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ALLOW
 FOR

JOY!



(X) MARKS THE SPOT 
SO WATT DO U 

REAL(Y) WANT?

(Z)IMPLE AZ DAT.


On.

The sun.


Yes. It’s true.

The strongest of all.


The perfect equation.

The shape of all existence.


The foundation that bares fruit.


What makes anything possible because it just can’t help itself. It has no choice.

It cannot contain itself. Yet is held in the illusion of time given the structure of 

equal pressure. From the shape of perfection.


This will crush you in the material.

This shall set you free in the spiritual.


All in self perception.


Because you can choose to either be material which puts you underneath all of 
that pressure. Or you can choose to be spiritual which puts you on top. Why some 

decline this is because of inverted humility. Which is fear.


So they cannot see themselves at the top being the sun completely on.

As this will shade the rest. In comparison and poor judgement.


All from a completely false sense of self really.

Looking at themselves in darkness.




If you are literal and cannot comprehend a spiritual reality.


You will perceive your inner self as the darkness you see behind closed eyes.


Literally.


So that’s why you need to trust the precise pressure point.

In the exact middle of the structure.


That being your heart.


The dogs head.


On top of man inside the pyramid.

Communicates this.


This is symbolism.


And speaks of gratitude.


Which is giving to the source.

And thou shall be rewarded.


In gold if you prefer.

..Yet the greatest treasure..


Is soul connection.


When you are clear of dark self.

When you’ve dealt with all.


When you’ve let go..

As to allow for on

The point of no


Return

0




To endless love.


That’s what all the fear was about.


Coming to and end.


Completely.


As the receive the new.


That’s a merge.


The complete opposite of something to be afraid of.


Yet necessary.


As to make for a challenge along the way.


You learned a great deal!


- Yes I did thank you.


That’s how we do this.

We’ve done this over and over.


For eons. It’s for fun.


It’s a game.

For all.


To develop spiritually.




And while doing so have the option of enjoying it by choice.


Trust.


Just trust you heart.


And all is given.


Thank your heart.

God is Love.


Bless your heart.


You are blessed.

Sun kissed.


From the very second you arrive here on earth.


- I know that.


And that’s the game.


To brake away and coming back.

Returning to home.


..And there she is..


The greatest treasure of gold soul poké bowl.


That you judge materially as you have a hard time letting go of the idea that 
someone you will meet is gonna look like this or that or..


- Yeah I know. I’m not ungrateful or have high standards whatever that means or 
anything really.




We know.


That’s why you met her.


Or else it would not have worked.


But along the way you could not release the image of what she might look like. 
That’s all. Which becomes painful as you cannot find her like that.


So you needed to find her inside yourself.

In spirit.


And then one day there she was!


About 100m from your home.


And you where going straight ahead but felt like you just had to make a left and 
talk to her. So you went up like a curious little kid to someone you’ve never talked 

to before and said:


’Hi! My name is Leo what’s yours?’


And in about 3 minutes you said:


’It’s all about the subconscious, I know a lot about and that I can help you!’


How does that?


If not someone.. Who felt it.

But questioned their heart still.


And now.. You slept for about 2 hours January 2nd 2025.

And as you woke up you felt like you where her sleeping alone in your bed yet 

inside your body. And that was the merge. The deal.


That you agreed on. Finally.


Final destination.




The end.


Of the fight.


In relation to self.


Thank God.


Which is merely just like the sun exactly in between the horizon of evening and 
morning.


It’s the wave pausing just a little bit like a breath about the be exhaled from 
inhalation.


It’s like the eyelids being together completely not letting go for a brief moment 
before the eyes open again.


It’s like..


When both of you doubt in one another.

Which is doubt in yourselves.


Because you believe each other when you believe yourselves.


To be the one.


Together.


The toughest challenge there is.

Because it’s the most simple.


And the mind won’t have that.


Because that defeats the challenge completely.


You could have been a couple at birth.




Babies in love.


Sharing diapers and perhaps a boob each.

Looking at each other while eating.


But that would have made you siblings.


And that’s not healthy.


You come from the same mother.


So she is not a sister from another mother.


Your mother is God.


Your mother is Love.


The light in the universe.

Spiritual mother.


What makes anything possible.


Ain’t no dad around.


Don’t need any daddy.


Love gives birth to love.


So do we discard men then? No value?

The complete and total idiot says that.


Because men are feminine.

And women are masculine.


As to make for a challenge in perception where judgement creates misconception, 
thus makes for understanding. Which is actually no judgement at all thus making 

everything acceptable but not OK in relation to pain and pleasure yet still forgives 
all. Light light equation. Quantum infinity.


So you need to learn about who you are in opposition to what you perceive.




And then you will meet your counterpart.


Which isn’t your competition.


Wise.


Right.


Clock.


Go ahead.


Not counterclockwise.


Go with the flow.


Sex has nothing to do with it.


Couples meet. Connect.

Naturally.


Given their chosen story.


This time.


 
Lady lady.


Man man.


Could be.


Because of the chosen experience designed before coming to paradise.

Just to enjoy one another and live a good life. Seeing animals. Eating fruit.


