
What Is Real?

part one;
the unpleasant facts

and the beginning of possibilities



Life is a subjective experience. 

Yet we are all born with an innate sense of the eternal, which is inclusive of all there 
is or ever will be. That implies a system of being of which we are only one small part that 
is outside and beyond the limits of our own subjective view. That system thusly remains 
essentially a mystery and the preponderance of that mystery is the foundation of both 
wondrous and monstrous eventualities from the heart and mind of man. 

At the root of that great preponderance is an intellectual artifact referred to as “The 
Truth.” Within that concept is a definition that the mind of man has attached to it called 
“The Facts.”  Facts are directly aligned with the world and experience of the physical; 
that which our subjective experiences as a whole tend to find agreement with. We have 
been keeping records of the ‘facts’ for many thousands of years. In fact, the fact that such 
a vocabulary of words is at my disposal to attempt to create some perhaps deeper 
understanding of the situation in which we find ourselves, is directly related to some 
inherent drive to preserve those intellectual artifacts and in some way thereby achieve 
some part of that elusive eternal, ‘for posterity’ as we now categorize it.

The irony of the known situation is that the content of recorded history that can be 
significantly backed up by the ‘facts’ highlights the limitation and finiteness of human 
existence, rather than the hoped, and longed for system of eternal proportions that 
provoked the action in the first place. History, if one is aware of a significant amount of 
it, is a record of failure on a grand scale. The story of man’s journey from the darkness of 
ignorance to the light of understanding can be found right in there with the story of his 
failure. However that story like life is subjectively open to interpretation.

The Truth is an evolved idea beyond, some may say before, the fact. It exists outside 
of the subjective experience, yet many human beings are on record claiming to possess, or 
know what it is. There is the seeming contradiction in that when we attempt to define the 
Truth, we are limited to the tools that our fact recording technologies have left us, and 
thusly limited are doomed to fall short of the goal. Even for all of our attempts to make it 
a part of the finite, the Truth is eternal, and belongs to the eternal greatness to which we 
may aspire but never attain by the methods of record. One may acquire an understanding 
of the Truth, but that understanding is significantly, inevitably, and ultimately a 
subjective understanding, and not ‘provable’ as a fact.

Based on record, there is a practiced, believed, and promoted distinct separation 
between the facts, and the Truth. That is a system in place for as long as man can 
historically remember which in a word can be seen and labeled as ‘The World.’ That 
world system is composed of all the aspects of civilization, politic, commerce, and 
religion that have ‘evolved’ as a result of compounding the ‘knowledge’ contained within 
the records of that same system.

Unfortunately, mankind has learned how to influence, manipulate, and control the 
subjective experience of others, for the benefit of his own. The most insidious example of 
this is the phenomenon of Religion, which capitalizes on the innocence and lack of 
knowledge that is part of the natural cycle of childhood. Yes, I say "insidious" because 
the institution that I am referring to, though claiming to uplift and support the youth (as 
well as the rest of humanity), tends to fill children full of doubt and forebodings, while 
giving lip-service to the tenants of YSHWH (called -Jesus). This hypocrisy alone (along 
with the comparable situation in most if not all 'religions') is responsible for the 
continuing darkness of ignorance in the world today. These indoctrinators of fear and 



negativity are the backbone of fascist political movements. All the human monsters ever 
to rise to power did it on the backs of the religious poor, though the despots themselves 
rarely were any kind of believers, other than in their own power.

If a person is not satisfactorily controlled by the carefully constructed patterns of 
guilt-sin-fear, then another form of control is necessary in order to insure the safety and 
sanctity of the elite power groups, which are also the possessors, and controllers of the 
worlds wealth. The institutions that burgeon around this 'social necessity of the rich' are 
the various policing, and law enforcement agencies created by the politic in power 
whether it is the elite Centurion guards of Caesar, or the local County Sheriff. Then of 
course there are the prisons. These 'correctional facilities' represent the dark, inhuman, 
bestial underside of both modern, and ancient civilizations. Volumes can be written about 
the horrendous conditions that billions of human beings have been forced to suffer in the 
horrible places known simply as 'prisons' since the first Kings 'united' mankind under 
their swords and banners.

With all the power of the physical world at their beck and call, the rulers of the world 
established, and continue to maintain these conditions with the same tools of war, pain, 
and suffering. To one who sees the brightness of true Justice greatly dimmed, and whose 
clear logic denies the political postures and pretenses, the sheer immensity of the power 
of the false authority is daunting. However, this is part of what they no doubt think to be a 
‘catch 22’ scenario; the power to end their ancient reign of terror is right there within us 
all, always has been, and always will be. And that would be the power of our Faith, and 
our Belief. It is a ‘catch 22’ because they have had exclusive director power over the 
scripts of reality, and their success at maintaining their power since it was first 
established in antiquity is a grand testimony of mankind’s’ collective failure to discover 
the Will of YHWH, and apply it to life on earth.

I have been asked to put together this compilation of some of the more complete 
writings and Theses found in my personal portfolio of words. A lot of it is already 
available online at www.terryhubbard.com .

Since I receive none, nor do I expect to receive (though thoughtful donations to 
temporarily alleviate my poverty are always humbly and thankfully received) any 
monetary compensation, this is a gift. These words are merely a human reflection of the 
“Living Word” which is the true substance of Creation, as Spoken in the Beginning by 
The Most High Elohim, YHWH.  

From the fog and the haze, from within the darkness, I attempt to shine a light. I do 
not attempt to alter any other codex or text. This is not a ‘new gospel’ of any kind. I 
address idea, concept, and belief, but condemn no persons. Anyone who feels they are on 
the receiving end of (false) ‘accusation’ or ‘condemnation’ would do good to remember 
YSHWH’s admonishment; “It is not what you put in your mouth that defiles you, but 
what comes out of it.” Some strict interpretism might say that means  ‘foul breath’ or 
‘vomit.’ That would be partially true in that that which defiles you is the ‘bad breath’ and 
‘vomit’ of your intentions. (What ‘comes out of your mouth’ may in the posiverse be a 
thing of grace and beauty, as in song and poetry.) Included in the admonishment is; 
“Judge not lest you be judged.” And “Think not to pull the ‘sliver’ out of your brother’s 



eye, when there is a log in your own.” 

No persons are accused herein. No one is judged by these words.

Read on.



THE  SECRET

The stars don't seem to change as we spin within their distance,
a vast vestibule of unknown hopes and dreams.

We look up as if to see God descending amidst His shining statement,
and find only the wonder, and a question given means.

Time is a passing fancy for sentience in one cubic foot of space,
bone embraced brain taking measure of only what is seen.

If we could but hear the voices of the celestial opinion
what might not have been done, what might have been?

But tiny man in his invented glory has risen for the heights,
a folly of world proportion for the satisfaction of the few.

Our leaders show no way to the heart of the matter,
who can you believe, listen, tell me who?

Still the evidence offers humility within the true embrace of Love,
it's an established parameter as changeless as Heavens face.

If we tried a little harder, living love a little more,
we could watch all the dying demons disappear without a trace.

Yet here we languish long, those souls small and eager,
beneath understanding somehow evident but not yet known.

Exploring avenues of faith, and suffering such patience for ignorance
Til the sky opens up and the secret is shown.



A warning: On and Off Phazing
Many years ago, (1981) my first son and I went on a pilgrimage to Arizona. It was in 

the middle of winter, and the journey itself was an adventure of uncomfortable 
proportion, but the desert welcomed us with winter warmth. Coming from Oregon that 
climate change was radical. The purpose of the journey was to get together with a 
musician friend of mine and go into the studio to record. The studio didn’t happen, so the 
trip purpose was definitely a bust. However there was one significant event that occurred 
during the time that we were there, and the information that manifested at that time has 
become increasingly important, and notable as time has progressed. 

Before I go much further, I regret to say that the original texts and documents which 
contained all the details of this information, at least the ones that I had in my possession, 
and similar ones that appeared over the next year, have long disappeared. There may be a 
copy in the Rainbow Family archives at the Rainbow Farm, but I doubt it, since most 
folks laughed at such information in those days. 

As we were traveling through the desert on our way from the high mountains to the 
low desert we came upon a young long-haired hippie type walking down the highway 
pulling a wagon with his backpack in it. The unwritten code of the highway says that you 
pick up all hitch-hikers who don’t give you the heebie jeebie vibes, and that you have 
room to carry.  Therefore our little caravan pulled over to give this guy a ride. We all got 
out to stretch our legs, and help the guy load up, but he said he didn’t want a ride. That in 
itself was unusual enough, but the guy’s ‘aura,’ ‘vibes,’ whatever you want to call it were 
clean, large, powerful, and serene. I had the feeling of being in the presence of a real 
‘superior’ being. It is worthy to note that this is the only time in my entire life that I ever 
met anyone like that! (Though those who are familiar with my history might try to 
compare this event with other spiritual experiences of mine, I assure you that there is no 
real comparison.) 

As I said, he didn’t want a ride, but he did give us a few pages of some information 
that he said he was ‘on a mission’ to spread around. The basic information is as follows; 

Within the next few years (in context of 1981) there would be some significant events 
occurring within the cosmos, and having a direct effect on humanity, and earth. The first 
of these events, would be the coming of 2 comets. The first comet being a signifier that a 
certain time was upon us, and the clock would begin ticking for humanity to resolve 
certain crisis issues, notably the nuclear one.  Contained within this information was an 
ultimatum of sorts which was submitted to the UN with all the information, including that 
which I cannot remember. The UN, and the leaders of the world were given this 
ultimatum; 

At the time of the arrival of the first comet, the disarmament, and disassembly of the 
nuclear technologies, and warhead manufacture and stockpiles, should have already been 
underway, so that by the time of the arrival of the second comet (Halebop) which was 
described as the “Harbinger of the King,” the ‘dirty’ systems of nuclear energy, and the 
destructive exploitation of natural resources would have been stopped, effort and research 
would have gone into renewable energy sources such as wind, and solar, and the general 
state of life on planet Earth would have been drastically improved. The understanding and 



tools to deal with the next series of events would then have been presented to the leaders 
of the world to be disseminated throughout the earth. However, if at this time the leaders 
of the world have not taken significant steps to deal with these issues, the following 
events would be catastrophic, and irreversible. The time table is not in mans hands, and 
never was. 

Well, as anyone can plainly see, very little effort was made by the ‘leaders of the 
world’ (most significantly the US) and the world is much worse for it. 

Because the authors of this information (Angels? ET’s?) knew that there was little 
chance the powers of the earth would be willing to sacrifice any of their power or wealth 
for the good of all, a set of instructions for faithful spiritual folks on what to look for, and 
how to deal with coming events (no history exists of such a thing ever happening before) 
that were rendered inevitable by the foolishness of the powerful, was given. This 
information is available in several forms. There are some modern spiritual texts that 
contain some ideas and actions concerning this. “The Keys Of Enoch” is one such text. 

Though the information is given freely, most of the powers and principalities will not 
know how to use it, most will still laugh or mock (so don’t waste your time on them), and 
even those who would try to deal with the situation through confrontation, stubbornness, 
and ‘materialistic wisdom’ will find their powers ineffective, and eventually the negative 
polarity of their motives, minds, and hearts, will consume them utterly. 

Most of the events that were referred to have occurred. The world leaders have made 
nothing but token attempts to straiten out their own messes, and the woes and afflictions 
promised, are upon us. 

The following information can no doubt be proven on many levels; scientific, 
intuitive, and experiential, but only those who have a sincere connection with the TRUE 
CREATOR SPIRIT will know how to deal with it. 

Beginning roughly around the end of the last century, and accelerating at an 
exponential rate, the earth began to pass through areas in space which are in states of 
extreme polarity. They are simply described as ‘on’ and ‘off’. 

During the null or ‘off’ periods all efforts at creative endeavors, or ‘positive’ works 
will result in failure, if not catastrophe. This is the times when the powers that corrupt the 
earth will resemble a hoard of demons let loose from Hell, in that destruction, disease, 
war, and death will be the events of the day, and their power will seem invincible. This is 
the time when all truly spiritual folks should contemplate the significance of the ancient 
story of ‘Passover’ because the parallels are real, pertinent, and appropriate.  If it were 
possible that humanity could ‘pray unceasingly’ like it is said of the Angels, this would be 
the time to do it.  No ‘positive’ action is possible during this period. As experience the 
past few months has taught me, even the attempt at enlightened conversation is likely to 
fail. This is all part of a process referred to in biblical scriptures as the ‘separation of the 
wheat from the chaff.’ Even families whose love for each other would under most 
circumstances, even trial and loss, suffice to get them through will suffer greatly if they 
cannot achieve understanding of the situation, and take measures (figuratively like the 
smearing of lambs blood on the door mantle) to create a solidarity of faith within their 



household. 

