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FOR VICTORY

GODS ARMY
CANNOT BE FOUND IN CHURCHES

HIS ANGELS DO
NOT WORSHIP HIM IN TEMPLES

AND WHEN THEY
CHOOSE TO KNEEL AT HIS FEET

THEY DO SO
WILLINGLY

OUT OF
GRATITUDE FOR THE GIFTS HE HAS BESTOWED

NEVER OUT OF
FEAR

 



Introduction

I have
recently come to a place where knowledge of self is no longer
something one must seek – it simply is

This place is
the "here", where all questions are answered, all past actions
forgiven, and an opportunity to move on without regret is given.
There is a quiet calm acceptance of what was, what will be, and
what is. Here the warriors, demons, witches, fairies and other
countless wandering spirits meet to discuss unimportant issues of
human evolution and the ongoing war for humanities freedom. Here
the ancients gather to observe and learn so that in the years to
come this seemingly never-ending war will finally cease. Here is
where I and others like me have chosen to rest and to gather our
strength. We unite our power and share our knowledge in preparation
for our final battle.

There was a
period when I believed that if we do not win this time, we would
simply choose to come back and fight again. After much discussion,
I believe we are agreed that this time we dare not lose...

I have come to
this place to learn, so I can share with you my own personal
truths. My hope is that you too may someday come here. Not to rest
as we do, but to live in love and harmony as humans were meant to
do.

I am Feenx.
One of many names I have chosen for myself over the years. My
earthly name means Yahweh’s great Victory for the People. I am an
ancient traveller of time and space come back perhaps for what will
be my final visit to bring to you a message of hope.

I watched long
ago as this great experiment began. From the time of the birth of
Adam and Eve I have continued to return. I have spoken to God, have
heeded the advice of Wisdom. I have been embraced by the Mother. I
feel Gaia’s pain and I weep for her sorrow. Bravely, I move forward
knowing that as I walk this earthly plane... Angel’s walk by my
side.

I am nothing
and everything. I am balance. And I am not alone...

All these
things I am, but none of them matter to you. In the end, these
things make no difference because it is not for me to set you free.
The task is, and always has been, yours. I am only a pen. I am a
tool used to send a message. I am a message you may or may not
choose to hear.

I, and others
like me, have come with love in our hearts in the hopes of opening
yours. We are not your saviours. We are neither your angels; nor
are we your Gods. We simply work for those that created you.
Willing servants of a power too vast and beautiful to either
comprehend or describe. When we are gone it will be you who decides
your fate. You who will choose to live free or be shackled.

Eternal life
or nothingness...your future is in your hands

I am Feenx and
I have come here to rest, to learn, and to pass to you what they
have chosen to teach.

I am Feenx and
I am free...

 



In Memory
of...

Those words
written for and inspired by love. Nothing more, nothing less.

They are part
of an ongoing quest for self awareness and eternal inner peace. As
before I will leave it up to you, the reader, to decide: Do we
really exist? Is it real?

Allow your
heart and your spirit to be your guide. The truth you seek, the
truth you are meant to find will come to you as you need. As for
me, I have chosen for now to exit the world of the living and rest
a while here in a place of quiet contemplation. It was not an easy
choice to make, there is yet much work to be done. Without my
strength, without knowledge, and without a whole spirit, my work
cannot and never will be complete.

So for a time
I have chosen to come home to heaven and step inside myself.
Remember who I am. Who I was. Who it is I have chosen to be...

I have learned
much since I came here. There is much I wish to share.
Conversations, stories, and revelations from all the many wonderful
creatures that also come to this place to rest. Getting here was a
long painful journey and one I will no doubt one day finish sharing
with you.

It is the
truths of the now I have been asked to write. So write them I
shall. When this is done I will yet again return to life and rejoin
those I have left behind...

Even now I do
not know if those I left behind will wait. All I know is that this
is what must be.

I have not yet
sent a message to explain "the why". Though I know it is time and
that the message will be understood. I do not wish to long ponder
the pain and anguish the message may cause. Here in a place where
time can and does stand still. It is time I wish to take. The time
to recover and heal before severing the final connection.

This pace is
not what I expected it to be. It is not a place of light and love,
but a place of balance. Demons reside here living in harmony with
fairies and Angels. No, it is not what I expected at all. Life, as
they say, is "full of little surprises".

Hmmm...life?
What is it really? A journey? A quest? An experience? Life is a
challenge most assuredly. One can embrace it or fight it. Accept or
deny it. Today, I choose to accept and with that acceptance comes
the knowledge of all that I am. Strangely enough, I have been
waiting for this day for weeks. In living here, I've wondered when
the day would come to pick up my pen again.

It is the
oddest things that reignite the fire within me. I am what I am. As
I have chosen to be in this life, the fire must first go out before
new life can be born. Dying really is not so bad, though
occasionally it hurts those we love. The beauty and purity of
rebirth far exceeds the pain and sorrow of loss. I tell you this
now only so you may begin to understand why I have chosen to write
at this time as I do.

This piece
will not have in it a formal dedication, not this time. However, it
belongs and was inspired by my love for a friend. He will one day
read these words and I hope understands the gift I offer through
them.

In my human
state, I am a gypsy wanderer. One who loves passionately, openly,
and wholly to all who wish to share my world. I am not cage-able,
nor am I controllable. My loyalty to friends is undeniable.
However, to the men in my life I am not and have never been
faithful. Years of denial and a trail of broken hearts have brought
me here to a place where truth can no longer be denied. I could
wish to share myself with only one man/woman but it is sadly
against my nature. The time will always come when I must wander on.
It is after all the nature of the gypsy. To deny my nature is to
deny myself; something I am afraid I am no longer allowed to
do.

Here I sit.
Again offering up the truths I have learned. I open myself again to
you, the reader, so you too can openly embrace who and what you
are...

I feel no
shame in where I have been. There is no guilt for what I have done.
There is only a calm acceptance of who I am and who I am to become.
Today, I walked away from the human games and showed weakness to
one who could at will destroy, in an attempt to save the destroyer
himself. Perhaps he thinks I was saving myself. Perhaps I was, yet
my spirit tells me it is better for both of us that he is left to
be free...

To him and
only him I dedicate this pouring out of spirit, my shedding of self
and the resulting metamorphosis. I dedicate this to him in memory
of what could have been. I offer this as my final gift to him...
the growth and purification that you the reader will bear witness
to.

To him and
only him I dedicate this return to my natural state, this coming
together of mind body and spirit. To him and only him I dedicate my
journey home to heaven.

 



-Part 1-


Chapter
1

Assumption is
the mother of all Deception

The Demon

And so our
story continues...

As I said this
place is not as one would expect it to be.

There are
different levels here, very much akin to what humans would describe
as heaven, earth and hell, different levels with different
functions and housing different types of entities. Yet they exist
not separate from one another as one would assume, they are
connected. Three floors, if you will, of the same building. A whole
unit internally divided with each separate sub-unit having its own
distinct purpose.

The beings
that come here transverse between floors easily, visiting back and
forth with one another. At first glance one would assume that all
those who reside here are comfortable on all levels yet there is a
very strong distinction between where each chooses to spend most of
their time. Those residing on the lower level are more interested
in entertaining themselves and can often be found playing all sorts
of games that are completely mindless and pointless. The second
level, being a place of comradely conversation, is reserved mainly
for interacting with one another. Whereas the highest level is
where one goes for quiet contemplation, reflection, and meditation.
It is on the second floor where the study of human nature takes
place though conversations that do sometimes carry down a level.
All of the conversation is open and honest. The observations made
are not always in the most positive of tones; yet there is much
concern here for the human race and the continued survival of
mankind. Keep in mind though our words may anger or offend it is
not out of spite or hate that we come.

I must also
make it clear that we who have come here to rest have chosen to do
so. We are free to come and go as we please. Daily, we venture out
into reality to interact and learn from the humans living on earth.
There are several of us currently residing here who frequently get
together for long discussions, while many more who come to visit
and share with us that which they have learned. Much like an old
friend coming over for tea, these spirits enter merely for the
pleasure of being with others like them. They are other spirits and
entities who see through entirely non-human eyes.

I mentioned
early on that the collection of spirits here are unique and varied.
It is true that even here in this place of quiet tranquility a
demon chooses for a time to reside. The demon is closely related to
the highly energetic fairy, who for reasons known for the moment
only to herself, has chosen to be the caretaker of this place.
Preferring to fly off at odd times for frequent visits to earth,
she is not often here. I believe she is a curious creature, who
delights in the acquisition of knowledge. Her daily interactions
with both the spirits here and the humans, she so often surrounds
herself with, are brief. Even as fleeting as her visits are, the
impact of her spirit is lasting and strong.

Still we
exist. All of us different, and in perfect harmony with one
another. You may think this unsettling, in fact you may think it
quite mad, but to us this is the moment what we choose our every
day existence.

You may be
asking yourself why? I know if I were you that would be my first
question. I do feel that "the why" of all of this will have to wait
for the moment. Of course I can understand your desire to know "the
how". That at least I can answer. Though I doubt very much you will
believe. We all have come here by choice

Simple? I can
well imagine you are sitting there scratching your head, completely
bewildered by the whole scenario. How does one choose to go home to
heaven? Who gives us the right? Where do we get the power?

All these
things you will learn as you read through these pages. Let me
assure you it is as basic and simple as deciding that momentarily
this is where we wish to be. I realize the impact of that
statement. Truly I do. Before we delve too deeply into "the how",
let us for simply accept that it is so. I promise the rest you will
come to understand in due time.

But not
today... Today is for introductions and perhaps a deeper
explanation of the different levels here. Down below, where I
currently sit to write, is the domain of our resident demon. He is
at the moment not home. Having chosen to fly off to BC, Canada, of
all places, to do what he refers to as work. I can’t say that I
understand much of what the demon does, though he did try to
explain it. I know it involves the construction of something, the
building up of things. For the life of me, I can’t even recall the
term he uses. No matter really. He is not what you would consider a
threat to you or your daily routine. In fact, I think I can safely
say that the work he does has so little effect on humanity as a
whole that the demon's existence is for the most part
inconsequential to the lives of most humans.

The demon is
exceptionally wise. Possessing knowledge that far exceeds many
human priests, teachers, and politicians I have conversed with over
the years. Perhaps it is his way of looking at things that allows
for a much wider, and seemingly, clearer picture of the human
condition. Although getting him to talk is something very similar
to pulling teeth from a snarling Rottweiler; it is in the end well
worth the effort. His keen sense of observation and his total lack
of caring as to whether or not he offends leads to delightfully
honest conversation.

The demon does
as humans do in the real world out of necessity maintain a human
facade which makes the transition from our safe haven to your world
much more smooth. The human facade makes it far more comfortable
for the odd human who accidently, and by the rare invitation,
stumbles in our realm. I cannot imagine what would happen were you
to see us as we are here. I doubt the average person would find it
easy to hold a conversation with a glowing sphere of light, energy,
and sound.

Communication
with us may for the average human become either unbearable or
impossible. In the interest of maintaining peace and insuring our
ability to safely interact with humans, we here hold tight to the
material state that is the glorious human body. This means that we
here, as you do, have all the typical human needs and desires. For
most of us we revel in the enjoyment of every emotion. We crave not
so much the food, but the hunger that drives us to seek sustenance.
For us here, and many of our kind, it is the human experience we
are here to feel. We here find ourselves continually drawn back to
the earthly plane and we choose to go home to heaven only long
enough to rest.

Believe me,
walking among you is not an easy task. We here do not feel at home
in your world. The inundation of sight and sound is a constant
struggle for us. We do not see as you do. Granted our human bodies
perceive things as you perceive. We smell, taste, hear music, see
colours, shapes and light; yet we see beyond these things as well.
A tree to us is not merely a tree but a vibrant glowing collection
of colour and energy with a constant ebb and flow of light and
shadow. Through your eyes you understand that the trunk stops when
you would no longer see bark. In the line between bark and air,
there is nothing for your human eyes to perceive. To you it is
merely a line. To see through our eyes, if eyes they are, is to
acknowledge the existence of energy that extends beyond the tree.
The energy reaching out to join, embrace, and to become one with
the energy that flows from other trees nearby.

While
traveling down a highway, you have all seen the waves of heat
rising off the asphalt on a hot summer’s day. This is perhaps the
closest I can come to describing what others like me see when they
perceive the living form. This essence of energy, this wave if you
will, of shimmering light is present in all things that are part of
the earthly entity that sustains us. Continually shifting, ever
connected, this is how our hearts know your world to exist.

That is of
course only one example. Humans may think it would be beautiful but
to combine our vision with normal invasions of sights and sounds
can in fact be very confusing. For you a light may be bright, for
us it is probably blinding. A sound for you may be loud, for those
like me it may very well be mind-numbing. As I have said we have
chosen to come and go among humans. We here have chosen to visit
them in this world and in this time. We therefore have also chosen
to pay the price of that choice.

Of course my
friend the demon seems to be much more comfortable with his human
form than most. Being a demon, he has neither need nor the desire
to live by the rules of your world. He comes and goes as he
pleases. The demon does as he wishes and feels nothing with regards
to the impact his actions have on others. You may assume this
causes a great deal of anguish to those the demon happens to meet.
Remarkably, he is exceptionally honest about who and what he is.
The demon makes no excuses for his choices. He simply states that
those are his choices and does not feel the need to explain his
actions. The demon simply acts and should he act in a manner that
offends or damages the sensitive human nature, he will merely shrug
his shoulders and apologize mildly stating, “I’m sorry I can’t be
sorry, I am who I am”

The demon's
contact with humans goes against the societal grain. He has no use
for authority, rules, or regrets. Wishing only to exist among
humans as himself, the demon is content with who he is and has no
desire to influence those he meets. When on earth, the demon finds
time only to play. He finds great entertainment and enjoyment in
human games. When the demon does come home to heaven to rest, he
shares with me his stories and the often comical observations about
the human condition. For all his comments, he seems fundamentally
unconcerned to whether or not humans ever fix the problems they
through their blindness have caused. As he says, "It's their
problem". I believe he finds human nature mildly interesting, but
things such as material objects and worldly possessions do not hold
his interest for long. It is the human wants and desires that
intrigue him most and he unashamedly spends a great deal of time
exploring all forms of human addiction. Drugs, alcohol and sex...
These are the things he chooses to amuse himself with. Unlike a
human dependent on outside sources of distraction, if these things
are not available to him he is content simply just to be.

He is a
fascinating creature, with whom I have spent much of my time with.
A creature I dare say I have grown to love. Yes I admit it. I love
a demon, knowingly, willingly and contentedly. I do not fear his
influence on me. Though he will openly admit, even go so far as to
warn me, that he is potentially dangerous. Warnings aside, we are
for the moment quite happy to share our time and space.

No doubt, it
would seem a contradiction to you that I would be so entranced by
something apparently opposed to my nature. I am a warrior after
all. A battle agent for the freedom of the human spirit. I hunger
for a day when humans can join us and release themselves from their
self-made prison. The fight is my task, my role, and my purpose.
Yet, I share my time, my space, and my heart with an entity that
cares not one-little-bit if humans ever figure it out. If you never
become enlightened, then the demon will probably rejoice that he
will continue to have a place to play.

Still this
demon I love is not without feeling. He does have a heart and is in
his own way capable of compassion and love. He has a strong
connection to Mother Earth, Gaia, and I have seen him shed a tear
over her suffering. On the off chance he likes you, or if you
interest him, and peaks his curiosity enough he will do things for
simply for the sake of making you smile. I very much wish for you
to understand this is not because your joy brings him joy. Your joy
or your sorrow have no effect on him. The demon will simply do nice
things for you because he can. The knowledge that he has the power
to make you smile drives him occasionally to use the power he
possesses. Still I must stress again – his need to bring you joy
has nothing to do with you. It is always, has always been, and will
always be about him...

Nevertheless,
when one understands these things it is much easier to appreciate
the little things that demons do. Accept their gifts with an open
heart. After all a gift is still a gift. A smile given is still a
smile. At times, the demon does go out of his way to brighten my
day. Even though I know why he does these things, I can still
appreciate that these things are being done. Just the other day he
sent me a message to tell me he had made me a snow angel while
playing in the northern mountains of British Columbia. If the image
of a demon lying spread eagle on a mountain side fluttering his
limbs back and forth in an attempt to make somebody smile, does not
bring a smile to your own face then perhaps you are yourself
lacking a little romance and imagination. In the end, does it
really matter that he simply did it because he could?

Complex
doesn’t even begin to describe either the demon or the strangely
happy unity we have all managed to achieve. This is us, this is for
the moment how we choose to live. If you hang out long enough I
promise to show you how...

As a point of
interest, I have shared my work with our resident fairy and asked
her if she is willing to share with me, and with you, the things
she learns while fluttering out among the humans. I told her I
would very much like to learn from her the why of who and what she
is. Her response was beautiful in its simplicity.

“I can tell
you what I’ve seen, I can tell you what I’ve learned but I can
never tell you why. The why of who I am is not something I know – I
simply am”


Coincidentally, her name means ‘Heavenly Wisdom’ though I will not
bother to share with you the actual name as I am sure you would
neither believe nor understand. So with the words of Heavenly
Wisdom I for the moment rest my pen leaving you the reader to
reflect on what all of us already know to be a truth.

I am who I am
simply because I am...

 



Chapter
2

Reality is
merely an illusion, albeit a very persistent one.

Albert
Einstein

So you have
met our resident demon whose name means ‘Barbaric Spear of
Liberty’. There is no point in bothering you with his actual name,
it would be foreign to most of you. Though he is working on
learning to speak as you do, trying to say his name in English
would be an insult. The name spoken in his native tongue is fluid
and meaningful and I dare not destroy its beauty.

You have also
briefly met our resident fairy, and will get to know her quite well
in the future. There is one other here who seems to gravitate
towards our discussions. He, and I say ‘he’ only because as a human
he is male, is I believe another ancient traveller. For the being
time, he chooses not to share with us either his age or place of
origin. In human form he is a young baby faced man who easily fools
those he meets into thinking him innocent. However, when he decides
to impart his own knowledge his energy is so strong that his body
literally glows. I can only hope that when he leaves this place to
wander among you he is able to control his enthusiasm. It would not
do us any favours were he to be seen for what he truly is.

The ancient
traveler also comes to this place to rest and learn, residing here
among us with the intent to renew and strengthen the spirit he
claims gets damaged daily by interaction with humans. Knowing he is
not like them he complains often that it is difficult to spend time
out there with people who have absolutely no idea as to the truth
of their existence. He, like myself, gets frustrated by the human
resistance to freedom. The ancient traveler does not understand how
it is that you do not see. Old of spirit and young of body,
he is still in the process of remembering who and what he is. The
ancient traveler is more than willing to embrace the knowledge as
it comes. Yet he is not so willing to actively go out and seek
it.

Our ancient
traveler has been on earth only a short time and has been coming
home to heaven much longer than I. This place is literally his home
and is the securest of places for him to reside. It is the one
place he feels safe and sheltered from the dangers of your world.
There are times when it is evident to all of us here that he
desires not to leave; rather preferring to hide away from the
materialistic energies that rule your world.

Occasionally
the ancient traveler confides in one of us his disillusioned view
of humanity. It is odd to see one with such a young face having
such tired, knowing eyes. One grows accustomed to truly looking
into another's eyes here. As the eyes truly are the window to the
soul, all conversation takes place through that window. Things like
body shape, movement, and the other coverings we choose to wear,
are of little importance here. That strange human ritual you call
reading body language is not needed by us here. Though for humans
it is imperative when dealing with each other that one understands
another's body language so one can avoid being deceived. Here we
feel such things are a waste of time.

Here,
dishonesty and deception simply do not exist. We interact on a
level of truth and mutual respect that far exceeds normal human
standards. Each entity here understands and acknowledges the
importance of all others. , Consideration of the thoughts and
feelings of others goes beyond mere courtesy. We have come to an
agreement that each of us just "are". We all do what we do. We are
who we are. There is never a feeling here of being less or more
than another. Different certainly. Individual absolutely. Yet each
is the same in importance and worth as another. Here, we understand
that all were created from the same source. We are loved and
cherished by that source who empowered and freed us, by our choice,
to embrace and return the love of that source.

I have
mentioned that I leave often to visit other entities that are like
those here but have chosen to remain among humans on a full time
basis. Some of them choose this because they feel their presence
will have a positive impact. Some simply do so because they are
curious. Some have not yet tired and feel no need to rest. One such
entity is a woman whose name means High Wisdom. She has not so much
an interest in the development of humanity. Perhaps caring as
little as my demon lover as to whether humans ever evolve. "They
will or they will not", is her position. She is simply here to
observe.

Thankfully,
High Wisdom is willing to enter into discussion with others like
her. Probably because she knows none of us feel the need to
question her knowledge of self. Her and I spent the last two
evenings, in human time, engrossed in an ongoing discussion with
regards to freedom of choice. As part of that discussion, the topic
of evil inevitably came up. A topic discussed by humans with much
distaste, but viewed by us here as something that simply is. I have
yet to meet a non-human who views evil as a threat; nor have I met
one who sees demons as being very much different from the rest of
us.

Before I
venture further into this particular topic please know that I am
aware that it may cause some confusion and discomfort. I will
attempt to make this easier for you, to simplify things as much as
possible. Honestly though I know humans to be intelligent beings.
Who when given an opportunity to explore their inner strength, the
human spirit is capable of tremendous feats. I will not always
choose my words carefully as I am fully convinced you are more than
ready to hear. What I have been told needs to be said. For the
moment, I will tread lightly and offer a light introduction to our
version of reality here.

We view, as do
humans, ‘evil’ as the opposite of ‘good’. Simple and basic. I will
explore the meanings of these things more deeply later. Here we
also see, as some of you do, that the world always has and must
continue to maintain a balance. We here know, as you do not, that
the maintenance of that balance is not in the battle between good
and evil. The balance is the acceptance of the existence and
importance of both good and evil.

Now you could
say that evil does not exist. Attempting to deny its realty and
shelter from the effects is like an ostrich hiding its head in the
sand when a predator approaches. You would simply be ignoring the
oncoming threat to your continued existence. Not seeing the threat
does not mean it does not exist. So if you accept that it is, real
how do you protect yourself from it?

You do so by
choice...

Yes we are
back to choice again. Get used to it. You will often hear choice is
the basis of all that is.

Let’s back
track and use our resident demon as an example. We here understand
his nature, and acknowledge that he was created by the same source
from whence we ourselves come. We here do not question his actions,
as his actions are true to his nature. In accepting that he is
merely acting on the natural instincts of who and what he was
created to be, we here free ourselves from the danger that his
nature presents to us. We here know that being demonic, his main
concern is his own enjoyment and entertainment. We here also know
that those things he wishes to do are to him merely a form of play.
We here can either stop a while to play with him or we can choose
to take our ball and go home.

In human
terms, if you happen to be hanging out with our resident demon you
would no doubt be exposed to all sorts of temptations. You see he
does not much care what effects the substance he abuses have on his
body or his life. When the resident demon's body is used up, he can
and will go get another one. As humans you may very well care if
the alcohol you drink damages your liver or if the drugs you take
make you unproductive and idol. You and the other humans you share
your life with probably care a great deal. And if you care, you
will feel at times either ashamed or guilty at partaking in these
pastimes. One knows these vices are dangerous and yet you continue.
You abuse yourselves for the sake of a temporary feeling of
euphoric freedom.

Here’s the
catch, if you really wanted that freedom and you really understood
how easy it is to achieve euphoria. You would not need the
assistance of these things and you may very well choose not to do
them. They would not be necessary for your happiness and would
therefore hold no interest to you.

Now you wish
to know how the demon and his habits come into play. Well that’s
just it. The demon likes to play and will continue to do so with or
without you. So you have a choice; stay to play knowing fully the
cost of the losing the game or take your ball and go home. This is
how we live here. We choose at any given moment whether or not we
wish to play.

Do you really
think for one second the demon cares if you drink what he drinks or
smoke what he smokes? He doesn’t. If you choose to join in, the
demon sees that as your choice. Do not think the demon will waste
time on pondering whether his actions are influencing yours. He
will simply assume you know what you are doing. It is not for him
to be responsible for your actions. The demon is only responsible
for his own actions and will not stop in order to moderate or save
you from yours.

This is why
demons, when not recognized for who and what they are, can have a
negative impact on humans. For the most part, demons do not act
with the intent to harm; they simply do so because they are who
they are. Ask your average demon why he does act a certain way and
he will tell you it is because he can.

In saying all
of that, there are those whose interest it is to control and
invade. We will discover them later. I only wish to share with you
that even those entities, as dangerous as they can be, are also
from the same source. When one comes to understand their nature,
one can detach themselves from the potential threat that their
nature poses.

High Wisdom
watches all of these happenings with mild interest. If she decides
to allow me to pull her into discussion about such things, it is
usually for the sake of allowing me to explore them. When we do
talk it is often one sided. I try to explain at great lengths the
things I have learned and seen. She takes the stance of agreeing
that these things are as they seem to be. Every once in awhile she
does forget herself long enough to release little snippets of
wisdom. For the most part she merely nods her head and says “Yes,
yes, do as you feel you must”.

High Wisdom
agrees that evil, as humans refer to the opposite of good, is
something that simply is. She does not fear or worry about evil's
impact on her life. On the off chance evil comes knocking at her
door, High Wisdom knows that if she does not invite 'evil' in it
will simply turn around and go someplace where it is welcome. She
also knows that to invite evil in is to risk losing herself. Since
High Wisdom is rather fond of who she is, she wishes to remain a
whole her.

You may ask
what is this evil I speak of? Evil is a parasite feeding off the
energies of humans. Much like a black hole, evil sucks in all light
until the light simply ceases to exist. Evil exists merely to
devour energy. It does not think to do these things and its purpose
is its hunger for those energies. Evil acts on instinct, much like
a dog following its nose to a source of food, it reaches out
blindly seeking that which sustains it.

Scary as hell
if you have no idea what you are facing. If you study it, watch it,
learn its nature and its purpose you can find ways to avoid it. If
a spaceship detected a black hole on its radar would it risk flying
too close? Knowing the destructive nature of the black hole the
ship would likely avoid it completely. Unless of course captained
by a demon who may very well decide to fly into the hole merely for
the experience. If the hypothetical demon captain decided to do so,
the excitement of a new adventure would likely cause him to forget
his crew. If the demon did remember that he had a crew, he may feel
that being chosen to be captain the demon had the right to make
choices for his crew. Choosing the side of excitement and
adventure, the demon captain would fly the ship directly into the
hole and watch in fascination as his ship, his crew and he himself
were destroyed. Such is the nature of the demon.

As for the
hole, it would devour the ship without ever knowing it was causing
harm. To know such a thing is not in its nature. The black hole was
simply not designed to care. Do you get angry with the black hole
for existing? This is my question. Do you feel it has any less
right to be than you?

If the black
hole was in your path, it may be inconvenient to go around. But go
around you would and seek out another path to your destination.
Would you waste time trying to find ways to change the black hole?
Would you attempt to alter it? Would you argue or fight with it? Or
would you accept that it is as it is and leave it be?

Perhaps due to
the loss of a ship, somebody would have had to study and learn
about the black hole to recognize how to avoid it in the future.
People would recognize its danger and know that it should be
avoided. The knowledge would then be passed to others so they too
could identify and avoid the black hole. The word then spreads and
future ships are saved.

Such is our
supposed battle with evil, it must be studied so it can be
recognized for the danger that it is. Then if one wishes to not be
destroyed all one has to do is to go around it. So simple and
yet...

We liken what
we see on earth to that of a young child who first discovers that
fire is hot. Inevitably in order to understand heat, the child fist
has to get burned...

Once burned
the child, while still in its early years, may very well fear the
pain of getting to close to the flame. As the child grows it comes
to understand the nature of the flame. Nearing its adolescence the
flame becomes useful, a tool that can be wielded to either create
or destroy. The flame burns away material and in doing so destroys;
yet its energy produces the heat and light humans crave.

You are
nearing the end of your adolescence and you have learned the use of
the flame. You have not yet completely come to understand that by
its very nature it is a destructive source of light. To create that
which you think you need, you feed the fire allowing it to consume
that which you think you do not. That also is a choice; you choose
what the fire consumes. You choose for how long the fire burns and
for what purpose. If you turn your back on it, forget it is there,
walk away from it, the fire has the potential to burn out of
control and destroy everything in its path.

Such is the
nature of evil, and such is the nature of human interaction with
it. Like the black hole which scientists now believe may also have
its uses, if you do not know it and see it, it may just suck you
in. Like the flame, if you attempt to use and control it but forget
the destructive force that it has the potential to be you may very
well get burned.

 



Chapter
3

Everything you
can imagine is real

Pablo
Picasso

Hmmm... I
suppose it's not nice to bringing up such a nasty subject so early
on. As with many others of my kind, it is by design that I visit
earth at times solely to be used as a tool. We here have freedom of
choice as you do. Our choice has and forever will be to fulfill our
purpose. Often in order to do so, we must briefly release our
tentative link to our human shells. We allow our spirits to be
guided by the powerful forces that created us. Once this is done
the energies we channel are no longer ours to control.

