A PLEASURE BIENG ALIVE.


Let’s enjoy the moment!


Which is all the time.




To question the reality of existence is my torment.

To love life is my pleasure.


As to love


As to love


As to love


As to love


As to love


As to love


So much as to love..


Forever 🌸 


I love you


Thank you


Is my pleasure


You’re welcome


Let’s live!


/ Leo!




Let’s have a good time now.

By feeling good now.


And it’s all good.


How can you ever connect with your true essence of love just being without 
distance to is self..


If you never just be.. as a peaceful reference point going nowhere and never ends


?


That’s you!


Blissful joy.


Land O’Hoy!


Love is lethal power toy.

Better respect that.


Which isn’t fear.


It is grace.


/Sincerely Elvis Presley


”1 for the money”


It’s all about created impact.

I ain’t heard a word from Rumi.


But I got the books.


Now you go straight to bed!

And wake up gay!


You feel me!?




Do you feel afraid?

Do you feel guilty?


Do you feel ashamed?


Of as in for love?


You cannot be any of those.

That’s impossible.


But you have the choice as to try and hold on to them..


When all is given when you let go.


Of all you cannot ever be.


Darkness is never ending and cannot be affirmed as true.

Light can. Because it gives what shows. And never ends.


The Never Ending Story


It’s supposed to be free.

But not like Fuck-ALL-Core.


More Like Art-Trey-U-Mmph.


The princess new name is not that important.

You just gotta affirm her existence.


To make it all real.


She represents the all giving love.


Like I do.


As that one little boy so important.

For my own existence.


’Now that is beautiful!’.


I’m not a rock biter. I bite buns.


And I kiss roses.


Because I love it.




Like a man.




And I love your twin peaks..




I love to give.




I am not leaving my heart out of anything.




Me and love are one.




Would you like to exchange numbers perhaps?




My number is:


+46 738 959965


For real.


For now..


I can’t promise I’ll keep that 4ever though..




Butt for now.




🥗 💖 🥗

EUROPE - CARRIE


Sometimes I get lost, and I feel like I can’t breathe

Yet does not have a problem? Being close to where it sometimes bleed


This is a special moment. I could kiss my life goodbye

I would not even stop to wonder? Or even question why..


The muscle tasting palette, is going for a ride

Up and down plus circular. Narrow and also wide


No need to give thanks it’s my pleasure

L’Oreal oh wonderful!


This is my greatest treasure

I am the sitting bull


Mmm X.

💦 


Marks 

💧 

the 

💧 


spot!


I LIKE IT A LOT.


(Looks a bit like a Cocktail doesn’t it?)




Call me! And maybe we can ’Toss it up!’ Like 2pac said with K-Ci & JoJo.




😍

Trust is Good.


Have you seen ’Sound Of Music’?


☔




Thanks Judy!




Have you ever seen ’The Boat That Rocked’?


I love that movie.

Music is love.


What won’t you do?

For love.


Are you brave?


Or a coward waiting to die?


Without to have loved?

As much as possible.


This only time. Of life.


Which will come to an end.

Not about work ever.


- What’s it about then?


..Football. It’s about football.

And the latest BMW.


What kind of all sorts of music do you enjoy? 

As well as food. Other people?


Cultures? Anything? No?


No words. I have no words for you.

You do not deserve them.




People judge in injustice all day long.

They condemn people for being people.


The page with ”The Cocktail” for instance is perhaps the most natural thing of all 
for a mature man to communicate with elegance like I did.


Most women prefer this and both engage in this adventure all across the world.


But both afraid and full of fear suckers behave like it doesn’t happen. And still live 
with the stigma of sex being something shameful and live guilty for having intimate 
pleasure. Women are kept in protection from their true nature. Which is to live free.


Marriage is a hoax. It’s a hex. And is designed to make people feel like shit without 
it. But human beings act as if this is holy??? IT IS NOT. IT IS A TRAP. A 
MOUSETRAP. A COCK TRAP. THAT ENDS WITH ITS OWN INITIATION.


Marriage is business and not love.


It’s a rational and logical structured contract of business. For people without faith.


Faith is supposed to be about love. Faith in love. THIS IS FAITH IN GOD.


As God is love. Absolutely nothing else.


If you have faith in love you have faith in yourself and understand the negative 
consequence of going against your own nature. Two people getting together are 
free to do so however they please. And will not do this in a destructive fashion if 
not in fear, guilt & shame. That’s the reality of the game. Of love. But as this is held 
high in ideologies all over the world. We condemn ourselves to hell and rob 
ourselves of pleasure going there. And even more so, very destructive acts ar 
acted out in sexual confusion with humane beings still innocent and not even 
sexually mature at all. This is infuriating. Incinerating. Which stems from the 
judgement all together created by ourselves in protection of ourselves.