Those who are prone to succumb to various weaknesses will be even more 
susceptible. Those who dabble in fringe behavior (behavior they know is wrong, but 
justify by saying there is ‘no real harm,’ like certain perverted sex practices. I will not 
define that for you) may suddenly find themselves having caused the ‘harm’ without 
realizing until too late just how harmful it is. Those whose honesty may be at question 
will easily fall into dishonesty and theft. Those whose integrity is often compromised for 
the sake of self-satisfaction may come to find the real meaning behind ‘selling your soul.’ 

Of course the effects of this phenomenon will be felt first by the poor and 
disenfranchised, and there are many who will lose all of what little they have if they are 
not spiritually prepared. They will remain unaided by the established authorities, though 
much ado will be made of the pitiful and paltry aid (with incredible political conditions 
and prerequisites attached) that actually does manifest. It is up to every individual to 
strengthen themselves, and take the necessary steps and precautions to protect and keep 
their faith safe from the corruptive influences present everywhere in the world. The safety 
of the more endowed ‘middle classes’ has already began to manifest serious cracks, and 
because of the nature of the greedy and powerful, many will find out too late that they 
served the wrong master, as they too join the ranks of poverty, despair, and hopelessness. 

When the earth passes through the fields of ‘null’ energy, and has already, the 
‘negative’ tendencies of  mans behavior will be paramount, and ’up front.’ All that is 
‘evil’ in the world will rise to prominence, and visibility. 

  

That’s the bad news. 

  

The good news is that there is also the ‘positive’ field of influence. For many years 
this phenomenon existed pretty much within the province of mans’ choices of spiritual 
manifestations, and has been relegated and loosely defined within the realms of 
mysticism, and the occult as ‘magic.’ Some Christian-oriented folks might call this the 
“Gifts of the Holy Spirit.” 

Most available information concerning this is old, stale, and lacking the kind of 
substance that modern thinkers desire for understanding. 

There is an pouring out of  ‘positive’ psychic, and spiritual energies that is occurring 
during the times of ‘on,’ like no other time in the history of man. It is during these times, 
that the artists and musicians will feel the inspiration to create, the philosophers will 
consider new ideas, those who are struggling (in faith) will find  relief, the stronger 
brothers and sisters will find ways to further the spread of enlightenment amongst the 
faithful, and the loving, peaceful, creative SPIRIT of MAN will grow into men and 
women of such spiritual stature that even the powers and principalities will tremble in 
fear of the doom that awaits them should they not ‘repent’ of their erroneous ways. 

Though the anti-spirit anti-life manifestations that reside in the hearts and minds of 



the wealthy and powerful rulers of this world will strive mightily to find and destroy 
those who possess this knowledge, very few martyrs are expected. Here is a truth; 

“That which is not of the (Sacred and Holy) Spirit, cannot see, understand, nor 
capture that which is of the Spirit, unless it is the will of the Spirit that they may.” 

Thus, the extent of ones faith is equal to the amount of ones ‘invisibility’ to the 
elements that would seek out and destroy them. There have already been notable attempts 
on the part of the powers and principalities to find and destroy, or render ineffective those 
in my own generation. Faith is an amazing thing. What is also astounding, is that so much 
of humanity has thrown over the choice of faith for the choice of bondage and servitude 
to those afore mentioned powers and principalities. 

There are those who will banter, and argue this point or that, but pay them no heed, 
for in the time of the outpouring, much movement, work, and manifesting will have to be 
done. In the time of ‘on’ do not waste it, act fully, consciously, and with determination. 
Because this information is also available to those who would attempt to thwart the 
positive growth of our SPIRIT, be wise and wary in all your endeavors, but do not fear 
them, for if you have faith, it is you who is supported by the universe, not them. 
Remember that the ‘on’ time is distinctly there for the faithful, and that the ‘off’ time 
though apparently increasing, is only accelerating towards a final end. 

The question that now arises, is “How to know when it is ‘off’ and when it is ‘on’?” 

The answer, to anyone who is observant enough to recognize most of the signifiers 
mentioned above, should be somewhat obvious. However it has been brought to my 
attention that further explanation may be necessary for those young, and those 
inexperienced in the magical mystical ways of the earth spirits, and especially the 
Magical, Revelational ways of the Most High Sacred Great Creator Spirit. To those there 
is only one answer, and that lies within the intuitive function of the human mind and 
spirit. It is also a faculty which the fallen, and falling cannot access. 

Understanding the intuitive is not an easy thing. For those who have trouble accessing 
the intuitive systems which provide sight, understanding, and warning of danger, it may 
be prudent to rely (at least until you understand) on those who do understand and use 
their intuitive function to discern the ‘on’ and ‘off’ periods. Bearing this in mind, those of 
you who understand the intuitive would be wise to listen to it when someone comes to 
you for or with discernment. As it has been stated, that which is corrupt cannot see, or 
access the powers of the Spirit, but should one be foolish enough to step in a pit of vipers 
after being warned not to, forgiveness is ordained, survival is not. 

In further clarification; For millennia it has been the negative aspects of human 
behavior and belief systems that have held the edge over the rest of common man, and 
allowed the Kingdoms of corruption to rule, and persevere in their positions of power. 
There have been some notable historical events ultimately pointing us all to this ending of 
that great wrong, and the beginning of sane, progressive, intelligent, spiritual reality. This 
history though important for understanding is assumed to be known by those who read 
this, but not detailed here. 



For millennia spiritual man has been like the scenario presented in the Revelations Of 
John; the ‘slain before the altar of God crying out, “How long Oh Mighty God must we 
endure until judgment?”’ Hope was always a future oriented thing (a fact which the 
powers and principalities have reveled in until now) and the ‘righteous’ or spiritually 
uncompromising humanity have been constrained to suffer for the inequities of their 
Kings and Presidents. There is significant change in this scenario. 

Though there are those who claim Revelation, and Enlightenment, and who would 
produce all manner of writings and tomes of  records, which would support their various 
hypothesis of  interpretive prophesy, and their backwards looking conclusions that they 
could predict the Timing of God. They will say things that seem to be true, in that they 
refer to the truth in the ‘scriptures’ but as the King of Truth stated; “You will know them 
(the Righteous) by their works.” With that in mind, I the channel of this knowledge claim 
no special dispensation, no qualifier other than the truth itself, and have no intention of 
wasting anyone’s time in defense of my part in this. I have no more claim to the truth than 
any other child of God. My motivations are without question unshakeable and have long 
been held in sacred trust for this time of man, but they are my own, and between myself 
and my creator. If you must be a judge, look first in the mirror and reflect.



The Mirror

Well if you’re lookin’ for a mirror then look the other way,
‘cause I am here to tell you, yeah, I gotta say;

If you follow that illusion then go some other place.
I don’t wanna feel your picture engraved upon my face.

Well you talk of understanding as if you all could know
All the pain and the terror that spices up your show.

As you wipe away your laughter with your own decayin’ hand,
you have striven and forgotten life’s one command.

Oh you know I’d like to tell you if I could find a way.
But when I look around me there’s nothing I can say.

You know it’s not my problem that you don’t know who you are,
But callin’ me your shadows won’t get you very far.

So, if you’re lookin’ for a mirror, then look the other way,
‘cause I am here to tell you, yeah, I gotta say;

If you follow that illusion then go some other place.
I don’t wanna feel your picture engraved upon my face.
I don’t wanna feel your picture engraved upon my face.



The Dream 
Last night I had a wonderful dream. It wasn’t any old dream, it was as profound and 

exciting of a dream as I’ve ever had. On the eve of the last Easter of the century, yes, the 
millennium, all the dreams of all the brothers and sisters came together, and I dreamed it. 
You were there, everyone was there. It was THE DREAM. 

Oh  we’ve been getting old, the cares of a war torn crazy world wearing our sparkles 
down to faded memories. We had trudged our way through so many failures and 
letdowns, rip-offs and mindfucks, that our spirit to continue on the path that we knew to 
be true in our youth was severely thin. Survival had been our primary concern for so 
many years that greed, and selfishness had naturally conspired to hold us away from our 
destiny with apparent success. 

Somewhere inside of all of us, that original spark of joy and sharing still smoldered, 
patiently waiting for the moment that a divine wind would blow and fan it to the flame 
that we have always sought, and hoped for since the first time we danced to the freedom 
of our music, and shared the bounty of our planet in youthful flourish.

I’ve dreamed the way to this happening many times, with the result always being a 
frustrated parody of the our thwarted efforts in the real world. Always trying, always 
ready, but the needs and greed's of humanity always sucking up the energy and the 
potential before it could even get started. 

I and some of my friends were gathered, wishing we could play music, get high and in 
general do the things that we love most in the world. It was like an old polluted park 
down in the city, and the old wooden picnic table we sat around looked as scarred and 
dilapidated as we truly felt inside but had still not surrendered to the sorry inevitability. 

Someone just scored some herb, and placed it in a pile on the table. I and someone 
else were trying to remove the pieces of flotsam that had merged with the weed. A few 
others had drifted off towards their old motor home, looking for a beer, or something else 
to help them forget the boring and fruitless moment, when a slight breeze came along and 
stirred the pile enough for one of us to make a quick movement of their hand to try and 
save the herb. The movement was not very graceful and succeeded in scattering most of 
the pile to the ground. Those who were still at the table got disgusted and followed their 
lackluster feelings off in search of that beer. I stayed behind hoping to salvage enough of 
what was left to fill a pipe. 

Yes just another disappointment, in a long line of ‘em. 

Suddenly I noticed there was a lot of activity and commotion over by the motor home, 
and I covered up the herb with a piece of paper, and went to see what the excitement was. 
Probably cops on the way or something. 

Everyone was hurriedly packing up their stuff and throwing it into the motor home 
when I drew up beside them. 

“What’s up?” I asked, kind of dreading the answer. 

She smiled a smile that took twenty years off her old hippie countenance, and said, 



“There’s a happening!” 

So I to rounded up my family, and our instruments and followed the motor home out 
of the city towards the somewhat fresher air of nature. 

On the way, more and more old friends and hippies joined the caravan, and it was 
miles long, a dominating collection of vans, buses, and vehicles that would have made 
any cop cringe. 

Finally we got there. There was already thousands mingling, shaking hands, giving 
hugs to long lost friends and brothers, and as soon as the vehicle stopped, our children 
were whisked away in the excitement, and even I began to feel an elation that I’d nearly 
forgotten ever existed. There was a fleeting thought of the herb I’d left back on the table 
in the park, but just at that moment, a good friend whom I’d not seen in years, maybe it 
was you, came up and greeted me with joy and enthusiasm. I forgot the pot. 

“You gonna play?” He asked. “They’re setting up all over the place!” 

“I hope so.” I responded, “I brought my equipment.” 

“Great!” He said, “See you later.” Another hug and he was gone into the growing 
crowd. 

I walked down the road, it was like an avenue of every gathering, barter fair, or grass 
roots rock concert, all rolled into one. 

Respectively placed in spots all along the avenue, were bands, musicians of every 
kind, setting up their gear with gusto, and obviously enthusiastic about the opportunity to 
perform at this event. Some I recognized, and they waved as I passed. Everyone was 
smiling, and though the average age seemed to be somewhere around fifty, there didn’t 
seem to be any old people dragging their worn carcasses along with characteristic 
scowling and cynical attitudes. 

I suddenly realized that the spots were filling up, and I’d better hurry to find my own 
if I too wanted to participate in this event. 

Now in other dreams, this was the part that was always the turning point. I’d go to 
gather the instruments only to find that they’d been stolen, or stepped on, or crucial 
accessories left behind, which was the setup for the bummer that always followed. 

Not this time, everything was there, and we quickly gathered it all up and walked with 
spring in our steps to the next available position to set up. 

We did. 

By this time the music had begun, the colors and painted faces took on radiance's that 
had only been seen in psychedelic contrivance before, but now had a sense of finality and 
reality to them. Everywhere was dancing, and magically, the strains of all those bands of  
musicians playing everything we’ve ever heard and then some, did not conflict or overlap 
with each other. 

At first I had the usual sense of, “Better hurry up, and get it set up, before it gets too 
late and there is nobody left to catch our little piece of the action,” but I soon realized that 
there was truly all the time we needed. 



Everyone got to play, and the crowds drifted from one little concert to another as the 
evening progressed, passing along their joy and comradery as they went. We played like 
never before, into the night, and the crowds did not thin, they only became bigger and 
more enthusiastic as time rolled on. 

Somewhere in the middle of it all, a change came about. No one could say exactly 
when, but the expected middle-aged exhaustion from such partying never came, and 
instead of getting tired, we seemed to get younger and knew we could literally dance, 
play, and sing all night. 

Time stopped somehow, and we all knew that we had finally arrived at our 
destination. Funny, but there were no plain clothed narcs slithering through the crowds, 
no secret agents, no cops, and absolutely no human resistance to the marvelous 
happening. Just us children, happily enjoying our God given right to be who and what we 
are. 