We come to
your home willingly. Knowing before we come there we will suffer,
laugh, love, cry, feel pain, and hunger as you do. We understand
when we make that choice that there will be a length of time,
possibly many human years, that will be filled with pain and
confusion. We accept that allowing ourselves to be born here is to
allow ourselves to briefly forget who we are.

It is only in
the extreme early years when we are not able to communicate with
you that we are allowed a brief period of adjustment. A period when
the memories and knowledge of the spirit are married and become one
with the flesh. As our bodies grow, outside influence begins to
affect us. That which we are recedes. Pulling back just enough to
allow us to fully experience what it is to be human.

It is our way,
our purpose, our choice...

Why do we do
these things? Willing giving up of self? For whom do we do it
for?

The answer to
that is not as simple as other answers you seek but I will
nonetheless try to explain.

We do it for
ourselves because the core of who we are wishes to continue to
expand and grow. The nourishment we require for that growth is
knowledge and experience. The result of that growth is the hunger
for more growth. We are immortal and our existence is a
never-ending cycle. As with all things in nature we are born, we
live and we die only to be returned to the place from whence we
came to be born again. Being immortal, we must for the sake of
ourselves continue to move, explore and experience. If we stop, we
become dormant. We do not cease to exist, but our existence no
longer has purpose. To exist without purpose is in our hearts not
to exist at all. So we venture out, continually renewing ourselves
in different forms in order to fulfil our purpose and thereby
maintain our existence.

It is as are
most things in all worlds a paradox too confusing for the average
mind to grasp and hold for long. However, it is magnificent in its
simplicity.

We exist to
fulfil our purpose and our purpose is to continue to exist.

Confused?

Don’t be, in
fact now that you know, do not waste your energy pondering these
things. Allow the information in these pages to flow through you
but do not try to cling to any of it. Let it go. Allow it to be as
free as it was meant to be. It is not given to you so that your
mind can dissect and explore it. The knowledge is being given to
you so that your heart and spirit can feel its presence and know of
its existence. When you are ready, the part of you that is the true
you will call this information back. You will become one with both
the knowledge and yourself completing this stage of your growth.
For the moment you need only know that in time, you will come to
know yourself as a whole person.

Which brings
me to the second reason for us coming to earth. We come here for
you. We have come for the humans who we have for centuries watched
and studied. We have come for the humans whom we here have shared
many lives and adventures. We have come for the humans that we have
watched the miraculous birth and growth of. It is for you the
humans, whom we cherish. We have come for you, the humans we
love.

We have
co-existed since the time of Adam and Eve's birth. Unbeknownst to
you, we have lived among you, walked with you, and shared all your
sorrows and all your joys. We have learned from you what it is to
cherish these beautiful gifts with which you the human are
naturally born. Emotion, feeling, and need...these things are in
you. It is these things we crave. You have no idea how very lucky
you are. Since the beginning of time, we have attempted to instil a
thirst for the knowledge you need to enjoy the miraculous blessings
you have been so graciously given.

We have
watched in bewilderment your growth. Much like an older sibling
watches a younger child learning to talk and walk. An older human
child would try perhaps to stop the infant from falling, but the
parent instinctively knows that sometimes it is OK for the child to
fall.

This has been
our relationship with you. We are not the parent. We too have had
to grow and learn with you. In your early years we were hovering,
sheltering, and protecting you. That is until a wise parent noticed
and told us, "Leave the baby be, the baby has to learn". So we
ourselves learned to let you go. We let you take your first
tentative awkward steps. We allowed you to stumble and fall at the
advice of those much older and wiser than ourselves.

Still we
remained close by. Watching out for you and attempting to steer you
away from dangers that could damage your growth. We have remained
to observe from a distance. Just far enough to give you room to
grow, yet close enough to be at hand if needed. We have learned
from you the incredible significance of that growth and watched
with fascination the process of that growth.

We shook our
heads at your early childhood games. Your many fights with one
another over the shiny new toys you acquired. We wanted so much to
give you all a toy of your own, but were told "No they must learn
to share. Do not interfere. Let them work it out".

We have stood
by as you have created your individual groups of friends, your
cliques. We watched as you separated from each other. In your early
years, you preferred to spend time with those who thought and acted
as you did. We were reassured, even as we worried over your choice
of friends, that this too was only a phase. You would soon outgrow
these childish things as well.

We have
watched with some distaste your attempts to bully and control each
other. Sometimes we encouraged you to walk away from those who
would do you harm. At other times we lent you the knowledge and the
strength to stand up for that which you believe. All of this, we
have seen. As you near the latter stages of your adolescence, we
have been given permission to offer you our hand as a guide those
of you willing to listen. A hand to advise those of you mature
enough to understand.

We know
teenagers are stubborn and many of you are wilful and independent.
We acknowledge that during this particular stage of your growth,
you will fight more than ever before for the chance to go your own
way. We also know that to force you in any way, and give you too
many rules to follow will only cause you to rebel. It will cause
you to go in a direction that may cause you harm.

So we have
come as your older brothers and sisters. We have not come to tell
you how to live your lives or to tell you what choices to make, but
to share with you our experience, our knowledge. We have come to
tell you stories of our own growth. And to share with you our
cherished childhood reminiscing of our many adventures. We have
come to impart the wisdom of what we have learned through our own
mistakes and allow you to make the choice of which path you wish to
follow.

All we can do
is tell you where we have been, where we are and how we got there.
We can also tell you where we’re going; ask you if you wish to come
along and hope against hope that you are ready for the adventures
to come.

It is our
desire you see our intent and our purpose. We wish to be with you
as you breach the boundary between adolescent and adult, as you
come into your own and discover yourself. As you define for
yourselves and your purpose, by your side we wish to walk. As you
were, as you are, and as you will be. We are your family and it
will in the end be a glorious reunion.

Finally we
choose to come to Earth to honour and pay homage to that which
created us. To honour the vast glorious force that willed us into
being. To honour the energy that sustains us and defines for us our
purpose. It is out of understanding and gratitude for our Creator
that we so willingly fulfil that purpose. Without our Mother/Father
we simply would not be. Out of respect for the gift of life we have
been given, we continue to return to you as we have been asked to
do.

We feel no
shame in our adoration of that entity. There is no fear of wrath if
we fail. We are destined to succeed at fulfilling the purpose we
were originally designed. As such, we do not know self doubt. We
simply do as we are told and love and embrace what we do.

Now you ask,
but who are we? How do we know you? Where do we find you?

We are among
you. We are in every country, on every continent, in small towns
and big cities. We are your authors, your teachers, your musicians,
your actors, your leaders, your healers.

We are your
mothers and fathers. We are your brothers and sisters. We are your
children. We are the wealthy, and the powerful. We are the homeless
and the orphans.

We live among
you in all races, creeds and colors. In all status, position, and
in every age we exist.

You work and
play with us. You feed and are fed by us. You teach and are taught
by us.

We know you
even as you do not know us. As you read this your heart and your
spirit will recognize that we are with you.

You need not
attempt to recognize us. Your heart and spirit already know us. All
you need do is allow your spirit to guide you to us.

We remain
hidden among you waiting until the day that you will welcome and
embrace us. Then we can finally walk with you free of the illusion
we have maintained out of necessity. The day will come when you
will know and love us. We will then again be the family we were
created to be. It will be the most glorious and spectacular of
reunions.

Each of us who
travels to earth does so with a unique and individual purpose. We
are united in our goal to fulfil our destiny and guided by the same
force and working towards the inevitable completion of the Master
Plan. Each and every one of us are here by design to complete
unique and individual tasks. Some of us go to Earth to observe.
Some of us come to heal. Some come to protect and some to guide.
Some of us even may come to wage war.

We do these
things in our chosen interactions with you the human: in the lives
we choose to live, the families we choose to be born into, the
occupations we choose to explore, and in the people we choose to
be.

I am a
messenger, created and designed to gather and communicate knowledge
and experience. That is my role, my purpose, and my life.

I am a pen. A
simple tool used to document the observations and acquired wisdoms
of others. As with a pen, it is my task to write what the hand that
guides me wishes me to write. I can neither question nor dispute
the information that flows through me. That is not my task. It is
not my role, or my purpose.

As with all
tools, I will eventually become worn with repeated use. After a
time, pens run out of ink. Thankfully, I am refillable. This means
that when finally I am no longer able to write, the hand that holds
me merely has to make the choice to continue to use me. If I am a
good pen, and the ink flows freely onto the page, then the hand
that holds me will have no desire to put me down. I know that if I
continue to fulfil my task, I will continue to be refilled. I allow
myself to be guided smoothly across the page of life. That is my
role, my purpose.

I will not
hide from you the fact that I will and do get tired. The hand that
holds me is wise. In the interest of caring for the hand's tools,
the ink is never allowed to completely run dry. The hand puts down
the pen and allows it to rest. The pen is refilled and its use is
restored. Tenderly, the pen is picked up again and begins to write
once more.

Artists know
this as they use brushes. With this tool they create wondrous works
of art. If you watch closely, an artist will lovingly run their
fingers over the collection of brushes before choosing the one they
need to create the perfect stroke. Musicians know this in their
care of the instruments they choose to play. The musician spends
much time and effort maintaining the clarity of sound of their
chosen instrument.

All those who
use tools to build, repair, or create know that only in the
maintenance of their tools can they continue to complete each new
project efficiently and effectively. Doctors know their scalpels
must be sharp, sterile, and strong. Even librarians carefully check
each book in their care. Those books that are damaged can be set
aside for repair. Every librarian knows that if the pages are
damaged, the information contained within may not be complete.

As a tool that
is so lovingly cared for, so diligently maintained, how can one
complain? When the welfare of the tool is the main concern of the
hand that wields it, what has one to fear?

Still tools
get tired and worn and are put aside so they may be repaired. It is
in those times of rest that the pen may, for a time, forget that it
is a pen. Such has been my existence. I have been allowed to forget
that I am a pen. I have been set aside at times so I can be
refilled. Sometimes I have been set aside simply because I am not
needed at the moment.

It is in those
moments of rest that I am closely connected to my human nature. In
those moments when the words cease to flow, I am given time to
reflect on what I’ve learned and observed of my surroundings. It is
in those moments that I struggle the most. I feel during those
moments that I am not being used for the task I was designed to
do.

It would seem
a contradiction. I want to be the pen. I yearn to be the pen. Yet
to be the pen is to relinquish all control and to sacrifice my own
wants and desires for the sake of merely being lost in the act of
being the pen. It is an endless cycle of death and rebirth. This is
why I am and forever will be the Phoenix.

It takes an
enormous amount of energy out of me to channel information that
flows through me. Every time I embark on a new creation the author
wishes to write, I do so knowing that I am closer to being
completely drained. The effect on my human form is evident to those
who know me. My drive to complete my task pulls me away from them.
I cease to live among them as I normally would. I function only on
instinct. I walk among them only in body. My heart and my spirit
are in another place.

Those that
know me are growing use to this though. For some of them it is
painful to witness. I will often forget to eat, to rest, and even
at times to breathe. I forget for a time what it is to live. Though
they are concerned for my welfare, they will allow my detachment
and patiently await my return.

At times, it
is hard to be the pen. Harder still for those who love me, and
accept that I am the pen. Some of them do not understand my willing
sacrifice, nor do they understand that it is not to me a sacrifice.
They do understand that it is my choice. I am blessed with the
knowledge that they will be waiting for me when my task is
complete. I have done this many times before. My detachment from
reality. My disappearing and rebirth.

This time is
different. From a place that flutters between heaven and earth I
write. I continue my interactions and learning from the humans,
while resting and choosing to come home to heaven. Travelling back
and forth is more exhausting. I am being drained much more quickly
than ever before, but the constant renewal of energy continues to
flow into me. I will remain strong enough to complete the task at
hand.

Those who know
me have agreed to help, full well knowing that there are times when
they must let me be. There are times when they must let me rest and
times when they must not interfere when my energy is drained. There
are times when they must accept that it is OK for me to become
weak. They have agreed to help, to wait patiently, and watch. They
will catch me as I fall and tenderly hold me while my strength
returns. They have agreed to help and go out into the world
gathering the knowledge and information that I am destined to share
with you. They have agreed to help and stand guard over my weakened
form and distract forces that may try to overpower and consume me.
They protect me from other hands that attempt to pick me up and use
me as another's pen. They shake their heads and say to those
foreign hands, "No, she is not yours to use".

This is why we
have come here, home to heaven, to work together; each of us
fulfilling our role and purpose, to sustain one another. We work
together in harmony to complete our task. This is who and what we
are. This is what we do and why we do it. This is who we choose and
have chosen to be. This is us and this is our story...
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Liberty means
responsibility. That is why most men dread it

George Bernard
Shaw

We watch and
wander among you to explore the human condition. We smile at your
idiosyncrasies and laugh at your adventures. All the while shaking
our heads at your confusion.

We have
learned in our exploration of both ourselves and of you, the
strange and interesting little secrets you have long kept from
yourselves. We are curiously entertained when you begin to explore
the truths your soul yearns for you to explore. We are oh so proud
of you when you discover and accept those truths as truth.

One of our
current fascinations is your obsession with disease. We have been
watching from this place of rest, as you on earth frantically rush
to wait in ridiculously long lines to get the latest vaccine for
whatever new virus you have decided to fear. We observe your
reactions as you accept on the advice of your doctors and
politicians the necessity of the latest drug. A drug created by
powerful pharmaceutical companies to counter the effects of a super
bug created also by man. Come now, this should neither surprise you
nor should you willingly continue to deny the truth of this.
Undoubtedly, you will both deny and pretend to be surprised by what
we see as an obvious truth. We do discuss these things here. At
each new issue that arises, we often explore each other’s thoughts
and feelings.

Our latest
discussion began with regards to the supposed chip some of you
believe is going to be forced under your skin by those in power. We
have no doubt it will likely happen and will watch in quiet
contemplation. We concern ourselves not with the effect of how
these chips may have on us. We will simply choose to retreat. By
hiding in remote areas and remembering out of necessity how to live
off the land. We may simply refuse the chip sheltered by the
knowledge that if the refusing threatens either the freedom or the
lives of our human selves, that dying is merely the act of finally
going home. It is much easier to accept the loss of a body when one
accepts that the sprit that inhabits the body is merely residing
there for a short time. Long after the body's demise, the spirit
will continue to live on and be as it has always been.

It was the
fairy who in our discussion pointed out the obvious. She explained
that all it would take was one child being kidnapped. The
government would say, "Now if your child had been given a chip we
could easily find and rescue that child". The average human parent
would jump on board of the idea of placing a chip in their child
for the protection it would afford. We acknowledged the wisdom of
that statement and began to discuss exactly how long it would be
before the government puts into play that great and masterful plan.
We doubt it will be long before the attempt is made, but we are
more curious as to how you the humans will deal with the
attempt.

I pointed out
that the government wouldn’t really need to take such action. Your
technology has advanced to the point where a chip could probably be
hidden in the contents of the average syringe. So we pondered the
probability of the government being so cleverly underhanded. We
supposed they could. Due to the expense involved and the possible
back lash of resistance, we doubted very much that any government
would. More likely they will simply try to convince you that it is
for your own good when they do this thing.

They have
after long years of control become exceptionally smooth and
efficient at convincing. It was our teenaged member, whose name
means salvation and redemption of humanity, who brought up the
topic of the latest virus. Redemption queried us as to whether or
not it was legal to mandate a vaccination. He stated quite plainly
that the fairy's theory would hold true for the vaccine as
well.

“I mean, if
just one kid dies from this thing, won’t every parent want their
child to get the vaccine? Man, the drug companies will make a
killing – literally”

His words are
not mine, but they proved true a short time later. It wasn’t long
before a human child was reported to have died of the latest
horrific and heinous disease. The race to the clinics began
thereafter. Even as I write, we can still look out among you and
see the results of one child's death. You have not stopped at
merely fighting for a place in the line. You have engaged in full
battle with each other over who has the right to get the vaccine
first.


Fascinating....

While you
quibble and quarrel in your political halls over who has the right
to be protected, from the same thing the politicians likely
financed the creation of, thousands of other children perish from
disease and starvation in countless nations around the globe. Of
course you simply don’t see that. Not because it's not there for
you to see, but because you choose to focus your attention on
yourself.

We have to
wonder at these things. We wonder why you make the choices you
make. Even as we wonder and shake our heads in bewilderment, we
know the day will come when you will change you minds. That is the
beauty of choice. For the moment this is how you choose to live.
Tomorrow your choice may in fact be different. To further explore
the topic of disease, I can impart on you a few of the observations
made by those of us hanging out in this place of tranquility.

From the
fairy's perspective, if humans simply took better care of their
bodies. If humans stopped poisoning themselves with chemicals and
impurities, stopped weakening themselves with inactivity, then the
body itself would be strong enough to fight off the average virus.
The fairy also believes it is ridiculous to fear a virus. Sure it
might make you sick as hell. The chances are you will survive and
honestly who can complain about a legitimate reason to spend a few
extra days in bed doing nothing?

Redemption is
more concerned about the affect the vaccine may have on children.
He has been watching and spending much time with today's youth.
Redemption has told us that the average teenager is refusing to get
the vaccine for their own reasons. He believes it is seen as an
issue of forced control over ones choices, though they hesitate to
openly voice their opinion. It is the children he feels sorrow for.
Redemption tells us that many are too young to go against the
wishes of parents and teachers. Too many of them are too young to
have a choice.

Of course the
youngest member of our group, whom you have yet to meet, made a
well argued point. Her visits to us are sporadic and infrequent and
her willingness to join in our conversations even less so. She is
very young of body and for the moment has decided that she rather
enjoys being a kid. She actually prefers to be left alone to be a
kid. Her spirit however is ancient. When she allows her spirit to
speak through her it has some pretty profound thoughts. She doesn’t
believe children should have their choices taken away. She
understands that closer to birth, children are much more pure of
thought and feeling. She places the responsibility of those choices
on the parents. Often parents respect too little of their
children’s views and expect too much for their children’s lives. In
her opinion, parents ought to stop talking about how they want
their child’s future to be and listen to what their child needs
right now. If you are a human parent I should probably apologize on
her behalf. I won’t, as I doubt very much she is at all sorry for
her keen sense of observation. Her name? 'Innocent and Pure Child
of War'.

Our Child of
War makes no excuses for her opinions or her beliefs. According to
her, “Children are instinctively intuitive, listen to them”.
Interestingly enough, in human years she is the ripe old age of
twelve.

As for our
demon, he just shrugs his shoulders and tells us, “Let them get the
vaccine then let them wonder why they are sick. Maybe they’ll
eventually figure it out”. He then looks around, scratching his
head and wonders aloud “Where’d I put my beer?”

Oh yes,
there’s beer in heaven. That is if you wish there to be. Why
everybody seems to think heaven has to be a place of magnificent
white buildings with streets of gold is beyond me. I suppose if you
find gold to be particularly beautiful and comforting, your home in
heaven will likely have lots of it. Me, I prefer warmth, solitude,
love, and calm. Trees and grass with lots of water. This is my
heaven and this is where I go home to rest.

As for my
views on human disease, well I agreed with pretty much all of the
above. I even agree with High Wisdoms observation that even with
all the money wasted on medications and cures, "If it’s your time
to go, you’re going to go...”

Yes, I agree
with it all though even if I did not I would write it down.
Personally, I think that all of this only matters in giving humans
something to do with their time. You seem to need these important
day-to-day distractions and constant trials and tribulations. They
do quite effectively keep you all so very busy. Of course being
busy as you are you never really have time to reflect on why or how
you got so damned busy in the first place. You don’t have time to
look inside yourselves and ask the question of whether or not being
busy makes you happy. But then that I think is the point. A friend
once said “busi-ness is one of our society’s most deadliest
diseases”.


Coincidentally, I have a couple of other observations for you.
First of all, if you would stop being busy long enough to notice,
there are reasons other than the much feared virus that people get
sick. Have you never wondered why people who dedicate their lives
to the service of others seem to be able to never run out of
energy? Have you never wondered why people who are laid back,
relaxed, and happy people also seem coincidentally to be healthy?
Have you never wondered why all those who are constantly burning
the candle at both ends in the tireless quest for status and wealth
seem to burn out at so young an age.

There is a
simple cure for your diseases. Find out who you are and learn what
makes you happy. Define for yourself a purpose. Then go out into
your world and fulfil it. You’d be amazed at how much happier and
healthier you will be.

Finally, in
defence of the often hated and misunderstood virus... It too was
created by the same source that created all of us. The virus has as
much right to fight for survival as we do. The next time you get a
cold take a moment to reflect on the virus that is causing you
misery. Get to know your cold if you can. Understand it does not
have a long time to live. By it’s very nature, a virus is created
to consume and destroy. By consuming the virus destroys. Even if
your drugs don’t manage to kill it, it will eventually kill the
host. Effectively killing its food source and ultimately itself. If
anything, you should feel sorry for the little bastard. In the
grand scheme of things it really and truly got shafted.

 



Chapter
5

Everything
that is really great and inspiring is

created by the
individual who can labour in freedom

Albert
Einstein

Oh yes, we are
having fun now...

For the
moment, let’s jump from one disease to another. It is a disease of
the human condition more deadly to you than all other diseases put
together. It is a virus we pick up at an extremely young age. The
virus lives within us and is carried by us for most of our adult
lives. It causes all sorts of symptoms: hot and cold flashes, heart
palpitations, irregular heartbeats, difficulty breathing, loss of
appetite, sleep loss, weight loss, and sometimes weight gain. The
virus can cause headaches, stomach problems, body aches, and even
problems with our eyes. This particular virus causes us sometimes
to lose family, friends, and even our homes. the virus is the
greatest disease for suffering and sorrow, knowing no boundaries of
age, race, or religion. This virus is the lie.

Yes that’s
right. The tale. The fabrication. The untruth.

Surely, you
have born witness to the destructive nature of this infernal beast?
Surely, you have seen the trail of devastation it leaves in its
wake? Surely, have noticed its dangerous nature? Then again,
perhaps you have not...

We have
discussed the effects of this particular disease often here. We see
what it’s doing to your society. Your seeming inability to be
honest with yourselves, and with each other, has caused many of you
infinite amounts of misery.

High Wisdom,
myself, and the demon have discussed this particular topic at great
lengths since we began our journey together. All being mutually
fascinated and intrigued by the effects of truthfulness on humans,
on their lives, and on the lives of those they encounter. We are
all agreed that the most important first step to freedom is the
acknowledgement of the necessity of truth. Here’s the catch. In
order to be open and honest with one another, one must first be
open and honest with one’s self.

Humans seem to
find truth difficult. Conditioned from birth to believe that
certain behaviours are unacceptable, humans strive to live up to
societal expectations. This is done by either: following the laws
of the government, protocols of their churches, or simply the rules
of their parents. The human child grows to understand that their
own personal desires and needs cannot always be fulfilled. If one's
very beliefs are deemed not to be in accordance with the norm or
that which they know instinctively to be truths, neither acceptable
nor permissible. Thus, the child learns early on the act of
deception. Either by deceiving themselves into believing they
neither want or need certain things, or deceiving the authority
figures into thinking they are not doing what it is in their nature
to do.

Now if you are
exceptionally quick and bright you will already know where I am
headed with this. If not, stay with me a little longer and it will
come to you.

We have
pondered this denial of self and wondered why? In whose interest
are they serving by denying their nature to desire? Who is it they
are trying to save?

The churches
and the governments of your world are rife with rules and
regulations created over the centuries. The vast collection of
rules have been written, re-written, changed, and then tossed out.
In our years of observation, these religious statues humans live by
have changed so much that we have lost track. We asked ourselves
long ago, what is the purpose of all this shuffling of regulations?
We quickly realized how blind and naive we were to not have
immediately seen the answer.

The need for
regulations is not about a thirst for power, but your need to
control others. A discussion of control, will come in time. This
discussion is about your belief that you need to control
yourself.

While
self-control is very important, this is a fact we do not deny. We
view self-control as not being found in the denial of who a person
is, or what that person needs, but in the acceptance of it. It is
in knowing ourselves internally that we come to an understanding
with those we share our lives with. We understand that the purpose
of that self-control is often in the interest of protecting others
from being hurt by our actions. We would argue that it is not so
much the action that causes the damage, but a dishonest and
deceptive nature of the action that causes harm.

In this case,
I am talking about sexual relationships. Thankfully, sex is no
longer viewed a taboo topic in your world. Though mildly concerned
with your new found obsession with sex, we are impressed by your
open discussions of it. After all, sex has been around since the
birth of Adam and Eve. Do you really think Cain and Able just
miraculously appeared?

We understand
your passion to bring sexual relations out into the open. Your
priests and politicians suppressed this discussion for far too
long. We still caution you do not become consumed by your
fascination with it. Yes, sex is fun and it is a necessity for
human reproduction. There is always the danger sex can become a
distraction.

Like all other
forms of entertainment, sex can become addictive. We would advise
that when partaking in this particular pastime, enjoy it to the
absolute best of your ability. Completely give yourself over to the
feeling and lose yourself in the moment of ecstasy. Then when you
are finished, get your ass back out of bed and get on with your
day. You are designed as sexual creatures, it is in your make-up.
You have been created to procreate, so do not fear you will forget
how. Plus, don't worry over when you will get to do it again. Sex
is not all that life has to offer. There are many other ways to
share light and love with your fellow man.

Now what the
hell does all that have to do with truth?

We have
observed that this is a wondrous age of freedom of choice. You live
in a time when men are free to love men, and women free to love
women. However, many of you are still actively lying through your
teeth about what you want and who you are. Homosexuality is a
touchy subject for humans, so I should tread lightly...but I won’t.
No, I openly admit I am frustrated by your need to hide your nature
from others.

The demon and
I were discussing the topic of marriage and the importance of the
union of a man and a woman. In the interest of raising happy,
healthy children it is of the utmost importance that the child
reaps the benefits of both the male and female presence. This we
fully understand and see to be a truth.

It is also of
the utmost importance that the child feels loved, cherished, and
secure in their home environment. That the child be cared for to
the absolute best of each individual parents ability. This is
something more easily achieved when parents work as a unit. This we
also recognize to be a truth.

We have
observed that in your world, broken homes are an everyday
occurrence. We have witnessed a remarkable number of solid,
assumingly healthy, relationships crumble and fall apart and we
wished to explore the question of why.

One of the
causes for we have seen is infidelity. Admittedly, it is not the
case in all divorces that the root cause was infidelity. In some
cases the cause of infidelity stemmed from much deeper issues. We
have noticed that there are a great deal of you out there lying to
and cheating to one another. We wished to explore the question of
why.

For those of
you who have been hurt by such actions, we do not wish to make
light of the pain it caused. We understand that to be deceived by
having one's trust abused can have a devastating effect on one's
self worth and willingness to love.

Let’s be
honest, humans by their very nature are NOT monogamous creatures.
Oh, I said it! Yes I did! Now that you are scowling, let’s explore
the meaning of the statement.

Humans, by
their nature, were designed to love. Sex is one way of sharing and
showing that love. Humans by their nature were designed to
reproduce and sex is the act of their reproduction.

In order for
the human to want to reproduce, they were given cravings and urges
to encourage them. These yearnings and needs are inborn and
natural. They are not things you need be ashamed of. These urges
are things you do not need hide. They simply are.

You insist on
denying these urges, though they are a very important part of you.
Again, I understand that you wish not to hurt others. I ask you
this... Does it hurt the one you love more to be open and honest
about your needs and wants or does it hurt them more to deceive
them?

If you happen
to be one of the many people who enjoy all the varying aspects of
sex, would it not be better for you upon entering each new adult
relationship to be completely honest about your desires? Would it
not be best to seek out, through the act of open honesty, others
who also like to share your same desires? If you know you are not
very good at being faithful, wouldn’t it be best to seek out a mate
who simply does not care?

Yes, your
mouth may be hanging open in disbelief. Trust me, I understand. If
you are one of these people you are not alone. Granted it may take
some time and effort on your part, but if you bother to look you
will find that there are others out there like you. First, you have
to admit that this is your nature. If you can’t do that then all is
lost. You will go on living a lie that will no doubt continue to
hurt others.

Here is
something interesting... High Wisdom and I have recently embarked
on an enlightening little experiment of our own. We have gone out
into your world, and after careful consideration, chosen a few
humans to openly and honestly share our nature with. It has had the
most intriguing outcome. We have found that for every person we
told the complete and honest truth to we were rewarded with the
return of a complete and honest truth of their own. We have
discovered when confronted by the confessions of others you love,
one suddenly feels safe and secure enough to make their own
admissions and confessions. In doing so, you realize things you
have been hiding from others are not as disgusting and distasteful
as first assumed. You begin to feel free of the guilt and doubt you
have been carrying around. Your burden is lifted and your heart
becomes lighter. Interactions with others around you become more
relaxed and natural. You will begin to emanate warmth and a glow.
By letting go of your own self-hate, you learn to let go of your
hate for your fellow man. All of this is achieved through the act
of simply being honest.