So we create the demonic behavior. When the old little girl whom gave birth to me 
told me she had sexually abused me I got furious and reacted. She reported me 
from doing what wasn’t really harmful. And this is now an ongoing case at the 
police department. I reported her as she is still confused and still interested in 
these kinds of things but the report was denied.


What is right about that within the rational and logical structure of a legal system?


Where is the compassion? The humanity of that? It’s not there. Because it’s all 
about judgement. That’s the design of it. Not about mending. Not about healing. 
And they speak of interventions as to fight crime. But what about understanding 
where it comes from and work on doing something preventive instead? Well that 
cannot ever happen as you judge as a corrective behavior.




People cannot walk the streets in great self confusion. And this is something that a 
legal system does not even recognize. As they judge a human being as sick.


Just as a hospital does.


Which both in their behavior is. Sick that is.


And all sickness comes from. Stems from. And is created from one single thing in 
the entire universe. And that is not being humble before God. But afraid of 
something outside that punish us. But does not exist to be seen.


This is immature like nothing else.


And so we murder. We rape. We rob. We hurt. We cheat. We act out evil.


Instead of realizing ourselves before our ways. Looking at the ways things have 
gone feeling sick about it. That’s a moronic idiot.


I am giving away the last of my stuff now. Including a box filled with Lego from my 
son as I don’t see him anymore. I wish to see him like nothing else. But he is held 
in protection by his mother from the most loving and understanding guy in the 
world. This box is now with another loving family whom gratefully accepted it as a 
gift. But prior to me giving them the Lego I asked a man outside whom I stopped 
on an electric scooter as to ask if his children liked Lego. He said they might but if 
they didn’t he could just throw everything away.


This man had a characteristic beard of strong ideals. Wearing pants of wide spread 
fashionable expression in relation to that ideology. Yet with this communication of 
complete lack of emotional understanding he’s not understood a single thing at all 
about what he claims to be a part of.


So what is he doing? He doesn’t know. That’s the God’s honest truth. Not mine.


CARE. CARING. CARRIE! CAAAARRIE!! I read your mind! With no intention. Of the 
unkind. We’ve been thru this before.


People are so disconnected. But members of justice. How does that even work. 
Well it doesn’t.


Humility saves the day. Which comes hand in hand with ’I don’t know’.

Which should lead to. I need to connect as to feel for it. And not so much at all 
think about it. Not with the brain. Not with the genitals. We feel what is right in the 
name of love using and not abusing our hearts. This makes for a loving society. 
Where sex comes as a pleasurable bonus. But in connection with our true selves 
we intuitively feel when things are off and do not engage in sexual behavior as this 
will be very destructive and misleading thus creating a world of conflict from 
betrayal of what we need as we neglect love for superficial pleasure.




🔆 


This.


This is the way.


This is the way I wanna live.


I’m going thru changes. This is the way!


Women kept in protection from sex are kept in protection from sex by men who 
constantly think about sex. This is the problem. Not the women. And not sex.


It’s the lie.


The lying men.


That’s the problem.


Living like men of God.


Which is love. And not sex.


Divine is spiritual.


That is emotional.


Not rational.


No judgement.


Angelic.


Soul.


True.


You.


God is Good.

God gives.


If you have a hard time accepting freedom?

You have a hard time letting go of judgement.


And..




From doing this you create negative energy which goes against creation.


You are behaving as a force going against nature.


Anti-Christ.


And makes for a world of hurt and suffering globally.


As energy cannot be divided or separated.


God is one.


One Love.


One.


Prayer is continous.


All day everyday.


In positivity (liberation)

Or negativity (condemnation)


Light creates.

Dark destroys.


Light enables.

Dark disables.


Light is truth.

Dark is lie.


Love is free.

You ask why?


Why do you ask that?


The main question circulating in our existance and seems to have been going on 
forever is the question as to why love is free?


This is questioning God.


Why is love supposed to be free?

What kind of question is that?




Why even ask?


Why even initiate that counter sequence?


If not in confusion about what it isn’t.


There is no such thing as different loves.


Love is Love.


One.


The difference between the love of our mothers, sister, daughter, girlfriends, co-
workers are strictly a matter of levels of intimacy.


Which is in relation to friendship and sex.


When it comes to sex?


Mothers, sisters & daughters are not included.


But long distance cousins are.


Because we are all related.


One human race.


When it comes to girlfriends it depends on what boarder you wish to cross in this 
specific relationship. Just like the very same with a male friend. You are welcome 

to do whatever you wish to do together. God cannot judge. And I advice you to not 
judge yourself as this is just silly.


In a mature setting with free will? Do whatever.


But I would also like to inform you that this beautiful friendship will not necessarily 
be the same after more intimate engagement. And when you think and feel for it 

beyond the superficiality.


