
#319: Dread  “ LOCKS ”     

Every morning do you Dread  ...

Getting out of your “Time-Out” bed ...

Because the 1st thoughts   tH  A  t  “arrive” in your head ...

*ACT*uALLY “MAKES” you sick*E.R.* & S*I.C.*ker... until {“yo”}U’Re

Spiritually   & / or   phY*IC*ally   DEAD ?

Thoughts   of   things    one “H  A  s to” - [ DO ] .

Thoughts     of   things     tH  A  t turn attitudes  of fortune from GOLD  EN   to B  L  U  E   ?

Thoughts   of   things    FEELING OLD & broken down - past being young , 

Vibrant   &   New ?

Simple   OBSERVANCE  is  the  WISDOM  WAVE   where  LOVE ’s

Understanding  flushed  tH  A  t   negativity  DO  w  n    t  h  e   L     U     E   !

The WAVE of  E*M  .O.  * TION  understands   ALL  th  i  ngs  are  TR U E .

If / WHEN the vibration of PAIN , for instance     , HAs you crying “BOO-hoo”;

Cons*I.D.*(*E.R.*)  the *MEANT-al* OPTION of C  HOO  SING  

To        SAY   “ WOO*pity-DO ” ?                          P AGE 1  of  2

The pre*S  E  N  S  E  * of your     J  O  Y  F  U  L     H  EA  RT       is     calling    out “YOU-HOO” !



#319: Dread  “ LOCKS ”                                            P AGE 2   of  2

It’s the MAGicAL *En(*E.R.*) g Y* of *CONSCIOUSNESS* 

TH  A  t                         PERvades       tHIs                  existence !

If  WH  A  t  {“yo”}U   DESIRE {“yo”}U  keep flowing with PERsistence ...

It  W  ILL  APPEAR in tHIs eX~A  C  T    *M.  O  .  *ment our EgoIC insistence ...

To H  A  RMONIZE    with   the   total   RE~LEASE  of  RE~SISTANCE .

D  read     is a     L  O  C  K    tH  A  t keeps out  FUN , LAUGHTER & JOY .

It’s   a  sLIPppery  slope                               full     of      issUes            tH  A  t   only 

{ { { “CanT”[*IN  •  U  *]...aLL “ Y     ”  } } }                                  annOY’  .

“ Yo  U     ca  n  ’t     get   T  H  ERE   from   H  ERE   ” is  the   Dial  (ect) IC of LifE’s C  on  undrum .

Wy THIS poem appea red today  is FUnNy  to me …  DIRECT  from  the

“ Bread OF LIFE ” T(  hi  )S   “  C  R  E  A  T  OR  ”     I     ~      just left   YO  U     ~      another   C  R  UM  B  !

We   ALL   Live  in the  envIRonment    WE H  A  VE  C     R     E  A  T  ED   .

We   also    Live  in  a bubble tH  A  t LOVE  HAs {{{ “P  E  R     ~  me  ” }}}at  ED    .

A FREE-WILLED INDIVID  U  AL    UNI~“Verse” conjured up with SPELLS of WORDS & VIBRATIONS .

Creators DESIGN  A  C  T  o  rS   as gyroSCOPES of FREE-WILLed , LivING EXAMPLES

SH  A  RING a “ COMMON SENSE ” *PLUS*  UNI~Q  U  E   personal  gyr atI  O   N   S   !  \•_•/
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