Now you are
saying, “Holy shit!! I never knew...”

That’s ok, we
did. We figured maybe it was time to share it with you.

As a side
note, there are those of you who are wholly and fully dedicated to
the love of one man or one woman. We admire you for this
dedication, but ask you please to understand something. Your
fidelity makes you no more or less of a good person than those who
are not. It merely makes you different as all humans were designed
to be.

For those of
you in an open relationship, one where you are free to come and go
as you will, I would guess that for most of you it is not your
desire to go anywhere but into the arms of the one who gave you
that freedom. After all, it is human nature to fight free of what
traps us and to seek shelter in that which frees us.

On the off
chance you do happen to wander off, you are safe in the knowledge
you hurt nobody in doing so. The arms of the one you love will
welcome you back into a warm, loving and understanding embrace.
That is, when you do decide to wander home...

 



Chapter
6

Change is the
constant, the signal for rebirth, the egg of the phoenix

Christina
Baldwin

Have you ever
seen a fairy rant? I have...

It happens
here frequently. Our resident fairy sometimes becomes so agitated
at the confusing behaviours of humans, that were she in her natural
state, her wings would be fluttering furiously.

Today (to use
your terms as we all know your dependence on time and the division
of it) much to my delight and entertainment, our resident went into
a mini-fairy fury. Pacing back and forth with coffee in hand, yes
fairies drink coffee, she was rapidly expounding on her
observations of the human condition. I admit, it was my fault. I
could say I made the mistake of asking her a simple question, but
that would be a lie. First of all it was not a mistake. I believed
it was time for her to share a little knowledge with you through
me. So I very pointedly asked the fairy a question I knew she could
not resist answering. Secondly, it was not such a simple
question.

I asked her,
"What are all the things they [humans] needed to recognize about
themselves? What do you think to be the most important?"

The fairy
began with, "Do not say ‘they’ – you are human too".

I merely
shrugged my shoulders and apologized. I began to explain that as I
had currently come home to heaven, I was at the moment not thinking
of myself in terms of being one of them.

She gave me a
look and stretched her hand out in a sweeping up and down ‘take a
look at yourself’ motion, then shaking her head answered the
question.

“Autonomy,
knowledge of self and the control of self”

Hmmm... I
thought, this should be interesting. Indeed, the tirade that
followed was in fact one of her most thorough and well thought out
rants.

She began with
the ever important issue of self-awareness, continued on through
humanity’s natural aversion to change, and finally ended on choice.
I apologize that a word for word recitation is not an option here.
Honestly, have you ever tried to keep up with a fairy? Fairies are
speedy little creatures and do absolutely everything at mach ten.
In my human state, I simply can neither think nor write that
fast.

I did enlist
the help from some mutual friends of ours. The spirits you have
been hearing from, and will hear from again in the near future, are
able to talk to you through me. I have noticed through the process
of working on this little piece of creative writing that the
spirits often come to visit. When they visit, they leave behind
proof that they have been here. Every word you read here has first
been hand written into a collection of notebooks and then
transcribed. If one goes back over my notes, one can actually
discern what words are my own and what words are theirs from the
difference in writing. They apparently have much they wish to share
with you the human. I am more than willing to allow them to use my
pen as their own. When I am in need of a little assistance, they
are more than willing to help out. In the case of my conversation
with our beloved fairy, there is no way a mere human hand could
possibly keep up with the fairy. The speed at which the fairy
thinks is too fast for a simple human mind could not recall given
the necessary clarity to importance of her words. So I asked our
friends if they would be so kind to assist me in that recollection.
I began trying to record what the fairy had said and thankfully it
was not long into it that they came to my rescue...

She touched
briefly on the importance of control.

Control of
one’s words, actions and thoughts, stressing as she often does
control of one’s thoughts. She would of course feel this more
necessary than the other two as she has discovered recently that as
she thinks so then too as she is. Of course it goes for her kind
much further, she has been forced to remember and acknowledge that
when her thoughts, centre on a thing whether consciously or
unconsciously that thing, by the power of her thoughts becomes a
reality. It is in the rediscovery of this that she has also learned
caution so that her thoughts and the manifestation of those
thoughts do not inadvertently cause harm to either herself or those
around her.

The old adage
‘be careful what you wish for’

She quickly
moved onto the human condition of self-awareness, or the lack
thereof, and the natural human fear of becoming self-aware. She
realizes it is not an easy task this looking in the mirror and
that, as a whole, humans would prefer not to ever embark on the
beginning of this particular journey. It is not always fun and once
begun cannot be stopped. It is a life long journey, it can at times
be tiresome and trying but she points out if they never bother then
they never discover why they are in fact so miserable. She says it
angers her when she hears parents say things like, "All I want is
for my child to be happy". The fairy says a parent should for the
child’s sake want so much more than that. They should want the
child to be content in who they are. They should want the child to
aware of and accepting of who they are. They should want the child
to be disciplined in and in control of who they are.

Unfortunately,
she views it as a vicious never-ending cycle. For each parent who
refuses to look in the mirror a child is raised who may not even be
aware that there is a mirror to look into.

Here is what
she sees...

She sees
parents appeasing their child’s needs and wants, not by spending
time or energy on the child, but by spending money. She observes
that parents neither have the energy, nor the time to spend, so
they continue to buy the latest new toy in order to give their
child something to occupy their time. They stick their child in
front of the television or a machine on which to play games. They
assume that what the child needs to learn will be taught in school.
The fairy says go into any home daycare and you will see a bunch of
children sitting around silently watching TV and eating Zoodles. In
this fast-paced world, humans give their children fast foods, fast
games, and fast answers. They never realize the damage they are
causing. The child learns that to move at such a rapid pace is
acceptable. The child matures at an accelerated pace as well.

All of this
disconnects the child from both themselves and the rest of the
world. Even as children become aware of the world around them,
through the news and other forms of media, they never truly feel
the impact of these things. They do not learn the impact of their
own words and actions on those they interact with.

The fairy
offered a few examples. Take a married couple who spent the last
twenty years raising a family. The children have moved out and the
couple suddenly finds themselves with no more children to raise.
Their relationship, built on a life time of working as a unit to
accomplish the task of child rearing, must now be altered that
their job is complete. Often couples find they no longer have much
in common at this point. They have lost themselves in the important
act of raising their children. Long ago, the couple has forgotten
to nourish and care for each other and themselves individually. The
couple finds themselves at a crossroads. Either the couple can
decide to put in the time and the energy to re-establish that bond,
or they can break the bond and go their separate ways. It is sad to
think that humans have become so complacent to willingly give up
twenty years of a life together. It often happens that couples
decide it is quicker and easier to give up a potential future
together. At the core the couple realizes that to get to know and
truly love each other again, they must first get to know and truly
love themselves.

The prospect
for the couple is scary as they explore their individual natures by
looking into the mirror of their relationship. They have to take
the time, not only recognize what needs to be changed, but what it
is they should or need to change first. All of this takes time.
Time each individual may feel they do not wish to waste. That is
even if the couple is willing to accept the idea of change at all.
Humans do have a major disliking for change after all.

Once one
accepts that they are willing to change, they need also to accept
that the changes they make will affect those around them.

The fairy
brought up two more examples during our conversation. There are
roommates who both smoke and would commonly sit outside over
cigarettes and wine chatting. They have a ritual of spending time
together. The roommates share their thoughts and their feelings
with one another. This ritual is part of how they have decided to
share their lives. Suddenly, one decides for her own reasons, that
it is time to quit smoking. The other roommate, though consciously
supportive of her friends choice, is very probably subconsciously
scared to death of what will happen now. Will they still have these
moments of intimacy together that they have so often shared? Who
indeed will she now smoke with?

As for the
roommate who wishes to quit smoking, she must now struggle with her
own identity. She was yesterday a smoker. Today, she wants and
needs to know who is she is. She must struggle with both the
physical addictions and her own inner doubts and fears. She must
also fight off the temptation of the cigarettes the other smokers
in her life will so willingly provide.

The roommate
does not do so on a conscious level. Outwardly the smoking roommate
will hem and haw when the quitter breaks and asks for a smoke. The
friend will shake their head and say such things as, "No you really
shouldn’t..." What our smoking roommate will not do is stand their
ground and refuse to give their friend a smoke. Not because she
fears the wrath or the anger of said friend. Not because they wish
for their friend not to suffer. Not because they consciously wish
for their friend to fail. Our smoking roommate fears the effect on
their friendship if the other roommate succeeds.

All of this
conflict occurs in a deeply buried level of the human psyche. Until
the conflict is discovered and explored, it cannot be countered or
stopped. Such is the human’s natural aversion to change. Such is
the effect of the natural human condition.

The fairy
mentioned yet another scenario often seen in homes today. A wife
and mother decides, out of either want or need, to change her daily
routine. The wife simply wishes to take a dance class every
Wednesday night. She always has wanted to learn to dance after
all...

At home, she
has a child and a husband. Upon learning that mommy will no longer
be available when she has always been, the child begins to fear and
loath the idea on a subconscious level. The child may either become
moody or even go so far as to become physically sick. If this
happens, be assured neither the child nor the parent likely knows
why the child is sick. It is not likely that the child would
consciously fake such an illness. It is also doubtful the child is
even aware that he wants so badly for things not to change.

If the child
becomes ill, the probable outcome is that the mother will stay at
home to care for the child. Rather than inconvenience and burden
her husband, the mother gives up on her own wants and needs. A
decision the husband will willingly accept. The husband's
acceptance is not because he does not consciously wish his wife to
be happy and fulfilled, but subconsciously he also wishes for
things to remain the same.

What happens
if the mother goes out? The father and child will likely have a
miserable night. The child suffering from the illness. The father
is likely suffering the exhaustion that comes with caring for a
child who is ill. The mother suffers the guilt that comes with
leaving an ill child. Still if all involved knew the cause of their
suffering, would they still have the same issues? Likely not. If
the trio manages to get through that initial reaction to change,
more than likely the next Wednesday night things will run much more
smoothly. The child will stay home and hang out with dad eating
pizza and playing video games. The mom will go out, learn some
wicked new dance moves and make some new friends. Over all, each
will have a fantastic time.

From the
outside looking in, the symptoms are so very easy to see. Looking
from the inside out...Ouch!

Humans
instinctively know their reaction to change is on a deep level
buried beneath years of conditioning from external influences.
Humans fear change when pondering the quest for self-awareness.

Will I after
discovering me still be me?

Will they
understand that I am still me?

Will I, when
taking that long hard look at myself, still be able to know and
love me?

To be more
true to myself, as I make the changes I need to make, will my
friends and family still accept me?

When I am done
making those changes will those same friends and family still love
me?

These are the
questions one faces. To truly be happy one must learn how to be
themselves without fear or doubt of what others think. One must act
without regret for who they have been or the things they have done.
The change must be without apology or excuses for who they are now
and who they will become.

Then the fairy
pointed out to face those questions, one must first know that they
are being asked. She says humans are not yet often aware of what
they are being asked. So the fairy, and others like her, go out
into the world. They share their stories and experiences. They live
unashamed lives free of doubt and fear, all the while setting an
example for those humans they meet. They live their lives in the
light of their own happiness and joy. In the wake of the
contentment, that has been attained by being who they are, they
leave behind them a trail of glowing warmth for others to
follow.

Such is the
beauty of life with a fairy and I am sure I speak for all of us
when I say we are so very glad she chose to flutter our way.
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7

The thing
always happens that you really

believe in and
the belief in a thing makes it happen

Frank Lloyd
Wright

I’m tired
today so this probably won’t be very long. There are a couple
things I’m being told I am to share with you today. Before I rest,
I’ll write them down. Apparently, we forgot to mention one very
important aspect of the human condition that our loving fairy finds
to be a disgustingly self-destructive trait.

It is the
obsession with the shape and physical attributes of the human body.
You humans all know this to be a truth of your world. Whether it is
your materialistic need to keep yourself clothed in the latest
fashion or your self-denial that your body is not up to the
standards of others, and this attitude must be changed. We do not,
and will never, advocate complacency leading to an unhealthy
obesity. We recognize obesity is also a prominent issue in your
world. We would however caution you that each person's body is
unique and individual for a reason. It is that uniqueness and
individuality that humans must learn to love and appreciate. You
have not...

We watch you
closely. We see though there is a movement towards acceptance of
self and natural maintenance of health through exercise and proper
nutrition. You still have a very long way to go.

Our fairy
mother says she sees you still. Especially the mothers who stand in
front of a mirror and comment that their butts are too big. Which
the fairy mother adds if that is how you feel, she cannot help you
adjust to your own personally twisted opinion of self. Why do you
ask these self-deprecating questions in front of your children?
Particularly in front of your young impressionable females. The
fairy mother wants to know how you do not see the negative impact
such a seemingly mild comment is making on your youth? At a time
when young girls are most venerable, you would forget yourselves
enough to say such thoughtless things. If your own child comments
that her body is not up to societal expectations you would tell
her, "No-no, your body is fine. That is how you were born... accept
it and move on".

Our fairy does
not like either your blind hypocrisy nor your tendency to place the
blame of your own misguided actions onto others. She tells me quite
heatedly, “How can they do these things to themselves when
confronted by eating disorders and substance abuse running rampant
through the youth? And they place blame on outside influences such
as the media?” It is simpler indeed to point ones finger to either
movies, magazines, or the internet. Surely one of these are the
cause of the troubling issues your youth of today must face. It is
much easier to tell your children what they can and cannot watch,
than to tell yourself what you can and cannot say.

The fairy
would like you to know that humans have come to misplace the
responsibility of raising the children. You have shifted the
responsibility onto the shoulders of others? Are they not
your children? It is something she feels quite strongly
about and certainly something that ought to be considered. It is
not every day you meet a human fairy and certainly not one as old
and experienced as ours. You may do well to heed her words and
reflect awhile on her thoughts and observations.

Our fairy is
quite ancient. I would know. The fairy and I have been coming back
to your world together for centuries. Sometimes as friends.
Sometimes as sisters. We have shared many lives both with each
other and with you the human.

If you are
confused by some of this I can understand. By way of explanation, I
can only say we here are who we are. If I were to break it down
into basic human terms I suppose it would be this: Both of my and
the fairy's spirits are the part of us that is immortal. Our
spirits are from a different time and place. Created before humans
by the same mother/father that created you, we have our own unique
identities. My friend's spirit is that of an ancient fairy. She
has, by choice, continued to return to your earth. She allows her
essence to infuse the embryo of a human child so she can live and
learn from you. In this way, she experiences life with and through
you. I, though not a fairy, am also an ancient spirit. I consider
myself an explorer of time and space. It is in my nature to wander.
Even in my human form I suffer from wanderlust. I am a gypsy of
sorts. I prefer to move frequently to learn and experience new
things. I do not enjoy being dormant or indulge in idleness. For me
idleness does not mean the act of doing nothing, it means the act
of going nowhere...

After our
human bodies die and before we choose a new one to inhabit, we
return in spirit form to the place in which we were created. There
we are closely connected both to that which created us and to
others like us. We are able to communicate our experiences to
others like us. They, in turn, communicate their experiences to us.
It is a place we can reflect on and explore the lives we lived. We
replay our lives at will and absorb all that our experiences have
to offer. Once we are satisfied and content that we have rested,
and reflected long enough, we choose new parents. Our spirits
inhabit new cells and are nine months later again reborn.

That is the
most basic way of explaining our cycles to you. I am aware it no
doubt leaves many questions. If I were to go into the different
levels of creation, explain the different forms of spirit, and the
varying dimensions of time and space this book would be far too
long. The text would be difficult to read or absorb the concepts
therein. I trust if you are curious enough, you will go out on your
own and seek out the information you desire or feel the need to
discover. The information is out there and readily available for
you to find. Others of our kind have made it their life’s work to
provide for you knowledge your spirit will eventually encourage
your body and mind to seek out. You will recognize this knowledge
to be the truth.

If you read
these pages and think it merely an interesting tale, then you are
simply not ready to further your education. There is likely
something you need to learn and recognize about yourself before you
can move on.

So you see,
when I said I am not alone I meant quite literally that I have not
come to your earth alone. There are countless others like me living
and working among you. We all have the same basic interest in
humans and your future advancement as a race.

No, we are NOT
aliens! Though they too exist and have been coming here for an
extremely long time. That is a topic for another day. I am tired
and wish soon to rest.

I will tell
you this, the fairy and I though currently residing in this place
of rest, we do maintain a home in your world. We live there
together in human form with our families. We have jobs like you. We
eat and sleep as you do. We cook, clean, and pay bills as you do.
We have come back together because we knew that this time in your
world would be one of great change. The fairy and I promised each
other we would come to be with you as you struggle through your
final stages of adolescence.


Coincidentally, the fairy and I have been here several times before
as witches, healers, priestess, and Shaw-women. What we are this
time, though interesting in its own right, is nothing compared to
what we have been. Still what we are to become remains yet to be
seen. It will be if nothing else a truly entertaining
adventure.

If you were to
come to our earthly home you would find within it several
indications of our true nature. The most apparent being our two
black cats who prowl through our house. The cats have a habit of
making their presence and personalities known to all who enter.

On that note,
I am off to get some rest. As today I am writing to you from our
house on earth and my body is tired. I think I will curl up with
the cats and take a cat nap...

 



Chapter
8

Go beyond
science, into the region of metaphysics. Real religion is beyond
argument. It can only be lived both inwardly and outwardly.

Swami
Sivananda

Many of you
will read these pages and look at them with shock and doubt. Many
of you will be saying to yourself, "This person can’t possibly
expect me to believe..."

Of these
things we are very much aware, yet in the interest of your soul,
your spirit, that which already knows us We openly and unashamedly
shout ‘OH YES – SERIOUS WE ARE – EXPECT YOU TO BLEIEVE WE DO’ but
we add to that ‘ when you are ready.

How you may
ask does one know this to be a truth. One does not until one
finally opens up to the very real fact that one is not indeed one.
You the human are so much more than one, though you exist on your
world as an individual; walking, talking, thinking, feeling living
being. You are a singular body, a separate unit divided and apart
from all the other bodies that also inhabit your world. It is
within that one body, within the mortal shell that resides that
which is so much more than one; your soul, your spirit, your life
force; that which resides in you and defines who you are.

It is a
singular soul, yet is an extension of the massive consciousness
that created all that is. It is connected to that consciousness
even as it is connected to you. It resides in that consciousness
even as it resides in you; your spirit, your soul knows this to be
a truth and also knows that your body, your mind do not. So it
gives you signs and sends messages to you trying to communicate the
truth to you of its, of your existence. It speaks to you, the only
way it can, through thought and feeling. It does not have form and
shape for your eyes to see nor does it sound for your ears to hear;
it is not something your fingers can touch yet the knowledge it
contains however is of great value and worth to you and so it tries
desperately at times to share it with you and so it tries
desperately at times to share it with you.

I was
disturbed briefly before my nap by the entrance of our boy. He came
in my room and sat on my bed stroking the cat. He told me that the
night before he had written a letter to God. He said that today he
felt ridiculously tired and drained. I commented dryly that I had
noticed as he had not gotten out of bed until well past noon.
Though it was a school day, I cannot judge his failure to go there
as I myself was lying in bed at the time. He told me that the night
before he had asked little questions of the universe before
attempting to go to sleep. Simple things like ‘what is life about’
and ‘where am I supposed to be going’. He then said he had some
intense dreams. Dreams he tried to remember, but couldn't. Dreams
he attempted to write down, but only ended up asking more
questions. He said he woke up feeling as if he hadn’t slept and
couldn’t find the strength to bring himself to get out of bed.

I told him
that sometimes when the spirit wanders while the body sleeps late
at night, it can have an effect on the mortal shell. Occasionally,
the soul wanders so far and so fast that the part of it that is
connected to the body itself, the part of it that remains attached
to it in order to sustain that body is stretched so thin that the
body upon waking is left feeling weak and venerable.

He said he
thinks then he can understand why sometimes when I write I become
weak. I said merely that yes it was along the same lines. I assumed
was not why he was in my room and what he wanted to discuss.

He told me no.
He had only come to tell me he had finally asked for the answers to
be given to him and he was now willing to follow the signs that
would lead to those answers. He says he understands that he will
have to keep his eyes open now for all the signs and little strange
‘coincidences’ and random encounters that are signposts on the path
of life. But he was ready to walk that path. He told me he knows he
will have to be careful not to miss those signs... like the drivers
on the highway happily speeding along staring straight ahead with
never a care who miss the giant sign that says BRIDGE CLOSED –
CONSTRUCTION AHEAD. He does not wish to either go so fast that he
misses the warning or get so lost in the act of driving that he
misses either the scenery or the sign telling him where to
turn.

Smart boy he
is this young man of ours...

Now if an
18-year-old boy can figure it out....

I told him
only to listen to his hear and it would tell him what he needed to
know. He understood my meaning, nodded, smiled and got up to
leave.

Which brings
us back to how do you know which truths are truths; if you, like
the boy, are finally ready to seek them out how does one know which
of the vast amount of information on spirituality that is available
on your world is true.

We can tell
you this, that little voice inside your head, the one you call a
conscience, listen to it. That my friends is your soul talking and
as your soul it has a direct connection to the entity that created
you, that which you call God; so that little voice is Gods way of
telling you what is, what was and what could be.

As for the
signs that the boy was speaking of, he is right they are easy to
miss if you as many others of your kind continue to travel down the
road of life with blinders attached to your eyes; you may see the
road ahead but you will probably miss the sign that say SHORT CUT
THIS WAY.

We will not
waste much time on this topic, it has been explored thoroughly by
many others out there so when you are ready for that information it
too will come to you and you will understand.

Trust me
when we say this, it is a truth, you humans have even given this
universal law a cute little name. You call it the law of attraction and the way it works is very simple
and pure. Basically the law states that as you put your intent
(your needs, wants, desires) out into the universe (the home and
creator of mass consciousness) you will attract to you the things
you need to fulfill those needs and wants. It also states that much
like the way the golden rule works
(another cute little name given to a vast and wonderful universal
truth) so too does the law of attraction. The more good you put
into the universe the more good you will get coming back to
you.

Of course
this works in conjunction with other universal laws and in keeping
with the paradoxal nature of all that is the law
of attraction has a sister law that it works with and in
opposition to.

You have
called it the law of opposites; in simple
terms as you put out into the universe so will you pull back to you
the opposite of you desire. For example, it if is your desire to be
the light in the lives of those around you, you will attract to you
darkness and negativity. If you attracted only light the light you
put forth would not have any impact on others, you would be in
effect a candle beside the sun. In order for your light to shine it
must be surrounded by dark.

If any of this
makes sense then you are ready. If any of it pulls at your heart,
makes it feel even for the briefest moment lighter and more free,
then you are ready.

As the boy
said there will be signs so now all you need do is ask for them to
come. Accept that there are truths out there that you may not yet
know and ask that you be allowed to seek out and explore those
truths then hop in an enjoy the ride.

We’ve already
taken the trip hundreds of times in hundreds of different ways. We
never tire of the wonders and adventures we see along the way. How
is it you ask that you come to know who you are? Where you have
been? How is it you ask that you come to remember these things if
part of the reason for being born on earth is to forget?

As with others
like us, we have a purpose for being here. As the time comes for
that purpose to be fulfilled, we are given a rapid education in
preparation for the fulfilment of that purpose. Our life’s journey,
or quest, the one you may now just be getting ready to embark on is
fast tracked. Our acquirement of knowledge or more so the
remembrance of it is sped up. We often suffer for it, loss of many
things we must often endure in order to get to this point including
the loss of ourselves. Still it is why we have come to your planet;
we have as I have said before done so by choice.

Our lives are
not always easy. We are often born into abusive families. We very
seldom choosing families of wealth or status. We know the
possession of earthly things teaches us nothing. We often suffer
greatly in our younger years. Poverty, loss of family, and poor
health teach us compassion and understanding. We often endure our
own trials, tribulations, and tests of faith. We know these things
teach acceptance and patience. We do so in order to be ready,
willing, and able to know the human condition. When the time comes
for us to know who we are.

Every life we
have chosen has been a challenge. One of those lives a thing to
feel remorse over or to regret. As to how we remember, for each of
us our experience is different and unique as it was meant to be. I
will not yet share with you my own story though someday I have been
told you will wish to know. Now, just be content with what I am
willing and able to share. The rest will come in time.

One little
interesting fact may spark a bit of idle curiosity. The fairy and
I, during one of our previous lives together, were both burned at
the stake for being witches. This was during the time of the witch
hunts. It would explain perhaps my natural aversion in my younger
years for the great and powerful Catholic Church. I view that
Church now the same way I view all religion. (Yes, we will get to
that too in time.) I was young and very rebellious against that one
particular group. I did not like, nor did I have any respect for,
the priests or members of Catholicism. I was openly angry in my
behaviours towards people of this faith. Strangely, I was always
drawn to Mary the Mother of that church. The rest of their
teachings and rituals repelled me.

You see, there
are little signs that show us we are growing and learning. The
signs say: this is who you are, this is who you have been, and in
the end this is who you are meant to be.


Chapter
9

They can
conquer who believe they can

Virgil

Well, I
brought it up so I might as well get on with the riskiest and most
dangerous of all subjects. Let’s talk a little about religion.

I will share
with you a couple of my co-inhabitants views then perhaps we’ll
delve into it a bit deeper, then again perhaps not. One simply
never knows these days when one puts pen to paper what one will
get.

High Wisdom
has a very basic view and really when you think on it, it goes for
all things in life as she seems to think it is up to you to decide.
She says, “Do what makes you happy.” Be willing to share your
happiness but never try to force others either to believe in the
things that make you happy to believe in or even to be happy
themselves. Some people prefer to be miserable; leave them to it.
Yes it is her way, her advice and how she lives her life. She will
in fact accept a great many oddities in the personalities around
her. She will put up with and support just about any decision
anybody makes about their own life right up until you attempt to
tell her if she made those same changes she would be much
happier.

If you in any
way try to impose your beliefs on her, she will cock her head, arch
a brow, suck her teeth and give you a warning glance. If you
continue, she will politely ask you to stop, give you a verbal
warning of the sweetest kind that you may not wish to push this too
far. If you are blind enough not to see the danger and continue to
bombard her with what you feel are the facts about life, love, and
especially God, she will unleash upon you the fury of a verbal
tirade so fierce that you may find it preferable to be hanging off
a cliff with one hand and slowly losing grip. She is extremely well
spoken and educated in several different cultures and religions so
as you are attempting to tell her how she could better live her
life she will very politely, yet bluntly tell you exactly what you
are doing wrong in yours. I have seen this happen and have to admit
she has it down to a fine art. With never an abusive word, she will
make you feel so small you might attempt to crawl under her big toe
just to get away and hide. Yet she will never have said or even
implied to you that you are in any way less than she, she will
merely point out that you have absolutely no right to believe or
imply that she is any less than you.

A garden snake
fighting a mongoose has a better chance of coming out with a whole
skin.

The fairy on
the other hand will not waste her time in discussion on such a
topic. Having way too much to do with her life, she prefers not to
bother with confrontation over something she views to be
unimportant – Her stance on religion?

God is to each
individual exactly what God is meant to be for that individual.

Hmmm...
Simplistic and pure, that indeed is the fairy way.

The Demon of
course also views these things as unimportant believing people do
what they want to because they can. He doesn’t see why it is an
issue. If however you press him, he’ll touch briefly on the aspect
of humans controlling humans through their manipulation of their
belief in God but he won’t stay to talk long. Since religion is not
to him a need or a want it seldom holds his interest.

Now our young
man, he will spend the time as he is still exploring the cause and
effect of religion on humanity he would if you let him spend hours
discussing it; not because he believes in any one religion, trust
me he does not, he sees them all in fact as a non-reality, an
untruth, a lie. He is, however, fascinated by the humans’ need for
religion and it is these things he will stay with you and discuss.
I hesitate to delve too deeply into this as I do have a great deal
of respect for the humans’ right to choose. I simply do not wish to
offend or impose our observations and experience with this topic
upon you so I am being very cautious with my words. Still all of
the above are valid truths. As each creature’s knowledge of
religion comes from personal experience with religion, each bit of
that knowledge is worth exploring.

Add to that
the mild observation of our youngest member ‘Child of War’ who
states ‘GOD just is’; end discussion...

Yes God is and
we believe as the fairy said for every person who seeks to know and
understand God the answers that person needs to fulfil their
purpose will be given. We do not advocate the absolution of
religion although we feel it could do with some modification. We
have watched for centuries while you have killed in God’s name,
have spilled the blood of others believing yourselves to be doing
God’s work. Of course at the time you were, as all things happen
for a reason and all happenings are part of the divine plan for
humanities advancement we also see that those things could not have
happened any other way.