Friends are diamonds.


The love between friends has no performance to it like parenting sometimes 
becomes. Trying to be such a good parent it makes the children suffer. And it 

allows for love to be as free as it can without any sexuality involved.




Imagine if most of our relationships where like that.


It is possible.


If we get out of our heads and pants.


And live like the spiritual beings we are.


Free of charge and connected fully to ourselves without judgement and therefor no 
distance. Feeling safe and secure at home. Home is where the heart is.


And enjoy a beautiful sunny day having some Ice-Cream together as friends 
without thinking about a sexual reference as we look at each other using our 

tongue to enjoy it.


I have a very hard time enjoying pornography.


I am human.


And some does arouse me.


I won’t lie about that.


I don’t actively look at pornography it’s not a part of my life.


But what makes most of it hard for me to watch is the sorrow I see.


Some might ask.. How can a vagina or a penis be sad?


Can a butt be sad? Can a pair of breasts be sad? 

I can’t see any sadness in feet? 

Maybe it’s the split ends of her beautiful hair? 

Maybe it’s his beard which is sad? 

No.


I see the sadness in their eyes.

Mostly her eyes. As his eyes are not on camera.


His eyes are on camera sometimes. As he slaps and spits her in the face telling her 
she’s such a whore. Which is projection.


He is communicating how he feels.




And that is alright. One should.


As to share what is on one’s mind & heart.


Like the judge and prosecutor.


Condemning somebody whom has done the same off camera.


Against someone’s will.


But is still the same.


Only on got paid.


Which brings us to leading with example.

And using our minds instead of our minds using us.


But is allowed for in convenience instead of actually being humble as to heal.


What is undesirable in the world is what we should kill.


And this is done by stopping ourselves to feed it.


We do not give it energy.


What is great about sex is having it.


What makes it happen is supposed to be love.


Not fear. Not shame. Not guilt.


Which in relation to money or fame is.


When we love and wish to have the pleasure it’s perfectly alright.


And then we go on with life.


Which is supposed to be focused on love and not sex.


Which includes the children and everybody else.

And we live in a healthy society.




Self created.


By allowing for freedom.


And not working to judge.


Like idiots. 




OMG! Maybe we should listen to this guy? He has spent so much time giving us 
the presentation of universal creation. And he actually comes from emotional 

understating as he’s gone thru everything himself in pain.


YES!


Finally!


Thank you.


Thank you very much!


I knew you could do it!


Which is to not make me into an example as much as you making a good example 
of yourselves. Yes! Handclap handclap! Applause. Aviation! FREEDOM!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


For me.


Whom needs this to be free.


Or else I hurt.


As I am this close.


To God.


- Wow.. how close is that?


About:


That close.


But you didn’t write anything?


…wait for it…


AH!


No separation at all!


Exactly.




Pretty genius plan right.


YEAH! WOW.


GOOD FOR YOU!


And you!


- What do you mean?


Well.


Why would you be separate from God?


Are you special or something like that?


As to separate yourself from Love?


Are you perhaps more of a little Ego than Love?


Screaming about justice and wrong doings all over the world.


Answer me this:


Can you stand with your back against a mirror and look yourself in the eyes?

Without turning around to see if it’s true I mean.


I shall await some of your replies until 2055.


This is the time you’ve got for this assignment.


I’ve already got some correct answers in I see.


Splendid.


Good for you.


And also good for me you see.


Yes you see.




Do not lie to yourself.


And also not make any judgement as to what another human being is interested in/
og living their life of adventurous exploration.


Live your life at the very best of your ability to affirm yourself as love connected to 
your heart and everything will be alright.


I tried that and ended up on camera having a hardcore foursome?


Very Good! Thank you for sharing.


- Well you said no shame or guilt?


Exactly!


But what made that happen?


Did you manage to stay connected I ask?


- I guess I didn’t.


Right.


But not to worry. You are always welcome to try again.

Everyday. And learn the ways of love.


- I am!?


YES!


Absolutely.


You are always forgiven.


As to be able to return.


To home.


Feeling safe and secure.

Making friends!


And having fun.




- Oh! So that’s what life is all about!


Now you’re getting it!


And might I suggest having some extra focus on your overall consumption.


As this makes for understanding your own healthy or unhealthy ways which stems 
from and comes back to love. Which is in your heart.


How marvelous this design is isn’t it?


It actually works!


And from all these emotions inside you well..


You can make music.

You can cook.

You can write.


You can dance.

You can share stories.


You can joke haha!

You can enjoy the sun.


You can..

Enjoy the rain as well yes..


Yes you sir?


*muffled talking’..


I am sorry I can’t hear you in the back there..


Let me come over a bit closer. Hold on.