Just before dawn, the music paused, the crowds of thousands respectively became 
silent as a profound hush came over us all. We all bowed our heads in our own silent 
prayers of thanks and humbleness to our respective understanding of Spirit, and tears of 
joy were on many faces.

Out of the silence, a small voice of a child was heard to all. 

“We’re home now, aren’t we?” 

In one voice we all answered that innocence with a strong and resounding shout. 
“Yes!” 

And I woke up feeling the trueness of that dream. 
The world was still there, people and children were still dying in the futile pride and 

vain-gloriousness of arrogant nations, the cops were still prowling the highways and 
byways looking for someone to hassle, and the middle class slaves were jostling each 
other on the freeways to get to their slave stations in time to earn their daily stipend. 

On any other day, after any other dream, I would have wistfully sat and closed my 
eyes trying to recapture the beauty of the fading dream, before I would sigh in resignation 
as I prepared to meet the old grey world one more time. But today the sun was shining, 
and I knew that this dream was no ordinary dream. I was high. Don’t know how long it 
will last, this feeling that hope has come back, and that we will all soon come to this 
dream in reality, but I could not just let it pass without letting you all know.



The 2006 Rainbow Gathering in Colorado

Keep the dream alive, even as the whole world conspires to rip it out of your heart. 
Keep the music going, and don’t forget the joy, even if you may be too tired right now to 
get it up. Don’t despair, cause our dreams are real and valid, and someday soon will come 
to pass. 

When you hear the word, don’t hesitate, pack your shit and get on down the road. 
We’ll all be there, and so will you. 



Once I Was

I was born a gentle soul in a land where might is k ing,
where the rapping of a spoon against the prisons ba rs

is the sound of freedoms ring.

When I was young I was American proud,
and could not wait to be a man,

so I could serve like all my western heroes,
(and that was all in their plan.)

The cop on the corner would smile and say
”What you gonna be when you grow?”

I’d reply “A fireman,
but maybe a policeman, you never know.”

Every morning we swore allegiance,
we were taught about liberty,

how each and every one us
were equally guaranteed to be free.

That some were more than equal,
we suspected it all along,

but that was not a topic for discussion,
you couldn’t find it even in a song.

Then they killed my brothers over in Vietnam,
for no damn good reason that anyone could understan d.

and they made a war for everything
as if they’d had it planned.

And nary a rich mans son had to do the duty.
No politician’s child ever met a soldier’s death.
No corporate progeny was left to die in the mud,

cold and alone as they drew their last breath.

Peace and Love were ridiculed by power,
Greed. Lust, and self-satisfaction became the accep ted 

way,
Freedom is equal only to your bank account,

And you cannot eat, drink, live, or breathe but tha t 
you’re gonna pay.



Some cud chewing’ truck drivin’ redneck
Put a gun up to my head.

If it weren’t for grace and witnesses,
I’d probably now be dead.

The bullies won almost all the elections,
What they didn’t control they destroyed.

They put uniforms on thugs, gave ‘em badges and gun s,
so that all violent criminals might be gainfully 

employed.

And all the peaceful people tried real hard to hide ,
But the forests were consumed, the waters turned to  

slime,
They put up GPS satellites that could read the date  on a 

dime.

They sucked up the Earths’ hydraulic fluid,
and burned a hole in the sky,

I even have to ask their damn permission,
when it comes time for me to die.

Now they are after the rest of the world,
and in America life just goes on.

Yet humanity’s’ anger won’t just go away,
real liberty is a call that is strong.

Ah once I was a gentle lad,
but that no longer is the case.

Truth is the sharpest sword I know,
And I’m gonna keep on waving it all over the place.

Time and Incarnation
(excerpt from a letter)



Well you ask an interesting question about past lives, and I do have an answer, but I 
don't know if I can adequately describe it. I'll try. I wondered about past lives, because 
when I was younger I had (still do of course) memories that had no place in this lifetime. 
Several of them in fact, and one or two quite distinct. The Hindu belief in soul 
progression/migration seemed somewhat in error however, so I put the question to the 
cosmos (which has always worked for me). I didn't really get the full answer until that 
fateful last rainbow experience in 1985. That experience was the most powerful spiritual 
experience of my life. I think I stated earlier that it significantly changed my perspective 
on a lot of things. Anyway the Sacred Spirit showed me a logical, sensible, even if 
unperceived by most, conception of what the phenomenon most call 'past lives' really is.

It's all about time, our perception of it, and out location in it relative to other circles of 
time.

Time, some say is the 4th dimension, which may be described mathematically, but 
since none of us really have any kind of experience with the 4th dimension (hell, a lot of 
people don't have the full 3D experience.) any claims to understand that are pretty much 
egoistic statements.

As I was shown, and as I understand it, time is like a series of concentric circles (see 
below).

Our experience and perception of time, is like being on the outer rim of the wheel. It 
progresses in an apparent linear fashion, and we create the concepts of past and future to 



explain it.
From the center, which I will label (familiarly) "The Godhead", all time is 

immediately perceivable, and any point along the cycle as well.
To further explain I must take a temporary sidetrack, parallel if you like, but part of 

another (part of the) story….
All life and existence within the phenomenon know as creation, have at least three 

things in common with all other life and existence, that is spirit, mind, and form. There 
are distinct patterns in life such as those within genetics, and the DNA. There are 
spiritual, mental, and physical templates from which all life is manifested. “The Image 
and Similitude” of the Sacred Creator/s. “Man (not a gender distinction) was created in 
the ‘image’ of God.”

Though I cannot testify absolutely on the number of them, there are (to my 
understanding) at least 64 primary faces of man (not racially pertinent in this context) that 
represent the templates of personality, character, and spiritual potential.

I was shown in a way which any one having such an experience would be hard put to 
deny, albeit most of the experience being subjective, that there is a source of our personal 
being which exists at least potentially in an eternal form, before, during, and after our 
time on the earth. Kind of like an ‘over soul.’

Now back to the wheel of time. 
To continue with the explanation of what I believe is the answer to the question of the 

phenomenon of ‘reincarnation.’
From the center of the wheel, in the position of all-time/no-time/eternity, the original 

being of whom we are perfecting in our own lives; projects, and casts the seeds of our 
beings in an outward manner, like the spokes of the wheel.

I was shown that the seeds are distributed simultaneously throughout time, from the 
perspective of the center. That which I am had many incarnations throughout time. All 
died young, all were soldiers. The Spirit explained this to me. The reasoning has to do 
with some pretty mystical stuff about the actual fluctuating stasis of space, time, matter, 
and the spiritual/mental/emotional phenomenon of “free will.” The source of who I am 
and all of us (I assume) has understanding of time beyond our current ken, and has 
somehow recycled all those lives and experiences into me and all the other I Ams out 
there. I suppose that it could be argued that reincarnation is really a matter of the 
perspective of your position in time, where your consciousness makes the observation 
from, so from our experience and viewpoint (pretty much blind to start with) 
reincarnation could make sense. However, the concept of soul migration as ascension or 
decent into and through the animal kingdom for example, is spiritually ignorant, and 
100% a tool of the rulers of men, like so many other spiritual guilt trips..but that’s more 
of another part of the story.  I do understand it mythologically, because there is a lot of 
real ancient confusion mixed in with the golden truths.

So, using my own experience as example, I carry within me, all the seeds of every 
man (I really have no recollections of being female, but I do not know all time myself 
personally, so I can’t say. Logic would dictate that that experience would be as necessary 
as the other however) that ever lived in the same image and similitude of he who cast me 
forth into creation. 

When the entire roll is called in, all those I’s that existed ‘before’ will be combined 



with my ‘own’ personal experience, and That Which I Am will know all of it. It should 
therefore be possible to benefit from the experience of all those other I’s right now… time 
travel of the mind and spirit.

That Which I Am has many personalities all equal in their original potential, all 
unique in their times and experiences. It took me a while to accept all this, because the 
concept of just being one ‘insignificant personality’ amongst so many thousands upon 
thousands of my own particular model was hard to swallow. Enough times in the 
Presence of the Sacred taught me that more was really OK.



Fall Into The Sky

Well I almost had it right here in my own two hands,
but no one man can hold some truth alone.

And oh I can still see it as it slowly drifts away
like a lost helium balloon.

If I ever reach it once again, if I get the chance to try
I would to do this one more thing, just once before we die.

And I will tell you this my friend, should you raise the “why?”
There is only one real and final goodbye.

All the world plays games and teaches ways to hide,
ways to conceal, replace, and deny.

Let me grasp that moment passed,
to have it here and now, and once again.

To dance and play the music that we’ve never heard
but always known within.

I will hold our spirits close and dear
as we remember how to fly,



and love will reign in many colors
as we fall into the sky.

Fall into the sky……..

Praying for the changes brought only time gone by,
and our faith in myth fell down.

While waiting for a savior to save us the trouble,
the cancer spread all around.

If we ever find time outside of time spent for money,
just a little set aside from the self satisfy,

maybe there is still time to get us up that high.
That the guns will try to stop us, on that you can rely.

Fear rides high like a wall defending royal pigs,
yet still I must reply;

Let me grasp that moment passed,
to have it here and now, and once again.

To dance and play the music that we’ve never heard
but always known within.

I will hold our spirits close and dear
as we remember how to fly,

and love will reign in many colors
as we fall into the sky.

Fall into the sky



That Ain’t America

I love this country like I love my wife,
I love this land like I love my life,

but that ain't the America they play on TV
that ain't the America we let the world see,

and I'm just not so over VietNam,
to pick war back up and do it again.

I love these  mountains like they were the only ones,
I love these trees like they were my only sons,

but that ain't the America that's under the gun,
that ain't the America that fights a war that's never done,

and I ain't convinced the rats don't run the show,
for my children I tell you "Hell no, we won't go!"

I love these people like I love a song,
I love this freedom, and that was never wrong.

but that ain't the America referred to as "The Law"
that ain't the America of the fourty hour draw,

and there's no reason under the sun to trust our s/elected kings,
Let them be the first in battle, wouldn't that change the air of things?

Can't you see behind the veils of intended misdirection?
Don't you know that with all the pomp and patriotic rhetoric,

(of course making good use of the tragedies close at hand,)
we (the people) are not really fooled, and the wind still blows where it will.

Will you encourage the sacrifice of our children, once again
to enforce and maintain error throughout the world?

(fodder for those who profit in the deadly game of war,)
The rich must be defended, and the "right" of  property must prevail.

Do you really believe in the exchange of your life?
Is it really worth all the hours, days, weeks, and years?



Are your wages equal to the Presidents? Is their time worth more than yours?
Do their eyes have saltier tears?

A wake up call was issued long ago, but as a race we must be half deaf,
'cause the message keeps getting louder all the time,

and it'll keep on getting louder, 'til none of the sleepers are left

They say it is our national christian duty, by word, example and deed,
to cry for revenge of those forever lost to us,

in berserker rage, rains of  fire and destruction, and bloodthirsty zeal.
To murder those who murdered us, who were murdered by somebody's 

ancestors,
who were murdered in revenge for their preceding murderousness,

which was revenge for having been murdered.

Alas for those who would continue to uphold the illusion of fine cloth
hiding the emporers' scrawny nakedness,

THE CHILD SEES. THE CHILD SAW. HE TOLD US. WE KNOW.
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Myths, lies, and concealment

Myths and legends are usually based on some significant fact, person, or event that 
has happened far enough in the past to have lost it's original credibility, and achieved an 
imaginary context of its' own. Myths are good bearers of "traditional" information and 
they make great morality plays or bedtime stories for children, but for those who seek the 
Right Knowledge, they are failed past-magic, and more of a waste of consideration than 
anything.

Every culture, tribe, and religion has its Mythos. There are no "true” religions in 
evidence at this time though all of them possess pieces of truth. However, a Master would 
know that that the "true religion" embraces all of creation, and has no opposing doctrines 
to any of it's parts.

At this point in mans' evolution it is time to discard the old myths and step forward to 
a new, greater, Living Truth.

The first and perhaps greatest lie, was that it was mans` fault that our little part of 
creation has been subject to such hellish pain and suffering for so long. This lie is the 
foundation of the next lie, which is Guilt.

The original sin was not mans'. Whose it was is best told in terms of mythology, since 
the facts concerning evil are deliberately blurred and concealed. Adams indulgence in 
'carnal knowledge' with his wife, lover, and companion; Eve, was not the "fall of man." It 
was not even the symbolic eating from the tree of knowledge of good and evil that 
supposedly signifies mans rebellion against God.

Man did not fall into this sphere of entropic, decaying physics by betraying the 
sanctity of the "Holy Spirit," no the real betrayal was of mans' own innocence by another 
evil. Man was tricked into and trapped in this black-hole realm inhabited by those who 
really had rebelled against the terms and dictates of "Eternal Perfect Love."

To be sure, the seed of many generations have flowered and wilted under the weight 
of chaos, confusion, entropy, and death. The original seed of "Right Information" 
however, has assured the continuance of mans' hope to finally escape gravity and 
re-achieve eternity.