We would
caution you though that as you become more aware do not let the
power you feel when committing these acts draw you in, these acts
of shameful judgement and misplaced anger towards your fellow man
were necessary at the time so that you as a race may learn from and
move forward from your past mistakes. Still we caution that it was
not meant to continue. We see now the improvements being made.
Racial tolerance is spreading but we still feel concern over your
inability to accept and embrace all religions. Though some of you
are well past the point of questioning one another’s faith there is
some concern over the portion of you who believe that man cannot
know God but through you and your beliefs. We would warn you that
it is each humans individual right as a human to know God on a
personal level and that it is not for man to tell man who or what
God is; it is not even for us to tell man who or what God is. It is
for us to make the information available then allow man to discover
his/her own truths.

Each person’s
truths are unique and specially made and designed for them. Must be
sought out and discovered by them and used for the growth and
advancement of them. No judgement should be placed either by us or
by humans on an individual’s belief as if that is their belief it
is at the moment the right and true belief for them.

It is this
basic, this simple and it is this that we wish now for you to
understand. All things are one with God; in and of God, though
apart from God, still a part of God. God is one with all things; in
and of all things, though apart from all things, still a part of
all things.

Use not your
religions to control and direct the lives of others, use your
religions to control and direct your own lives.

Use not your
religions to judge and change others, use them to judge and change
yourself.

Use not your
religions to spread the word of God to others so that they may be
saved use your religions to save yourselves so through your actions
and deeds the word of God will be proven as truth.

If you are a
Christian, love and respect your Christ wholly and fully; live a
life in line with the teachings of that Christ, through your
compassion and love for your fellow man you are a disciple of that
Christ and will come to understand the same truths that Christ knew
to be truths. Be happy to be the Christian and live your lives free
of condemnation and judgement of others as it is only you who has
the power to wield that judgment on yourselves. If you come across
one who is not as you are accept that they are not; love them as
Christ instructed you to do, judge them not as Christ also
instructed and show them through your own life why you believe as
you do. Still we caution do not force them to see as you see, do
not quote from the scriptures and preach; if they are curious and
they ask then answer all their questions with a warm open honesty
but do not be angered or disappointed if they do not believe as you
believe. They are we assure you exactly where in their lives they
are at the moment meant to be.

If you wish to
save others do so first by saving yourself and you will come to
understand that the battle you wage is within not without.

If you are not
Christian then you are not meant to be Christian, you are meant to
be whatever it is you are, you are meant to believe whatever it is
you at the moment believe.

These things
we see and know to be truths and these truths we offer to you to
accept and cherish as your own truths knowing that if you do not
then they are not meant to be for the moment your truths.

In the vast
world you call home there is a beautiful diversity of colour, race
and religion; a collage if you will of knowledge and belief that
makes for a most unique and intriguing work of art. Yet as with
most paintings, if somebody were to go over each shape and form
with one colour, one shade, would not the magnificence of the piece
be destroyed. Why would one wish to deface such a remarkable
creation? This we would have you ask as you journey down the road
of life.

How boring
would it be if all things looked, smelt and felt the same? Where
would be the excitement and adventure; that sense of newness and
discovery?

Embrace and
love your uniqueness and individuality even as you discover your
shared humanity and oneness of spirit.

In this world
that was created for you, you have been given the freedom of choice
to be you, to know you, to love you; and since to know you is to
know us, we are excited about all the possibilities this eventual
knowledge of self presents for both you and us.

 



Chapter
10

Those who
would give up essential liberty to purchase

a little
temporary safety deserves neither liberty nor safety

Benjamin
Franklin

My human self
was supposed to go to work tonight. The spirit in me, that which is
me said ‘no – home to heaven you must go – there is much yet I, and
the others like me, would wish to say’

I listen when
able and obey more often than not the wanderer who is all that I
am, so here I sit waiting and wondering, safe in the tranquility of
our chosen haven. When will the others arrive?

I was told
today by them that it is time for me to formally introduce to you,
the reader ,the truly remarkable author of this particular tale. I
mentioned before that I am just a pen and though as a pen I am
given the freedom occasionally to freely express my thoughts, much
of what you have read has not come from me. You see in this place I
have found spirits who having no desire to come to us in human
form, have chosen for their own reasons to speak to you the reader
through me the pen.

They have
given you a remarkable number of clues as to who they really are
and if you have not yet recognized them they ask now that you read
the following words with your hearts not your minds. Though you may
not at the moment be able to reconcile the words written to the
reality in which you currently reside, in time this too you may
come to know as a truth.

We asked if
when you heard the call would you heed it and wondered even as we
asked would you even recognize from whence the call had come.

We have been
speaking to you for so very long, whispering to you in your dreams,
wishing you could wake and see us as we are.

We have always
been with you, closer than you know, further than you could ever
come to understand. We exist in a place where time does not, a
place where the balance required on earth between the light and the
dark simply is. We live completely free of all your physical wants
and needs, free of the illusion that keeps you where you are; yet
we remain trapped by that same illusion. It is another paradoxal
truth, we are not as you are but we are still trapped there with
you.

We are your
souls, your higher selves and though we seem to be free we will
never be completely whole until you look inside yourself and see
the truths of who you are. We long for this union, this joining of
us and you yet we know the time has not yet come. There is much yet
you must do, much yet you must learn. Still we hover here waiting
for the day when you will know and love us, when you will be strong
enough in who you are to accept us and finally set us free.

There is an
emptiness you feel, a hole you long to fill, knowledge of something
lost and a deep ingrained instinct to continue to search until it
is found. You seek out the thing you know in your hearts is not far
out of reach yet in your search for yourselves you seem often to
get lost along the way. We watch you as you wander off the path
distracted often by the lives you live and still we wait, patiently
knowing the choice is yours to make.

We ask you now
to remember us as you wander down that path, for each and every
side road you take try to remember always how to find your way
back. We cannot be found in shiny things, nor in statues made of
gold. We do not need your money, wealth or status; we need not your
homes, your cars, your clothes. We simply are as you are and we
will always be here waiting for you to open up your hearts to us
and finally set us free.

Fun we think
it sometimes to create wondrous works of art; music, poetry, these
things we use to speak to you when you choose not to listen to your
heart. And since you’ve never recognized all that we have seen in
your world to be a truth we remain now as we have always been;
carefully hidden from you, as you have tried to hide from us all
the things you naturally are, all the instinctual truths you fear
to trust.

When you read
these words, words your mind will shrink from allow yourself to
hear your heart, the beating of that internal drum. Let its music
be your guide upon that path of life. Look for us; we’re by your
side waiting to go home.

We ask again,
will you heed the call? Will you know us to be real? Now with your
backs against the wall will you take the time to heal? Or will you
yet again walk another way, the decision it is yours to make come
the dreaded judgement day. The time it comes for you to choose and
when the door is opened will you on earth lost remain or will you
join us here in heaven?

Sometimes I
have to wonder when I read the words I’ve written, can this be
real? Is it true? But then I look around at this place we have
chosen to create and I realize that yes – it’s true – if as a human
you wish it so, you too can go home to heaven.

I can
understand well their frustration. Even as my spirit longs to be
free, the part of me that is and must for the moment remain human
understands also the emptiness of which they speak.

I have myself
spent many years looking for the things that you needed to fill the
void within: countless relationships both friends and lovers; the
husband, the house, the cars, education and occupation. When the
things that society deemed normal seemed not to work, I would fill
the emptiness with drugs, alcohol, clothes and the quest for all
the superficial things you view as of the utmost importance in your
world. Yet as time went on, I grew to realize none of these things
kept me happy for long and it came to me that it was time for me to
figure out why.

I embarked on
a journey, away from my everyday world and into myself, learning
along the way all the sad and wonderful truths about me that I
needed, yet feared to learn. It hurt like hell for every
realization and new awareness a price had to be paid. Part of who I
was needed to be left behind to make room for my true nature and
spirit to reside. I realized that it was not only out of emptiness
that I had made the choices I’d made; that as my spirit grew bored
with materialistic things, it had gone in search of new adventures
never caring what it was leaving behind. Part of getting to know
myself was accepting the balance within, to acknowledge both my
light and my dark and embrace all that I am. I am much further
along than ever I thought I’d be and though I still have much to
learn I am much closer now to becoming a whole me.

Still I have
moments when it is difficult to accept, knowing now as I do, the
boundaries this life presents. As I grow stronger within myself I
feel extremely trapped at times by my mortal shell. As my awareness
grows so too does my yearning to explore all that this world has to
offer. I find it hard when here on earth to communicate with those
of you out there that do not see past the illusions that are your
reality. Still for now I understand that earth is where sometimes I
need to be. As trapped as I feel, I also know when I need to, I
will simply choose to be free. That is why sometimes I lose myself
in others just like me, surround myself with ancient souls and bask
in the warmth of their glow. It is why I choose to for the moment
go home to heaven.

It is a
balancing act of sorts this life I’ve chosen to live and there are
times it is much safer for me and perhaps for others if I simply
run and hide. Still in order to come to this place of rest, I have
to temporarily exit the world of the living and it leaves people
wondering; “Where’d she go”?

How many times
in my life I’ve done this I hesitate to count, never knowing why,
just knowing it’s what I had to do. I have entered the lives of so
many humans and grown to know and love them. Shared for a time
their lives then one day no explanation given have simply decided
that it was time for me to go. Some I have journeyed far with and
some I’ve had to leave behind. All of them I’ve loved and cherished
and all of them have touched my spirit deeply.

Still in the
life I have chosen I cannot stay in one place for long even knowing
as I do that moving on means sometimes leaving behind those I love.
It is against my basic nature to cling too long to what is and
possibly miss out on what will be. Before coming home to heaven my
human self was in the midst of a very interesting adventure. One I
am sure is not yet over. I had taken a trip with an ancient friend
and rediscovered part of who I am. In doing so our paths were
irrevocably changed and life for a time became scarily intense and
fast paced. Travelling back and forth 3 times in 6 months to the
other side of the world we began work together on something we knew
at the time it was imperative we do.

Through it all
and in the discovery of the many truths we found to be our own
there was an ingrained knowledge in both of us that as many times
as we had previously shared our lives, this time our paths were for
the moment only meant to cross. In this life our journey is not
meant to always be made together, our truths not always meant to be
the same and though we both know and accept this fact we suffered
much pain and anguish to get to where we now are. We represent the
yin and yang, the balance between the light and dark and though we
are the opposite ends of the pole, we are one pole. The severing of
that union, though necessary at times. causes agony beyond anything
I have ever experienced in this life.

There will be
a time I will share with you the truth of our interesting tale but
for now I can only give you a glimpse into the world in which I was
before I chose to come here. I knew at the time it meant our
separation and wrote to another friend sharing with her my
thoughts. I will now share with you that letter so you may come to
understand a bit of who I was. As with all the other truths I’ve
shared I ask only that you read it with an open heart and though I
know some of it you may not understand, I promise in time all that
I have written will make perfect sense.

When the
letter is finished we will again return you and I to the place I
have chosen now to live in and our story will go on.

The following
is part of a letter written from the other side of the world 3
months prior to my journey home to heaven.

“You know
God gave me a choice three days ago. He offered me the chance to go
home to heaven. I agreed to go, knowing that as it heals me so too
will it take me away from this place and time.

It seemed to
me at the time a wondrous gift and a painful decision to make, to
leave behind what is now and embrace arms open wide what is to
come. Rev doesn’t see it yet I think; doesn’t understand. He
expects I believe that I will be allowed to come back, that I won’t
be gone for long. He says it will be good for me, that I will be
happy there and he is right. I will be at peace, I will be content
and I am afraid I will not want to leave.

It’s Ok, I
have a couple months yet to finish the work we have started, to
secure for him the things he needs to move forward here but it is
time to prepare him to move on alone. I knew before I came here, it
would be the last time for a very long time and I feel now the
reality of that pressing on me.

I do not want
to leave him, do not want to abandon him or the work we do but I do
not know if I will be allowed to come back. I guess that doesn’t
matter either, he it seems does not need me anymore so I know he’ll
be fine and if there’s more we are meant to do together then I’ll
be sent back here again.

For now though
I’m looking forward to the rest and any new adventures to be had
once I get there. Don’t worry, I’ll try to keep you informed and I
doubt very much I will not be allowed to keep tabs on him as well.
I will keep watching him and helping him when able. I will try my
best to reassure him that he is not alone. I’m going to miss this
country I think and these people but I will be watching them as
well. I pray they will find their way or that at the very least
find peace with where they are. It is a beautiful country with much
to offer and with beautiful souls inhabiting its shores.

Oh so sad
today...sorry darling that is not very fair of me is it?

Tell you what,
if when I go home to heaven I can’t come back, it’s Ok because I
will be exactly where I am supposed to be. So don’t let my
ramblings bring you down, it’s not often one gets an offer such as
this then given time to prepare one’s self for it. Not often one
gets to choose whether or not to go or stay. If it was you, I’m
sure you’d do the same.

My time here
for the moment is almost done but I’m sure I’ll be back, I always
am in one form or another; besides there is much to see, do and
share before I go so you will have plenty to read about to keep you
occupied while I am gone.

I know I also
won’t be lonely there, I will be surrounded by free and loving
spirits, surrounded, infused with magic and light. These things
they are good things are they not – reason to rejoice and be
glad...

There is music
there and laughter, much to see and do a whole new chance to
explore and learn new things to experience...

It is in fact
perfect for me and God is being exceptionally kind I think in
making this offer”

So you see
even then I knew things ,as they always do, would have to change.
Of course I have learned much since coming here and know that
before I again fully return to the world of the living there is
much more I need to learn. I didn’t really fear then to leave the
place I was in though it saddened me I think at the time to have to
say good bye. Yet here I am exactly where three months ago I said I
needed to be. How long I’ll stay here resting has yet to be
determined. I’m rather enjoying the peace that I’ve attained here.
This simplistic way of living in a place where material wealth
matters not at all, it is easy here to forget the struggles humans
face. I know now though that I must return, but the how and when I
still ponder. When I go back, the woman I was, I know, I can no
longer be.

I sense a
change awaits me upon my return. As much as I have loved here the
need to not have to worry about money, I feel when I go back I will
have to concern myself with such things. Still something tells me
this time it will not be an issue, that the struggles I faced
before will end and all that I require and more will be provided
for me. When I go back the journey will continue and all the things
I wish to explore will be made available to me. So really I have
nothing to fear from my return to your world, but still I wonder if
this peace that I have found here can be taken there with me.

I think it so.
I do believe that is why in fact I came, not just to rest perhaps
but in my time here to attain a little peace of heaven I can bring
back there to you. A little taste of what it is you will hopefully
yourself be coming home to.

There is one
little problem but perhaps it can be resolved, I have grown rather
attached to some of the sprits here and I hate to give them up. I
wonder if when I return to earth to yet again explore it if some of
them will come along. The demon in particular would make a most
enjoyable travelling companion. Keeping him out of trouble may be
quite the task though; I feel I might be up for the challenge.

Well I guess
we will see when my rest here is done what life there will have to
offer. No matter, I have time yet before I leave and regardless of
what happens I will be, I’m sure, where I need to be in order to be
whole and happy.

 



Chapter
11

To know what
you prefer instead of humbly saying Amen to what the world tells
you you ought to prefer, is to have kept your soul alive

Robert Louis
Stevenson

So I return
again to that place of tranquility willing to accept for the moment
there are those things in my other life I must let go of if here is
where I wish to be.

Usually upon
my return it’s never long before one of the spirits living here
finds me and shares with me their latest observation. There have
been many here lately as we have noticed you humans have been
exceptionally active.

With your
wars, diseases, poverty, religions and technology there is always
something interesting going on. One thing that has come up lately
in discussion seemingly time and time again is work. Jobs,
occupations and the misery humans sometimes seem to find in the
work they have chosen to do. Now we here understand that some of
you would argue the use of the word ‘chosen’ and tell us ‘but we
have no choice, we have bills to pay, families to feed’ and yes we
understand that many of you out there feel trapped by the work you
do.

Some of you it
seems are more married to your jobs than you are to your spouses,
especially those in positions of authority, those who in their work
have excessive amounts of responsibility. Upper management
especially seem to be very caught up in the life they live when at
work and forget often about the life they have at home.

I doubt very
much we need point out the damage this causes to your personal
life, the strain it puts on those you love. We also see that in
your media and your literature these topics have been explored
fully, yet we have noticed that for all the warnings you have and
continue to receive you simply refuse to listen.

We don’t often
ignore the effects of one of your habits in our discussions but all
here seem to agree the most interesting aspect of this is the cause
and as usual how the humans deal with the suffering you inflict
upon yourselves by going to work. The cause we find to be a
combination of issues and depending on each individual human the
cause and effect varies.

Our resident
fairy recently made the observations that if responsibility for
one’s work environment could be shared equally by all those within,
it would not only ease the burden of those in charge but would also
give a sense of accomplishment to those who are not. Oh yes we
know, much easier said than done. We understand the issues
involved, we do, but our fairy not thinking as you do simply
expects that people really ought to have enough trust and respect
for one another to accomplish such a remarkable feat.

Trust and
respect are two ultimately important things one must learn in order
for this to be achieved. Think on it, I’m sure somewhere along the
way you have seen the business owner who is so worried that the
staff he hires will be given the chance to rip him off that he
spends every waking moment in that place of business. Trust, if the
owner does not find themselves in a position where they can freely
leave. It happens in big and small businesses alike, this lack of
trust; we have to wonder do you the human really think so little of
your fellow man. Why is it you are so convinced that everybody else
is out to get you? Not every human out there sees somebody who is
successful and dreams of ways to rob them of that success. Perhaps
it is in your quest to cling to that which you have worked so hard
for that your fear of losing it causes you to forget that you too
were once as others now are.

We see this
often and think it sad that your status and wealth have become so
important that it overshadows the love your friends and family
offer. Of course it is the fear of losing what you have that causes
you to exhaust yourselves to keep it. We see managers who wishing
to be indispensible to their companies, simply refuse to train
others to do the job they do. Often times they make the excuse that
those who work for them neither have the talent or the skill or
simply that the manager has no time to train those working
underneath him.

Still we would
argue that the problem lies deeply hidden. It is not perhaps a good
thing to have people working below you but rather in a world where
we all struggle daily, better to have them working beside you. Yet
if the manager takes the time it may in the end in his or her mind
affect the security of his or her own position. If there are in
fact those on the team who can do the job just as well then does
the manager not now become disposable? It is a dilemma no doubt and
one I fear we may not have a solution for.

Of course as
it does with most other things in your world, it boils down to
money. Those who have responsibility and authority are often given
a larger salary and we acknowledge that perhaps the company simply
can’t afford to pay each individual employee such large sums of
money. Again we may not have a solution for this, not as your world
is today, as you are so locked in by the infrastructure of your
places of employment and we know you the human abhor change.

Still we have
made these observations and are willing to share if only to give
you something to think on as you continue on with your daily
routine. Both our fairy and our demon have a message for those of
you who are unhappy in your work. High or low, from president to
secretary and it is simply this: if you are not happy in the work
you do, leave, pure and simple. Decide for yourself that there is
something else you wish to do then get off your ass and do it. When
it comes to human misery complacency is not an option. If you are
truly unhappy where you are, take it upon yourself to go somewhere
else, because the only one who can in the end change your life and
make it better is you.

All that being
said, as dry and boring as you may have found this particular
topic, as much as you feel we are nagging at you repeatedly with
regards to your ability to make the choice to change; these things
they are important. We simply do not wish to see you continue as
you are, miserable in the lives you have chosen to live. We remind
you we were once trapped like you, scared and afraid, unhappy in
our lives and ourselves. We see within you the same power to
imitate change that we have found within us.

But it begins
with you and before I let the others come have their say in
this let me remind you, though I doubt this time you will like what
you hear, they know and understand more about you than you could
ever begin to imagine. Listen to them please, and then do as you
wish for those of you meant to hear their pleas will do so with
open hearts and open minds.

No we doubt
very much you will like what we have to say but since we have no
feelings for you to hurt we are not concerned, since we have no
pride to be damaged, no ego to be bruised should you choose not to
heed our advice. We are not much concerned as to whether or not you
listen to what we have to say because you not listening does not
affect us one way or the other.

We acknowledge
that yes we would prefer it if you took the steps necessary to
advance past your current stage but we also realize that this as
with all things in your world will take time. In the world you have
created of materialistic wealth and power you find yourselves in a
position of fear and doubt. We see that many of you are aware of
the condition you have created but cannot or will not take the
steps necessary to free ourselves from it. We understand that you
simply do not know yet that you do have the power to change.

It’s
interesting to me that just as they said that our young male spirit
‘Redemption’ stopped by for one of our many chats. As soon as he
arrived the pen was put down and I could not at the moment
understand why; until that is he began to talk, then as with all
things that too made sense.

He began with
his usual mild complaint that he continues to have issue when on
earth with his interaction with humans. I assured ‘Redemption’ that
he was not alone in this, that we all struggle in our own way with
maintaining the illusion currently necessary for life in your
world. He said he honestly didn’t know why he had bothered to go. I
reminded him that he had agreed before allowing himself to be born
to make this journey as if he had not he would in fact be somewhere
else. He acknowledged that he understood that but at the same time
he felt it was a waste of time to be there. He didn’t understand if
they (humans) were so content with the world they now lived in we’d
bother to waste our time sharing what we’d learned. I asked him
mildly if he thought they were content and he agreed perhaps not,
but added that he felt they were too stubborn and set in their ways
to ever move forward.

He mentioned
the creation of a new world, the nirvana of prophecy he says he
feels that perhaps this world is meant to be left as it is. He
wanted to know if they (humans) can’t be bothered to look inside
themselves long enough to see who they are, is there really hope
that the heaven on earth that we all expect to come can ever in
actuality exist. I reminded him that it was in fact part of our
reason for coming, to assist in the creation of that world. He
shook his head and queried “but they don’t see it, they don’t want
it. Can’t we simply go create our own world somewhere else,
somewhere away from this place, away from these people?” I noticed
he was becoming agitated at the thought, knowing it didn’t seem
right to do but seeming to be so much simpler than waiting.

I reminded him
again that we had come to help but he pointed out quite boldly that
they (humans) had in fact been getting help for centuries and were
not much further advanced than they had been, certainly in his mind
not moving forward as a race quickly enough to make the changes
necessary. I wasn’t getting through to him and his agitation was
growing. It was then that the others came to visit, perhaps to ease
his mind, perhaps to open yours. They said...

Humans sit now
on the edge of where they need to be to create for themselves a new
reality, a new way of life, a new world...

Thanks to the
technological advancements they have made they now have the ability
of mass communication and intercontinental travel. Information is
flying across oceans; knowledge is being passed at a rate unseen
before on planet earth. Truths are being revealed and ancient
wisdoms shared. Concern is being shown not just for themselves or
their own families but for other humans around the globe, for
animals and all creatures residing on earth and for miraculously
enough the very earth herself.

Awareness
spreads and in that movement to become aware the possibility arises
for a new age. An age filled with music, art and laughter, an age
of light and love. A time when humans of your world will choose to
walk away from the technologies you have come to rely on and all
the things you have created and convinced yourselves that you
need.

In time a door
will inevitably open, as this world and the new world created will
for a time be connected and one; the choice will be given for those
who are aware to walk through the door into a new glorious place
where thought will become the new language and needs will simply be
fulfilled.

Yes we fear
that some may be left behind but in this place it is not perhaps
for all to be saved and not for you or us to choose who. That
choice as always is their choice and it cannot be forced on those
who wish not to see.

Freedom of
self is an option; by its very nature freedom must be fought for,
wanted and desired, if freedom is forced it no longer can be called
freedom.

The time will
come when enough of the people living on earth will realize their
potential, when a large enough part of the population will
acknowledge and accept their power, when the power they possess is
no longer needed to control and care for others but is used simply
to control and care for oneself. In that time there will be an
opportunity for the human race to break free of the lives they are
now living and embark on an adventure of space and time unlike
anything else this world has ever witnessed. Before this time
comes, humans and non-humans alike have much yet to learn, about
themselves and each other. So we wait unconcerned for the future to
come as we know that the present is as it is meant to be.

Acceptance of
this fact is vital; it is in the now that you must be, the now that
you must live, the now that you must embrace. Learn the things your
now is offering to teach you so that you become one with the now
you are in and as you are lost in the now, it will flow freely and
surely into the future and you flowing freely with it will find
yourself in the now of tomorrow unscathed by the journey.

You know it’s
funny that they mentioned the doorway in their little tirade as we
here have noticed that the humans of today have found a new
obsession, something you all seem to be struggling to understand. I
speak of course of 2012 and though I am just a pen ,I and others
like me have pondered the approach of it and discussed among
ourselves what we think it means,

I can only
assume that is the doorway to which they were referring so perhaps
they wish to explore it a while. Meet me in the next chapter and
we’ll take a little journey together to the future.

 



Chapter
12

If you could
flick a switch and open your third eye,

you’d see we
should never be afraid to die

Muse, from the
song Uprising

When we do
venture out into your world we make it a habit to observe and
absorb as much as we can about your current interests and concerns.
We have noticed lately that there is much discussion among you
about the year 2012 and what it means to the future of your
planet.

It began with
the realization by you that the Mayan calendar ends in 2012 and has
grown through the use of media and the internet into a major
obsession. Of course we are aware that you are currently being
inundated with a ridiculous amount of information on this
particular subject and as such are currently in a state of
confusion. I would like to point out that if one is truly
interested in the meaning behind the Mayan calendar ending as it
does, one only has to study the Mayan culture and their beliefs to
understand the why.

The Mayans
lived their lives guided by the cyclical nature of Mother Earth and
the constellations. They believed that all life is an endless
revolving circle so it stands to reason that they would also
believe that time itself is cyclical. Much like the turning of the
seasons due to the revolutions of our planet, so too do the ages
begin, run their course, end and begin again.

It is then
perhaps not the end of days that the end of the calendar represents
but the beginning of a new age. Still don’t take my word for it, go
out and gather the information for yourself. It is obvious to us
here that the topic interests you as you are currently creating all
sorts of stories about it. Books, movies, documentaries, websites,
and discussion boards on-line; all evidence that you the human
really want to know the truth.

We hesitate to
join you in these things however as some of what is being shared
among you we view with some distaste. Your obsession with the idea
that 2012 will mean the end of all things on your planet is
something we may not agree with you to be a truth. We have talked
often here about this and none of us feel that 2012 should be
viewed as a threat.

The fairy
observes that as is typical of human nature you have taken
something pure and natural like the cycle of life itself, the
rebirth and renewal of earth and turned it into a dark and
dangerous thing that spreads fear and doubt among you.

Our demon
finds it comical, in fact he laughs often when he notices your
fascination with the idea that 2012 means the end of the world and
the death for all those on it. I haven’t asked him lately but I
imagine he views it as just another form of entertainment, no doubt
thinking to sit back and watch as the humans run around and scare
the crap out of each other. I’m sure he thinks it a fun game to
play. He certainly wouldn’t try to change this view of things as
you the human are much more fun for him to watch when you are full
of fear and doubt.

‘High Wisdom’
merely shakes her head at all the goings on with regards to 2012
and refuses to comment. When asked whether she feels if it may be
the end of the world she merely shrugs her shoulders and says “it
will be or it won’t be, either way it hasn’t come yet so why worry,
I have enough with living in the now to occupy my time without
losing sleep over tomorrow”

Well all I can
say is that she’s aptly named.

Of course
there are a few of us who feel that this massive movement towards
the belief that 2012 will be the end of all things is a good way
for humans to bring about the end of all things. Knowing as we do
that the more people who believe a thing to be a truth the more
quickly that thing is manifested as a truth, we find ourselves
mildly intrigued by how in the end this will all turn out. If you
the humans manage to convince enough of your fellow humans that the
world is going to , then you may in fact create for yourselves the
end of the world. It is an interesting prospect really and the
outcome of that particular little experiment remains to be
seen.

Of course you
have predicted since the beginning of time the inevitable end of it
and although other doomsday dates have come and gone you yet
remain. Perhaps you will survive this one as well; lucky for you we
see and acknowledge the massive amount of work being done on behalf
of the human spirit to counter any negative beliefs about 2012 and
to all those out there fighting to save this planet we say from the
heart – thank-you for your love, your care and your hard work.

Still we do
not see the future here only possibilities that depend solely on
the choices of mankind so as with all things in life and in this
world and all others, only time will tell.

As for the
young ones who occasionally grace us with their presence they both
say they are sick of hearing about it. They tell us that one simply
can’t go out among the humans without either hearing about it or
seeing evidence of it and since both of them are more concerned
with exploring humanity and their connection to it they simply
can’t understand your fascination with the end of it.

Of course they
have a point, for all your cries that you care so much about
living, why then do you focus so much on death.

We agree and
have observed that though you wish to continue your existence as
individuals and as a race you seem convinced as a race that you are
powerless to decide whether or not your existence continues.

We would like
to reassure you that this simply is not so, that as you come into
your true selves you will come to realize how strong as a people
you truly are when united by your intent and purpose.

Even as
individuals you are not as weak as you may think, you have within
you the power to change your lives and create for yourselves any
environment you so choose. Of course we know that for you to ever
come to know and accept that to be a truth you must first see proof
that it is a truth.