OMG!!!!


You are me!


What are you doing in class between this woman’s legs?

I can’t even make out a single word you are trying to say?


Does she need to go to the bathroom?

Everything looks like a fountain?


Is she alright?


What are you saying Ms?




G…g…g……g..oo…g…s…so….ssoooo….goo.gooooo..GOOD!


*sigh*


Well.


There can’t be two of me anymore that’s for sure.


I guess there has to be a merge now.


A complete merger.


Funny.


Some would make that into murder by incorrect interpretation.


Killing as to live as much as possible.


Total confusion.


Even killing a young child actually.


Out of terror facing themselves with their back turned against the mirror.


That’s life.


You can’t lie and you can’t hide.


A strong suggestion is not to condemn.

Makes for a hold on the jugular of creation.


Now right here was I?


Oh right!


💦




You are worthy

But might not feels as if you deserve it.

And by that should not have it either.


You need to learn as to connect.


That’s the game.


Connect with love and all is given.


Or else you spoil everything rotten, 

living in superficial neglect.


A polished apple.


Phony.


We spot this by feeling the insecurity and urgency by 
understanding the difference between a healthy fire and an 

unhealthy fire. You can burn with passion and desire. But you can 
be on fire in pure desperation.  Don’t add to that fire..


Make yourself as to not become but to allow for.


Which is freeing in and of itself.

It all happens in humble honesty.


And you gratefully receive from the core to the core.


Connected universally.


To love 💖 




The problem in a nutshell:


I have such strong feelings for you! I feel for you all the time!

- Oh! I did not realize that? Let’s fuck!


Thank you. Seth Rogen.




If he has that look like:


I will NOT take no for an answer. 

And you’re like:


Oh that’s hot let’s do it. 

That’s the clash of the ego’s.


Robosex.


Boing!

Would you like some Castrol oil with that?


To put on your Dictatorship.




I really feel that I wanna be with you. 
I come from a very destructive past myself.. 

- Oh OK. Do you know why? All in relation to your own 
misconceptions?


I can’t really explain it but I’ve gone thru it. 

OK. And what about you?


- Hi! I haven’t been involved in any major destructive events 
actually. But I know love anyway because I am. And this I know 
because I was raised by very loving parents. And they lead by 

example which made me bloom into the flower I am today!


And so! Dear students. You have been given a very clear 
demonstration which was necessary. As to why I had my head 

between the legs of this woman and not that girl.


She is now pregnant.

From my tongue.


Carry on.




Oh and btw..


That woman whom others describe just like a ’Ray of sunlight’!


She orgasms the best.


And I mean really.


Because she can truly enjoy herself.

Not judging herself. Living free.


Not under control by her own mind.

Which makes her find a man like that.


As to learn about herself.


Together with him.


Whom learns from her.


I know this.


From experience.


As I am very sensitive and feminine by nature.

Which is humane and emotional.


The old little girl jealous. Her daughter is jealous.

The middle aged girl whom gave birth to our children is jealous.


But fear me.


As they are lying bitches all of ’em.


But I don’t judge them.

I accept change.




Imagine me knowing that my son and daughter are spending time 
with a man which is an attraction of their mothers lack of humility 

staying more or less the same.


And then having every instance of the government on her side as 
to favor her in destroying me. This has happened.


Why?


Because of judgement.


They have not talked with me.


And she is their mother.


Good luck forgiving yourself in relation to my own choice of 
positive and giving responsibility. I believe the core of the earth 

might be the next forever pitstop for you. We need that heat so you 
will contribute don’t worry. You’ll have plenty of time for that later.


In hell.


I believe the next global reset is in about 4000 years.


Bring Hawaiian Tropic!




Wouldn’t it be nice if we could wake up 
And to stop to think of all the dont's 
Maybe we could focus on connection 

With the light we is and not the wont’s 

And then maybe we could live together! 
Oh wouldn’t that be nice! 

🌞 



Religious men believe they rule the world. 
By doing what is right. Initially. 

So they are not evil. 

But many of them have the shittiest behaviors. 

If you are one of them you get offended. 

Simple as that. 



Like the complete lack of dynamic trio I come from learning about 
women as in being more of all combined myself as a man coming out as 

straight sexually and closest to God but not religious feeling like the 
richest man on earth with no money yet right at home getting evicted in 

about a week. 

That was a challenge! 

How about you? Can I help you? 
Because I truly understand. 

I don’t judge anything. 
But I do not accept whatever. 

But I still love you. 

How can I not love you? 

We are just walking each other home. 

Right Ram Dass? 

- Right! It’s just the flick of a switch. 

Do you have anything more to say? 

- Yeah.. 



I had the hardest time letting go of my own victimization. 