Knowledge renders power and most who gain a little more knowledge than the 
common man, discover the power they have over those who do not possess the 
knowledge. A master, through responsibility, respect, and love, endeavors to impart, and 
share the knowledge with his fellow humans. Those who choose to use their knowledge 
and power for self-gratification never ascend to true mastery, though they quite often rise 
in the ranks of "world authority," and thereby perpetuate ignorance, destruction, entropy, 
and death. They themselves are not exempt from their own forms of betrayal and 
deception, and will eventually be brought down by newer, younger, more ruthless 
power-mongers, who in their own turn and time, will also fall. A witness to the political 
dramas' of the late twentieth, early twenty first century should understand this 
socio/political perpetuity of failure.

Thus, the myths and legends of every religion and culture bear the seeds of both good 
and evil, but in the long run the contribution to man's enlightenment and evolution, has 
been more confusion and ignorance, than confirmation and illumination.

 



The lies are those which deal predominantly with mans' guilt’s and fears. Through 
centuries of oppression of the common man by fewer but more powerful men, the 
program of fear of reprisal from the "authorities" of the world has been imprinted upon 
our gene pool to the extent that it has become an expected "norm" of social behavior. 
Many of those who manage to throw off the numbing net of fear find hostility beyond 
their expectation and end up branded as criminals, or dead, or both. Where force has not 
been sufficient (though this has rarely been the case), the creative lie, playing upon the 
fears and superstitions of the common man has been quite successful. These deliberate 
misconceptions render the natural "truth sense" in man ineffective and dormant.

The concealment is at the same time human, and not human. It is the false 
"authorities" of the world who conceal the information from the common man, and in 
many cases propagate deliberate lies to satisfy the occasional questioner of authority.

Another great lie represented by "religious authorities" in particular, is "simplistic 
faith." This is a belief system carefully constructed to thwart truth seekers from 
continuing their search for Absolute Truth. The religions (Judeo-Christianity as an 
example,) teach their flocks that, because of their "inherent guilt "(the first lie. Fall of 
man etc.) There is no real hope for them to escape this entropic reality except through 
delegation of responsibility to the "ordained" religious leaders. 

This hierarchical chain of command extends from the lowly priest, right on up to the 
absolute and ultimate authority of "Heaven", or the Creator.

Though it is true that the ultimate authority rests with the "Father in Heaven," or the 
Creator Spirit, the doctrines of "church" deny the individuals their right and power to seek 
the Absolute Truth from the True Source. These doctrines, contrary to their supposition, 
serve adversity rather than Right Knowledge.  

This lie and concealment is propagated through the "simplistic faith" belief system, 
which supports the weaknesses of humanity, and denies the individual responsibility in 
the unfolding universe. An example of this erroneous belief system, is within the original 
Christian doctrine (Catholicism), which tells its congregations that they are "not 
responsible for their own salvation, and cannot achieve it anyway, only those who have 
been 'appointed' by the church have this power and responsibility." 

With the advent of Martin Luther, Christianity took a more realistic turn towards 
faith, and individual responsibility; however, logic would dictate the possibility of 
extreme error within the Christian Belief system beyond the issues which created the 
‘protestant’ religion. The many branches and sects of ‘Christianity’ are all still attached to 
the original tree of Roman Catholicism, and if the core is rotten, the root false, then even 
the best attempts at ‘cleaning up the house’ cannot fix the problem.

Wisdom will reveal to the seeker of Truth, an understanding of the difference between 
the Mythos, and the Logos.

 

Elemental Knowledge

An example of the benevolence of the elements is the unseen restraint that is manifest 
within the power of the elements, for one instant of concentration of that power is more 
potent than the most destructive of mans war devices. If it were the will of the Great 



Spirit, (YHWH) and the elemental forces on this earth were turned towards destruction, 
this would end forever in one big explosion of energy the question of adversity within our 
part of the universe. This is truly a demonstration of the patience and "grace" of the Holy 
Spirit, as well as the basic benevolence of the elements. 

There are many definitions of evil in the world, all having association with deeds and 
events both past and present. Everyone knows those actions and reactions that are bad 
and harmful to each other. Some have seen the evil in the contemporary ecological 
juggernaut destruction of the forests. Some see it in the pollution of our waters, and 
extinction of species. Still others find senselessness in the slaughter of war. There are 
truly many evils in the world, and some may see them all, yet though they may see them, 
they are at a loss as to what to do about it. The reason they feel so powerless, is because 
these evils are merely the effects of pure evil less defined and tangible in the world today 
than it was in the far past.

The first thing to clear up is that mankind is not the source of the evil, but the 
perpetuator. It is a truth, that mans' basic nature is good, and if given true "equal 
opportunity" most men and women will not resort to the desperate measures of force and 
fear to accomplish their means, nor will they seek escape through drugged mindlessness 
from the pain of their misfortune. These things are truly only symptoms of a greater 
disease, which has contaminated each generation since the beginning. Though some 
would say that evil is hereditary, a part of mans' 'primal remnant', this definition of evil is 
attributable to a well maintained state of social and economic imbalance for no other 
reason than greed, selfishness, and power.

The source and origin of evil must of course remain inconclusive in light of the facts, 
for there is no record of note clearly labeling and describing this phenomenon. Again, 
anthropologists, and historians may argue that these evils are all the product of 
environment and survival, but it must be pointed out that this assumption is only part 
correct. Though it is true that the hardships of mans' survival through what we do know 
of history, have caused men to resort to evil and/or desperate acts in order to live and 
hope to prosper. It is also true that man has taken evil into realms that are unspeakable, 
but he had a teacher.

In order to understand the concept of an origin of evil separate from the origin of man, 
mythos and religion must be researched. From these many fractured cultural images, a 
picture begins to emerge.

A long time ago, in dim racial memory, paradise existed for us. Something 
happened of monumental proportion, and someone made a mistake. It all ended, and 
we've been trying to get back ever since. As far as anyone can successfully pinpoint, this 
is the source of evils' entry into our play.



The Natural Man

Man, humankind, has been at odds with the natural world for as long as history. The 
fact that the environment itself has been hostile to the health and safety of man since we 
first saw the light of Sol is a good explanation for this, however the time has come where 
nature is no longer the terror of man, but the victim of mans own inbred fear.

In addition to warring on nature and each other, man has made many very unique 
attempts (some of which I dare say were successful in their own way) at restricting, 
defining, rearranging, and denying his own nature. This usually becomes an excuse for 
more war in some form or other.

Many social philosophies, and political theories have been written, experimented 
with, and become major parts of the superimposed 'reality' of man's civilization and 
culture.

Today Plato’s Republic rules supreme, and appears to be growing stronger. The 
opportunity for man to turn the tide of fate from destruction to enlightenment is fast 
receding. 

Therefore those of us who treasure the understanding and wisdom of the life and 
purpose that the creator intended for us must seize the opportunities that are left in the 
sand in the hourglass.

Because of the scourge of all spiritual freedom ever conceived, by the most ancient of 
mans institutions “religion,” man has been reduced to a state of perpetual sin and guilt.

The natural aspects of humanity; Sexuality, Eating, and Creating, among others, are 
mirrored aspects of the One Creator, fulfillment, and an example of the Scripture;

“In the Image of YHWH was man created.”
Control of these aspects is the source of power for the corrupted entities that rule the 

material world. Creating confusion and engendering misunderstanding is the labor and 
work of the many institutions of government, ‘education,’ and religion.

Creating a sense of guilt and fear surrounding these natural aspects removes the actual 
real foundation of material existence –the rock of reality- and replaces it with the loose 
sand of a multitude of interpretive granules, originally part of the rock, but scraped away 
by corrupted intention, and the perpetual eroding wind of misplaced faith and  belief.

“Primitivism” is often a word used to describe peoples whose ‘technology’ is limited 
to tools and devices gleaned directly from the Providence of YHWH, and the Earth. The 
simplicity of such a ‘primitive’ life is rejected for the complications of ‘civilization,’ 
because an erroneous picture of mans actual nature has been unjustifiably compared and 
contrasted to an impossible situation referred to as “perfection.” False moralities, and 
false interpretations have set the stage for the judgement, and the condemnation by the 
various social power groupings, and individuals that seek power and control.

The general, commonly held concept (not the ‘theory’) of  ‘evolution’ greatly aids in 
the moral, social, and ethical judgement of primitivism, and the natural man. The 
assumptions of modern ‘scientific’ thought, along with their religious counterparts have 
created an entirely new and separate reality from the natural state to which we are all 
born. Though a ‘primitive’ state of existence is not a desired state by most of humanity, 
for obvious reasons, the inherent simplicity of such a lifestyle has been overlooked, and 
underrated. The nature of humanity is it’s starting point. The ‘natural man’ in it’s 
untainted essence is the cornerstone of the building blocks of a healthy, joyous, fruitful 
life. What has taken it’s place is a modern society that devalues the natural existent gifts 



of YHWH evident in creation, in exchange for a pyramidal scheme of the powerful few 
(empowered by the lies and subterfuge of the deliberately orchestrated false ‘reality’) who 
live lives of opulence and indulgence at the horrific expense of the rest of the planet.

There are those who associate and connotate ‘nature’ with ‘evil.’ Just as the positive 
real aspect of nature is the actual foundation of reality, the negative ‘unreal’ aspect of 
nature as considered ‘evil’ is the foundation for a world of illusion. 

A false image of Nature (YHWH’s Creation) is tied into the metaphorical concept of 
‘the beast’ or as often referred to as ‘the beastly nature.’ The meaning is instinctually 
clear, which is actually ‘predator’ and should be stated as such without sullying the honor 
and integrity of Creation in the process. The word ‘beast’ is synonymous with ‘animal’ 
which in turn is also synonymous with ‘creature.’ Creatures are the animals with which 
we share creation, and humanity is a creature as well. How those creatures behave is the 
intended, but missed meaning of the metaphor.

One can choose to behave as either a lion, or a lamb, and various other animalistic 
aspects as well. One can choose any number of paths and behavior patterns. Some 
patterns are harder to change than others, and the question invariably arises; Is the 
inherent nature of man so bad and corrupt that it is an aspect of ‘universal truth’ that all 
men must be changed? Some claim that it is. Often as not these same claims are 
accompanied by ritualism (unchanging patterns of behavior supposedly designed to 
‘change’ you ‘for the better’), a desire to be elevated or set apart (from the ‘natural. 
animalistic tendencies’ of man), and a quickness to judge and condemn others.

Casting confusion upon the reality of man’s own inherent nature, by attempting to 
create a separate and divisive distinction between the body (physical being) and the host 
(the inhabiting Spirit of I Am) is an act of sabotage, not a revelation of truth.
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����The human race has long been laboring under the combined yoke of illusion, and the 
material earthly power to enforce that illusion. There are certain facts, which if 
understood, can lend great insight and understanding to the otherwise confused seeker of 
Truth. For the seeker of Truth is deliberately waylaid from the first cognizance of Spirit 
as a child, and then set on the well trod pathways of his predecessors into the darkness of 
ignorance, and finally into apathy.
    The facts are about truth and lies; lies told us from the very beginning, and Truth as 
was revealed to Y'SHWH, and every other true Son of The Creator Spirit who was 
humble and determined enough to see.

    The first, prime fact is that YHWH (known by many interpretive names) is The God 
and Spirit of Love and Creation. 
    Unconditional Love is but a concept for most of us mortal humans, yet that is the 
unfathomable essence that is the substance of Spirit, and the Universe. It is the essence 
that Y'SHWH demonstrated fearlessly in all his words and deeds. It is the word by which 
we know True Spirit contained within each other. 
    

"If it don't feel like Love, you can be assured that it ain't Love!"

    The second prime fact is sure to raise the hackles of many a sedimentary soul who is 
comfortable in their own politically and socially accepted religious social clubs.
    God The Father, The One Spirit Originator of All That Is, is not a jealous being. 
    A question that seems never got asked is:  "Why does God, the Supreme One And 
Only Creator and Ruler of the Entire Universe, need to be jealous? 
    What is there to be jealous of? Some other gods? Not if He's the Original Only! There 
are no other gods! Of the Angels? Of Lucifer?"
    Oh the preacher will tell you that God is jealous of our attentions, and that we "should 
have no other gods before Him (YHWH)." 
    Well, in a sense that is correct, but it's correctness lies in it's original intent and 
meaning, not the one we all received in the Synagogue, or in Catechism, or in Sunday 
School.
    Originally YHWH asked his children to Love Him above all things. But then, as now, 
not too many could come close to knowing Him, let alone loving Him. The final 



corruption of this intent and meaning comes from the beginning. See "The Nephalim."
    As mortal limited beings, the very seeds of "God's Creation" we are endowed with 
certain gifts and potentials. Among those are a hope for life and eternal life, and an 
all-important freedom of will and being. The Creator Father wants His children to come 
to Him with their own desires and wills, and with their own understanding of His Love. 
   "God created us in his image, it was only natural that man returned the favor." So goes 
an old joke, yet it profoundly reveals the ludicrousness of mans presumption to know 
even a fraction of the immensity that is the all of the Creator.
    Attributing our limited human attributes to the Godhead of the Universe was always 
kind of Naïve of us, but if we give more benefit of our doubt towards The Father in 
Heaven's Benevolent Grace, then surely He shakes His head in sorrow as His children 
wander so willfully towards destruction. He does not shake His "fist" in anger and threats 
of retribution towards His "enemies," He has none. (perhaps Lucifer/Satan does/did that?) 