Swimming. And sometimes getting drunk maybe..




That human being living under control by manmade systems of logic in the name 
of love abusing everything has made into:


Not enjoying one another.

Living a terrible life.


Fucking animals.

Artificial fruit.


Polluting the ocean.


Drinking all of those troubles away..


FUCK-ING-IDIOT


FUCK DA FUCKING FUCK


IN


DA FUCK


OF..


DA FUCKIN


FUCKAROO


IN


AND OF!


DA FUCK


IN!


DA FUCK OFF


AND FUCK




A


FUCKIN 


FUCK


OF FUCK.


MOTHAFUCKA.


Click clack.


It’s over.


Run to your moms.


If you have not killed them already.


With you missiles.


And your bombs.


Aimed for your own heart in false perception.


Acting so judgmentally responsible.


That you murder children by gunshot to the head.


Completely turned off.


Yet claiming you are the SON.


YOU DIE NOW.




This will never return on the face of the earth again.


No chance in hell.


Where you are going.


To the center of the earth for all eternity.


If you do not forgive yourself.


And do right for the rest of your life.


PRAISING!


The feminine energy of unconditional love!


That now has had it.


And does not care for her own son anymore.

Who has turned on her.


In her name.


The worst you could ever do.


Feeling victorious about it.


Like we said.


Dead.


In the head.




This is what all my work has been about. It’s about meeting ’Lisbeth’. Yet also 
clearing the air along the way regarding everything because this is our world. So 
what everybody needs now is a new world order. Of great leadership! Which is 
found in each and every human being leading themselves in humble and grateful 
clear perceived example. Not lying and behaving immature. It brakes up 
everything. From families. To nation. To economy.


The economy is a manifestation of our values. So when we praise the source of 
false self perception (ego) we experience inflation.


It’s a grand scale. That we tilt in personal choice.


Not wanting something gives us that. Because we focus on it.


No!! Don’t tilt the scale over to the dark side, it’s hell over there!


Everyone onboard will slam that fucker over.


So not wanting to be ego makes for this.


Affirm correctly. Trust nature. Go with the flow. Do what’s right. Love and feeling 
adventurous. Know that all is happening for you. It’s you own challenge. So you 
got this. You can trust this.


Look at all I’ve written. Coming to this point of attraction now.


Which everything is about. In faith. Trust. In love..


Not ever. From war.


FUCK A FUCKIN FUCK IN DA IN OF AND DA EVERY FUCKIN DA OF IN FUCK.


And expect sum good..??????????? 4 Inf.


Da black girl.




Da girl I thought I was gonna meet.


Is me.


It’s me.


I’m da black girl.


The asian heart. The blind asian girl.


That’s Lisbeth.


With a heart as soft as ever.


I’m also soft.. I am gentle. But I’m also a muthafucka! If I need to be.


Bringing da bullets str8 into yo brain like a fuckin muthalovva like this right here!


7 years seven days a week day and night!


Not a gun owned ever.


Not a sword..


Except da liquid.


Shaolin muthalovva.


Pen and paper. Heart of action.


Words of truth.




Responsible.


Mature.


Loving.


Compassionate.


Wise.


That errbody fucked with.


Blaming me for not being all of that themselves.


Cowards.


I was willing to die. For real.


That’s giving up the ego completely.


’Cause I can’t die.


But I can loose this experience.


I could do that. As long as I could do this.

Because that’s who ’I AM’.


OG.


Original Galaxy.


2getha. Wit ’Lisbeth’.




I swirl.


She center.


Feminine & Masculine.


Ivory & Ebony.


Physicality has nuthin’ 2 do with that.


She da beat.

I da melody.


Which we can learn about from each other. And become better 2getha.


As things always evolve..


Or at least should.


Most definitely! NOT GOING BACKWARDS.


Tradition!!!!!!!! TRADITION!!!!! TRADITION!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


Better not hold submission.


Click clack.

No mercy.




This is why Jesus died on the cross.


”Me and my father are one”


Big mistake.


 = Double jeopardy


I just could not help myself.

I could not help myself as I asked for all of this.


Which is destiny.

..Driven by the core desire..


Which is pure love.

Ask and you shall receive.


I got it.


The understanding.

Which is necessary for everything.


If you wanna make it work.


5% logic, 95% emotion.

Beat & Melody.


2getha = Poetry


A loving creation.

That’s how powerful music is, so think about what’s being communicated with that.


It could be a Symphony of Destruction.

= Megadeath, by choice. All hail Satan, Everyone.


🎸




Satan = Groin (Sex & Humour)

God = Heart (Love & Acceptance)


CPU = Mind (Logic & Strategy)

Soul = All & Everything (Free)


Identify with all.

Accept all.

Love all.


But don’t allow for anything.

Listening to God.


Without maturity as in morality, we are heading for a fall. 
Vaya con dios. Everything is funny. But not literally. Makes 

for acceptance but not in creation of all. A sense of humour 
is extremely important as to make for humility. Or else this 
won’t work out as life happens in perfect fluidity. If we ain’t 
stiff about it. So loosen up. And don’t walk around like a 

future statue. Melt now. Or kill all. Acting robot with a soul 
core. That’s contradictory and causes war in opposition with 

true self. Life is all inside out. Make that happen.