If you look at how I reacted when people sang and when I sang. 
When people share stories and I looked like I am kind of getting a heroin 

fix from going thru that sorrow with them. That’s it. 

I was very close but I gave it all to Maharaji. 

I made him God. 

And he only wanted me to be God. 

But not for him you see? 

For me. 

But I did not really get that. 

Leo did. 

Which is remarkable. 
Given his sensitivity and karmic predicament. 

Fascinating really. 

I wish I was that woman acting as a fountain together with him. 

And I am. As he imagined it and wrote it. And I will be there when it 
happens for real. I am. Still here.. Where could I go? 

Don’t feel sorry. There’s no time for that. 
Live now. Enjoy. Peaceful pleasure. 

No Rush. Only Jennifer. 



..Whispers in the morning.. 

I gave Leo that one. 

(Thanks you) 

You’re welcome. 

He has during all this time condescended me. 

(Hahahaha! I have!) 

Because he saw the bullshit in my conductivity. 
He could hear the offset. But never judged me. 
Yet thought I wasn’t ready for giving advice. 

Well.. Not as being finished with going thru what I needed to go thru. 

I wasn’t. 

That’s the truth. 

If you travel to Mexico. Go up a dirt road right behind the airport. You 
will find a small cave and three specific rock formations that resembles 

a.. like a little house on might say. 

In that cave you will find tool. Battery driven power tools. 
Which I used to dismember Mexicans and their bodies for about 20 years. 
Nobody suspected the ”The Boss”. They’re all buried there. Mostly men. I 

sometimes put up a show with them. I attached string to their lims and 
we all did ’Cats’ once. It was magical. I had a nearsighted friend with me 
whom wrote about it as a critic in an imaginary magazine which had no 

cover. Besinning or End. 

I call this critic the observer. 



Leo still had some second guesses as to maybe this wasn’t a joke. 
He also thought he made it up kind of halfway as amusement for you. 

But he is really channeling me right now. 

Because he deserves it. 

(Thank you again) 

Thank you we all say. 

For teaching everybody about nothing. 
But showing them to the best of your ability as to make them aware. 

Like me and Wayne did. 
Like me and Louise did. 

Like me and Liberace did. 
Like me and Da Vinci did. 

You see! 

All me all the time! 

I come first. 

And that’s alright. 
Because I love and find inspiration in all the rest. 

And then it works out. No problem. Because they do the same with me. 

Light connection. 

No dark hiccups. 

We adored that explanation with the gap in the circle on ’Let it R.I.P’. 



That’s how it is. 

How much gap or stick in the wheel do you wish for is up top you. 

YEAH!!!! 

Both of us! 

NOW THIS IS GOD! 

It was supposed to be ’Is up to you’. 

But God intervened and did the ’Up top you’. 

The mind. 

HAHAH!! 

That’s the magic! 

Who’s the real you? 

The down low. 
The up top? 

Or the middle aged composed lover? 

You are right btw Leo. The pivot is when it’s officially spring. That’s the 
new year. It happens naturally and goes hand in hand with astrology. 

The one separating nature and astrology but still interested in both must 
have two brains or something? 

(Haha yeah) 



And you thought you where finished with this piece 10 pages ago.. 

It’s soon done pal. 

Pay pal. 

We gave that to Elon as to teach him about friendship. 

Pay a pal. 

Without anyone involved. 

You should be able to do that. 

If I have a sum of money I’ve earned and I have payed taxes in relation 
to earning that money. I should be able to give whatever amount I wish to 

any one individual as for them to do whatever they wish with. 

No taxes. No fees. 

The government looking for taxes are looking for themselves. The project 
a business revolving the search for quitters. As they’ve given up on 

themselves. The biggest losers in all of existence. 

When you loose your cozy human non-side. 

What are you? 

When the numbers has become you? 

That’s what you chose. 

You can have an interest in calculations as to the challenge it brings. But 
not as a challenge to push people to suicide. You know this? So why don’t 

you quit that job? ”Somebody’s gotta do it?”. 
Well that’s what the military murderer says too.. 



Killing in the name of justice. 

Which stems from injustice. 

And is not fair. 

But still we commit to it. 

A monkey does not do this. 
No living creature does this. 

So again. 

What are you? 

If we cut you and you display circuit boards underneath your skin we 
offline you. We can’t kill you. You where never alive. 

The Perfect Circuit. 

That’s a great YouTube channel. 

And this is what you is.. 
I very advanced liquid synthesizer with modulation capabilities made of 
flesh, bone, nerves, thoughts & emotions. Chemicals. Intention. Truth and 

Lie. The ’Imagery Vision Perceptron’. 

That one was Leo himself! 

(YEY!) 

Haha! It’s a kool one. 
Just don’t forget the humane aspect. 