YHWH wants every last sub-particulate molecule of Existence and Creation to reach 
the perfect harmonic level of loving relationship with each and every other 
sub-particulate molecule of Existence and Creation, freely and willingly.
   The Universe is not a welfare system for cowed spirit.
   Fear was never a stepping-stone to Faith, Hope, and Understanding.
    That we should fear the Father of our spirit, and Keeper of our souls, is a horrendous 
lie propagated by the only true evil that ever existed. See "The Nephalim."
   The hardest fact for pious churchgoers to accept is that Sin is a concept invented not by 
Heaven, but by humankind in an attempt to reconcile the obvious contradiction between 
their inherent divine original good spirit, and the pronounced and decreed doctrine of 
church and religion.
    The fundamental lie upon which this whole concept is based, is what is referred to as 
"the Original Sin."  This is the  "sin" of Adam and Eve, and the catch 22 of every one 
who ever came out of that union, which pretty much includes everybody (in concept at 
least.) "You are born in SIN, you can't help but SIN, no matter what you do, you will SIN. 
You are inescapably, inevitably a SINNER."

    Not so says our King, and Brother Y'SHWH, (The Word Made Flesh) He says;

    "The "sins" of the father are not visited upon the sons."

    If this is true, then even if Adam and Eve had committed a sin, and been severely 
cursed for it, even then Adams’ children would have been free of the curse, thus all 
generations were not born in the "Sin of Adam and Eve"

    This was the first step towards our confusion.

    The next lie, the inevitable follow up, was/is guilt.

    All that was needed next, was a good qualifier, something by which guilt and sin could 
be measured.
    And so the ‘forbidden apple’ was truly eaten by our human psyche, and the knowledge 
was a false knowledge. We called it "good" vs. "evil."
    Through the careful application of this form of negative magic, the corruption of all 



natural life was justified. The sake of the few was glorified in fear and ignorance. Good 
became an aspect of unnatural proportion, therefore "naturally" unattainable, and evil 
became the backdrop for the play.

����There is no such thing as “GOOD” or “EVIL.” Only that which IS, and that which has 
been corrupted.

    Since the dawn of our reckoning there have been two basic classes of people. For 
reasons which shall become apparent (if it is not already) the one, "royal," "pure," 
"blue-blooded," "aristocratic" class, established "civilization," and commerce. All done 
by a  minor group of esteemed special humans lording it over the rest, while the other, 
more major in numbers, attempted to live natural and unfettered on the earth.

The irony of it all, is that both classes of humanity are the victims, and the hostages in 
a conflict that ranges beyond our scope of time, and even outside of known physics.is 
LOV

Anarchists rant against order, and proclaim personal sovereignty for all. Their sight is 
on the correct forms, yet their interpretation is flawed. There is no freedom without 
responsibility. After all, the first, most high responsibility of all sentient life is to uphold 
Love. Without this binding factor with a built in fail safe, the anarchist dream is merely 
chaos. 
   �There is Order in the Universe, whose name is Love. The only true freedom that exists, 
exists only within Love's unlimited boundaries.
    Those who abide in the ways of Love, making their day to day decisions based on 
Love, and looking to the highest aspirations of Love, are bound only by this one 
Universal Law. One is not free of the laws of man by word alone, but by the deeds of his 
being, and the will of his heart.
    In this unconscious world there is no guarantee, and little likelihood that a person's 
adherence to the path of Love will be recognized by the powers and principalities as 
anything but a threat to the stability of their carefully maintained hypocrisy. One must 
bear the burden of the ignorant, and the deliberate, with patience and strength.
    Yet there is a spirit in our youth that cries out in us to break the yoke of our fathers’ 
futile works, and strike forth into new frontiers, to further the causes of life. That spirit is 
quickly cowed by the "ways of the world."

  

John Lennon 
"Life is what happens to you when you're busy making other plans."



   
 That spirit that smells freedom and eternity, blossoming forth in youthful energy, 

senses the truth of the natural, real world, but has no guidance.
����There are no Institutions of Wisdom. Academia has always been about establishing 
socio/economic niches, based on the contemporary status quo. (Church is a topic all it's 
own. See  Church) Knowledge in the form of written record (written by whom? Why by men 
of course.) is substituted for experiential understanding.
    Here is wisdom; there is more absolute undeniable truth contained within a single seed, 
than all the volumes, tomes, engravings, and binary equivalents ever produced by man. 
(Of late, and of note, trees have been most instructional in the parameters and perception 
of actual reality).
    Thus a young human on his way to forever gets caught in the only orchestra that seems 
to be playing. Parts of it seem right, even if the spirit squirms, and the adventuresome 
child within wants to run, but the odds are great and heavy, the older faces many, 
eventually the false wisdom of a false culture finally weighs them down, and we all 
capitulate.

    To the aging youthful spirits;

    "You bargain with illusion for the sake of illusion, because of fear."

    The illusion of this world sustains itself upon that fear. A fear that was carefully placed 
into our racial infancy, and nurtured each succeeding generation, to the end result; this 
fear is embedded into our very genetics.
    All the "civilized" world throws it's multitude of lives and wills into the mix of the 
phenomenon of time, on a seemingly unending procession towards the goal. But the goal 
is eaten by the daily service to the unbound entity that thrives on the utter waste and 
futility of the efforts of every generation.
    We all compromise with the beast that accuses our natures, and holds us in thrall to 
disdain. We "feed the beast" with the time of our lives. The hunger of this entity to 
consume our time and energy is a frightening thing to be sure, yet not as frightening as 
the knowledge that the human race as a whole is the willing host to this succubus of our 
beings.

There are those who serve this corruption and play key roles in the subjugation of 
human spirit. See Nephalim

    "The value of a thing is equal to its intrinsic worth."

This is a Truth. However it's application and misuse are far from an accurate reflection 
of this truism. This truism does not infer or state an "inherent" worth, for the only 
inherent worth is the same and equal potential encoded within the DNA strands of life 
itself, all life. This "intrinsic value" has been misapplied, and misaligned with the concept 
of property, and confused with the meaning of inherent worth.

Inherent value, is the simple common feature found in most objects produced in 
nature, and by man, such as food objects, or materials used in construction, or textiles. 



That ‘common feature’ is the ‘base value’ or in economic terms ‘intended value’ of the 
object.

For example an apple has an inherent value as ‘food.’ What may develop during its 
journey as a marketable object is its intrinsic value.

To the man who desires an apple, its intrinsic worth is a malleable concept upon 
which entire empires of commerce and trade have been built. To the man who sells the 
apple, its intrinsic worth is bargaining chip for profit. Apples store, and keep for long 
periods of time. This adds to their intrinsic value. Eventually uneaten apples will rot, and 
be discarded, their intrinsic value gone and forgotten.

To the creature that eats the rotten apple, it recognizes only its inherent value as food, 
much as it would if the apple were fresh.

Thus, what one man deems of worth, may not be so intrinsically worth the same to 
another, but what is inherent in the nature of the object remains constant, but essentially 
immeasurable – except with the applied concept of intrinsic value.
    A standard of weights and measures was used in order to create a false value system 
that bound and gagged man's inherent freedom of choice. We could no longer decide for 
ourselves what a thing was worth, the enforcement of law was made to ensure 
compliance. See NephalimOf Their Own Being"

����This true and natural value is the gift of our Loving Father in Heaven, this is the root of 
what we call "free will." That any living being, or group would contrive, conspire, and 
commit the crimes that have been committed, is a spit in the eye of Love, which is the eye 
of God. No one, or organizations of ones has the right or permission to assume authority 
over any other without their full consent and agreement. (The obvious exception to this is 
the parent and child. Yet parents instinctively, and intuitively know the sovereignty of 
their own children, and will strive mightily to protect it.)
    All governments are devices, agents of a sinister betrayal, ensuring that this, our 
natural inherent freedom is thwarted by any, and all means possible.

    Y'SHWH, first known as Yashua (Joshua) ben Joseph, by his family, was called to the 
front as the chosen messiah. He was given the mystical understanding, and the 
transformed substance of his own name, fused as it were, with the substance and myriads 
of infinite possibilities of our Heavenly Creator Father, also known by mystic scholars of 
"biblical times" as YHWH. Thus in that Y'shwh fulfilled the mystery of the lamb, as a 
son of the Heavenly Father, and the Earthly Mother (mankind.) By all records, He 
referred to himself as the "son of man."
    The deification of "Jesus (Latin/Roman) the Christ (Greek)" is in contradiction to the 
man, and His Words, and Deeds.
    He said;
    "None come/go to the Father except by/through/with me."
    He said;
    "I am the Light, and The Way."
    He said;
    "And who do you say that I am Peter?"
    And Peter replied;
    "You are the Living Son of God/YHWH"



    He said;
    "Upon that rock/stone, shall my Temple be built."