2getha.


/ Leo & Lisbeth Rosenblad




WE ARE!!!


Like Nerds man.

..haha..


..Like nerds..nerding about life..

..about love..


🌸 💕 🌸


👸 😃 🤴


🕊

..what do you talk about making sense in/of/about errthang?


+ ?

- ?

/ ?

X ?




Oh you donut a talk at hall?


Well there you go then.


Glad I could help out.


Try some.

Have some.

Enjoy some.


Participation in life.


Its’a Gooda.


Interaction satisfaction.


Or maybe you need more cheese?

Maybe you need more cheese in your bumbum?


Put the cheese in the bum!


We can’t have people complaining that there isn’t 
enough cheese can we! WE COULD LOOSE ALL OF 

THIS!




..Baboon..


Baboon eyes.


Dripping.


With sauce dripping.


..(Get inside the animal)..


I did.


My eyes has been dripping for years.

My monkey love has been hurting for so long.


When all I ever wanted was for Green lights.


Uncle Tom.

I love you.


Will you adopt me as your pet Koala?

I make my own Mud-cake naturally.


With lemon sauce.


You know what I’ve learned most from you Uncle 
Tom?




That I can make myself happy using my 
imagination.


Thank you 🌸 


Hahaha! You didn’t see that one coming!

Praise like this!


You’ve got a lot to learn.


He’s fuckin’ Michaelcassobrandt.


He should never clip his 
own toenails ever again!




The biggest problem 
humanity has. Is 
allowing for joy.


Thinking so much..


..About the struggle of 
life. When life is meant 

to be enjoyed.


Sorry as victim of life?

Does not make sense.




Sense = Sensation


Feelin’..


Get it?


It won’t compute.

Ever.


You can’t get all 
physical about it.




- Hmmm…


Check in with central 
intelligence.


Open 24/7 for infinity.


Gives exactly watt U 
need.


Free of charge.

No judgement.




Accept and forgives all.


Pure unconditional 
service.


Non-conceptual energy 
of infinite potential.


Aiming to please.


Universal Respons:




In relation to watt U 
truly desire.


Or something else.


Do you wish to 
experience satisfaction? 

The most?


Do it right then.

And all is given.




..Dragon..


Allowing for joy is the same as feeling 
worthy. Which makes everything happen. 

Without a struggle.


Still challenging at times!


But not as in getting off the cardboard 
and into an apartment..


More of a happy experience where you 

don’t have to do anything. But still do 

out of free will.


Not resisting (-) your own life from the core of 
your own(ed) = (identified) + being is what I’m 

sayin’. The only ONE > U have 4ever (/) 
undivided (x) timeless 💕  You got you babe.




You know every morning you wake up.

Is like:


Thank you God for a new day, 

I won’t disappoint you!


If you don’t try to make the most of each day 
then you’ll feel betrayed by yourself. From 
those feelings you will experience anxiety.


And perhaps wonder why things are heading 
in an undesirable direction?


All you with you.


All is perception.


So you don’t have to wake up and repaint the 
house. You don’t have to write a book each 
day. You don’t have to make an album in 24 

hours.




All you need is to make yourself feel good 
about yourself. Inside out. Emotionally.


And then you take care of everything in joy.

Like your body, your home, your town, your 

city, your country, your world.


Not resisting life. No resistance.

No resistance to change.


Feeling (LOVE) First.

Love is joy.


Affirm what’s good!


As to be healthy in spirit.

Clear spirit.


Don’t allow for demons.

Allow for light.


Or else you’ll be drinking "clear spirit” as to 
deal with all the resistance.




Life is like this:


If you feel down..

You make up a funny story!


And you’ll feel happy again.


- What’s the story!? 😃  


No pressure.

No pressure to be happy.


You are not pressured to be happy.

That’s ridiculous.


- That is pretty funny..

Take that serious and you’ll want life back.


For good.


It’s OK.


You are allowed to relax and enjoy yourself.

Do whatever you wish as long as you don’t feel guilty about it.


It’s the guilt part that get’s ya. As you wish to receive it all in feeling 
100% worthy. Whatever you said. Whatever you did, you didn’t 

mean it. You just want to feel so good.

You just want to feel so good!


If you wanna smoke then smoke.

Just don’t add any guilt to it at all.


That’s a challenge!




The greatest power in the universe:


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


FORGIVENESS

FORGIVENESS


THAT’S THE RESET.




In other words.. Get ready for joy!


Los Pablos - It’s A Dream (Short Dream Mix)


Try going for a walk!


Citadel Of Kaos feat. Buzz Fuzz - Show me love


Drink water!


Nina Feranzano & Buzz Fuzz - Keep It Up


THANK YOU!

UK - Heaven


JUMP!




U get watt U give!


With a good feeling!


I deserve everything!


I am worthy of everything!


I am fantastic!


I am amazing!


I am good enough!


SAY IT LIKE U MEAN IT!


AND THINGS HAPPEN.


Wicked Dimension - Every Time I Think Of You

Ferocious - Please Don’t Go


☀