(Yeah yeah I know. I just love transformers) 

Yeah me too. 

I love things that transform. 

Especially humane things. 

As they blossom and become what they are. 

What they is.. 

That’s beautiful. 

We have that uncommon you and I. 

(We do.) 

So how does it feel? 
Days before the international coming out as christ. 

(It’s pretty alright I guess. I look forward to being able to relax in my 
chest. Not having cramps all day and fighting to breathe. That I look 

forward to the most actually. Feeling good for just being.) 

Do you hear that folks!? 

He could have mentioned a Mercedes. A house. 4 girls at once! A 
swimming pool of cats! Hahaha! He can have it all now. 

I hold the mic in honor as I ask, what do you long for the most? 

(For her 🌸 ) 



And who is she? 

… 

He won’t say. 

Because he does not have an idea at all. 
He has a very strong feeling. 

But knows that it still does not make it so. 

As she has free will of her own. 

He calls her Pocahontas. 

But still admits to perhaps be mistaken about thinking he knows her 
physical appearance.. 

That’s humble. 

And that’s the hardest part. 

Having faith for someone yet not knowing what they look like. 

And connect with them from the inside out. 

That is the biggest challenge. 

Because you gotta go thru it yourself. 

And become.. 



Nothing. 



Without you. 



💕 



I am not bitter. 
I am not sour. 

I am not angry. 
I am not hostile. 

I am tired in the couch 
right now thinking if 
her name might be 

’Gillette’? 

🏆 



The one: 

Who is right for me. 

Is the one with an equal desire to live free. 

And to have fun in the sun. 

Taking love serious but with a great sense of humor. 

Freaky..Mmmhm. 

And loves music, food, travel, and would not have a problem being friends with previous 
bitches if they shape up. Which makes her understanding and not judgemental. 

Like me. 

And I believe that she will not look like. But be like the greatest love of my life so far. 

My girlfriends I had in highschool. 
Like a combo of those two. 

Is what I’m hearing. 

Combined with the music of Brandy. 

With the song ’Have you ever’. 

I cannot blink right now. 

Cause that wil make for tears to fall.. 

So I smile and let the wind dry my eyes. 

Aw shit I blinked.. 

182. 
She even likes them. 



She’s like the wind.. 



And listen.. 

I any of youz? 

R still On Da Fence? 

By.. 
Fuckin’.. 

Now.. 

You may go ahead and see the Doctor. 
And the DOCTOR can perhaps lobotomies you? 
And then put you beside him in his convertible. 

As you Thermos and Lubie’s it. 

Ya feel me? 

Come Queen let’s go! 

Oh you also love R.Kelly? 

Ain’t nothing wrong with anything in joy.. 

Free will. 

Or judgement pill. 

Set the sail! 

Or ask for bail. 



Lights on! 
Sometimes.. 



The main problem we have as a human race is accepting something as is without 
separation. And this is very important in relation to the source of all giving. 

So God is Nature. 

Is not acceptable for us. 

We make that into God is like Nature. 

We don’t believe in unity. 

As we demonstrate to ourselves over and over again that it doesn’t work. 
Competing within ourselves as to win over light which we is but can’t see it yet 

feel it. And that’s the game. 

Who is Christ? 

Is the wrong question. 

What is Christ is the correct answer. 

Soul identified being. 

As a human. 

Living life authentically. 

That’s all. 

If you have as much as a tiny little ’I think I’.. You ain’t. 

And your heart will inform you. 

Not the mind. 
The mind is the ruler. 

It dictates its own style and dimisses all else. 
Which should be an indicator as in comprehending unity to begin with. 



Which again.. 

Humility. 

You ain’t finished. 

You ain’t done until you’re done. 

Which is all about connection within and not in relation to any type of 
performance or achievement. 

That’s the prankster. 

Studio Gangsta. 

Lookin’ fly on image. 
But ain’t feelin’ it. 

’Cause then they would not be so serious.. About being serious. 

And what they contribute with would be assisting love. 
Or else they suffer you see.. Gravely. 

I know that. 

I cannot be true to my true self and go against is at the same time. 
No it. 

But know it. 

You see? 

Keep that separate. 
And you win by default. 

Staying at home where ever you B. 

God and Nature are inseparable. 



Soul and Love are inseparable. 

Love and reality makes each other. 

You live don’t you? 

You read this don’t you? 

So what does that make you? 

The reader? 

Or the awareness which by choice reads this. 

Without any question Marky Mark. 

That’s good vibration. 

Sweet sensation. 

Not religious at all. 
That’s weak. 

Sellout 

Soul sellout. 

All in relation to self 
Which you is 

Without separation 

Yet still needs to be affirmed as to be connected. 
Or else you live under Dictatorship. From the inside out. 

Approved looser. Run by external looser. 