It is the way
of the human to need to see, smell or touch a thing to know that it
is there. Yet even knowing this we also know that proof of this
miraculous power that resides in each and every one of you does in
fact exist if you wish to find it. We suggest then that you start
small, that while you are embarking on your own personal quest to
know and accept why you are you that you also decide for yourself
what it is in this life that you want and need.

From the
people you choose to surround yourself with to the places you
choose to live. The work you choose to do and the education you
choose to receive. Even the events you choose to be a part of and
the things you choose to do for entertainment. If as you begin to
explore yourself and your nature more deeply these things in your
life are not in keeping with the changes you would like to make or
the direction in which you would like to take your life then you
must find within yourself the courage to let them go.

We are aware
that this may at times leave briefly what you may feel is a void in
your life but you will find that it will not be long before that
void is filled. As we see the changes occurring in your world we
also see these changes could not have occurred had you not gotten
to the point you are now at. Through all the troubles and strife
that you as a race have gone through, during all the battles you
have fought both with yourselves and each other, valuable lessons
have been learned.

You have as a
race acknowledged the importance of recording and studying your
history though we see that you are still not always honest with
yourselves about the truth of that history. We have seen you at
times take your histories and twist them to suit your own purpose.
We have seen you hide from the truths of the atrocities committed
by your ancestors but for those of you strong enough to face those
truths we have seen your desire to learn from your mistakes and
move on.

We would
encourage you now not to desire to change the past; you cannot go
back to where you were and if you could it would alter forever
where you are and where in fact you are going. Instead we would
wish that you both on an individual basis and as a race simply take
the occasional glance back to see where you’ve been and remind
yourself why you are headed now in the direction you are headed.
Learn from your mistakes so that they may not be repeated but do
not allow yourself to stare too long at the road behind you as it
will stop you from continuing to move forward.

So much hope
and faith we have in you the human as we have watched you grow we
cannot deny that the love you are beginning to experience for
yourselves and each other is perhaps all you will need to give you
the strength to catapult yourselves bravely into the new world we
know you so strongly desire deep within yourselves to attain.

Do not give up
we ask, not on yourselves or on each other as we have never
abandoned or given up on you.

Well then,
they certainly had a lot to say this time and one simply can’t
dispute the wisdom of the ancients. Of course as usual their truths
might not be at the moment your truths but who’s to say that won’t
change.

If nothing
else you have to love and respect their honesty and willingness to
share. I know I have come to enjoy their visits a great deal as I
have found they always have something interesting to say.
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Give advice; if
people don't listen, let adversity teach them

Ethiopian
Proverb

Not everything
we do here is serious nor does it always revolve around our many
discussions about the human condition.

We have after
all chosen to return to your world for thousands of years and have
while we were there picked up many of your human habits. I have to
admit however our way of expressing things may at times be a bit
more open and honest than the average ‘family’

Take for
example our resident fairy. Being a fairy, she prefers to be
surrounded by music and light. So to insure her own comfort she has
built for herself a space that is filled with softly glowing
candles, muted earthy tones, plants and most importantly music. You
may at times when entering her little self made reality find her
dancing around either naked or half clothed without a care as to
who sees her or what thoughts anybody who does see her might be
having. She is absolutely unashamed of either her naked form or her
actions but as she is a fairy, her movements are very fluid and as
such she has absolutely nothing to be ashamed of. It seems in fact
that even when she is walking she dances.

When we are on
earth in the house we have chosen to share, the feeling of freedom
continues. If a conversation is being had and one of those involved
has to either have a shower or even go to the washroom, the
conversation is simply moved or shifted to whatever bathroom is
being used. Many a chat are held while one of us is bathing as most
of us here realize the human form is really no different unclothed
then it is clothed.

Of course we
realize that this behaviour is not necessarily the norm. I do not
know many households where the bathroom door is left open when in
use so we do when having company try to moderate our behaviour
somewhat. Still when on earth, we expect the same kind of respect
for self and others to be shown by all those who enter our domain
and therefore only allow into our home those who understand the
importance of that respect.

As I said we
do like to play, especially our resident demon. He did in fact upon
coming home to heaven undertake the task of creating for himself,
and any who wish to join him, a play room. He even manifested for
himself a big screen TV on which to play video games. Seriously, he
likes them and as I said we all in our many years of co-existing
with you have found ourselves entranced by your many
playthings.

Now playing
video games with our kind might exhaust the average human. Fingers
fly across controls and time is never spent long on figuring out
what button does what, we play by feel, by instinct, so taking the
time to memorize certain moves as being connected to the pressing
of any particular combination of buttons is not necessary; we
simply play. We’ve spent many hours together laughing hysterically
at one another as we beat the crap out of each other (we enjoy
fighting games). The question is often asked “hey do you know what
you did, that was a very cool move” and the answer often given
“nope but you were winning and I simply can’t allow that.”

So you see we
are the same as you yet different. We enjoy the same past times as
you. We just participate in them on a bit of a different level.

Picture if you
will somebody sitting on a couch, two somebody’s, they can be
anybody you wish. Shape and form do not matter here.

Now both
people sit in front of a gigantic screen, game controls in hand and
play begins. Conversation however does not cease so both parties
are not necessarily focused on the game. Play however also
continues, so now you have two people hitting buttons rapidly
moving their characters back and forth across the screen yet
neither person is actually facing or looking at the screen, they
are in fact looking at and talking to each other. Now there sits
also in the room a third party who is both involved in the
conversation and watching the game play. Suddenly the third person
points to the screen and shouts “dude, did you see that move? She
just totally kicked your ass.” At which point both players turn to
the screen just in time to see the KO’d character fly through the
air and fall; their response usually given in unison “cool.”

Such is the
way we play. Of course even when on earth we do most things by
instinct, preferring not to rely on our other senses. It is how I
drive. It is not often when driving down the road that I look to
see if there is a car beside me before I change lanes. I simply
know instinctively when the path is clear. Yes you may hesitate if
knowing that to get in the car with me but my driving record is
free of accidents.

We were
talking the other day, while sipping wine and nibbling on cheese,
about how we live in comparison to others. We had just finished
another long discussion on some random topic when I asked the
demon, “What do normal families talk about when they hang out at
home?”

He shrugged
his massive shoulders, took a sip of wine and answered, “Don’t
know, I think they talk about things like what’s on TV, what’s in
the news.” Then popping a piece of cheese into his mouth added
laughing, “They probably talk about the weather. That topic seems
to fascinate them”

Of course now
that I had asked, we had to explore it awhile. Though we don’t pay
much attention to things like the weather, as we know that
temperature much like time is relative and can be ignored if
needed, we do understand the effects such things have on the human
day to day routine.

What we cannot
figure out is your fascination with the rich and famous. We watch
you watch them. It seems some of you are so fascinated by what you
see on TV and in your magazines that you forget for a time what it
is to live for yourselves. I’ve heard you say you absolutely need
to be home at a certain time so you can watch your favourite show.
I’ve seen you discuss at great lengths the lives of your actors:
their habits, their personal problems, their relationships. Your
magazines and radios are filled with articles and commentaries
about what they wear, who they date, what drugs they use and how
much money they have. I have to admit I do not understand it; the
whole thing confuses me.

The fairy says
heatedly, “You should be confused by the fact that the National
Enquirer is the #1 selling newspaper, or that people will pay 2
million dollars for a photo.”

She says that
humans need drama. That to live as a human one must live in drama,
surround themselves in fact with drama. I asked her why because
this is what I wish most to know. She simply shrugs her shoulders
and says she doesn’t know.

So I ask
quizzically “Is it a distraction for them? Does it make it easier
perhaps to ignore their own problems?”

She tells me
sure, that makes sense. She adds if they would take the money they
spend on following the lives of people they will never meet and
spend it on themselves to improve their own lives, they may not
have so many problems to ignore. Fairy logic, one finds, cannot be
disputed...

Yes these are
the things we discuss here. Much like you watching the lives of the
rich and famous, we in turn watch you. Did you know you were so
popular? Did you have any idea you were so fascinating? We did,
that’s why we go to Earth. Your planet to us is like a giant
school. Your many lives are our educational films. We study your
behaviours. Try to understand why you act as you do. Learn what we
can then move on. You fascinate us, enthral us, draw us into your
lives and once there we find ourselves lost in you and all that you
are.

Hmmmm....
perhaps we are not that different, you and I, us and you; not that
different at all. Except perhaps unlike the young woman caught up
in the life of her favourite actress, we may not wish to be like
you.We only wish to learn as much as we can from you so we can in
the end be more ourselves.

We would like
to comment on a few important topics brought up then quickly
skipped over and ignored by our friend the pen.

Her comment on
temperature and the fact that it is relative. We would not use that
term when describing temperature, it is what it is. 20 degrees is
20 degrees and does not change. What does change however is each
individual’s perception of that temperature and each individual’s
reaction to that temperature. One can if one chooses to ignore the
cold. We see you do this all the time though we realize you are not
aware.

Young children
out playing in the snow simply do not have time to stop and think
about the fact that it is cold; they are too lost in having fun and
it is not until they stop their play and are no longer distracted
that they remember that it is in fact cold. Once they remember it
is cold, they feel cold and are then affected by the temperature
they have up until this point chosen to ignore.

All humans
have this innate ability to control and manipulate their reaction
to their environment. Though we see a day when it will be the
environment you can and will change for now we suggest that you
experiment a little with the idea that just because it’s cold does
not mean you have to feel or be cold.

Also if you
get the time play a little if you can with time. As you may be
wondering how these spirits you are learning about have time to
live and play both in their world and yours. It is because they
know instinctively how to warp time and never feel at any given
moment that they will not have enough time. If they need more time
they simply take it knowing that when they are finished doing
whatever they are doing they will still be on time. Simply put in
human terms ditch the clock. If you are
doing something but also need to be somewhere take a quick glance
at the time, see how much time you have before you need to leave
then continue on doing what you are doing. Do not look again at the
clock and do not doubt at any moment that you will have exactly the
time you need to complete your task. Only when you are done doing
what you were doing should you again look at the clock. For the
time that you are involved in whatever you are doing the clock must
not for you exist.

You will find
that it will take you the exact amount of time you needed to have
to finish whatever you are doing.

Now we
acknowledge that will take practice as you must learn to control
your habit of allowing time to control you.

You see when
you realize that you don’t need time; you will always have enough
time.

Well “they’”
choose the oddest moments to show up and they certainly know how to
prove a point. I was in fact waiting on another old soul who had
promised to stop by for a visit when “they” decided they had
something to say. My friend had said she’d be meet me at our house
on earth. I had gone there to wait when I received a message from
her saying she would be there in 20 minutes. Being on earth I fell
into old habits and kept track of the time while waiting for her
out front. Twenty minutes had passed meaning she should be arriving
any minute. They “they” decided this particular chapter was not yet
complete and I was encouraged to pick up the pen. As they wrapped
up their little lecture on time, my friend walked up the drive. I
checked the time again and sure enough it was still exactly 20
minutes from the time she had sent the message to say she would be
there in 20 minutes.

Yes I know,
impossible you say this warping of time, but no more impossible
than me returning to earth long enough to greet an old friend and
bring her back home with me to heaven. This, by the way, is exactly
what happened. So before you go convincing yourself it simply can’t
be, perhaps you should just simply accept that it is what it is.
After all in this little self made world we have created and are
presenting to you in this interesting little fiction we know one
absolute universal truth – ANYTHING IS POSSIBLE.
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14

He who knows
others is wise.

He who knows
himself is enlightened.

Lao Tzu

As for my
“old” friends brief visit home to heaven, it wasn’t for her as much
of a shock as you may think. Although she had never in this life
time been here, she being an old soul herself, fit right in. Though
I have to say she did have a great deal of questions about how it
all works. I made the attempt to explain as best I could and I
imagine that she in the end got the answers she came here
seeking.

I met her a
little over a year ago while wandering around and exploring earth.
We were introduced through a mutual friend and though I do not
think he understood the connection, we recognized each other
almost immediately.

At the time
neither her nor I had really discovered for ourselves our own
identities. We only knew we had been destined to meet. The “why”
remained unanswered for a time. As a human she is a perky upbeat
personality who owns her own hair salon. In her spare time
(something she struggles lately to find) she studies spirituality
and reads Tarot for those who wander into her life seeking answers.
She is in fact, when tuned in, scarily accurate in her readings and
has been doing them for me since we first met. After our initial
tour and my explanation to her of our existence here, she was kind
enough to pull out her cards and do one for me. As usual it was
totally connected, not to the question I had asked, nor to the
question she had assumed I would ask but rather to a question I
needed the answer to.

And yes, to
clarify this all, she is one of those ancient spirits residing now
in a human body who I felt it was safe to bring home to heaven, and
yes we sat around chatting, drinking coffee and reading Tarot. As I
have said heaven is never as one expects it to be. Or to be more
fair, it is exactly as one expects it to be but then what I expect
out of heaven and you expect out of heaven are possibly two
entirely different things. So my version of heaven may be vastly
different from yours.

After doing
the reading for me she confided that reading cards now made her
feel uncomfortable. She didn’t really like doing it anymore as it
left her feeling unsure of herself. She was finding lately that she
was second guessing every reading she had done and couldn’t
understand where the doubt was coming from. She said that for a
long time it had come really easily to her and her readings had
been very concise and clear but that now seemed like it was clouded
by fear. I explained to her that perhaps she had allowed herself to
become sidetracked by the human aspect of herself and as a result
had temporarily lost the feeling of being connected with the spirit
that is her deeper self. I explained that with the responsibilities
of owning a shop and her desire to succeed at it came a strain on
her physically and emotionally, but I doubted that was indeed the
only reason.

I view it as a
much deeper issue, one she could chose or not chose to explore. You
see in the life she has chosen she is a spiritual entity living and
sharing her life with non-spiritual beings (I have been told since
writing this to clarify my meaning – so I mean non spiritually
minded beings), people who are firmly grounded in the here and now.
I observed that it may very well be that in exploring her true
nature she had discovered that who she truly is does not perhaps
mesh well with those in her life who she cherished and respected.
That perhaps the realization of this had caused her to on an
unconscious level pull back into herself that which truly is
herself, hiding it away so that its presence would not interfere
with her day to day routine.

I explained
that perhaps she was afraid that if people saw her for who she
really is they may in fact turn away. I reminded her that
unconscious decision or not it was still a decision she had made, a
choice she had made to sacrifice her own happiness for that of
others. I told her that her talent for reading cards came from her
spirit and as that spirit receded so too did the talent it
possessed and shared with her. I told her she was now at a
crossroads and would have to both acknowledge and re-evaluate her
choice. If indeed she wished to know, understand and embrace
herself and her purpose certain risks would have to be taken. If
she wished to fulfill her purpose, there may be changes in her life
she would have to make.

She then asked
me an extremely important question. Did she then in fact have a
choice? Would her purpose not find her regardless of what she did?
Would she not be forced to fulfil it?

At first I
answered no, as no-one is ever forced to fulfill their purpose; it
is and always has been a choice.

I explained
that the great consciousness that makes up our universe would
continue to live and breathe just fine without our help. With the
exception of perhaps Jesus, the grand plan was set up to
accommodate those who chose not to fulfil their purpose. If I
myself chose to hide away in the mountains somewhere and never
write this or any other novel the universe would simply provide
itself with another who would. Of course if I chose to walk away
from this or any other work my heart tells me I should do, then
regardless of how long I lived at one with and surrounded by nature
I myself would never truly be happy.

Yes the world
would continue to exist as it has since the beginning. Mankind
would continue to advance, but not being here to advance with it I
would be learning nothing from that advancement. As that learning
is the fundamental bases to my continued existence, I would
eventually in time become miserable enough within myself not to
exist.

This brings me
back to why the answer changed at one point from no to yes. As I
explained that throughout her life her purpose would continue to
try to seek her out, her soul, her spirit, would continue to try to
communicate with her its’ desire and need to be with her. She could
knowing this choose to ignore it, to attempt to walk away from it
but as it is part of her no matter how far she ran, no matter how
hard she tried to get away in the end she would realize she had
been trying to run from herself.

Still it is a
choice and if she is content to live as she now does, if the life
she has chosen makes her happy then perhaps that is where for now
she is meant to be and the life she is meant to live. It boiled
down really at the end of it all to her deciding what exactly she
wanted out of life. Then once decided she would have to be willing
to make the sacrifices necessary to move forward on her chosen
path.

Yes –
sacrifices. Life and the living of it involves sacrifice. The
universe is simply not set up to give freely and continuously to
those who do not give back to it. It is a continuous ebb and flow
of boundless energy, and ebb and flow that by its very nature must
continue to move.

It reminded me
of a conversation that I had recently had while visiting our home
on earth. Our young “Redemption” had come to see me with regards to
his letter to God. He said he thought perhaps he had made a mistake
in writing his letter as he had written it with selfish intent. He
had in fact made all kinds of demands for blessings and knowledge
to be bestowed upon him but had offered absolutely nothing in
return. “Redemption” had now found himself in a situation where
opportunities were being presented for him to move forward in his
life in the direction he wished to go but he realized too that none
of those opportunities would in fact become realities unless he
took the time and made the effort in his life to act on those
opportunities. He felt now as if he was being given a quick lesson
in humility and was unsure at this point how to proceed.

I suggested
that he perhaps rewrite his letter to God and in doing so offer be
willing to make all the changes necessary. To be willing to take
the risks and above all else to be willing to both give back as
much as he received and to willingly and with an open heart and
mind follow the direction in which he was being led.

“Redemption”
acknowledged that he had several changes that needed to be made
citing as an example his lifelong friend who simply seemed to have
no desire to grow or expand either himself or his life. Our
teenager reluctantly admitted that perhaps it was time to sit down
with his friend and explain to him what “Redemption’s” views on
life were and where he would like to go in that life. “Redemption”
admitted also that he was afraid of what his friend might say or
feel upon hearing his truths, but agreed that it would eventually
have to happen if he did not wish to get stuck and wrapped up in
his friend’s truths.

I reminded him
to make it clear to his friend that it was not necessary for their
truths to be the same in order for them to remain friends, but to
also make it clear that those truths might occasionally take them
both down separate paths. I suggested he reassure his friend that
regardless of where he went he would always remain his friend and
the opportunity remained for them to continue to share their
stories, their adventures and their lives with each other.

“Redemption”
seemed content with that and soon left to resume his day. I have to
again point out that he is only 18 in human years, if he can figure
it out...

In both cases,
both individuals realized on different levels, at different stages
in their lives and at different ages that life and all that it has
to offer is not a take-take experience. That something must be
offered for something else to be received. In both cases, both
individuals realized that the choice ultimately was theirs. What
choice they make and the outcome of those choices remains to be
seen but at least they are both aware that they do in fact have
that choice.

Now as I’ve
been writing to you “they” have been nagging at me. It seems
I wrote something “they” do not necessarily agree with but I asked
them to at least let me finish this time. “They” agreed so you see
we are learning through this experience how to work together. Now
“they” have been most patient so without further delay here “they”
are.

Finally, you
know our friend the pen is getting increasingly long winded – not
matter, as time does not exist for us as it does for you then we
are more than willing to wait.

Yes, we yet
again disagree with something she wrote but as it is a minor
something so we will not keep you long. Minor though may also be
the wrong term to use but the correcting of her misuse of words
will not take long.

It was the use
of her term non-spiritual entity that brought us here; we were
intending this time to stay away and let her be but this one thing
we cannot allow people to ever think a truth.

There is in
fact no such thing as a non-spiritual entity. All things living,
all things created in fact do have within them on some level a
piece of that spirit humans like to refer to as God. Although you
get that confused at times as well this is neither the time nor the
place for that little truth. So we will simply say this; all things
have spirit and are as such an extension of that spirit and must
then be described as spiritual beings. Spirit within exists on so
many different levels, high and low vibrations, that it can seem
that the spirit does not in fact exist. We assure you however that
regardless of how detached any one person seems at any given moment
from that spirit it still resides deep within though at times it
may for the moment be buried or hidden. If it is buried then it is
meant to be buried and will when the time is right come forth in
all its power and glory. So judge not those you see as not being
with the spirit, trust us it is there, it just may not be at the
moment it’s time to shine.

Ok, we’re
done.

Well then, my
many apologies, as I’ve said many times I am myself still learning
and as such do not have all the answers. That’s ok with me really
because I think having all the answers would very likely take all
the fun and excitement out of living.

I was going to
share with you a story of my own, about a human friend I’ve had the
privilege and honour of knowing for over 20yrs, if only to confirm
that an open, honest relationship can be built, nurtured and
developed between and spiritual being and a non-spiritually minded
human, I am being told now to rest, so rest I will. You will just
have to take it on my word that it is possible and leave it at
that.

They are
telling me that you will meet her later, probably closer to or
during the conclusion but for now leave you with this thought. We
are indeed very close, this human and I and there is in our
relationship a great deal of understanding, love and respect. She
is in fact as human as a human can be and absolutely, undeniably
full of spirit.
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Hope is itself
a species of happiness, and perhaps,

the chief
happiness which this world affords.

Samuel
Johnson

On that note
there are a few other things that we have discussed recently that
perhaps I should mention.

The fairy
asked me only a short time ago, what the difference is between
content and happy? She was confused because she often hears people
saying they are content with their lives, content with their
relationships and she would like to know if content is enough. She
seemed to think it better if people were happy. At first I tried to
explain content as being comfortably happy but it didn’t seem to be
the appropriate answer.

Now before I
go on you, I imagine, are a touch confused yourself. How, you may
be asking, is it that an ancient spirit who has been around for
thousands of years does not know or understand the difference
between content and happy. I feel perhaps I should remind you that
though the spirit is old the flesh is young and regardless of our
deep connection to the source of all things we do not know all
things. We too are here to learn. It is throughout our lives that
we gain experience and knowledge. As our lives are different, as
where we have been in this life is different, then so too is our
experience and thus our acquired knowledge. This is why we gather;
knowing that none of us have all the answers we rely on others’
experience and knowledge to answer our many questions. It is a team
effort and for the time we have chosen to come together in this
place.

So you see,
not even fairies know everything.

It took a
while of pondering before I could answer her question but it came
to me that to describe content fully, to understand it fully, it
must be felt so I brought to mind a common time when humans feel
content then went to find the fairy and give her my answer.

I sat down
beside her on the couch (yes we have one and no we don’t sit around
on clouds) then I mimicked the act of eating, pretended to dab my
mouth with a napkin, leaned back with my hands on my stomach and
let out a nice long, soft sigh of contentment. Then I sat up spread
my hands and said, “voila, content;”

She looked at
me, realization dawning on her pretty face and smiled repeating
“yes, content.”

So I left, on
my way to do some more writing to you thinking the conversation
over, she understands. All’s well.

She hunted me
down and shaking her head questioned me, “But wait. Doesn’t it
depend on whether or not the person liked the food?”

So yet again
we find ourselves unable to question fairy logic and are left with
something new to ponder.

As she said,
the person must indeed like the food in order for the meal to leave
them being content. As we know everyone’s tastes are different, so
not everybody would be pleased with the same meal. It also, I
imagine, would alter ones level of contentment if they were not
hungry before they sat down or if they by chance were starving.
They may either be content with just a few bites or in need of some
serious quantities of all sorts of different types of food. They
may, if full, be very picky about what they wish to eat or if
extremely hungry not care what they were putting in their mouths or
how it tasted. So many variables really, and that is just with
regards to a few different people and one meal.

Take it and
translate it into a whole race trying to find contentment in their
lives and man, that’s a lot of different needs and wants to try and
fill. Of course each individual’s needs vary depending on the
current situation and their perception of what tastes “good”
depends solely on what they as an individual like or dislike. All
personal and all important factors in looking for that much sought
after feeling of being content. Still in all of these
different scenarios there is one factor that stays constant, each
individual’s ability to feel content at the end of a meal is
directly related to their ability to appreciate the meal.

For example a
person who is full but knows from experience how much time and
effort went into the meal may very well just be content with the
knowledge that the meal was prepared out of love for them. On the
other hand, somebody who has never cooked before may have no idea
of the work involved and might not appreciate the effort as much.
So it boils down to experience and appreciation. Those who have
experience are more appreciative and therefore more easily
content.

This goes with
all things in life. If you take the time to look around and see the
things in your life now, if you take the time to understand and
appreciate the value of those things, you will find those things
make you more content than if you had never bothered to try.

Simple, oh so
simple, to achieve the feeling of content and once achieved it
means so very much. When you sit back, put your hands on your tummy
and let out that long soft sigh of contentment it means you are
full. If you are full you no longer need more.

Get it?

Fairies always
ask the best questions. They’ve been doing it so long it seems it
is in their nature to always ask the right question at just the
right time. They also seem to know exactly where to go for the
answers. It’s as if they have a built in GPS with the roads to
answers programmed in; they always seem to head in the right
direction.

If after
reading this book you feel a little lost, see if you can find a
fairy to follow for a little while. You will be amazed at what
you’ll learn.

Do me a favour
though, if you do happen to stumble upon one be very careful when
following her. Do not step on and injure any one of Mother Nature’s
children. Plants, birds, and animals are all things living fairies
feel very strongly about protecting. If you threaten, even
inadvertently, any of these things your bright cheerful little
fairy may just turn on you. They are very territorial and have a
strong bond with their environment. To threaten that bond in any
way will turn your fairy into a vengeful, conniving little creature
that is fully capable of leading you astray in order to steer you
away from the environment that you have threatened. Now this is not
to say that they are not spiritual creatures of light, but they too
have a dark side as do all things that exist, so honour their
surroundings and be respectful of the world in which they choose to
reside and they will continue to assist you. Basically if you want
help from a fairy, respect her home and the creatures in it and she
will gladly lead you wherever it is you need to go. Do not and you
will not get your answers, but the chances are you will get hurt so
better perhaps to understand her wants and needs before asking her
to help you with your own.

I’ve noticed
in my stay here fairies are not the only beings that seem to have
this connection to Gia. I have mentioned before that the demon
himself has shown sorrow over her suffering. What I did not share
with you is his anger over the abuse of her. Being a demon he feels
no need to apologize for his opinions and I will not insult his
nature by doing it for him. I do warn however, that an angry demon
is not a nice demon so before I share one of our latest discussions
I have to tell you it will probably insult and irritate you to
hear. Still we believe in honesty here and in keeping with that way
of life I will not hide from you any of our views. If they bother
you perhaps you should, once you have stopped being angry, reflect
on what exactly it is you are angry about

My demon
friend and I recently took a trip to Quebec, Canada, where we spent
two days wandering among humans and discussing what we saw.

It seems a
great many things you do irritate him but though quick to anger his
tirades are very often short lived. He blows up over little things
like manners and consideration for the thoughts and feelings of
others. The human tendency to show discourtesy to each other,
especially on the roadways, often encourages an entertaining flash
of rage and he simply can’t understand your inability to shut up
long enough to let others finish saying what they have to say. He
will go on about these things at great length if you encourage him
but usually it is only a brief, minute long, extremely loud, often
obnoxious outburst that follows his confused observations.

However, if he
sees you abuse Gia, when he stops playing long enough to notice the
pollution or condition of the planet; when he is reminded of what
humans have done to our Mother Earth he has only one thing to
say...

“I hate
humans!!”

I know, odd
that a demon would care so much about these things, especially odd
that a demon would hold a soft spot for little furry creatures with
cute noses but then perhaps not all demons are made equal. He is
rather entertaining when around animals and young children. He
still doesn’t speak softly to young ones though he will make the
time to play and entertain them. With animals though, his voice
softens, his shoulders drop, his whole mannerism becomes less
threatening and dare I say sweet. So cool to watch the scary
monster become the lovable cuddly teddy until, that is, he
remembers you, the human.

He talks about
your stupidity and ignorance, how blind you all are to your own
self destruction. He cites different studies your scientists have
done, documentaries made, articles written, all these things that
are calling out to you urging you to open your eyes and he sees
that your eyes are still closed. He has neither patience nor
tolerance for your self-pity and is completely unwilling to care if
any of you survive. Yes he despises your actions, your greed and
your selfish nature. He says the world would be much better off
without you, that you have done nothing but abuse and take for
granted the gifts our planet offers. He says she feeds you and you
spit her carefully prepared meal back in her face and he is right.
He says you are a virus and I have to agree but as you know I
believe even a virus has the right to exist.

So you see I
don’t hate you, I love you though there are times certainly when
you frustrate me, I admit. Still I have hope. I see your movement
to correct your mistakes, your interest in the environment, the
choices some of you are now making to try and give back to the
planet that has for so long nurtured you. I believe you can change,
I have faith you will learn and I am proud of you for getting this
far.

Him, not so
much. He says he hopes many of you never evolve. He hopes your eyes
are never opened because he sees a time to come when you will self
destruct and Mother Earth will have a chance to recover. He says
after you are all gone it will only take 200 of our years for every
trace of you to vanish. His eyes shine when he thinks about it and
his toothy grin gives me the impression that if you all burned
tomorrow he would do a happy dance in your ashes. Of course that is
only when he’s angry; when he’s not, when humans aren’t irritating
him and pissing him off he’s actually quite gentle and tender. It’s
a fascinating transformation and one I enjoy immensely. He is
vastly entertaining to be around.