    Only by the embodiment and continuing perfecting of unconditional Love, can any 
intelligent creature with soul, in this whole universe, come close to seeing, and knowing 
God, The Father, or even knowing the Mother. Thus our supreme example remains, even 
at this late date, like the only candle in very dark room, as Y'shwh.
    He is the "Light and The Way," by the way in which his knowledge is given to man, in 
word, as record. As his greatest sacrifice offered to man, he accepted the responsibility as 
the mediator, the advocate, the companion, and the Brother of man, before the screaming 
accusations of man's accumulative past error, and the continuing errors he would soon 
make. He accepted the throne of illusion in His torment by the Roman Soldiers, as well as 
the "Crown of Thorns," with the same dispatch (though with much more anguish and 
pain,) as He accepted the responsibility and the Karma of all mankind. The Crucifixion 
was a terrible by-product of The Truth, rejected by base and foolish men.
    Truly that bloodletting was the "Last Holy Sacrifice" to the God of Israel, because He 
(Y'shwh) let us know that Love is the Final Law. Love does not require a sacrifice. 
YHWH is a God of Love, Y'SHWH is a Son of Love. Truly He lives, and by the Faith 
exemplified in Peter when asked that fateful question, upon that rock will rise the New 
Temple of The New Jerusalem.
    After Peter's Proclamation of Faith, Y'shwh did not agree, and He did not disagree, but 
He was impressed with Peter's Faith and belief in Him, and it was that Faith and Belief 
which that is the True Foundation of Y'SHWH's Holy Sanctuary and Temple, not Peter 
himself, (as old church doctrine has it.)
    Faith and Belief, the two together are the Power and the Magic that is Found only in 
Spirit.

~~~~~~

It has often been remarked as to how nice and convenient it would be if we were all 
born with an instruction manual to guide our way into life. The fact is we are born with 2 
sets of instructions;

The first is the (hardwired) instructions in our DNA...this is the basic manual for the 
cells of the body to organize and conduct themselves as is befitting their own lives and 
stations, and secondly;

The open potential left to mind and spirit is also relative to our DNA, however, unlike 
the basic DNA functions of life and consciousness setup, it is a package of information 
that needs user input codes, or in other words; it can only be activated by personal 
conscious choice.

Moses first said, "He (YHWH) will write His Laws in our hearts and minds." This is a 
direct reference to man's ancient need to have that undeniable instruction manual, the 
internal programming which allows us to be as God intended us, without the struggle and 
the confusion.

All of man's law, religion, and systems of economics and governments, are at best an 
externalization of that internal need. They are an attempt to superimpose our limited 
concepts of YHWH's :Laws, and Intentions upon ourselves.

Though our intentions for the most part are honorable, they have also strayed far  



from the True access to our own latent Spiritual Potential. (Of course the influence of the 
Lucifer Rebellion, and the resulting Nephalim [see "Nephalim"] plays a big part in the 
straying.)

Some complain loudly that God's design, as well as His presence is not real, and that 
anything that exists must be perceived by the five senses (the basic first programming of 
the DNA.) There are others content to squeeze into the narrow confines of man's 
religions, which brook no progress or evolution of spirit and mind, but do provide a 
comfortable, justifiable, abode in which they can safely avoid the 'temptation' of thought 
and action.

Both of these polar perceptions are reinforced, and justified by the other, they are each 
other's 'ideological' enemies (often as not this escalates into real conflict, violence, 
destruction, and death.)
Both of these ways of patent thinking provide reams of ancient, and modern writings that 
"prove" their rightness.

There is wisdom in the testaments of our forebears, some who have traveled far into 
the light of Divine Spirit, both in and out of the religious formats of thought. 
Unfortunately, less insightful men have over the centuries created biased doctrines out of 
select interpretations of the wisdom of the ancients. These distorted belief�systems have 
resulted in nothing more or less than useless clutter occupying the spaces in mind and 
spirit, which would otherwise be the illuminating throne of Spiritual Consciousness. 

It is not possible that YHWH would overthrow His own decree of self-willed being, 
therefore He will not overwrite our own information, even if it is in error, against our 
wills. Thus the clutter and refuse of man's inability to know God's plans for us is the 
barrier to True Spiritual Evolution.

Fire is the element of cleansing which is used to do away with refuse and useless 
things. The Spiritual Fire which is God's own is the higher programming code to write the 
next stage.

YSHWH spoke of the "baptism of fire," as a welcoming of the Holy Purge into our 
hearts and minds, a prelude to the filling up. But a container cannot be filled unless it is 
first empty.

One must be willing to let go of their falsehoods, and to confront the Truth with open 
mind, open heart, and open arms, if there is to be any real progress towards our heritage 
as YHWH's sons and daughters. The New Wine that is offered by YSHWH's 
demonstrated way and works can only be received by those whose mind, and spirits have 
been tempered by the Fire of The Holy Spirit.

Yet there is another fire, a fire of consuming destruction, a hot punishing burn that 
rages in the hearts of men and Nephalim. This fire touches not the false doctrines and 
beliefs that trouble our planet, but feeds on the fear, confusion, and violence that we 
choose over the calm cool flames of Love.

This fire uses false justifications as the twisted tools of reason to promote the itinerary 
of the Rebellion, and the continuing earthly power of the Nephalim.
Satan is the spirit of Accusation.

The fire behind the intention of your words is like a 2 edged sword, that burns or 
heals, depending on the spirit of the intender.



    The Christian Church claims it’s foundation to be “The Holy Bible,” and the 
“Salvation of Christ” to be it’s dedication. 

    History displays in bloody detail the persecution and spread of the “gnosis” which 
later became known as “Christianity.”

    Records show how the early followers of Y’SHWH were treated, as they spread the 
Fire of Y’SHWH’s message and the story of his life across the known world, and beyond. 

    These records became the basic “hook” for the masses looking everywhere for 
Y’SHWH. 

    Of course, for several generations the stories were told just the same way that 
people had told stories from time immemorial; usually in a circle, and a fire could usually 
be found nearby. In the early days of Y’SHWH’s following in Judea and the surrounding 
Mesopotamia, many of those stories were freshly told in secret caverns and hidden 
basements. There was very little actual written “books” or scrolls by which the people 
would share and study. The texts we know as “The Gospels,” are not only questionable as 
to their actual author and origin, but their completeness as well.

    It is quite notable and says much about the leaders of modern Christianity, that over 
60 years after the discovery of the “Dead sea Scrolls,” the information (after being 
painstakingly translated into modern terms) has been sealed and deliberately withheld by 
the Church, denied to the world for another 50 years!

    What, you might ask, are they so afraid of? Could it be….the TRUTH?
    What few translations that did get out before the clamp down were very interesting 

and illuminating to the few who were able to get the text before the remaining copies 
were confiscated by the Church.

    Many modern day Christian churches have stated quite emphatically that they 
believe that the Roman Catholic Church, which squats on the ancient “Seven Hills of 
Rome” is none other than the “whore of Babylon” as prophesied in the Apocrypha of 
John, otherwise known as  The Revelations of John. Many Biblical Scholars of Prophesy 
believe that the prophesies of Daniel are fulfilled in this as well. 

    What seems to escape the attention of these learned Theologians, is that the origins 
of the so called “Christian Church,” Are not connected in any way to the original 
followers of Y’SHWH.

    It is true they possess a partial record; a partial record of Hebrew history, and a 
partial record of Y’SHWH’s words and deeds. What they do not possess, nor did they 
ever possess, was the True Spirit and Magic of the Phenomenon which was, and is 
Y’SHWH.

    The original Apostolic congregation which supposedly is the model for the 
structure of the church, was long gone by the time that the Roman Emperor Constantine 
made the ultimate compromise which became the Roman Catholic Church. 

    Though Martin Luther and his followers took great strides towards returning 
“Christianity” to the people, and thus closer to the heart of the matter, the next church 



“Protestantism” was built upon the same foundation, using the same fragmented and 
questionable roots as the Roman Catholic Church. All following “religions” and cults 
were just branches on the same tree with corrupted roots, and the foundation stones were 
the same empirical design as the Roman Catholic Church. The fundamental beliefs of the 
Christian church have erred from the beginning, thus the prophesy of John who bespoke 
the “remnant seed” scattered about the earth. This remnant being the only true 
congregation to have the human spiritual fortitude to deny the lies of the status quo, and 
search for the Truth.

    This remnant has been present in every generation since the Advent of Y’SHWH. 
They have gone unrecognized by the world, because they understood Y’SHWH’s 
admonishments. They understood what was meant by these scriptures;

    “When you pray, do not be like the Pharisees (like modern day priests) who pray in 
public for all to see their piety, but go into your closet and pray in secret..”

    “When someone tells you ‘Lo, He is here, or there, do not believe them, for I am 
not.”

    “Wherever you gather in my name and Spirit, there am I”
    “The Kingdom of Heaven is within.”

A church is a building, a gilded box built (these days) by hired labor. It does not 
contain the Spirit of God or Y’SHWH, only that which is brought into it by those who 
gather within it’s confines.

    Y’SHWH taught us that God does not esteem one day over the next. Indeed the 
Sabbath was offered by God for man, not by man for God. We learned by His painstaking 
efforts that the Temple is ourselves, and not a monument or erection by skilled workmen.

    Yet the church still claims sovereignty over the understanding of the Truth. The 
church claims that it’s doctrines are the only true “ways” to salvation, each twisting the 
beauty of Y’SHWH into their own image.

    The Sacred Congregation exists only within the realms unvisited by socially and 
governmental accepted religious institutions. The real “church” is more evident within the 
dumpster diver who shares with his fellow unfortunates, than in the well scrubbed 
sparkling illusions that get wound up every Sunday.

    The real congregation exists as a bright promise of hope for those who have, do, 
and will suffer for the ignorance of the popular powers, and institutions, but it does not 
exist within reality as a common thing. No the meeting of these minds is greatly 
discouraged by the Nephalim and their minions, who control and attempt to control the 
ways of the world. When meet they do and will, because the powers of corruption cannot 
see the true being of Y’SHWH and His Brothers and Sisters, the fire that was fanned to 
flame by Y’SHWH, burns brighter in the world, and the false ‘christs’ who labor vainly 
in their “churches,” do feel the pain of their own ignorance.

    Though the church begrudgingly parts with trifles in order to be a bonified legal 
“charity,” it’s generosity falls very short of the mark of Y’SHWH’s temperance, and in 
truth is a shame upon His Name  for it’s over all lack of everything.

    The True Church would have furthered the True and Good Revolution which was 
Y’SHWH’s gift to the poor and downtrodden, the persecuted, and the enslaved (which 
was and still is the major population of this planet).



    In 2,000 years the Christian Church has become not the Bastion of Spiritual 
Growth and Freedom which was Y’SHWH’s vision as He told to Peter, but the very 
sepulcher of corruption, the backbone of Satan. It is upon the half truths and half lies of 
the Christian Church, that the world has been crucifying it’s innocence and it’s innocents 
ever since Constantine rallied the Roman Empire under his ‘Sign of the Cross.’.

    Thus, the “Church” the entire “Christian” “Religion” is founded upon untruths, 
deliberate lies, deception, and concealment. The heart of this tree is rotten, and no fruit 
has ever come out of it that did not taste foul or so bland as to be spit out of the mouth. 
Any good that has ever come into the world, came in the name of Y’SHWH, or Our 
Father in Heaven. The only service preformed by this ancient erroneous institution of 
worthy mention, was the archiving and preservation of incomplete documents and text 
containing the Truth, yet even now they negate that merit by refusing to allow the people 
access to the translation of the Dead Sea Scrolls, for fear of having the centuries of deceit 
exposed to the light of the Truth.

    If you seek Y’SHWH, or the Father in Heaven, or the Sacred Mother Spirit then 
look within yourself, and see the marvel of the Earth that was created as our dwelling 
place. Do not go forth heeding the blind impetus of the masses, seek to come to know the 
Truth yourself by going within and finding the quiet center, there you will find the doors 
and keys to all answers to your questions.

How Long?



In the court was found no reason
for the logic of the debate,

though Truth was still in season
for the church and state.

While the world was busy sleeping
about it's wages for the day,

the children of heaven are weeping,
and they'd like to say;

"How long? How long? How long must we stay?"

Now there's a promise in the sky of fire and water,
how love was given and stolen by a kiss.

Well there's not much time for looking... after.
It's a fact you shouldn't miss.

But there's many faces to remember
who stood alone to light our way,

though some sought to still their voice forever,
we still can say;

"How long? How long? How long will it take?"

Hey where you going with that love in your eye?



Don't you know it's a crime? You'll pay.
Don't you know you got to learn to lie,

and measure the time of day.
This ain't no place for innocent joy!
They'll only destroy it some way.

"How long? How long? How long must we stay?"

No child of God should have ever come here,
it's a place of fear-little love

but it's great opportunity for a 'Holy' career
if you can handle the push and shove.

Hey where you goin' with that love in your eye?
Don't you know it's a crime?

No, you got to learn to lie, and measure the time.
This ain't no place for innocent joy!

No child of God should have ever come here,
Great opportunity for a 'Holy' career.

No child of God should have ever come here.



The First Premise of all Law, and Logic, is the belief in and of the Supreme Authority 
of God, YHWH. Without this Prime Foundation there is no logic to anything, no coherent 
order, no law. Without this fundamental building brick of knowledge based on faith; 
existence, law, structure, time, and matter would be randomly governed by equally 
randomly generated intelligences (logic of course denies this scenario) acting totally in 
their own self interests. Law would be determined by the strongest, and subject to random 
change as the strong met the stronger. This is chaos.

And yet without the original creation of substance and matter within the universe, 
there could be no playground for chaos, no deviation from order in the first place. Before 
there was chaos, there was Order, and there was Law. This is known as The Word Of 
God. 

 All modern day law is derived from religious roots. The Mosaic Law first 
incorporated the municipal ordinance with the more ambiguous temple laws. Perhaps 
because the Hebrews were the first people in recorded history to have a King picked not 
by bloodline or prowess in battle, but by God. The Kings laws being parallel and directly 
concerned with God’s Laws. 

Though the origins of contemporary  ‘law’ are indeed valid, the temple-like 
distinction and false reverence exacted from the citizenry by those who control the 