Winning going back. 
Turning your back on love. 



But love strikes. 

Without damage. 

You bring that on yourself. 

As to learn. 

WTF. 

You do. 

And again.. 

In humility. 

You have the possibility. 

By freedom of choice. 

To come home. 

Again. 

As judgement does not exist, ultimately. 
No punishment. 

Just refusal. 

To be free. 

In a judgemental society. 
Created by human beings. 

Lying about their true nature. 

Scared of themselves as light in the mirror of love. 
Which cannot lie. 



It’s always a done deal. 

The teams are ultimately only two. 

Dark VS Light. 

Yet Light never VS Dark. 

That’s the darkness game. 

Pressure. 

Light is light. 

But needs pressure. 

Or else we have no experience. Depth. Flavor. Sound. Scent. Color. Solidity. 

Like the depths of your beautiful eyes.. Flavor of…Errthang. The scent of your 
perfect perfume. The color of your skin! The Solidity of me in relation to you! 

Like that. 
All in love. 

It’s all good. 

Did you think the invisible pressure of darkness wasn’t there? So what holds the 
sun then? Like a predetermined design of a sphere like that? Nah.. Some natural 

phenomenon has to create that. So as you understand those to you now know 
better as to which of them to invite in any given circumstance. 

In relation to everything. Combined with sleep. Technicality. Challenges involving 
co-operation. And also being inspired of each other. Instead of judging. 

Like.. 
Swedish kids around her needs to be home by a certain time in my experience. 
Kids from other cultures are more free to play outside sometimes a little later. 

The Swedish kids might be over protected. And the other kid might be let loose to 
much making it feel unseen? It all depends. 



On the sensitivity of the kid. 

Together with the realness of the parent. 

In relation to society. 

How do we know about the sensitivity and the realness? 

We relate. We communicate. We listen. 
We engage. We participate. 

Where do we learn this? 

From TV? 
Books? 

From traditions? 

To some extent. We can find inspiration in everything. 
As we don’t judge and see things objectively from another perspective. 

But mostly. From sharing. 

Again without judgement. 

’I experience this like this. And it makes me feel like this’. 

Ok, how does it make you feel? 

Are you good at defining your emotions? 

-Not really.. 

What do you expect will come out of that? 

-Well. Not much to be honest. 

And there you go. 



Truth is important in relation to self. 
Which is always and forever real. 

As in true. Pure. Love. 

Soul. 

Good deal right? 

Right. 

-But it’s so tough!!!!!! 

To maintain bullshit. Sure is. 
Takes all your power. 

Which you can use for good in the hood. 

Which gives itself by non-effort. Just like that. 

To the one deserving. 

Are you that someone? 

Send me a letter of you sticking your bootie out with 5 shades of lipstick all over 
your mouth even outside your lips. And with a whole container of mascara almost 

closing your eyes. And to top it off why not have a pair of sweatpants that says 
juicy on the front with a symbol of two fishes eating each other on a mountain of 

trash in a trashcan. 

And I will reply back to you: 



Dear Ms. Smoothie Blend. 

Thank you for your letter. I have some news which really are indications of 
compassionate guidance for you. Do you own a mirror and a clock? I wish for you 
to stand infront of the mirror. Whilst counting the seconds go by. Until you feel 

hungry in your stomach and thirsty in your mouth. Then I wish for you to stay like 
that for a while until it let’s go.. And you will begin to cry. 

And as those feelings of sorrow comes I need you to understand. 

That this is joy. 

Tainted joy. 

And your heart cries out for more. 
So happy. But you are not familiar with this. 

And makes it into something wrong. 
That’s affirmed darkness in lack of humility. 

How good is the sensation of sunlight hitting your skin completely blocked by a 
brick building? Cold yes. It’s actually in the shade. 

This is you from the inside out. Not broken. 
But not humble. 

What you do in this state of surrender? 
Is that you focus your attention on your chest as you ask: 

What am I gonna do now? What is my next step as to brick by brick make this 
illusion of a building disappear. Within me. And you will be given what you are 

ready for. Perfect design. Of dismantling the bomb. About to terminate itself. 

And instead you defuse by infuse yourself with light that you is. By learning how 
to state it daily. With more and more confidence. And the resistance drops. Brick 
by brick. And one day I might by your album. Or see your movie. Or eat at your 
restaurant. Or drop my kid off at the kindergarten you contribute with your love 

at. 



If you work with taxes we won’t see each other. 
I don’t connect with that well. 

I am more about color and abstract then about numbers and greyscale. 

But it’s all good. 

We are all different. 

We find pleasure in different things. 

We need it all? 

I guess. 

Well it depends. 

On the structure of society. 

It it’s full of shit or not. 

Run by immature Dictators and irresponsible people standing without a clue.. 
Barely. 