Of course I
feel no threat from him when he is in these moods; after all, it’s
not me he wishes dead. Still, if you all do survive and you do
manage somehow to figure it all out, he will be the first one to
celebrate with you. He being the demon that he is loves a good
party.

I have asked
him what his current pet peeve is and he tells me it is your abuse
of the oceans. He told me that some of you are hunting and killing
ridiculous amounts of sharks because their fins are a delicacy in
some countries. He says you don’t even realize that if you kill the
sharks then you will ultimately kill yourselves. He explained
without the sharks to eat the fish there will be too many fish and
they in turn will eat too much of the plankton and other water
plants that provide your planet with %70 of its oxygen. No oxygen –
no life.

I asked him if
he thought you knew this and he answered that he didn’t think you
cared to know. He’s very bitter about it really, not that I can
blame him. This is his playground and you seem to be wanting to
replace it with a factory. He is more than just a little
ticked.

He pouts too
by the way, much like a child not getting his way and since I spend
so much time with him, it is me who has to suffer through his
little bouts of “poor me’” So if the fact that you are killing
yourselves won’t stop, maybe you will consider doing it for me. I
mean honestly, have you ever seen a demon whine? It is NOT a
pleasant experience.

He says you
know what you’re doing to your planet but you are too selfish and
stubborn to change. I say he’s wrong.

The fairy and
I were recently in attendance of the grand opening of one of
Toronto’s latest innovative manmade structures. I have to say, the
fairy and I were quite impressed. An entire sky rise made of mostly
glass allowing for all natural light within, a lighting system that
dims in direct relation to the natural light available, a key card
entry system that lights a workers path to their desk at night
automatically turning on only the lights that are required and
turning off the lights after the worker passes by. In-floor
ventilation, in- house water purification, direct connection to
public transit and they claim 90% of the waste produced in its
construction was recycled. The list of innovations goes on and
on.

I had the
pleasure of speaking to one of the men responsible for designing
this wondrous work of art and I tell you he literally glowed with
enthusiasm over what they have created. Which means he is really
one of us, out there working with and helping you, remarkably
though, this time you listened and voila a new way of doing
business was born... They tell me they made profit off the building
before it was even complete. A miracle?

Sadly, the
demon wasn’t there, so he didn’t see and as a result doesn’t hold
out much hope. That’s ok though, maybe you can prove him wrong.

You see I
don’t think it’s that you don’t care; I think it’s that you don’t
feel like you can do anything to help. What can one person do
against corporate America, one tiny person against the most
powerful empire ever created. It is an extremely daunting thought.
I think the answer to that actually comes from my demonic
friend.

I asked him,
“All these songs, books, movies written and created for them as a
message, years of then being told the same thing over and over and
still they don’t listen.Why then when you hate them so much do you
keep coming back? Why, when there is seemingly no hope, do we even
bother to try?”

He said, “We
keep coming back because we have a planet to save and we keep
trying because if with all our efforts, if with all we do only one
person learns, if we only touch one life then that person can teach
another. That life lived in honesty and respect for nature and
their fellow human can influence others.”

Hmmm... I
guess he’s not such as ass after all.

He’s says he’s
not here to save you; he doesn’t much care about you. He does love
her though (Gia – Mother Earth) her he adores and if you have to
die so she can live, well he’s fine with that. No I’m afraid you
will just have to save yourself but at least he was nice enough to
give you a clue as to how.

Now don’t go
hating on him, he is still my friend, my lover, my partner in this
moment and I prefer if rather than hate back you try perhaps to
understand. You say ‘no fair!! Why is he allowed to hate
when we are not?’

He’s a demon,
it’s not in his nature to understand you, but you are human,
you do have it within you to understand him.

You want a
real life Angels and Demons story, this is it, let me break it down
for you and make it simple.

The demons are
here to see to it that to you destroy yourselves before you destroy
Gia. The rest of us are here to try to convince you to save both
yourselves and Gia, and the Angels? Well I imagine if they have to
interfere on your behalf they will – of course that is only if God
asks them too as from what I understand to be their purpose is to
do whatever it is that God wishes for them to do. I can tell you
this; it is not a war I wish to be here to see. It will be a
bloodbath of epic proportions but they have not yet come and so the
war has not yet begun. If you know your history, you will know that
before all great battles there is always an opportunity to make
peace. A messenger. granted the power of negotiation. is sent from
one side to the other. The messenger, for a short time, is granted
the same rights and responsibilities of those in command. For the
length of the negotiations, the messenger can even granted the
power to speak for the king. In the interest of peace, the
messenger is willing to risk death for the slightest chance of
bringing home a communication of hope.

Now is the
time of your negotiations, for we bring to you a chance for peace.
This is one last opportunity, before the two armies clash, to come
to a compromise and prevents countless unnecessary deaths.

The demons are
already here, watching. The Angels remain close by waiting. We ask
simply, "What will you do"?

You can stop
this coming storm. You alone can save yourselves, your families,
and your world. It all starts with you.

We are the
messengers. If you choose to kill us for the message we bring, we
accept our fate. If you choose to continue to ignore us, we’ll just
leave. Be warned! If ignoring us is your choice, the demons (earth
elementals) and the other spirits sworn to protect Gia will come
for you. Even if the Angels are sent to protect man and get here in
time, many of you will die. As for us, if you kill us or let us
live for the message we bring we’ll just go home. Home for us is
wherever we want it to be. Trust me, when the Demons and Angels go
to war we do not want home to be here on Earth.

Don’t worry,
you have time. The negotiations have only just begun. That’s why
some of us have chosen to rest awhile. We know there is much work
yet to be done if we are to get our message through. We’ll be
watching though for the white flag. Please let us know if you wish
to come to a compromise. In the meantime if you need us, we’ll be
close by. We will have come home to heaven to worked together and
find new ways to bring peace.

Hmmmm... bold
move laying it out like that, our friend the pen is getting
remarkably brave. Still it is an honest representation of both the
time that is now and the times to come. The future however is not
written, it has only been predicted and it like all things can
change.

You have, each
and every one of you, within you the power to end this war before
it begins. You have the choice; will you choose life? Will you
choose peace?

Will you
accept that the battle of good versus evil is not necessary, that
the Angels and Demons need not come, that if you change your ways
these so called demons you fear will leave you in peace.

Can you fathom
the significance of what is being said, that these so called
enemies need not fight, that this age old rivalry need not
continue, that you the lowly powerless human can indeed decide the
fate of not only yourselves but of spiritual entities you have for
centuries both revered and feared? Do you hear what we are saying?
Do you understand you have been granted here in these pages a
glimpse of reality more real than the paper on which they are
written? We fear you will not see...

Look now with
your hearts, no longer with your eyes; feel now with your soul, no
longer with your hands; think now with your spirit, no longer with
your mind and know for as many times as these truths have been
offered to you they have also been in the end called by you to be
lies. We ask you now, please hear our pleas.

We have
watched your kind and the torment that you and your ancestors have
caused those sent to warn you. You steal away their lands and you
call them pagans, you take their crops and call them heathens, you
take from them their lives and call them sorcerers and witches; all
because you do not wish to understand.

For centuries
they have existed among you; your healers, your shaman. They are
there on your planet living lives of simplicity at one with each
other, at one with nature, at one with themselves. You call them
uneducated barbarians not worthy of a place in your world. You
placed them on reservations, segregated them from you, seemingly
protecting yourselves from the evil ways your priests and leaders
claimed these supposedly un-advanced, uncivilized men and women
would spread. Yet what have you really done? You, the civilized,
the wise, the wealthy; you have protected them from that threat
your own ways represent to them.

At one with
the spirit they have remained and from the places you have ordered
them to stay they have called to you to change your ways; you have
not listened. They warned you repeatedly that this land that fed
you, that nurtured you must in turn be nurtured; you have not
listened. They begged you please to see, the world you were
creating is not the world as it is meant to be; you have not
listened.

So we come to
tell you now, these heathens and barbarians you so despised, these
uneducated, uncivilized pagans your leaders once feared. They will
not be here for this war. Be assured that they will go to another
place and make it home until Mother Earth has recovered from her
wounds at which time they will return to yet again live and shelter
in her loving embrace.

From coast to
coast, the followers of the old ways will rise and walk safely
through the battle lands to find a place of peace. They offer now
one last chance, will you follow?

They represent
every color, they will come from every land, will be of every age
and they will know as they walk, by the demons they will be saved.
Out of respect for their years of dedication and service to Gia for
whom the demons fight the mighty Shaman and their people will be
spared. In their humbleness of spirit, with their power they will
unite and create with us a new world; a world full of laughter,
love and light. So we have told you yet another universal truth.
Those you have tormented, the barbarians you have tortured, the
heathens you have persecuted; they will be saved. Will you?

Sometimes they
really scare me with their warnings and their words of ancient
wisdom. Whether it be merely the ramblings of an overactive
imagination or a message from above, much of what they say does
make sense. Still I wonder is there time yet for us to learn all we
need to learn? I admit even for me the truths they speak are
difficult to digest. When I ask High Wisdom what she thinks, she
simply nods her head and smiles. Perhaps as much as this new book
is meant for you, it is also meant for me. I wonder when it is done
and it is time to return to your world, will I still fit in? Only
time will tell. Until then I think I’ll enjoy the moment and
appreciate all that the moment gives. I will go curl up with the
demon. Laying my head on his chest to breath a slow, soft sigh of
contentment.

 



Chapter
16

Prayer is when
you talk to God;

meditation is
when you listen to God.

Diana
Robinson

That drained
me and I have to admit I’m confused. Late last night I tried to
write, but was not able to get across what I wanted to say. I
decided instead to go seek shelter in the arms of a demon and rest
my weary head.

I woke up
still tired and with more questions floating in my head. I needed
to talk to both the demon and High Wisdom about my questions. It
seemed to make a great deal of sense, but at the same time the
message goes against much of what I was taught to be a truth. We
are taught that demons are evil creatures that work to destroy all
that is good. What if some of them are merely here to protect the
planet on which we live? Does this not mean demons also work for a
greater good? Demons of legend are possessors and controllers who
are interested only in causing chaos and turmoil. What if they are
not as you have been taught? What if they too serve a purpose? What
if they hold an honoured place in the master plan?

I have learned
in this place, all things created have their place. All things
created have a part to play and a role to fulfill. That leads me to
question of why? It matters not. I feel like now is not the time to
explore this. Perhaps the answers I seek are not yet meant to be
found. I will talk to the others and ask them what they think. When
I have learned what I can, I will get back to you. That I promise
you.

Until then, I
can touch briefly on part of the given message. We have been
watching your people for a very long time. We have noticed that
some of you do have the right idea. To the Native Americans, tribes
in all other parts of the world, and all others who still remain
true to the old teachings we would all of us like to say thank you.
We have often discussed it and are aware it is these people who
have been trying for years to open eyes and hearts to the truths of
your world. Yet you in your pride have denied them their place
among you. Repeatedly you have shut them out. You have stopped them
from speaking their truths. Even with all this repression, they
remain strong both in themselves and their faith.

We understand
that you fear much of what Native Americans do. Their usage of the
energies of your world scares and intimidates you. We understand
that it is their connection to those energies is viewed by a
threat, but we do not understand why.

What is it
about your current way of life that you are so desperate to
protect? What part of how you now live is so important that you
would deny yourselves their truths?

You speak of
your God and claim you wish to know and understand your God, yet
you close yourselves off from that which brings you close to him.
Your actions confuse us. Still we understand that where you are now
is where you need to be in order to get where you are going.

I would ask
though, "Aren’t you just a little curious as to how the natives,
the tribes and all those you consider barbaric and uneducated are
able to continue their simplistic lives and be at peace with where
they are"? It is time to ask then why? When you look around in your
great North American cities, you will see all God’s children
represented, in every color, race, and religion. They work and play
together and if you open your eyes you will notice many who are
missing. I ask again why?

You cannot say
that they stay away from you because they must. You cannot say it
is by your choice that they do not live among you. You have made it
clear that all races are welcome. Your laws protect their rights to
live among you. So I ask whose choice is it? It is they, with their
ancient wisdom and knowledge who have chosen to remain true to the
old ways? If they come among you it is only to pass along, what
that they know to be truths, to those ready to listen. Still they
choose not to follow your ways because they believe so strongly in
theirs. They will not be converted or infected by your beliefs
because they are protected by their own.

Native peoples
have endured and survived generations of persecution and
segregation. Some tribes in North America have been around for over
2,000 years. Their longevity is a remarkable testament to the
sustainability of the society they have created. We have to wonder,
why is it you do not ask how they have been able to accomplish
this?

We wonder did
you know that Native Americans also believe in one Creator, who is
much like the Christian Father God. Did you know they too pray and
ask for guidance? They pray for unity, peace, and the safety of
their people. What they do not pray for is wealth and prosperity.
Native Americans have no interest in your big houses and shiny
cars. In their way of life, there is no need for fame or status.
They pray for wisdom and guidance, for love. They pray to give
thanks. They pray to honour the earth and all the creatures in it.
They pray... and they are content.

What is it
they see? What is it they know? What wondrous and magical things
could they teach if others were willing to learn?

I believe when
I am finished here I will seek them out. I believe there is much
wisdom and guidance to be found in their teachings. As much as I
have learned here, I am aware also that there is much I cannot see.
All of us in this place have agreed there is much yet to learn. In
our discussions we have always acknowledged that this place we have
come to is only meant for us in this moment to rest and renew our
strength. We are now forever connected. Some of us will eventually
wander off feeling the need to further explore this world of yours.
Discussions have already started about the time of separation that
we feel is yet to come. It seems we have been working hard on
securing our bond with each other. When the time comes, no matter
how far they go we will still feel they are with us.

I myself feel
the time approaching when I must again re-enter your world. I know
when I do go back to your world, the person I will be is not the
person I used to be. Where I am to go, I still do not know. This
time around, I have decided I do not wish to go alone.

I spent much
time in discussion with the demon about where I’ve been and what
I’ve seen. We’ve shared with each other many truths and learned to
trust each other. When I go back to earth, I wish very much to
bring him with me. I know that some of the places I must visit he
cannot go. I simply wish for him to be by my side. I believe he has
decided to come along, but being a demon he may just change his
mind. I think he will be a great travelling companion. I mean
really if one must go out into the world to fight for truth, who
better than to have protecting one than a demon?

I know it is
strange, but there are places I must go that could be dangerous. If
I bring with me the demon, I will be allowed to wander freely in
these places. It is funny to me that the fairy approves. I would
think she would have issue with such a union, yet she encourages
our time together. She says he is my dark, and he is the balance to
my light. She believes as I do that he is strong enough to keep me
safe.

Whispered
words in a quiet moment, the demon made me a promise. He looked me
in the eye and in a gentle voice told me, “I promise I won’t hurt
you”. I believe him. Of course, he did add the words “very much” to
the end of that promise. After all, he is a demon so I expect the
day will come when...

I confided in
him my initial distrust and told him I thought at first he had been
sent to stop me from finishing my work. The demon would serve to
distract me from my purpose and perhaps entice me to walk another
path. He asked me what I thought now. I told him I had learned to
trust him and mused that he had been sent to me for protection
instead of harm.

He asked me,
“What if I’m a deserter? What if I was sent to do as you say? What
if I have chosen to go with you instead and what if I am a
threat?”

I told him it
didn’t matter and that I would not stop my work. I gave him the
choice to walk with me or not. I told him regardless of his choice
I would carry on. I told him I do not fear him. I see him for what
he is. The demon allows me to protect myself from his influence
over me. I told him I have work yet to do and that I would not
allow myself to be pulled from it. Then I asked him not to leave. I
know that if he stays, I will always be in danger from the one I
have chosen to keep me safe.

I admit it was
an odd conversation to have. In keeping with the way we have chosen
to live, it was a conversation that needed to be had. When all the
truths we hold within ourselves were revealed, he made the promise
agreeing to keep me safe from other threats. The demon added he
could not keep me completely safe from himself. That task it
appears is my own.

You might be
asking what is it the demon is to keep me safe from? I have said it
often and you must wonder what I feel the threat from. You may
think that there are other entities out there who would pose a
threat to me. Those whose wish is to maintain control would wish me
to remain silent. There are certain powers that would wish these
truths not to be shared. It is not them I fear. I always have been,
when on earth, protected by the same energies that guide me. I have
been often reminded that my guiding energy will never leave. It is
not evil that I fear. I know evil is there. When I see evil in my
path I simply step around it and continue on my way.

What is this
thing that threatens me? What could I possibly fear when I am
protected by energies much more powerful than myself?

The answer
will surprise and may even hurt you. Certainly, it may anger you.
You do have the right to know that what I sense to be my biggest
threat. The thing that I know will seek out destroy me in the end –
is you.

Yes, you, the
human! It is you who will try to stop me. Humans will try to trap
me or send me away. You the human who are happy in your self-made
prison that would push me away and say "No we do not need the key".
It is you who I know in my heart will attempt to harm me. You will
lock me up and shut me down. You who desire to control other
humans, with your greed and selfish nature, will in the end decide
it is best if I was not allowed to live.

Please
understand even as I say these things, I do not speak to all of
you. Many of you will embrace, support, and even love me. But there
are those of you who will hate and persecute me for the things I
say, write, and believe. Also understand I do not hate you and I
understand your reasons. Truly I do. I understand your own fears
and the threat you will see in me to your way of life. I do not
blame you for your hate or your anger. It is true humans hate that
which they fear and fear that which they do not understand. I
cannot deny and it is in your nature to protect that which you
cherish. You have made this world and you will fight to keep what
you have worked so hard to build. This I understand. I know my
beliefs, ways, and truths may not be welcome by you.

I cannot hide
forever. I cannot stay here separated from you. It is not where I
am meant to be. Soon I will take the risk and come again to walk
among you fully aware of the danger I am in.

You all know
the old saying, "Don’t shoot the messenger". You have heard the
adage many times before. Since man began to fight man, it has often
been the messenger of peace who is the first to fall. I understand
and I want you to know that I am more than willing to risk this out
of my love for you.

I have spoken
honestly with my demon friend and told him there may be a time when
he too must let me go. Someday, if he finds me hanging from a cliff
he must first ask if it is ok this time for him to pull me up. He
also understands, though I doubt very much he likes it, he will do
what needs to be done.

When I do
finally choose to go back to earth, I do not go alone. There have
been many messengers before me and many messengers are yet to
follow. I am not the only one to bring to you this message. It
would be unwise to send out only one messenger. Your world is a big
place, with many lands to cover. The job is simply too big for one
man, woman, or spirit to do. If I falter or fall, others will come.
In the end the message we bring will have been delivered. Our
purpose will be fulfilled.

I am only one
of many. That too is a truth. Though you may stop some of us, you
will never stop us all...

I wonder if
I’ve gone too far or said too much this time. Honestly, I feel you
have the right to know. I believe if you are not ready yet to see,
then these words I speak will mean nothing to you. All you will get
from this story is a superficial, entertaining, and twisted tale
written by somebody you will see as having a warped imagination.
You who do not understand the message will be right.

For those of
you who feel my words and hear the message my heart is sending, you
will know that in this collection of written words certain truths
are clearly spoken. You will know believe that other truths are
deeply hidden, and you will be right.

For everybody
in between, no matter how you view this tale let me assure you, you
will be right too.

If when you
put the book down and decide this way of thinking is not for me, or
find you do not approve, you will be right too.

If the day
comes when you can no longer deny your curiosity and your need to
know becomes too strong, don’t worry. One of us will find you and
you will learn whatever truths you were meant to learn. Until then,
we will remain living and working among you as we always have.
Until then, we will continue to learn from and study you as we
always have. Until then, we will continue to love and cherish you
as we have always done.

For the moment
I am in my home in heaven and from there I will return. I wish yet
to talk to the other spirits who dwell here about some of what I’ve
learned of you. Of course, whatever the spirits have to say I will
share with you. Even if I don’t agree, their opinions and
observations deserve respect. Regardless of their answers, I
willingly pass their opinions along.

I notice too
that those other ones have not had much to say today, other than to
remind me that there is much yet I am to share with you before
being sent back to live among you. Perhaps they wish only to give
me time to recover. The things I have learned here are not easy
things to accept. Learning all these things is extremely exhausting
and draining. Still "they" come around long enough to remind that
me "they" are here and that "they" will not leave. It is comforting
to know "they" are near, and that I am not alone.

On that note,
the words cease to flow. I have been told that for this moment we
are done and I am again meant to rest. So rest I will, yet again
content to be the pen with which they have chosen to tell their
tale. There is apparently one little thing they wish to say...

She says she
is not alone and that is a truth, she says she is protected but
unfortunately we cannot protect her from you. You see we are not
allowed to harm you, it is you we come to protect and if you decide
you do not like what it is she has to say we cannot interfere to
keep her safe. She walks among you protected by us from other
spirits who would do her harm yet you the human remain still to be
her biggest threat.

We know that
she is weary and this is why we have chosen today to stay away but
we also know that you would not understand why or how one who
claims to be sheltered and guided could at any time be in danger.
It is not our world and our reality that threatens to destroy her;
it is yours and into that world we cannot yet go...

The following
words were written by me then scratched over as I refused to allow
this message to be delivered in the manner in which they were
trying to deliver it – the battle that ensued in the next few
minutes was one I could not possibly win and one I have since
learned to not even bother to try to fight so in keeping with my
agreement to be the pen I am including them in this novel though I
still say there may have been a more gentle way to go about it

Beware the
demon that travels with by her side, beware the wrath of those
chosen to guard her; they are not like us and have no love for you.
They will fight to keep her safe and whole until her purpose is
fulfilled and we again will not interfere. So again we caution you
in this you have a choice. Heed her words or not, she does not fear
death at your hands nor do we care...

What exactly
it is that they do not care about I do not know as I at this point
blocked them out – it took a great deal of effort but I did manage
for a brief moment to put down the pen

She is
fighting us on this, does not wish us to speak. She says that she
is tired and we agreed that it is time for her to rest. One last
thing before we go, one little truth to share. Destroy her or not
she does not care; it is not death she fears but if you try to stop
her...

Again I
stopped them by refusing to write though the cramping in my hand
was most assuredly painful I managed again to put down the pen and
only agreed to pick it back up after they promised to stop their
threats

You see she
does not wish to write this; so be it, we will back off for now
until she is ready to accept the words we wish to speak. She fights
with us and asks us to be gentle in our approach, easy with our
words. She says you are not ready to hear these things. So we will
ask you, when she comes will you try at least to listen because her
words are not hers and it is not her you should be angry with. She
wishes us to stop, to let her rest so we will but we’ll be back and
when she is ready there are many more truths we will ask her to
write.

That is the
first time since coming here that I have been unwilling to let them
speak. I am left almost in tears and shaken by my fight to stop the
pen. I cannot face this alone. Tonight, I will go to High Wisdom to
seek her advice. Until then, I choose again to rest knowing that in
time this too I will come to understand.

 



Chapter
17

Mirth is God's
medicine. Everybody ought to bathe in it.

Henry Ward
Beecher

I have to say
that was an entertaining battle of wills. I must admit this is a
battle I cannot win. If they wish to have their say, who am I to
stop them?

Trust me I
suffered for it. I have since then scribbled over what they forced
my hand to write (Sorry wrong choice of words – what they willed my
hand to write) I will still include it in the final version of this
book.

The argument
did continue long past me laying down the pen. After much
conversation and gentle convincing on their part, I did finally
agree to finish what I have started. So here I am yet again sitting
down to write to you in the hopes that those who are meant to will
understand.

It is quiet
here. The demon has wandered off on some interesting little
adventure and the others here are sleeping. It is in this silent
undisturbed space that I find myself wondering where I should
begin. I took a look at what I had written to High Wisdom. I was
still very confused by some of what I’d learned and was finding it
difficult to come to terms with any of it being a truth.

She sat
silently listened to my words, until I came to the part where I had
stubbornly refused to allow the ink to flow. It was when she heard
what "they" had tried to say, that she began to laugh.

I asked her,
“Are you laughing at me?”

She told me in
between giggles, “No, I’m laughing at them”

I told her I
simply couldn’t allow myself to write what they wanted. She laughed
some more saying “Why? ‘They’ were only being honest.”

I agreed that
yes, that was true. But their words were threatening. Let’s face it
humans do NOT like being threatened.

She laughed
harder still shaking her head, “No, they don’t, but”, she added
shaking her head, “You have to admit ‘they’ were only trying to
tell the truth”.

She had a
point, but still I argued that the words "they" had chosen might
not help our current situation. I did admit that the feeling behind
the words was not in any way menacing. There had been no feeling of
anger or resentment in what "they" had to say.

“In fact”, I
added, “It was if ‘they’ were merely trying to...”

“State a
fact?”, she interrupted laughing even more. High Wisdom went on to
explain things I did not particularly want to hear.

“‘They’ were
only trying to get the message through that when the day comes when
people try to stop your work that there are those who will stand by
you and protect you”

I couldn’t
argue. I understood her point, but I told her that’s fine if that
is how it must be. I certainly didn’t have to like it. Those words,
I realized, lay my current issue. It was not that I did not agree
or believe in the truths I was being asked to write. I simply
didn’t like the picture those truths were painting.

You see I am a
loving spirit. My spirit is that of one who nurtures and cares for
those in need. It is in my nature to wish to heal. It is in my
nature to desire to save. I have based my life on a hope for the
whole of humanity. Someday as a race you will see and walk willing
into the light. Now with all that I have learned, I have come to
understand that "perhaps" just not meant to be.

I told her as
much and her response was gentle yet direct.

“Oh my dark
angel,” she sighed, “we’ve been telling you that from the start;
they cannot all be saved, that is just how it is”

Damn, I think
that really sucks, but, she is right; you can’t...

If you are,
you will continue to consume and if you are not stopped the very
earth on which you live will die at your hands. Still I find it sad
to think there is no hope, to think you have let it get this
far.

She reminds me
again speaking softly, “it’s not your job to save them.”

I answer sadly
lowering my head, “I know. They have to save themselves.”

That’s what
all of this has been about really, giving you a chance to see so
you can take the steps necessary to correct the mistakes you’ve
made.

Many of your
hours have passed since we had that conversation, many hours I had
to sit and contemplate the implications of those words and though
they seem to be a prophecy of doom I find in them the hope that I
always seek.

I just had the
greatest chat with our young friend, our teenaged spirit
’Redemption’ and he agrees that it sucks to see and know that in
the end it will be your deaths that save your souls.

But what can
we do? We are not your saviours, we have told you this before; we
are only messengers and it is not for us to make this choice for
you. Still even knowing what I know I refuse to give up hope. I
simply can’t allow myself to believe that you will never learn. If
I doubt you or lose faith then all that I have done, all that I am
becomes a lie and without truth I simply cannot live.

Yet even as I
say these things I must accept that many of you will die and there
is nothing I can do.

I told High
Wisdom, you will hate me for this and she agreed that yes you would
but did that change what I must do. I told her that no it changed
nothing. I will not fear my chosen path nor the ones who will try
to stop me from walking it.

I told my
‘Redemption’ that some of you will likely come after me for what
I’ve written and he agreed that yes that was likely true. He did
point out however that as much as your minds would deny what you
read here, your hearts, your spirits would know it’s true.

High Wisdom
reminded me that as the demon had pointed out; one life touched is
one life saved and is that not enough?

I told my
young friend tonight there was a time when I prayed to God to save
them all; he asked me if God had answered. I had lowered my head at
that and said that yes he had. My young friend looked at me sadly
and said, “It wasn’t good news was it? Not the answer you wanted to
hear.”

I told him no,
not the answer I wanted to hear but at least it was an honest one.
For when I asked “God spare them, forgive them, save them...”

God said, “Let
them save themselves”.

It made me
angry at the time but now I understand. It’s not as if the chance
hasn’t been given. It’s not as if the tools you need have not been
provided. It simply boils down to it being so much easier if
somebody else does it for you.

I ask you
this; why should He? If you are so ungrateful for the gift of life
that you’ve been given why should the one who created you continue
to give it to you to abuse. I wish I could explain to you how hard
it is for me to write that because I still believe you will do
what’s right. I have been with you for so long, have watched you
grow and it is hard to accept that you will choose death over life.
I see in your hearts that you desire to know peace; many of you
have learned to love life and all that it brings and I know that
you hunger for a day when you too will be free. Perhaps I am
blinded by my love for you but I do honestly see the wondrous
beauty that is the human spirit. I have seen you perform countless
selfless acts, done so many kind things. I’ve noticed your gentle
nature and the care you are able to give. I have listened to the
songs you have sung, the poetry you have written and I see the
light that shines within your hearts.

I also see
that not all of you are there yet, that many of you have yet to
understand. I realize you cannot be forced, that it was always
meant to be your choice. I can only hope that when the time comes
you will be wise enough to see what choice is best for you.