functions and active parts of the machine known as the “Justice System” is not only gross 
and deliberate error foisted through threat and intimidation upon free people, but perhaps 
even a ‘thumbing of the nose’ at YHWH! 

Our ‘leaders’ are not “public servants.”
The Laws of man do not serve the laws and ways of YHWH, but only the desires and 

whims of the socially elite few, who are corrupt in their consuming, predatory ways.
The State, and it’s attending priests; Lawyers, perform their ritual babel of changed 

words and meanings of  words, like a secret cult code, and only the initiate –he who 
passes the bar- may legally possess, and access the codes. 

The current State intent on world domination, though it appears to be a different state, 
depending on which area of the globe you are observing from, is an idea, a culture, and an 
actual false religion based on the weights and measures of materialism, and the false 
authority and corrupted ‘law’ is the violent persuader. 

The foundation of this ‘law’ is not the First Premise. If you can look your ‘judge’ in 
the eye and ask him whether or not he is a believer, and his answer is either ‘no’ or no 
answer at all, then his right to participate in law is voided by the refusal to adhere to the 
very foundation of ‘legal logic.’

Which is why the power of the Truth on one honest courageous mans lips can topple 
empires, and why the extremely intricate 'system' of laws and ordinances are designed to 
defeat the truth, rather than uphold it.
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    The following revelation and others to come are not meant as a map to the 
Apocalypse, nor as an inflexible description of unavoidable fate. All things that are 
written by the Word of God will surely come to pass, but man is not the supreme 
interpreter of those events, nor the times and places in which they occur. For some few of 
us these words of True Inspired Revelation, are but a confirmation of Y’shwh’s and The 
Father’s Love for us, and a warning given for those who might otherwise make the wrong 
choices along their own path of seeking the Truth.

A modern day revelation;

    In the spring of the year 1967, I received the final of a sequence of three visions that 
were visited upon me in that year and time;

    The first two visions being the same, and the third beginning just as similar in it's 
initial stages.

    Having achieved the state of oneness that was the goal of my meditations, I entered 
the mist that rose up before me. After traveling through the mist, which was soft and full 
of whispers, the mist suddenly lifted, and I was exposed once again like a naked eye 
seeing in all directions, hearing, knowing all things for the briefest moment. Like 
drowning in a sea of everything. The exposure was brief though, and little save the sheer 
immensity of the experience did I retain.

    Immediately following this event I found myself again in a most sacred place. It 
was a great Hall, so large that the walls, and ceiling were out of the range of visibility. 
That it was the same place that I had come to before in my first two of these visions, there 
was no doubt, even though the light was different, and the immensity of the Hall was 
more apparent and illuminated.

    There was one notable sight that greeted my eyes as I emerged in that place; seated 
on tiers and in exuberant conversation, were 24 beings that I recognized somehow. They 
were the Ancients Of Days. They conversed in a strange but somehow familiar language 
that I witnessed on three levels of perception. The audible form was not interpretable by 
me, being of sound and syllable of which I could make no grasp, but within my own 
mind, (like a modern day frame scroll across a monitor screen) were two other 
representations of what was being spoken. The one, most defined character readout was a 
collection of symbols containing both geometric and pictographic images combined into a 
written (though perceived in my minds eye) form which I could recognize, but not 
fathom. The third was a reel of imagery, through which (though I did not understand the 
first two representations of the language being spoken) I was able to get the basic drift.

    Like the other two times I had found myself in this place, the conversation was 



concerning me, and undoubtedly the reasons why I came to be in that place. Unlike the 
other experiences, I was not a spectator of my spirit, not seeing myself in that place 
holding converse with beings whom were not visible the two times before, I was 
completely myself, and without the luxury of my former ‘detached safety.’

    Unlike the time before, there was a vagueness about the topic of conversation, and 
a pervasive underlying expectation of imminence.

    Though they were communicating to each other about me, and allowing me to 
‘overhear’ them, they completely ignored my presence, and I would have gotten 
uncomfortable quite soon had I had to wait long.

    The wait was only a breath, a pause in the subdued conversation and slight 
movements of the Ancients Of Days. Then came such a light as I’d only seen once before, 
but recognized at once. Y’shwh (known to me as “Jesus” at the time) had come to call.

    There was a short communication between the Elders and Himself, which felt to 
me like He was sticking up for me like a big brother, admonishing them for ignoring me 
and making me uncomfortable. That was brief though, and soon He turned His Gentle 
Radiance on me.

    He took me by the hand, speaking in the same language, but now I understood it 
perfectly. He smiled and said he would show me of “things that have been, things that 
will come.” Then we began to walk.

    And such a marvel it was. Every step a different day, place and time. He showed 
me the “Alpha and the Omega,” the entire cycle of planet Earth and Man, from beginning 
to end. 

    The story was laid out for me to see, and the information was staggering, but not 
beyond my comprehension. I had no time to ponder for Y'shwh told me that a lot of what 
I had seen would be forgotten by me, deliberately withheld for a time and a season when 
such remembrances and revelations would be needed. Y'shwh then told me to look close 
at the imagery of the times of my own life, assuring me that I would remember this part of 
the whole.

    In 1967 the concept of apocalyptic destruction was omnipresent. The atomic blasts 
that heralded the end of a war, also signaled the imminent arrival of a new and 
significantly different generation; A generation born and raised under the omnipresent, 
imminent threat of total nuclear annihilation. Never before in the known history of man 
had we ever had the capability of total destruction of all life on this planet. Never before 
had man seemingly achieved such power and mastery that the forces of nature, heretofore 
the undenied masters of the Earth, were diminished in comparison to this sheer raw 
destructive power contrived by man.

    And yet, even as this was known to me, the series of events and images that 
Y’shwh showed me; that just as the initial destruction of Hiroshima, and Nagasaki is 
compared to that of  Sodom and Gomorra, they are but matches giving omen to a much, 
much bigger fire.

    Y’shwh showed me the war that never ended, how it moved around the world like 
an ill wind. I saw the poverty and plague that followed like greedy carrion birds feasting 
on ruin. Y’shwh showed me fire, volcanoes, earthquakes, floods, storms, and tornadoes. I 
saw with great clarity how the combination of war and man’s service to the devouring 
beast called “Babylon” (His rape of the forests. The siphoning of oil, the Earths natural 
Hydraulics. The poisoning of the air, and the waters.) would bring the Earth to crisis. This 
crisis would in turn call forth and unleash forces of nature which, though mistaken by 



'scientific man' as “random actions and reactions of biophysics” are nonetheless 
methodical and follow a definite plan.

    Y’shwh showed me how man was making his own doom, by his own choice and 
will, and that his judgment and condemnation was at his own hands. Yet all the way to 
the end man would surely stubbornly cling to the Leviathan as it hurtles towards the 
abyss. Y’shwh also assured me that man was inherently innocent, and not to be blamed, 
but forgiven. This I did not then understand, and might have asked, but my place at that 
moment was beside Y’shwh, and my being was in awe.

    The flow of images and knowledge continued.
    The combination of man’s own destruction, and the release of natures long bound 

Spirit, resulting in great upheaval, will bring the economically stressed nations to the 
brink of war. The epicenter of that war was certainly focused on Israel. 

    I was amazed by what was revealed next. 
    The nation of China is the Dragon, Russia is the Bear, and the United States is both 

the Eagle, and the Dove.
    It was hard to distinguish the particular event which led to the last battle, but for 

reasons which are becoming more apparent in this New Millennium, China bursts forth to 
invade the world. Her actions are initially unsuccessful, and turn quickly from conquest to 
desperation. A horde the likes of which was never witnessed descends upon the Nation of 
Israel. At this point other nations see an opportunity of war, and the Bear and the Eagle 
quickly ally to deal with the threat of the Dragon.

    The horde was met by whatever resistance the Arab world could muster and the 
battle began in the desert.

    The ICBM’s of both the United States and Russia, a storm of fire from the sky, 
quickly turn the combatants into  vapors whispering across the newly created sea of glass. 

    Meanwhile another army has made it to the shores of America, and the costal cities 
that remain after the earthquakes, are soon fighting for their lives as the soldiers kept 
pouring in from the sky and the sea.

    It seems then that Earth itself rises up as mighty earthquakes rip the ancient lands 
of China to rubble. This seems to be followed by yet another nuclear strike against what 
remained of  China.

    Cut off from supply an communication by their obliterated homeland, the Chinese 
soldiers that survived the first battles of their invasion of America, were soon reduced to 
roving bandits. 

    The civilizations of the era of my own lifetime, were battered, some like China 
utterly destroyed, and much chaos and destruction followed for many months. Electricity 
became almost non-existent overnight in most of the world. (This I did not understand in 
1967, but with the jump to silicon, and microchip technology, the effect of a E.M.P. on 
digital circuitry describes this event and possibility quite well.) Almost all the surviving 
humanity in the world were diminished into animalistic behavior, and gone were the 
glories of man’s civilization.

    I was shown how two simultaneous events were then set into play. As the vanity of 
man and all his works was laid low, the Might and Grandeur of God and His Works came 
into bright focus for those Children of His Spirit who had suffered the prejudices, and 
torments of an ignorant world. 

    As the social order collapsed around us in chaos, there was a sum number of us that 



were gathered in small enclaves of hope and faith. 
    Gathering forces and strength from the residual military, a leader began to emerge 

in America. First he sent the ragged remnants of the U.S. Army to clean up the many dens 
of renegade Chinese in the Midwest, and then he performed the greatest wonder, he 
somehow turned the electricity back on, lit up the surviving cities, and the entire world 
looked and praised him for it.

    It was at this point that those of us who were gathered and prepared for this very 
hour and day were rewarded for our faith and steadfastness. By means of Angelic 
Transport, we were taken up and removed to another place, where we were kept and 
counseled for 3 1/2 years. (I was not shown the details of this event, I could not describe 
for you any of the places or experiences that would represent those 3 ½ years, only that 
the place was of healing and learning, and that is what we all did, healed, and learned.)

    Y’shwh showed me that soon after this small number of True Believers was 
removed to sanctuary, the new charismatic leader gained control over what was left of 
civilization, and claimed authority over the world. He had seemingly great power of 
mind, and that power extended itself to control over many minds and spirits. At first the 
world rejoiced, and called him “Bringer of Peace” and “Savior”, but the celebration was 
short and the joy turned quickly into despair as all the Earth was cast into slavery. 
Nowhere was there freedom, and the one revealed as the Antichrist made short work of 
the few feeble attempts of rebellion. All who did not accept the authority of the new ruler 
of Earth, and who did not accept his mark, were pursued into the wilderness, and if 
found, executed on the spot. Though an appearance of ‘law and order,’ and ‘civilization’ 
existed once more, it was held in place solely by fear, and life became gray indeed!

    For 3 1/2 years the Antichrist ruled with an iron hand, setting himself up as King of 
the Earth. 

    But as the 3 1/2  years came to an end, Y’shwh showed me how those of us who 
had been taken away and purified, were now brought back for the final act.

    In groups of sevens we were put down into various cities controlled by the 
Antichrist.

    We walked amongst the people, not speaking, but merely being the light that we 
had become in our healing. The people were all gray and drab, their minds succumbed to 
apathetic numbness, but as we mingled and radiated the Love and Understanding of 
Y’shwh, their numbness began to crack, and their spirits kindled to a fire the Antichrist 
had striven to extinguish. 

    As the days passed (few, but I was given no number) the Antichrist became aware 
that something was amiss in his carefully controlled realm. He sent his minions and 
enforcers forth to find and destroy us, but for all his powers of mind, he could not see, 
sense, nor find those of us prepared for this work. Soon the people began to rebuff his 
powers, and many martyrs stood up in the light of Truth before they were murdered by his 
minions.

    It did not take long however before he himself began to feel fear at the crumbling 
of his mind control, and in a last act of desperation, he gathered his mind energies, and 
hurled a great mental blast at us, directing it through his knowledge of where we were 
not. (He could see through any eyes but ours) That blast was intended to turn all our 
brains into mush, and without the real Authority given us by The Father in Heaven and 
Y’shwh, that might very well happen. By the light and Wisdom of Love, that force of 
mental destruction was reflected, redirected, and focused back into his own mind, 



whereupon he was banished 90% from everywhere.
This then was truly the last battle, and it was won by passive non-resistance, Loving 

Understanding, and Faithful Endurance.
    Y’shwh then made Himself known to all, and the New Age had begun. Great were 

the visions of this New Day, and the future was full of Joy, Laughter, Music, and Love. 
But these things too are withheld unto the hour and day in which to all they would be 
revealed.

    Y’shwh told me that mine was the last generation, all that would come to pass 
would do so in the span of my life. He said that many of my generation, and I would live 
to see the end of the age of darkness, and cross over with Him to the Land of Light, to 
witness the birth of a New Heaven and Earth.

    Since this vision in 1967, many of the prophetic events revealed herein have 
already come to pass. What seemed as political impossibility, (the fall of the Soviet 
Empire, and it’s possible alliance with the USA, for one example) has turned into distinct 
probability. The world has witnessed the rampage of the Four Horsemen of The 
Apocalypse across the Earth. There have been wars and rumors of wars that continue 
unabated, and indeed seem to have multiplied and grown during the latter part of the 20th 
century, on into the 21st. There have been great natural upheavals, practically one right 
after the other, which are biblical in proportion. The fate of many peoples grows more 
and more disastrous, and desperate each day. 

Note; In retrospect, after a lifetime of witnessing the unfolding of these things, I have had to question 
the veracity of some aspects of this early visionary experience of my youth. The idea of being ‘taken up’ for 
example has come to be understood more as a metaphor than an actual experience, yet there is a substantial 