But that ain’t us! 

We are love. 
Soul beings. 

Visiting earth. 

And we wanna live good! 
As good as it gets. 

From the inside out. 
’Cause we know as we feel. 

What’s up? Down. 
Turning things around. 



”This better be good.” 

It always is. 

Somehow. 

AM I DONE NOW!? 
RAM HAY DYERS? 

Unified (God, Source, Light, Love) field says: 

Yes. 

Thank you. Sweet Field of Dreams. 



I believe that ’I am white’ makes a human being afraid of their own challenging 
opposition. Whilst in contrast ’I am black’ makes you proud and not afraid of it 

which makes for a greater understanding in absence of fear. 

Actually more loving. 

And I understand that. 

Emotionally. 

So what does that make me? 

HE’S ONE US US!!! 

DAMN STR8 I AM! 

I AM ALSO A SOUL BEING. 

SAY WHAT? 

.. 

YOU’LL GET IT: 

SOMEHDAY.. OVER DA RAINBOW. 

GET OVER EVERYTHING. 

AND THERE YOU ARE. 

A ’The Shining’ STAR. 

HERE’S LEO! 



We fail to feel our naturally effortlessly joyful! 
And work hard as to prove that knowing we are worthy of it but fighting as to 
deserve it. ’You will my name in great vengeance and furious anger as I lay my 

terror’ upon the world as the not the Actor and not the Star. 

But people open up my own car.. 

So that I can stay all the same 

’Cause I don’t know love in any way.. 

That’s complete neglect of love from parents moulding a Dictator. 
Wishing to reap the success for their own winning. By using their child as a hand 
Granada! Why they do this is because generation after generation has done their 
very best in everything they’ve ever done as to prove themselves right in relation 

to what has been wrong. 

Again.. 

Humility saves the day. 

Don’t fight this inhumane being. 
Don’t give it any authority at all. 

This is forever the biggest looser. 
Until they change. 

And see their own truth. 
Which they believe for a very long time is some kind of material explanation. 

Hence them showing everybody what the deal is inside themselves by blowing 
them up using a nuclear bomb. The wish for a new clear chapter. But refuse to flip 

the page and do something about it. 

Afraid of being real. 



I believe it can only go as far far far away as it can.. So the historical consequence 
lingers from 3 generations back. As to make sense in a 64 bit system. 

One sequence is 16. Which is a family of mother, father, brother & sister. 

I received the tripple flip. 

Dark, Dark, Dark. 

False, False, False. 

Lie, Lie, Lie. 

Made me feel very little hi, hi, hi. 
And mucho wanna die, die, die. 

And so the game begun. 

I am so tired now. 

How tired? 

Let me till ya’ll. 

I took a nap right after waking up from a so so nights sleep writing 5-6 pages. 
And when I woke up I felt kinda rested for about 5 minutes or something like 

that. Now I wanna go back to sleep again because I am out of energy. 

You need a lot of positivity to be able to live like that. 
And to be able to continue to give like I’ve done. 

Your all. 

Nobody will ever feel that like this. 
Even if the aspire to do the same. Because it cannot even be in their own 

experience because it can only be done by one chosen human being. And that has 
been the challenge for me as to affirm who I am not thinking I’m crazy. 



That’s a job well done. 

But I’m still medium. 

Nah mean! 



I am so innocent. 

How innocent Leo!? 

I am so innocent and pure that I can choose to kill a tribe of 1000 people and not 
create any negative karma for my family they have to deal with. 

And that feels so good. 

It feels safe. 

Because why would I do that? 

And the Dictator. 
Dick Tator. Gator. 

Is in need of Aid. 

As he kills hundreds of thousands of people. 
With the least amount of light. 

Which makes for us to suffer globally. 

From him not feeling sorry. 
Which is his training. 

Holding back his humility. 
Not ever grateful. 

To feel successful as a demon. 

But you see you can’t win. 
So I say good bye now. 

As you die. 



OMG.. Who was it? 

You’ll see. 

When I am official. 

Who died? 



I know someone who claims their dog sits by the side of the road and does not 
cross it until they’re instructed to do so. They have displayed this for me by 

holding the dog by the fur in the neck at the side of the road and when the dog 
got loose positioned in the middle of the road before any instructions this human 

being said ’Ok now you can go!’. And then turned to me and said: ’You see!’. 

For real. 

How do you expect to manifest being the source yourself which can only happen 
in faith but lying to yourself like that? 

I ended that relationship. 
I can’t accept that. 

Me and Lisbeth are very good friends still. 
For life I feel. 

This would not have happened without her. 
Not in a million lightyears. 

Thank you. Please praise her like the sun herself! 
She deserves it. Truly. 



 

We love ya’ll.