There is
really nothing more any of us can do but hope and pray our message
finally gets through.

 



Chapter
18

Violence can
only be concealed by a lie,

and the lie can
only be maintained by violence.

Aleksandr
Solzhenitsyn

I understand
that all of this must seem a little harsh. I mean here we sit in
our self made heaven discussing mildly the very real probability of
your races destruction. You must think us to be heartless unfeeling
creatures. I must point out however if we did not care about and
your world we would simply go somewhere else. Some of us granted do
not much care about the human element, but love for the planet and
all the creatures in it is still love.

I pointed out
to both my young friend and High Wisdom that some of what I’ve
written goes against the fundamental basic teachings of almost
every religious and political belief. I also pointed out that there
was no way in either heaven or hell that people would be willing to
accept that creatures such as demons not only had the right to
exist but served an important role in the evolution of mankind or
the salvation of our planet.

High Wisdom
simply answered that believe it or not it did make sense. “After
all”, she stated, “it’s not like there is any evidence that demons
possess animals or even young children, they go after, mess with
the lives of and cause chaos for adult humans, but natural innocent
things they tend to leave alone.”

“You know,”
agreed Redemption, “She’s right, they never go after the innocent,
it’s true, they only torment those adults that welcome them in, the
people who believe wealth and power are more important than life
and love; my God”, he exclaimed, “It’s true”, his eyes going wide,
“they only go after”...

“Yes, the
selfish and the greedy,” I finished for him, then added shaking my
head, “but those people out there, they still do not yet
understand”.

And so knowing
this now to be a very possible truth it was for us then to discuss
what will come of it. I explained that if I understand correctly
(and still I am not sure I do) then the great Demon / Angel war is
not perhaps what everybody believes. The demons do not come perhaps
simply because they can, but more so because they feel they must.
In order to save that planet on which they live they would destroy
its destroyer. The Angels completely obedient to God’s will and if
God wishes them to come down and to fight off the demons and to
protect the humans. Of course that is only if God wishes it, if he
is not completely sick and tired of sending the same message over
and over and being ignored repeatedly. If God has not given up on
you all then, I imagine he will send help. Thing is I am pretty
sure God does not give up on his children so easily; so he’ll send
them and the war, long and bloody will commence.

“But why”,
asks my young friend, “Don’t the Angels see what humans are doing
to the planet and to each other? How can they be willing to fight
for a race that does nothing but destroy?”

I told him I
didn’t know. I hadn’t spoken to an Angel lately, so had not had the
chance. If I was to take a guess it is perhaps simply because it is
their purpose.

I know, the
whole thing is beyond messed up but something tells me that
although there is much more to it than what we are being shown. The
basic underlying truth of it is it will in the end be the humans
who decide the fate of their world.

If our theory
is even close to correct then the war your prophets predict need
never occur. If on the off chance you find it within yourselves to
change your ways, then the Demons have no reason to start a war
that will end in your destruction and if the demons don’t stir up
shit then the Angels will have no one to fight. I’m sorry really,
if I seem to be repeating myself, but I am trying to work it out
for myself. You see even as I write it, even as my heart tells me
it is a truth, I fear it is a truth my human mind does not wish to
accept.

I suppose
that’s why they would wait for me to come here before revealing
this little nasty secret. If I was still locked firmly in my human
shell this concept would be much too scary for me to come to terms
with. In my state of shock I would likely hide myself safely away
from the dangers of it. My fear of it would surpass my ability to
or willingness to explore it and there would in the end be nothing
I could learn from it.

Instead I find
myself oddly curious about it. It opens up for me a whole new realm
of questions to which I yearn to seek the answers. If demons are
not evil, what are they and what then is their purpose? O.k.
perhaps we have answered that...

Yet evil does
exist, this we know, so what is it? Well, ok, we have explored that
a bit too...

But does evil
in fact also have a purpose and if so what is it?

Yes, I see
where this is headed and I suppose as much as I wish to avoid the
topic, it is one that needs yet to be discussed. I will take the
time to talk with some of the others here and ask them what they
think. Unfortunately this may take awhile. I doubt it will be the
type of discussion that can be had in the time it takes to sip on
tea. Still while we are off exploring this there is much yet I have
not told you so perhaps I will have the time to explain along the
way a few other things that we have noticed.

Please wish me
luck, in the quest to explore and understand evil it is more than
possible to get both sucked in and burned.

 



-PART 2-

And God
whispered “You cannot stay, you must go back”

So sadly I ask
“Why?” and He whispers yet again, “You cannot stay, there is much
yet to do”

So I ask
confused “But what can I possibly have to offer – what great and
wonderful gift could one such as I possibly have to give?”

God whispers
“Your word and mine, for through your eyes you see the beauty of
the human spirit and through your words it is that beauty you can
and must share with the world.”

To be forced
to leave heaven for one such as me is to taste the tears of
humanity and take into myself the sorrow of the people of this
world. For in this world you call home there is pain and death. Man
suffers now as he has never suffered before and his loss weighs
heavy on the hearts of those who feel the cries of the human
soul.

Broken and
bleeding, curled up on the floor weeping for the trials that I have
witnessed, for the lives lost; still I find hope...

For what is
man but the unity of the spirit that resides within?

So then as the
tears flow, so to, does the ink and with it the return of the human
spirit and the strength it has in unity. Here in your world where
man pits himself against man and wars with the very power of nature
herself there is in the darkness a light yet to be found. In the
darkness of the days we now must live through and the challenges
man has yet to face the spirit comes forth and joins with the
flesh, bringing man together and delivering hope for a brighter
tomorrow. This I have seen...

I was asked to
deliver a message so deliver it I shall though I know not if you
will believe or listen.

You have been
for so long divided, separate from each other, separate from your
spirit, separate from your Creator. The time comes now for unity,
for oneness of spirit, for peace with your fellow man, within
yourselves and with the planet which you call home.

I am told that
by the time you read this, many of you will have forgotten. So it
is through my writing that I am meant to remind you.

When the
towers fell, the call came and with your hearts you answered...

When the
floods destroyed homes and lives, the call came and with your
hearts you answered...

When the Earth
shook in Haiti, the call came and you answered; with your hearts,
your souls, your spirit you answered in a global showing of
compassion, strength and unity unseen before on this planet – you
answered...

Your spirit
asks you now, begs with you now, pleas with you now - DO NOT
FORGET

After the
tragedy, after the tears, after the anger and the fear; after it
all fades and time washes the pain away do not forget what you, the
people of our world did today.

Today you were
one, you cried together as one, you laughed together as one and
sang together as one.

You did not
care what color your skin was, what job you had, what clothes you
wore or what you called your God. For one brief beautiful moment in
time, you the divided, the separate, the lone human came together
and in one voice, with one spirit called out to your Haitian
brothers and sisters “You are not alone, we are your family and we
will not abandon you.”

Today you lay
the ground work for the future of your children, for the future of
your world and all the people in it because today you remembered
finally that we are one.

V – Day Letter
to Beaner

Well babes,
it’s been a year...

One year since
I set foot on the magical land of His people and holy shit girl,
what a year it’s been. We asked for a journey, we asked for a story
and God granted us an adventure far beyond what either of us
expected.

I’m back now,
both feet planted firmly on Earth; of course I was lucky enough to
bring back a little piece of heaven with me, a piece I hope I am
allowed to share with others through my work. Our purpose hasn’t
changed, we still dream of unity, peace and freedom. But perhaps
after the last year, we will go forward with our work, stronger in
our faith and stronger in which we are.

Rev took a
side trip into hell around the same time I went home to Heaven.
Some of what he saw and learned I will eventually share with you.
For the most part though I believe that it may be his story to
tell. He seems to be ok, surprisingly enough, he still kept working
and by some miracle he managed to hang onto both his faith and hope
for a better tomorrow. Still I know, he has suffered greatly for
the knowledge he sought and the man he was is no more.

Life it seems
and the living of it is about choice, it has been proven true too
many times in the last year for me to deny it. It is only when I
can’t seem to decide what I want now that my journey seems to be
for the moment stalled. Now I face yet another choice with my
future hanging in the balance...

In the last
few months I have grown sensitive to the little shifts in reality
that are occurring more and more frequently in our world. As a new
age dawns and people’s awareness begins to awaken and as our world
changes. Like a sudden quick movement of both time and space, the
ground lurches and the room seems to tilt. It always happens around
the time a major decision is made or the results of a previous
decision begin to materialize. I spoke to Vicky and she says she
feels it too and will only go so far as to say it heralds great
change in our world. She will not however venture a guess as to
what will come of that change.

Today is one
of those days; as I sit in my new little self made heaven here on
earth reflecting on the year past and pondering what’s to come. The
last few days have been brutally painful; I’ve spent many hours’
weeping for the loss of him. It seems silly now to have wasted such
time yet I cannot deny the very real human emotion of sorrow I feel
when I think of him. Though I know he is not gone from my life, he
is for the moment not with me and there are times when being apart
from him are like having my soul ripped in two. Still there are
other times when I feel him near and am comforted by the strong
connection we have managed to maintain.

Sophia says
that if he comes back it will cause havoc with my life as it is
now. I denied it; I told her I had made the choice to move on and
move on I shall. Yet I fear she knows me too well, there is still a
part of me that wishes to see him walk through the door tonight; it
would after all be a fitting end to a crazy tale. There is however
one little flaw in that beautifully romantic picture and it sleeps
now in my bed perhaps unaware that our future together is teetering
on the edge of a very thin blade. But... being who and what my
demonic lover is perhaps he is aware and simply doesn’t care.

Am I happy?
Yes – with him I am; he allows me the freedom I need to do the work
I feel I must. He is strong and honest, he is intelligent, even a
little crafty and he easily keeps up with my thoughts and my
feelings. He makes me smile and inspires me to keep going and not
give up who I am. He is in fact exactly what Redo wanted for me.
You know this really is the strangest of love stories. the man I
know to be my past, my present and my future; the man I know to be
my other half and the only man I would pledge my heart and soul to
before the eyes of God is very possibly the man I will never call
my mate in this lifetime. I miss him terribly and I hunger for a
day when I can see his face again, hear his laughter, feel the
warmth of his smile; yet is another man I would choose now to give
my heart to, another man who knows already and accepts that he can
never have it all.

I sent Rev an
email today, I told him I would give up my life for him, but I
would give up my life with him if it would save the people of this
world and set them free.

I guess after
all this time, as much as I need him in my life, as much as I will
never be complete or whole without him, I have learned to find
happiness when he can’t be with me. Strange to think we’ve come
this far in such a short time but I guess when you get educated by
going home to heaven and falling into hell, you don’t have much of
a choice but to keep up with the lesson plan. Do the work and pass
the tests because in these places failure is not an option.

Do I have any
great out pouring of emotion for you?

No my dear; I
do not...

I do however
offer peace, tranquility and hope for the future. You see Rev is my
other half and there will yet be a day when we are brought back
together to finish what we started. Until that day we will continue
to move forward encouraging those we meet, to fight for the
freedom, to live at one with themselves, at one with each other and
at one with the world. When the time comes for us to again join
forces, we will stand equal side by side and do what we must to win
our fight for freedom. And in the end there will be Victory for the
people.

But not today,
today is for celebrating light and love.

In honour of
the pagan holiday of fertility, we rejoice in the birth of the
future of our world, our children and the hope they represent, in
the mother that births them and nurtures them as they grow.

In honour of
the Chinese New Year we herald in the birth of a new age, an age of
strength, an age of light, an age of hope.

In honour of
the strangely materialistic North American excuse to party we
celebrate the birth of new relationships, the appreciation and
rebirth of the old and the light they bring into our lives.

In doing all
of this we honour the one thing I know God wants us all to know and
feel; love – love for all people, love for all things.

Will he come
back?

I don’t
know.

What will I do
when he does?

I don’t
know.

I do know that
with or without him, life and love go on and I do know that as
such, so to must I. The decision I will leave to him but as I wait
the one thing I cannot do is stop living...

You see – I
have found peace – who knew?

Well babes, I
guess I should end this by saying happy V-day.

May light,
love and laughter be your guides on this crazy trip we call
life.

Xo Feenx

 



Chapter
19

“It is extreme
evil to depart from the company

of the living
before you die”

Seneca

Yes, for those
of you who have read Truth, that letter was written for you.
And of course while we have taken this little side trip into a very
real non-reality; life for all the others you have gotten to know,
for all those I had to temporarily leave behind has gone on. Now
that I am back, I am again almost in constant contact with my other
half and you will, I assure you, hear from him soon enough.
However, there is much of the story that must yet wait and much
more of my journey home to heaven that I have yet to share.

Am I happy to
be back? Sure, I’m happy, I’m content but there are times now when
I am more confused than ever I was before. There are so many
questions yet that need to be answered and even more questions that
have not yet been asked.

We’ll get
there, we will, I promise; like all things in life they will come
to me and to you through me exactly when they are supposed to. For
now, we have a story to finish so let’s continue on our stroll down
fantasy lane and see where it takes us.

The harsh
reality is that I was quite literally kicked out of my quiet
contemplative haven by a fairy. Yes, I know, perhaps I should have
heeded my own advice. Yet knowing what I know now, means that even
something as seemingly tragic as being tossed out of heaven by a
fairy holds within it many lessons on life, love and light.

When you are
giggling to yourself over the comical vision of a fairy booting
somebody out of her home, ponder awhile on how this could possibly
be a good thing. Then do us all a favour and forget about it as
that particular part of the tale holds no relevance to my current
task. In fact, as much as I would love to share with you the why
and how, I hate to waste the ink as there are much more important
things we have yet to explore.

If your
curiosity however seems to be too much for you to deny, I will
probably touch briefly on that tale at the end of this book; so if
you wish, feel free to jump ahead to the conclusion and then get
your butt back here so we can move on.

Perfect,
welcome back, you know now what you thought you needed to know and
now we can finally move forward. You know before I left, I went in
search of the one thing people try very hard to avoid. I wished to
find it, explore it and understand it fully, aware that in doing
so, I could myself be trapped by it. I got lucky, I wasn’t,
although I have to admit it did slow me down, even stop me for a
brief time. I was, in the end able to walk away from it. I can’t
say it didn’t affect me, but I can say I have a much more clear
view of what it is. I will share that with you as well in time, but
first I believe I also mentioned asking the others I shared my
world with their opinion on it and it is their part in this tale I
would first like to share with you.

One of the
first people I approached was a human girl, somebody I have known
for a couple of years. She is somebody I see as having a lot of
potential strength and wisdom, yet who is still struggling to find
within herself the knowledge of self that will allow her to utilize
the light and love that I see buried within. Her name is Brem and
in searching for the meaning of her name, I can find nothing at all
that explains either the source of her name or the usually
powerfully accurate description of what her name means. To me this
can only mean one thing. She has within her the absolute power to
be anybody she wishes to be; not tied down or directed by any kind
of destiny or purpose, she has the opportunity to define for
herself exactly who she is.

But then, we
all do really, in the end it is our choice as what to do with our
lives; our choice as to what we become, but we will get back to
that.

Now as to why
I asked this young woman. First I can only say in my defence, that
she reminds me so very much of me when I was her age, that it has
been a huge internal struggle over the last few years not judge too
harshly her actions nor to give her unwanted advice and guidance.
To be honest, this young woman does not much like me; but then,
when I was her age, the person I was would not have appreciated the
person I now am, so I cannot fault her. At her age I would have
thought exactly the same way. As for if she will ever read this? I
hope so; I do intend to eventually give her both this book and
Truth, though she may not yet appreciate them. No matter,
she is an extremely smart girl and she does have a kind heart; when
she is ready she will come to understand why I bothered to mention
her at all.

It was her
answer that intrigued me, an answer I’ve heard many times before by
others like her, an answer I wish to explore.

I asked her;
what is evil? Does evil have a purpose?

At first she
claimed she didn’t know, had never thought about it and didn’t much
care to. I explained why I was asking and she responded with a
confused look. She apparently didn’t think that her opinion on the
matter would be important to my work and couldn’t understand why of
all the people I know I would come to her for an answer. I didn’t
bother to explain, in fact I left it alone completely and let her
run it through her mind which of course she did eventually
prompting her to come back to me with an answer.

“Money; money
is evil”, that was it, that was all. Very direct, very plain, very
simple. Absolutely no explanation given as to why, just one word;
Money.

I hugged her,
thanked her, though I am not sure I would agree completely. I was
impressed that she had bothered to take the time to think about it.
It is upon reflection a very honest human answer. After all the
saying “money is the root of all evil” has been around for
centuries. Found in the Bible 1 Timothy 6:10 “For the love of money
is a source of all kinds of evil. Some have been so eager to have
it that they have wandered away from the faith and broken their
hearts with many sorrows.” So true, as money can in fact, be found
to cause all sorts of problems for those who base their existence
on the acquisition of it. Yet that too is a personal choice, so in
the end, is it the money itself that can be called evil or is it
the perception of it by the individual that causes it to have a
negative impact on their lives? We will see...

For now let’s
jump to the fairies answer. The fairy seemed, I must point out, a
little taken aback by the fact that I had asked. If I could hazard
a guess, it would be that my bringing it up at all in her presence
annoyed her just a little, as it is clearly something she would
wish to live without. She would only share with me that she did not
know what it was or what possible purpose it might serve adding to
that a very blunt, “I am not there yet in my own personal
exploration of life and therefore do not have anything to
offer”

Hmmm... I take
that to mean ‘do not bother me with this again please, I am not yet
ready to go there’

OK. I am
sorry, but as much as it is for some a distasteful subject, it is
one I seem to be expected to examine. Mind you, if I were content
completely within the world I had created for myself, I would very
likely not wish for evil to be brought into it. Luckily, I’m just
as content for the most part to explore your world, as well as hide
out in my own self made haven and as your world is full of evil I
am quite used to it by now. Still I can honestly not fault her for
her honesty.

High Wisdom on
the other hand didn’t shy from the topic at all. She, it seems,
knows no fear when it comes to that particular area of exploration.
In fact she claims it must exist to maintain the precarious balance
that it the energy that makes up our world. Her reasoning is that
without evil, there can be no good. As to what she believes evil to
be, she also claims that it is to each individual as unique and
varied as good. Yet she refused to comment further, only telling me
that this too in time I would come to understand. She did make it
very clear that she considered it a very necessary part of life. In
fact she was adamant that without the bad things in our world to
challenge us, without the darkness there would be no way to see and
appreciate the light.

It was a
sentiment echoed shortly after by Redemption, who told me that if
there was nothing bad in his life, he would probably find it much
easier to take for granted the good.

I couldn’t
stop there, it would not have been enough to satisfy me, nor do I
think it would have been enough to satisfy you. Although they are
all honest and true answers, it seemed it wasn’t yet a clear image
of what I was trying to understand, nor was it complete.

I did at one
point ask the demon and being the demon he is, I got the exact
answer I need to propel me into a deeper understanding of this
thing we call evil.

He stood there
for a moment looming over me his breathe hot on my neck, “Well
girl, if I’m a demon, does that not mean I’m supposed to be evil?”
Then brushing my neck with his lips he began to chuckle to himself
and as he walked away laughing I began to think.


Hmmmm....no.

No, because
you have done nothing to harm me so therefore to me you are not a
threat and cannot be considered by me to be a negative influence in
my life. So no, to me you are not evil.

Wham, it hits
me and I can’t believe it took me so very long to see it clearly,
but upon reflection, I suppose that with all my preconceived
notions about the topic it’s no surprise it took me so long.

My own mother,
bless her soul, had given me the answer years before when I was
still a young girl. In the form of a book she had tried repeatedly
to get me to read, a book I still to this day have never opened,
yet a book I am sure I fully understand.

The title?

‘Evil is
Live spelled backwards’

Oh so blind we
can be when we look at these things in a materialistic reality
based way. Yet when we go beyond the world we know, beyond the
things we have been taught, our eyes are opened to all the amazing
wonders that surround us.

Yet what does
it mean?

Well, take it
however you would like; to me it is now so basic and simple that it
is no longer something I am concerned with having to struggle
against. To explain it further however may take some time but I’m
up for the challenge and if you’ve made it this far so are you.

EVIL –
LIVE

Two words
spelled exactly the same in a completely reversible order of each
other; to opposite ends of the same pole, polar opposites, the
negative and the positive...get it yet? To define evil one must
first define for them what it means to live. For me living is
exploring, growing, loving and sharing. My personal evil is then
anything that stops me from doing these things; my personal evil is
anything and everything that essentially stops me from living a
full life.

If for
example, my demon friend was a distraction that stopped me from
continuing to write and explore, then he would in fact be an evil
influence. Since I have made it clear, that my work comes first and
have discussed with him how this affects our relationship and since
he is content to share my time regardless of the impact my work has
on that time then he is no longer a threat.

So how does
this all play into the much feared evil that invades our spirit and
consumes our soul? The evil that is feared by many as being a
danger to the future safety of your world and your people. That
explanation is perhaps a bit more complex, but if one wishes to
truly understand the threat of that energy then one must accept
first that it is not an outside influence that overtakes one and
possess them to act in a certain way. Rather it is the internal
individual choice to allow that influence to affect one’s life that
is the very real and true danger.

Yes, choice,
if the drugs you choose to smoke or ingest stop you from growing
spiritually and fulfilling your purpose, if they stop you from
moving forward in your life the those drugs are your personal evil
and you must make the choice to seek the help you need to overcome
your addiction.

If you are so
consumed by lust that you are willing to sacrifice the love and
support of your chosen spouse that then is your personal evil and
you must make the choice to either turn form temptation or to take
the risk of losing your family. If on the other hand, you are
already aware that your appetites are affecting your relationship
and are able to be honest and open about your needs and wants, then
those appetites are no longer a threat to you and your world.

All the things
in fact that have been told to us to be evil are at the end of the
day no more dangerous to us than a kitten – unless you choose to
allow those things to overpower and consume you.

Why then do
these things hold us back? What is it that allows us to accept
their influence over us? Why do some of us choose to remain where
we are instead of allowing ourselves to expand and grow? The answer
to that is simple as well, it is fear, in so many different shapes
and forms as to boggle the mind; but at the core of every influence
that stops humans from becoming one with themselves, each other and
their world is fear...

Money: the
fear of losing it, the fear of living without it...

Drugs, alcohol
and medication: the fear of pain, the fear of sorrow, the fear of
facing ones mistakes, the fear of failure...

Sex: the fear
of rejection, the fear of being unloved, the feeling unattractive
and unwanted...

Ok, so to sum
it up, to lay it out in simple terms so that we can accept and move
on to the next part of this twisted tale. Evil is opposite of live
and the one thing guaranteed to stop us from living is the fear of
not...

To quote a
wise woman I once knew “well, now you know...”

I am guessing,
in fact I can pretty much guarantee that for many of you that
doesn’t help you very much at all because it leads us to yet
another important question. How do you overcome fear?

Well in the
world in which we live (yes me too because I’m very much here with
you) there is a relentless bombardment of information designed to
create within man the very thing that stops him from evolving. Now
we can choose to accept that these things are real and can harm us,
we can deny their reality or we can accept that though they may
very well be real they also hold no power over us, thereby allowing
us to break free of the one thing that does have the power to harm
us.

Franklin d
Roosevelt said “there is nothing to fear but fear itself”

Almost
everybody has heard that quote, yet few ever bother to either truly
understand the meaning of those words or to explore the life of the
man who said them. There is much wisdom to be found in
understanding and it is with that I continue to seek out as many
questions as I am able to find answers for.

I imagine by
now you are wondering what lead me to get here. I admit there was
much we discussed before I left my safe haven that I have not yet
shared with you. It has been a strange and wondrous journey so far,
one I know is not even close to over. It is a journey I will share
with you, though I know some of it you will not believe. I don’t
expect all of you to accept the words I write, or all of you to
understand yet I do not fear those of you who would disagree with
what I see to be truths. I do not fear the accusations of those who
would question my intent nor do I fear the repercussions of the
work I do. I will keep going, keep writing, and keep working. I
will keep learning, exploring, laughing and loving.

It had not
been easy to get to this point, to a place where I can exist as a
human on earth fully aware of the non reality of the reality we
have been taught to believe in. I have struggled and fought my way
through each and every obstacle presented me until the day a wise
man told me to simple go around.

Am I where I
need to be? No – and yes; I am not yet where I am going but I am
where I’m supposed to be in this moment. You see for me it’s not
the destination, it’s the journey and mine is far from over.
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There are two
mistakes one can make along the road to truth...not going all the
way, and not starting.

Siddharta

Well where
should I start?

I just threw
an incredible amount of information at you with very little
explanation of how I came to those conclusions. Perhaps my choice
to explore evil was premature, perhaps I was not yet ready to face
what I learned, and perhaps I have it all wrong; I doubt it.

You see the
crazy conversations that took place in our self made heaven never
ceased. They carried on up until the very day I left and then
continued on some more. I still see the demon, he comes to visit me
often though I myself have been told I can’t go back to where I
was, to where he still chooses to reside; he is thankfully more
than willing to come to me. I do also still see High Wisdom almost
daily, though our conversations are more centered on every day
events and ordinary life related issues. She is still around giving
me support when I need it. And need it, I have. To integrate back
into life here on earth has been a challenge. I am no longer able
it seems, to understand or be on the same level with some of the
people I share my life with. Day to day concerns over money, work
and relationships are a bother to me, a distraction. I do try very
hard to care about them as they obviously affect those I love, yet
there is a part of me that is no longer able to understand. I am
working on changing that. I have found though, I have a much
greater appreciation for the little things in life that bring joy
and laughter; those things I find it easy to embrace. It is the
worries that take joy and laughter away that I can’t seem to be
bothered worrying about.

I am sure it
annoys people to no end that I walk around work singing to myself
completely oblivious to the constant interpersonal conflicts that
are ever present in our place of employ. They do in fact come to me
often to complain about this person or that person and I can do
nothing really but laugh at their anger and walk away. I know they
would much rather have me join them in their annoyed state but
having seen what I’ve seen I simply can’t accept these issues as
being important enough to waste my energy on.

It occurred to
me shortly after returning, that there was much yet I didn’t
understand about humans. One thing in particular that stood out,
one thing I am still confused by. How does any person hurt another
person knowingly and not themselves feel pain?

High Wisdom
has tried to explain it to me, but I can’t seem to grasp it. It may
just be that I’m not meant to understand, but I really wish
somebody would find a way to help me with it. You see if I cause
somebody to become angry or if I hurt them, it is like a sharp
clenching in my gut; it makes me feel physically ill and I guess I
just assumed everybody else felt the same way. High Wisdom says
that for many, it’s nothing for them to take from others or to hate
because it causes them to feel nothing.

I honestly
didn’t know that, as naive and simple minded as that may make me
appear I honestly didn’t know. I do now, and I see how it is
possible for others to act selfishly or cruelly without regard for
the impact their actions have. Still I wish to know what causes
this lack of empathy, compassion and understanding...I imagine I
will get there in time.

Well, you see
I have much yet to learn but perhaps I should be concentrating on
what I have already learned. I would like to go back a bit to our
discussion on evil. I know I have explained where I am now but I
did not tell you the whole story of where I was.

Before going
home to heaven I had a pretty solid defined view of what God and
Satan were. I thought I understood Angels and Demons and in my mind
had a pretty firm grasp of the roles these entities played in our
world. Then I guess I woke up and the dream like state in which I
had existed was shattered and torn. It took some time to recover,
but it was time well spent in the company of others who seek also
to understand.

I remember a
very long intense conversation with Redemption, in which I seemed
to revisit a time when Satan was not yet who he is now. The
conversation began innocently enough, yet it took on a life of its
own as it progressed to a place we certainly did not intend to
go.

I was sitting
outside one heavenly day pondering my new obsession with
understanding evil when Redemption decided to sit with me and have
a chat. He wanted to know if demons were in fact also creations of
God and if they did in fact have a purpose. How then did Satan or
the Devil fit into the Grand Master Plan; did it not stand to
reason that he too had a place in our world. Having been raised by
a Catholic family, I was briefly tempted to spew the typical
response that he is here to challenge God’s authority, to deceive
and win the hearts of God’s children (man) so he can create for
himself a following of devoted servants to do his bidding. I
couldn’t; it seemed too easy an answer, too simple.

If we are to
believe God to be an all powerful creative force, then it stands to
reason that nobody could challenge that authority; not to mention
my own personal view of that God as being a fair kind and
compassionate being. Of course others do not see it so, but I am
not here to argue the point. The question made me think; really
think about what roles Satan has played and what his purpose has
been in playing it.

I remember
laughing uproariously at the time of our chat as I got an
interesting image in my head of a time when man was just being
granted life. Here sat two individual beings discussing their hopes
for the latest creation. Now on one hand you have God the creator
who being the creator has perfect faith in that which He has
created; being blinded for his love for that creation and his
excitement over his achievement he may not yet see the flaws that
are so visible to others. Or He sees the flaws and sees so far
ahead that He knows given time, they will overcome those
flaws...