log of life experiences that parallel the metaphoric and share the relativity of the vision. In the words of a 
revered predecessor; “Let the reader use discernment.” -T

    
    It is said, “This can’t go on much longer!” Yet the bones of righteous men 

throughout the ages silently scream their testimony. It has gone on a long, long time. But 
the time draws nigh, some have felt it all their lives, some are just beginning to feel it 
now. Fear not the wrath of our Father in Heaven, but be cautious of that which would 
damage your heart and soul beyond redemption. Believe that Love is our most high 
aspiration, no matter the time of day, or era, and seek not to “know the time” by 
divinations and finite elaborate calculations, for Y’shwh said;

    “I will come like a thief in the night..” and so too will the end of time. Preparedness 
is by living in the Light and Grace of Love. What? Would you think that you could live 
life in error up to the point that there is no time, and then you would repent? That my 
friends seems to be the only reason to “know the end.” If time is getting short, so is the 
opportunity that exists only within time.

    Life is meant to be lived, not sacrificed. Love is the Pure Essence of 
Reason-For-Being. This is the teaching of Y’shwh. 

    If we are caught up into the whirlwind of chaos and confusion, the pointless cycling 
of creating error, justifying error, and supporting error which is at the heart of all modern 
day economic, social, religious, and political systems, then we create the potential and the 
actuality of  a  Conqueror, of War, of Pestilence, and of Destruction and Death

    We, by our choices as a people, as the ‘inheritors’ of  Earth, determine our fate and 
future. Like Lemmings who follow their fellows in a comradely, but short leap to death, 
the masses of this world walk perpetually down the rutted way, which leads to naught but 



back upon itself. That cycle must be broken, else the future will indeed be dreadful. 
    Y’shwh started the Revolution to Free Man from the bondage of his own 

ignorance, and like Y’shwh, all those who have seen the Truth and had the Faith and 
Fearlessness to stand up in it, have been mostly feared, sacrificed, and slain by their 
ignorant contemporaries. 

    Now, in these last years, opportunity exists which never achieved such proportion. 
The awareness of the many aspects of The Truth, which can only be experienced through 
living the Truth, is spread cross the Earth like a scattering of rare gemstones, appearing 
here and there, but never in any great number. Though they are scattered, the Chosen 
Children of God represent His Holy Fire, and that flame is great upon the Earth right 
now.



Salvation or Redemption?
A letter to the beloved

When it comes to losing friends, and family, there is no knowledge or solution in this 
world that does not have to do with faith and belief. What a lot of thinking folks do not 
take into consideration is that the loudmouthed out-front 'representatives' of the 
contemporary Church are representatives of the most cowardly, spiritually ignorant, and 
morally weak human beings on the face of the earth. Thinking people often confuse this 
obvious stupidity, and vehement denial of reality with what some few faithful folks refer 
to as their 'religion.' Thinking folks often confuse the faith and solidarity of some few 
who have studied their scriptures, who have made informed decisions based on 
researched knowledge and personal experience, with the mass of lemming-like 
church-goers who over all contribute nothing to the advancement of the human race.

Having said all that, I must tell you a short story.

Once upon a time when I still felt like most of my life was before me, I had an 
occasion to partake of some psychedelic sacrament in the form of psilicybin, way out in 
the middle of the southern Arizona desert. The shrooms turned out to be bad news. I had 
an incredible internal vision of some kind of many tenacled thing, like a hydra having 
inserted it's tendrils into my brain, sucking out my vital thought processes and replacing 
them with many colors. It was a bad trade and I sought for some kind of relief. I prayed 
hard (I have to insert here that I have always had a relationship with the MOST HIGH 
CREATOR, but the thing about 'Jesus' eluded my understanding..up to this point at which 
I am getting to) A friend came on my bus where I was languishing in psychic confusion, 
and guttural discomfort, and suggested (after I related my current situation) that I attempt 



to 'swing' the 'vibe' in the right direction by ingesting some known-to-be-pure LSD. That I 
did. Truth is, it did help me to sort of 'get on top' of the problem, but it in itself was not a 
solution. So I decided to look in my own library of various scriptures for some helpful 
hints. The book I chose to dive into is called "The Keys Of Enoch" a rare text of our own 
generation about issues which only our generation, and those who come after could have 
any clues about. Anyway, using the 'oracle' technique of randomly opening the book to 
see what chance may reveal, I opened on a chapter which is "I know my redeemer liveth." 
That, for me was all I needed. For some reason which is all my own, and impossible to 
explain, that phrase being read by me at that moment clarified an essential part of what 
YSHWH is really all about, and that is where I really began my apostleship of his 
teachings. I didn't even need to read any further, that many tenacled thing in my brain was 
forever disallowed from that place, and I began to understand what "salvation" really 
means.

Some of us are here on a mission to promote truth and love because ultimately, all 
logic, and reason leads the thinker to conclude that that really is the only choice, no 
matter what hierarchy or pantheon of godly beings may or may not exist in the universe. 
The marvelous ness of YSHWH's simple parables in understanding that mission, and 
ultimate action which must be installed, activated, and rendered incorruptible in the 
patterns of Human behavior, and thinking, is a wonder at which I yet marvel. 

The irony, and tragedy of the situation, is that there is absolutely nothing of any note 
or worth, other than support of fascism, war, destruction, pain, suffering, and death 
existent within the Christian Church. Nor, if one studies the available records and 
histories on the subject, was there ever, not since the actual founding of the "Christian" 
church, which contrary to blind ignorance was not the church founded, and promoted by 
the actual apostles, and disciples of YSHWH. That church was all but destroyed by the 
grandfathers of the very same rich bastards that became the Roman Catholic Church.

The church teaches fear, guilt, Hell, and damnation. It condemns, judges, feels 
qualified to both punish and absolve. It offers salvation on the conditions supplied by it, 
and justifies it's position by taking words out of text and meaning in a constant flux of 
non-relative blather. It offers the ignorant a chance to be part of the mob mentality, which 
is mistakenly labeled as 'brother and sisterhoods.' 'congregations,' and/or any other 
attempts to create the illusion of spirituality. That mob force is evident today, as the 
blatant criminals which are bringing about Armageddon at such a high profit to 
themselves, delight in proclaiming themselves "Christian." The modern governments 
have successfully used them as a power base to launch their scheme into the world.

Fortunately for us simple humans just trying to love and be loved, it is more 
"Redemption" in definition of terms, than "Salvation." It is true that some few of us are 
aware that we are on a 'salvage' mission, and there is much to be saved, but souls, and 
persons are not the purvue of us here now. Saving ones self means (in current definition) 
that that self has been rendered into some kind of state which needs to be 'rescued' or 
'rebuilt' or taken to a safe place to prevent further damage. 'Redemption' on the other hand 
is significantly different, in that the implication is that we already have a backup safely 
kept for us. That no matter how bad we may mess up, that which will redeem us, refresh 



us, remake us, lives, and is alive within us always. 

And in the whole intended Truth of "Unconditional Love" it is redemption with only 
one condition, and that is love itself. Love is our redemption, and it is alive. All that was 
ever alive within it is alive still, and one time beyond our worldly tour all shall live again 
for all eternity.



Though most of the modern world is unaware of the Nephalim, their presence, 
powers, and history, the fact of their existence is the greatest concealment ever 
perpetrated.
    In order to understand the overview of the motivations that have led mankind to the 
brink of destruction, one must understand where these negative and destructive thought 
forms and tendencies originate.
    The name "Nephalim" comes from ancient Hebrew, and it's meaning is roughly; "the 
offspring of the union between Angels and men." They were the "Giants" that roamed the 
earth in days of old, and the "Heroes" of ancient mythology.
    The story is old, but not well known, a secret that was kept in close quarters, and 
whispered in clandestine gatherings of Spiritual men throughout history.

“The Sons of God Saw the Daughters of Man that they were Fair”



THE STORY OF THE NEPHALIM

 Though there have been many names for the gods and their servants, nearly all the 
pantheons share undeniable similarities. The number 12 is a significant numerical theme 
that has it's origins in the most ancient records we have, the Sumerian. There were 12 
celestial - planetary bodies that have their corresponding deity assigned to them. The 
Sumerian pantheon of gods is the oldest known source and root of all the ancient gods 
and their myths. The ancient Sumerian story of creation tells of the disruption of local 
space and planetary alignment, which apparently destroyed one of the twelve planetary 
bodies in our solar system, and created the companion satellite we know as the moon.

The tales also speak of the 'war in heaven' but in a decidedly biased perspective of the 
gods and their 'divine' motives.

In all the pantheons, from Sumerian to Roman, there are the stories of those who were 
'part human, part god.' Heroes, ' men of renown.'  In JudeoChristian history and myth, 
they are best described as the result of angelic, or celestial beings mating with humanity, 
and begetting a human strain mixed with 'fallen' genetics. The Nephalim..

The story of how the Nephalim came to power on planet earth only makes sense and 
logically becomes plausible when it is understood, or assumed understood that there is 
some significant truth somewhere in the myths.

The Nephalim are a combination of human and ‘extra-human’ DNA. The initial 
mixing of genetics occurred so long ago, in ages past that very little evidence of their 
existence remains. The mixing of the races has long been accomplished, and there is no 
distinctive way to identify and separate the original DNA origins of  ‘pure’ humanity and 
unmixed Nephalim. For ages there were various mating taboos that were aimed at 
‘keeping the bloodlines pure’ but the logic and reason behind it was lost along with the 
original history of how the original divine plan was hijacked in the first place. The fact 
that DNA has only recently been rediscovered gives no prior record of the distinction, and 
the many added strings (left-over evidence of early genetic tampering) that seem to point 
to an ‘evolutionary’ progression of DNA adaptation, does not give us the ‘empirical’ 
foundation to distinguish between our original un-contaminated genetics, and the 
mishmash that the creation of the Nephalim left us with.

Buried in the myths are many answers to ancient mysteries.

In a story that has never been told outside the closed circles of certain families, the 
tale of the theft of humanities genome, when superimposed on the various creation myths, 
fits uncannily in place. That tale, and the knowledge of it exists in no public library, only 
gets brief mention in the Bible/Torah, and compared to the long accepted interpretations 
of ancient mythology seems (to the ‘spiritually comfortable) too contrived and 
convenient. The knowledge and history of how the 12 Archons empowered the Nephalim 
Dynasties to rule the world is re-enacted in every generation in the many ‘secret societies’ 
that are controlled by the dominant culture of the Nephalim. The Masons, the Illuminati, 



Skull and Bones Society,...these are all revealed examples of the numerous ‘clubs’ of the 
Nephalim, that have been active (and secret) throughout history. The rituals that are seen 
on the surface by ignorant observers (deliberately ‘let in’ to view what the Nephalim want 
to be seen) seem silly and inconsequential to the un-informed, but intelligent mind, so no 
credence has ever been given to the many ‘conspiracy theories’ that have surfaced into 
the information pool since Gutenberg gave us the printing press.

When the first human first came to planet Earth. The trap was already laid, and the 
first man, often referred to as ‘Adam’ stepped right into it with both feet. The metaphors 
of the ‘serpent,’ the ‘tree of life’ and the ‘tree of knowledge of good and evil’ provide the 
mythological substance upon which the basis of ‘original sin and guilt’ is founded. As has 
been pointed out, that concept of ‘the fall of man’ has been an incredible tool of 
confusion and control for the ruling powers -who have been the Nephalim- since the first 
‘Kingdom’ was established. For a perspective on interpreting the mythos of Genesis, seek 
out the Gnostic (the original ‘church’ of  the followers of YSHWH) version of that story.

In another companion text, the story of Adam Firstman is told in greater detail.

The way in which the powers have circumnavigated the truth in every generation, 
through carefully maintained public ignorance, a war for every generation (to weed out 
the potential ‘champions,’) the sowing of fear and confusion (to destroy the very real 
power of collective faith and belief,) and absolute control of the very Providence of 
YHWH through false values, moralities, and the weights and measure of exchange, has 
given these spiritually contaminated humans called the Nephalim carte blanche powers 
and control. 

This, however, is the time when all of these things are being revealed. The social 
structure, political theory, class systems, economic values and constraints, conceptualized 
individualism, rights and privileges, religion (not spirituality,)… virtually everything that 
is considered to be ‘civilization’ is nothing more than a sophisticated mental invention of 
the Nephalim and their 12 ‘ancient ones.’ One Grand Illusion.



World Of Illusion
   

We live in a world of illusion, a poisoned fantasy
playing with lies and confusion as if we'd thought it all up to be.
Still teaching our children our blindness just like  yesterday.
No bother with love or with kindness; it takes time  and gets in the way.

Well I could be a politician, and sell someone's li es with my smile
but I wouldn't tell you the real condition, 'cause it's a secret in a classified file, 
secret in a classified file.
I could play the game 'Armageddon' on the chessboar d of human lives,
sitting back in the latest at Paddington, marking d eath on the board by fives.

Still I know it's all insane, it's just a trap in a  dream.
Any moment I'll wake up, it won't be what it seems.

I could stand up in Rome chanting Latin, waving a j eweled cross,
wearing a robe of white satin, empty to the hopeles s and to the lost.
I could cry in the streets "I AM HUNGRY!" like a ch ild in the streets would be.
I could die in the streets without money in the 21s t century.

Still I don't want to see this, it's a burden on my  mind.
You don't expect me to be this? I'm some other kind .



Oh, runnin' with the water, oh flowin' like a river .
Ooh and I try to find a way, oh each and every day.

Still I must be at work by tomorrow...punch in at a  quarter till nine.
For years I will slave and will borrow, 'til I know  all I have is mine...
but some man will come and take it with some paper givin' him some kind of right
and I'm so old and so tired I can't make it goin' o ut in the cold city night.

Ah I know it's not me there, it's just some other m an,
don't you know we're all free here? We just do what  we can.

Well I just can't take this reality, don't feel lik e it comes from the heart,
and looking at long lines of history; It got lost f rom the heart at the start.
Lost from the heart at the start.
Still I know that 'death' is just an illusion creat ed with lies and with fear.
To hell with all this confusion. All it is, is just  being here. That's all it is.

End of part 1