On the other
hand, you have another ancient being who though also having been
created by God is so old and loved by God that he is allowed not
only the opportunity to see the birth of a new race of beings but
is granted the freedom and liberty to question that birth.

You can
picture it can’t you...

God says,
“Look what I made, aren’t they great?”

Satan answers,
“Sure, I guess, but what are they for?”

God responds,
“Well, I made them so I can learn more...”

Satan asks,
“And what is it you wish to learn?”

God replies,
“Well, what it’s like to live like them...”

So Satan
thinks on this awhile and finally ventures, “But then you have to
give them free will; allow them choice.”

And God
agrees, “Oh, I did”, and adds with a big smile, “You see I thought
of that too...”

But Satan
being who he is and never having learned to keep his mouth shut
asks the obvious, “But if they have free will can they not choose
to disobey you?”

“Well of
course, that is the whole point, the best part of being who they
are”, winking God adds, “They can do as they wish and be who they
choose to be”.

“So um God? Is
that not a little dangerous, I mean for them?” queries Satan “what
if they make the wrong choices, won’t they get hurt?”

“No, of course
not, well maybe a little; but I have faith, they’ll be fine in the
end,” pointing to Himself, “they were made to be like me after
all...”

“Ya, but you
have millions of years of knowledge, wisdom, experience; you know
already what works and what doesn’t,” pointing down Satan adds,
“they’re new, they have so much to learn...I don’t know if this is
a good idea...”

“Bah, they are
connected to me, they have my wisdom and my knowledge; they carry
it within them,” nodding to Himself, “yup, I have faith, they just
have to learn to use the knowledge they’ve been given, they’ll be
fine”. Cocking his head he adds belatedly, “If that is they don’t
lose their connection to me...”

So the
discussion continues until finally God has had enough and
challenges Satan to go down to earth and try to persuade Man to
destroy itself. Well foolishly Satan accepts not realizing his
error because now it is thousands of years later and the silly
devil is still being blamed for every bad choice man makes. So
here’s the poor devil who has to shoulder the blame for every
selfish deed man has ever done. Now really, if Satan was in fact
originally an angel then do you not think that all of this hate
humans have for him is painfully damaging to the spirit. I mean I’m
going out on a limb here, but could we not do a couple things to
help ease the burden, say take responsibility for our actions for
one, maybe forgive him for being such a fool, he might not have had
much faith in us but he has suffered for it I think, and frankly I
think we are better than this.

Now, I’m not
saying evil doesn’t exist, nor am I saying that Satan has never
tempted man but I am saying that man has not ever been forced to
act as he does. Poked, prodded, cajoled yes but never forced. Not
only that, but the human has now made it an extremely easy excuse
for the wrongs they have committed. Phrases like ‘the devil made me
do it’ or ‘he must have been possessed by the devil himself’ have
become common place.

Seriously my
argument here is, if man was granted free will and the power to
achieve anything we set out to achieve, to create anything we wish
to create why would we deem it appropriate to create for ourselves
a world where suffering is an everyday occurrence? Unless, and this
is the only reason I can come up with, we are simply unaware that
we can change the world in which we live.

We just don’t
yet know any better, it’s that basic, we have a not yet learned all
we need to learn to create for ourselves a peaceful nirvana in
which to live. As for the devil, well I imagine it quite sucks to
be him, he did accept the challenge though so, I imagine he is
stuck here until he either proves God wrong and we all die or until
we prove God right.

Personally I
don’t think he can prove God wrong, in fact I’m staking my life on
the fact that God’s original faith in mankind is justified and that
we will in the end figure it out. It is taking us a while, granted,
but really how can we fail if we were indeed, created in His image.
We have within us the knowledge and the wisdom to succeed; we just
have yet to realize it.

Oh and as an
afterthought as it just occurred to me, when we finally figure it
out it is not just ourselves we will be freeing. I’m thinking we’ll
be saving Satan as well and he’ll finally get to go back where he
belongs and probably a lot wiser for it. I doubt after all those
years of being hated on and bashed he will complain much about
having failed. I also doubt he will question or doubt God again
anytime soon; he’s been working here for a very long time and
probably needs a vacation as I imagine he’s quite exhausted by the
whole experience.
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What you must
dare is to be yourself.

Dag
Hammarskjold

Now you are
asking how I can tackle such a serious subject with such a flippant
nonchalant attitude.

My
answer...

You have all
been exploring this in the most serious of ways for years. This is
in fact information you have already been given, these are
questions you have already asked with answers you have already
received. Over time the human race has progressed slowly towards a
higher state of being – many of you have already seen the changes
taking place and acknowledge the growing movement towards unity,
peace and understanding. It is after all, what we are working
towards.

Yet there are
still many who either do not see or do not care and that is why God
decided I should write this little tale. I honestly do not sit and
pine for hours as to what I am going to write about or what the
characters in these books are going to say or do. It’s not my
story, it’s theirs and yours. I could spend ten lifetimes trying to
come up with a tale like this and never even come close. I am just
a pen, really, I am only writing down what I’ve seen, heard and
done. Telling you where I’ve been, who I’ve met and what they have
to say.

I can look at
these things lightly; I can tackle these subjects openly because I
have absolutely no fear of them. They don’t scare me; they interest
me, intrigue me, even at times confuse me but scare me? No, they
never do that...

And guess
what? They shouldn’t scare you either...

I’m no
different from you, no more special than you, nor am I more
connected spiritually than you. No wiser, nor more intelligent, I
am in fact in no way better than you or any other human on this
planet. I may perceive things differently than you, but my spirit
is also your spirit and I could probably learn as much from your
perceptions as you from mine. If at times I seem to be distant,
removed as it were from my humanity, it is only because at the
time, I am lost in the spirit that is a part of us all. It’s a
peaceful place to be that, lost and away from life as we know it,
but it is not a place I can stay in. Not yet. I am well aware that
my place now, is here with you and I can only hope that you can and
will accept me as others in my life have done for being exactly who
I am.

So I wish to
inspire you to seek out and connect with that spirit, it changes
your life having that connection, it makes one feel whole and
secure, it makes one feel at home.

So I write
crazy twisted tales to grab your attention and make you question.
Is my reality really what I want it to be?

Yes I know you
are still trying to figure out which parts are real and which are
not. Well I wish you good luck with that, but may I perhaps help
you out a bit with a little bit of insight.

Every single
piece of the story has been lived by the very characters I have
presented here to you. Each and every conversation has taken place
and these people, these spirits do in fact exist and that is all
you need know for the moment.

We’re real,
we’re part of a spirit so ancient and vast that it boggles the
human mind, yet we do exist. There is so much more yet that we have
to share with you about us, about our world, about yours, yet we
feel this continued doubt and questioning on your part as to what
is real and what is not will impede you in your movement forward.
So we’ll clear the air, we’ve given you more than enough info to go
by, more than enough proof that we exist so you shouldn’t feel the
need to question anymore. For goodness sakes, just enjoy the tale,
you certainly can’t say it’s dull, it’s simply too messed up to be
boring. So stop asking yourself whether or not you believe, that
part is not important, not yet and not anymore (paradox I know –
such is the way of life) you see we do believe and because of that
you’re still here, still reading and still learning. That is all
that matters...

Now where was
I?

Oh – yes –
Satan...poor devil

Well I can
tell you that Redemption found the whole idea extremely
entertaining, he did in fact spend most of our discussion giggling
to himself over the idea that the devil and God may have made some
kind of wager over the survival and evolution of mankind.

Of course that
kind of makes us all game pieces on a massive playing board set out
before an audience of ancients, but I’m not too worried about that
either. Man still has free will and the freedom to choose his fate,
so we’ve got the advantage really when you think about it. Now how
do we exercise that will?

That’s what
Redemption wanted to know. What then is the next step?

They say
strength can be found in numbers. In fact the Bible clearly states
that when two or more come together in prayer the power of that
prayer is multiplied and amplified. Ok so now take two, multiply
it, add a few zeros and voila, new world, new life...

Yes, yes I
know, it can’t possibly be so simple, and it’s not because first
you the human has to realize who you are. Define for yourselves
your purpose, see that in your world which you wish to change then
accept that you have the power to change it. And the deck is
stacked against you, it really is, you have been beaten down and
battered by others of your kind for so long that it may yet take
many more years for you to see.

Still have
hope and faith that you’ll get there, we just have to continue to
convince you to keep trying.

I asked my
demon friend just out of curiosity what his whole view on the devil
thing was. At first he was confused then a little annoyed.

“You know
we’ve been over this already”, he growled twisting his head around
to glare at me, “God – Satan – two kids playing on a beach building
a sand castle remember?”

And of course
I did remember his explanation had seemed so basic when he said it,
yet startling in its simplicity. He had pretty much painted for me
a picture made out of words of two kids sitting on a beach, one
still wants to play, keep working on the sand castle, keep building
and see how amazingly big it can get; the other is bored, wants to
move onto a new game and maybe even tries to destroy the sand
castle in order to convince the other it’s not worth the
time...

Demons are
odd, don’t you think? They come up with the strangest ideas, yet it
does seem to hold a bit of truth. The point is, I did remember but
that wasn’t enough and since I have no fear of this rather large
and potentially deadly creature I kept pushing him for an answer.
Eventually he relented.

“Ok, Ok” he
grunted waving his hand at me as if to push me away “I figure Satan
is just another hyped up character designed by man to instil fear
into other men so they can more easily be controlled. It’s typical
really; they do shit like that all the time to each other; Now stop
bugging me” he scowled, “I have shit to do”.

Ok, I know, it
would stand to reason a demon would be more than willing to blame
man for creating and manipulating Satan. I mean if you still
believe demons are agents of Satan then you might think it a very
good move indeed on their part to try and convince you that Satan
does not in fact exist; so much easier than for them to manoeuvre
without being noticed.

However, is
not Satan’s biggest weapon supposed to be fear? It is fear of his
power that scares people into doing his bidding or so we have been
told. Following that line of reasoning would it not be more
beneficial to him to brag about how real and dangerous he is.
Something I must point out the demon never does. Rather he only
condemns the use of that fear as a weapon of control, citing a long
history of misuse and abuse of that control. So what’s his purpose?
Or better yet where did he come up with such a radical view?

He says he
watches, and he studies and he learns... I say it is more than
possible that he sees much more than most.

Now if we
explore the previous discussion on Satan a little further we can
take it to a whole new level of thinking. If Satan is in fact
working for God, or in agreement with God to test God’s creation
then it is reasonable to assume the entities perceived by many as
demons, agents as it were of Satan also work for God.

Blend that
with the Christian belief that Satan and his minions are fallen
angels, meaning angels sent to earth; then they are still
originally made up of the same energies that the non-earth angels
are made up of. Which basically means that Angels and Demons are
one and the same, except of course that as some of the demons are
here to test man then man perceives them to be threat. Yet if man
recognizes them and ignores their attempts to tempt then they may
no longer be perceived as demons. In fact is it not possible that
is to say if all the rest is possible that when finding a human
they cannot tempt they may even be allowed to assist that human,
thereby turning the demon into a creature with angelic purpose.
Yup, messed up, I agree but wait it gets better...if you marry that
idea with that of the demon what happens?

Say you have
an extremely intelligent man; he is presented with a bunch of
challenges and manages not only to face them and overcome them. He
realizes that his refusal to be lead astray has changed how the
entity affects him, he realizes that his choices have an effect on
the purpose of that entity and with that the realization comes a
feeling of power and control. A feeling this man decides he likes,
now having just been presented with his own challenges he knows
firsthand how damaging those challenges can be, he also knows
having met his first demon just how overwhelming and scary that can
be. Give him enough time to ponder and think on these things he has
just gone through and it may awaken him to the realization that it
was his fear of the thing that came close to stopping him so now he
understands also how powerful fear can be. Eventually it may dawn
on him. If he can use that same fear as a method of control he can
become powerful enough to take anything he wants from his fellow
man.

In short, man
sees just how much of an influence temptation and fear have and
thinks to himself “hell, I can use that to my advantage.”

The whole
process could have started thousands of years ago with the first
gatherings of men, inside the ancient communities man discovered
how to gain control and power over fellow men and has been doing it
ever since.

Yet what does
that have to do with our today? Is it still going on?

I would have
to say if you look closely enough at our society and allow yourself
to see past the surface picture painted by those in charge you
can’t possibly deny that this threat by man to man is indeed real.
Of course not many people could be bothered going that far. It is
after all a lot of work and those that do are often overwhelmed by
what they find. Yet for the ones who find strength through their
connection to the spirit that lives in us all then these things no
longer have the power to instil neither fear nor do they have the
power to control. And isn’t total freedom worth just a little bit
of effort.

It’s not like
you will have to do it alone...

There are
hundreds, thousands of earth bound angels out there working for
God, you probably know one or two and they are undoubtedly in your
life for a reason. They provide guidance, support, encouragement
and forgiveness in times of need; all you have to do is set your
pride aside long enough to accept the help.

Whatever
background you hail from, regardless of your own beliefs there is
one huge universal message being sent forward. God has an enormous
amount of faith in His creation, is it not time they learned to
have faith both in Him and themselves.

Trust me; if
God didn’t give a shit he certainly wouldn’t bother to send all of
this information your way, it just would not be worth the effort.
For those of you still wondering why if God is so caring and
loving, if God has so much faith in us and is concerned with our
well being, if God is indeed a compassionate God how is it man is
still suffering? I can only tell you what my view of things are and
perhaps someday you will agree.

God is also
about balance, fair, just and full of universal knowledge. It is
knowledge that He is attempting to share with man. Even as God
learns through man what it is to suffer, Man learns through his
connection with God what it is to learn from and rise above that
suffering. It is a partnership with a great deal of give and take.
Man loses and learns forgiveness and compassion through that loss;
God gives support and helps Man move forward. Man receives good
health, wealth and status, yet forgets to be grateful for and
generous with what he has received; God takes these things away to
remind Man what it is to be without.

Mind you that
is a very basic, religious based way of looking at things, yet it
seems a fair assessment of how the universe works. To know and
realize these things is to gain power and control over one’s life,
ones future and ultimately the future of all mankind.

We are
watching the new spiritual movement very closely, examining and
dissecting each new revelation as it is presented. We are studying
man’s reactions to these insights and pondering why man reacts the
way he does; then discussing it and sharing those discussions with
you. All the while we are tossing in little tidbits of observations
made about your world in the hopes you will go out and search out
these things for yourselves.

Yet we know
that by doing these things we are empowering Man to make use of the
free will he was granted and can only pray that humanity as a whole
is ready and able to use the power being given to them graciously
and with humility. We think you are or we would very probably not
be allowed to be here. Interference in our development has been
very tightly controlled for millions of years, as we work for God
and are directed by God we can only do for you that which God
allows us... If we go against His wishes we can and will be
stopped.

Again this is
all very serious business, the whole evolution of mankind thing,
very serious business indeed and though we seem to take lightly
some of the things we discuss, believe me we do realize the
importance of the impact our work may have on your world. We do
however prefer to enjoy our time here. All work and no play are
extremely tiring and dull, so we do try to bring a little laughter
in to everything we do. I guess that’s why God sent to me my demon/
angel, so I would have somebody to share that laughter with.

Demon/ Angel –
they are the same in my world, from the same source, working for
the same cause, answering as it were to the same boss. God and
Satan, interesting twist if they too are from the same source and
working for the same boss.

Oh, I may have
gone too far that time; you know I’m smiling right now because I
know you are practically screaming at me, “who the hell could
possibly be God’s boss...”

Well I
wouldn’t say God, The Creator answers to anybody really but I would
be so bold as to point out that our Creator does in fact work for
somebody. Did you figure it out already? Really? Or do you need a
minute, the answers there, yes; it’s on the tip of your tongue, you
are just afraid to say it as it no doubt goes against absolutely
everything you have been conditioned to be a truth.

Come now,
let’s say it together then shall we, ready?

God works
for...

You and me and
every other man, woman, child on this planet; in fact you can throw
in while you are at it all the animals, birds, fish, insects,
plants, the very planet itself. He works for us all.

It’s rather
humbling when you think about it isn’t it? Yet put it into basic
human terms, bring the idea of God as Creator, God as the Father
into comparison with the artful craft of human parenthood and it
makes a great deal of sense. Every good parent out there sacrifices
daily of their time, love energy and yes money to help further
their own child’s development. To have children is to take on a
lifelong commitment of supporting, nurturing and yes working for
the success of those children.

Would God, The
Creator, and The Father do any less for us his children? I think
not.

As such it
goes back to at what stage we are at in our collective growth as a
race as to how much we appreciate the effort put in on our
behalf.

When children
are very young, in their infancy they depend on the parent to
provide for them all the things they need to grow, in fact without
a parent to provide for those things the infant simply cannot
survive. Funny enough it is often the Mother that spends the most
time with the baby – but we will get back to that...

As toddlers we
still depend on the parents yet we become freer to explore and
learn from our surroundings, we begin the long process of
discovery, the exploration of our world and all the amazing things
in it. Throughout our growth we continue to rely on support for our
basic needs but as we gain independence we tend to seek elsewhere
for guidance. Yet the parent remains present, picking us up when we
fall and continuing to provide much needed food and shelter. We
look up to the parent in those early years, in awe of all that
adults can do we dream of a day when we can be exactly like them.
We attempt to do as the parent does, at times taking on tasks that
are far beyond what we are yet capable of completing and the parent
flattered by our actions lends a helping hand to help us achieve
our goals.

Enter
adolescence and rebellion, a stage of 'I know better than you', the
inevitable power struggle between the bold and fearless youth and
the experienced and wizened by years parent. Into early adult hood
when the power struggle begins to cease as the young adult realizes
perhaps for the first time in a long time just how wise and caring
the parent actually is.

Eventually the
child becomes the adult and begins to fully understand the
sacrifices made on their behalf, gratitude is shown, respect for
all the years of dedication and service to the growth and
development of that child.

Parenthood
when embraced for all that it is, is a greater blessing than any
other experience known to man, with greater rewards and greater joy
than any other gift received. God of course being who he is would
know this and has been more than willing to wait patiently for that
fateful day when the baby He raised turns into the man who looks
his father in the eye and whispers thank-you...

You’re getting
it now aren’t you?

I can feel it,
the realization that as twisted and warped as our tales may be the
insights granted us on our journey come from a very pure and
magical source. You see as much as what some of what we’ve seen may
shock you we aren’t here to try and sway your beliefs, we have come
to offer confirmation.

It does after
all make perfect sense in this paradox filled universe of opposites
in which we exist that it may very well take a group of unrealistic
non-humans to put a very real very human face to God.
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Patience and
diligence, like faith, remove mountains.

William
Penn

Have you ever
taken a ride with a demon?

I mean just
get in the car, pick a direction and drive...

No? Hmmm...
You should try it; when they are not venting their anger about how
many idiots there are on the road today they make the most unique
observations.

We were
driving through the city one afternoon, when while stopped at a red
light we noticed that one of the young men crossing in front of us
was showing the tell tale signs of a meth addict (crystal meth for
those of you who do not understand please look this horrid drug up
and see what it is doing to our young). It’s quite sad to see
really, young people with a lifetime of opportunity ahead of them
yet all of it thrown away for nothing more than a quick and easy
high.

If you live in
any major city I’m sure you know to what I am referring; young men
and women walking down the streets, limbs and extremities twitching
uncontrollably in quick jerky movements. The victims and I will
call them victims seem completely unaware of the neurological
damage the drug they use is causing.

As to why I
call them victims, for those of you out there who blame their fate
solely on the individual choices they made, might I remind you that
somewhere along the road somebody had to encourage those choices.
If you have a few hours we can go through the long list of societal
influences that probably helped get the kid hooked on drugs in the
first place, or we could discuss possible family issues or even if
you want to get really nasty we can talk about the help the kid had
from our politically funded education system. We’ll get nasty
later, for now let’s take a trip into a demon’s mind and see for a
moment through his eyes when he sets them on such a pitiful
path.

You would
think he being who he is would also blame the individual, he
doesn’t, but he does blame just about everybody else.

So where shall
I start? Oh yes the government... As he sees it, the government
benefits greatly to have addicts and criminals walking our streets.
He explained it this way, the general populace is always hounding
the government to create jobs, what better way to do so than to
also create crime. It seems a little farfetched perhaps to some,
but if you take the time to think on it, how many essential
services are kept in business due to crime –police obviously,
paramedics, doctors, lawyers, guards, CSI’s and that is just the
beginning. Because all of those people have specific tools needed
for those jobs so we can add pharmaceutical companies,
manufactures, architects, mechanics, tow truck drivers... shall I
go on? Give yourself enough time and you can come up with some
pretty surprising conclusions on whom out there benefits from
crime.

Now there is
always on the surface a huge anti-drug movement, organizations
funded by the governments who rally to raise awareness yet they
never seem to be completely effective do they? Upon hearing my
demonic friends view on crime it occurred to me I may have a whole
new anti-drug campaign slogan – IF YOU REALLY WANT TO PISS OFF
SOCIETY DON”T DO DRUGS...

If you
consider why most youth participate in these activities, a lot of
it boils down to their need to rebel against society. They feel
they are not being given a fair deal and wish to break as many
rules as possible in order to show their displeasure for societal
rules of conduct. Yet the people in charge know this – but it helps
their pocketbooks if people break the damn rules so they keep
making more...

However if you
could convince the youth and the adults that the real rebellion
against the man would be not to commit crime and not to do drugs;
if they believed that the drugs were put there either to distract
them, dumb them down, keep them controlled then would they still be
interested in the drugs?

Let’s face it,
it’s a power struggle. You tell us not to, so we will, but perhaps
it is time to ask the question of why you tell us not to. Kids are
smart if you give them the chance they can figure out the solution
to almost any problem, but somebody has to give them the chance.
They say crime pays but my question is who does it pay? Who
benefits most from the criminal actions of others? Seems to me our
governments, judges and lawyers are making a killing off people
killing other people. Why?

I asked the
demon what he thought would happen if crime ever ceased to exist;
he just shook his head laughing “Never happen, government would
never allow it, crimes just too lucrative...”

I wonder if
the guy standing at the cash register with the gun in his hand has
any idea just how happy he’s making the people in charge. I hear
you shouting conspiracy!!! So before we take this any further
here’s my theory on the conspiracy theories...

And believe me
I’ve heard more than enough of them over the past year to have a
pretty good handle on just exactly how important they are to the
people of your world. We have noticed that you are fascinated by
them; they dominate your media, movies, books, documentaries, news
articles. Everybody seems to be looking for the hidden group in
power, the ones who control the masses. These carefully chosen few
who manipulate the public into doing exactly what they want the
public to do. It was Redemption who brought to my attention a very
important question after what must have been days of discussion by
all of us on these secret societies. Are they the ‘good guys’ or
the ‘bad guys’?

Don’t ask
me...I’m still trying to figure it out.

I will tell
you this. I have seen firsthand exactly how much damage can be done
to the human spirit when one dives head first into the world of the
conspiracy theory. Once your eyes are opened to what’s going on
behind the scenes, you go through a barrage of emotions. I would
say doubt is your first hurdle and then denial, as there is no way
you are willing to accept that our entire world is run by a handful
of greedy men. Then comes anger, who the hell are these people to
think they can direct the lives of millions of others. Mix in a
little shame because no doubt you’re feeling dumb as hell for not
seeing it sooner, then probably more anger and finally the big
perfect finish to a masterful plan to rule mankind, fear.

Fear for the
knowledge you have acquired, fear of the control they have and in
the end you realize that there is absolutely nothing you can do
about it...so now you have lost hope.

Unless you are
lucky enough to have complete and utter faith which in today’s
world is rare indeed.

At the end of
the day I say the ones doing the exposing are doing as much if not
more to stall the evolution of mankind than the ones being exposed.
Unless of course the ones being exposed are also orchestrating the
exposure which I have to admit would be a brilliant move on their
part.

No matter
really, that’s not what this particular story is about. I only
mention it because it seems to be one of the concerns you have as
humans. To be honest though it’s not a topic I wish to waste much
time on, not yet, as there are many more things to explore. I will
throw in a word of caution to you though from one who has been down
that rather windy road. It is a path that has many dangers, many
twists, turns and sharp corners so if you insist on taking the
journey, might I suggest that you ask somebody else to go with you,
perhaps even allow that person to drive. It will make it much
easier for you to take in the sites along the way if you don’t
always have to keep your eyes on the road ahead. Coincidentally I
heard our Creator might have a bit of time on His hands, loves a
good road trip and has never as far as I know crashed the car.
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When I write
my book, I'll tell you all the tales you never thought I'd
tell...

Murray
Attaway

So here I sit
wondering like you, where do we go from here? When all is said and
done, when all is written, where it is we will be?

From here we
go forward and when we get to where we’re headed we’ll be free.
That really is all you need to know to keep you moving.

It’s a long
process, this evolution of humanity so don’t expect it all to
happen overnight. It doesn’t work that way. The world was created
for the living, so live we must. God did say ‘the beauty of the
human spirit’ and though I know there are those who do not hold out
much hope there is much of that beauty to see, there is if one
looks with open eyes.

So while you
are out there taking a long hard look at what is not working in our
world don’t forget to stop long enough to appreciate what is
working. I call them the little things, because it is not only the
big self sacrificing acts of giving that show us love and
compassion, it is the little everyday sweet things that the people
in our lives do to ease our burdens that truly define the divine
spirit of oneness.

Little things
such as, when you really want that cup of coffee but you are stuck
at work, somebody not only brings you one but they turn down your
offer to pay them back. Little things like, you run out of change
for laundry and your neighbour gives you a bunch of loonies and
won’t accept anything in return. Little things like, you are hurt
and can’t quite keep up at work, but your team picks up the slack
and when you thank them they simply smile and say you’d do the same
for us.

Look around
you when you leave your house today and see how many of those
little things just happen to pop up. If your hands are full and a
stranger opens the door, that’s a little thing. If you aren’t
feeling well and the people you live with do more around the house
so you won’t have to expend energy you don’t have, that’s a little
thing. When some stranger on the bus gets up and offers and elderly
person a seat, that’s a little thing.

We had an
argument the other day the demon and I, and having seen with my own
eyes just how deadly dangerous this entities anger can be; of
course as usual it wasn’t directed at me but still...

He told me
after he had calmed down that he absolutely does not see any
goodness in people, that for every seemingly kind act he has
witnessed there is always a self serving purpose behind it. I asked
him if he’d ever seen love and compassion, he said no not true
love, not selfless love, not love freely given expecting nothing in
return. I argued that I had seen it many times and would have made
the attempt to prove it but his next words stopped me in
midsentence.

“If I have
seen love it is because you have shown me love, if I have seen
compassion it is because you have given it, but I have only seen it
in you, and you are not like them. One person is not enough, one
person will not save this world, one person can’t change their
future, and one person can’t save them”. For one of those rare
amazing moments, this demon, this creature who, has absolutely no
faith in humanity, looked very sad and lost and it was in that
brief flash of time that I realized in his own way he too cares for
you all...

You know I
hate it when he’s right, but this time other than his statement
that it will take more than one I do not think that he could be
more wrong. So this chapter is dedicated to that idea, it is the
argument I never had the chance to verbalize and it helps me
understand why I had to come back.

Here is what
I’ve seen through my job as a server in a local restaurant, if this
does not show the selfless nature of the human spirit than I am at
a loss for what will.

A young couple
come in, they have their meal, enjoy their evening but when it
comes time to go the man discovers he can’t find his wallet. He
goes to the car thinking he left it there but no luck and now they
are starting to look a bit panicked. The young lady doesn’t have
her purse, it’s her birthday and it was supposed to be his treat.
He begins to explain it to me but before I have the chance to offer
to cover the cost of the meal a woman from the next table quietly
reaches over and lays the cash to pay for the meal into his
hands.

I remember him
being completely shocked, speechless for a few minutes until he
finally managed to mumble a thank you. Then he gave the money
back...

He spoke to
management and left his ID, then went to get the cash. I remember
asking her after they had left why she had done it. I thought at
the time that she knew them but she had answered no, she just felt
it was the right thing to do. That was over a year ago, and since
that day I have seen her often but never mentioned it until last
week, when I sat with her for a moment and told her I had written
my first book, and was now working on my second. I explained that I
was planning on putting this story in it. I was touched by the
tears shining in her eyes. A simple thing, an offer to pay for a
meal and maybe now that one simple act will be read by many who
will see how a simple kind deed can touch more than one heart.

An elderly
gentleman dining at our restaurant had a massive heart attack. Our
boss worked tirelessly for 20 minutes doing CPR until the ambulance
came but was never able to revive him. We all assumed the worst and
our boss I am sure was tormented by the realization that this man
could not be saved. Yet a week later the man’s son came in to thank
our boss for his efforts and to explain that the gentleman in
question had lived for days after his heart attack. His family had
the chance to say goodbye and for that the son was very grateful.
It was remarkable to me that he had taken the time out of his own
grieving to understand and act on the very real probability that
his father’s death had affected more than just him and his family.
I told him so and thanked him for his kind words to our boss.
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