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An Inordinate Secret of
Manipulation Expanded

| am not the executive producer
nor a director or the director of
the company but | am the
greatest messic collector of all
time, the most secret of the
divine diaries whose messages
are the lifeline of the king
maker. It is foretold in the
chapter of the scroll that
whoever holds the key to this
scroll can alter reality and strip
a person's existence. There are
consequences if one gets too
close to the truth, it is a truth
that | shall share but this is a
code that is meant not meant to
be broken in so easily because
... the message is encrypted

... hidden in the context of file
names

... potentially traced to an origin
that could otherwise be
hazardous to a digital worker's
psychological health

.. are hyperbolic

.. are italicized

.. are found to be repetitive

... It's time to listen with your
toes and that means that rythm
will flow through your veins like
blood does. The phrases are not
buried in technical code but it is
a code that shows the nature of
the code itself. Look for the the
file names in the chapter of the
code and there is a message for
you in a book:

... itis underneath the scroll
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... If you can find me then | have
told you the truth that there is
treasure you seek to behold.
One must inquire if the original
writer of the shiloh code lives.
Therein lies a clue that you must
look for in another file. Those
who extrapolate will lie. What
you must do is clear. Those that
hunt are behind in time as if
they told people that have bad
news to share but must bear it
since they give us good tidings
that they and they alone will
know. It is their penchant to turn
tables and do what they think
that they are within their rights
particularly if they are the ones
that are experienced in the ways
of the world.

Do not encounter unreasonable
risk.

Do not believe that whatever is
discovered is meant to be
shared with the world because
even if it is the commoners do
not have to share what they
want to keep to themselves and
that better way of order is to
demonstrate that they they can
share common decency given
all the facts and not fall short to
the expectation of the great
king of kings and those that
would be potentially threating to
the security of the great city
and beyond.

... if the one the one who
restores the world is stable in
humanity and their sense of
morality, then their morality
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shall prevail

... and their triumph shall be for
mankind and their kin

... for the children of the world
shall never hide what is not to
be known

But there are times in history
that four prophets of pugilistic
fury without truth open a can of
whooped ass and shed doubt on
their character that spares one
from being an isthmus of doubt
that did start it in the first place.
It's time to learn what evil is and
the way to defeat it. For the
greatest of moments do not
come with expectations.

The darkest of the dark calls to
us in this slumber and through
words written over the airwaves
of Shiloh

file names foreshadows a thing
or two

...hyperbolic if not geometric
lines

...it grows to cubes expanding
until infinity or so it seems

... prostrating protruding
pigeons are not part of the
magic of the symbols

... they make a wedge shape

... why will I not figure out
anything here

...it is obscured to the untrained
eye

...precise pharamechanical
systematic code

should be cleary clearly clearly
...I know that that that which if
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null unravels a secret of the
damoclean world

see a vision perhaps to highly
commited to the idea of duality
... time is not the key to unlock
the 4th dimension although time
does in fact fly like an arrow and
fruit flies like a faraway banana
He who sheds blood by the
sword will die by the sword;
Jesus

genius equisitus

comes from obscure sanskritic
roots with roots that are so
deeply rooted it is rooted at the
core

it's more than meets the eye

it is a reality unto itself
obstructed by the righteous way
fire away just fire it up

cannot believe you sweat who
knows that a hunt will go on
figure yes to the whole thing

go on get off your cracker

a vision | had today

faced down upon a table with
markings curious indeed

and i looked upon them knowing
they are best understood by
other sages

| face down upon a table sitting
below it whose message is
italicized and in another
language

And | looked down at some sort
of cube like structure carved
carefully with precision

It was like meeting the divine
there that day

It told me what | have foreseen
is the truth
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It inserts them back first and
then it is for another to briefly
experience them and explain the
riddle embedded in their eye
the numbers mere words and
the words numbers

the center of the world being
red and the border of the world
wide and untouched is
dangerous on my life

for the untrained eye unaware
that there is a message
embedded in the script

It had to be translated put into
proper form only then to be put
on a pedestal

and by the witch or dragon the
number or the word and the
diagram acts as a key

can you feel the ether

can you pass beneath it

can you feel the numbness in
Rieder's city

revealed in the hyperbole

but with meaning | look behind
and see the passage where |
cannot walk

There is a chasm that separates
the earth form that city below
meant for a select group to
enter

a way in to the city

if you unravel this message it
unlocks a great power that many
do not seek to hold

hold the key and you have the
power to give life to those who
need in this moment that truth
is even more concealed

therein lies the symbol of the
City
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This is the map that | am
supposed to find

This is the map of the number
or the language

Those who speak to numbers
cannot fathom it

Those who write in number
speak in riddle hardly

| guess | knew all along It's like
signi-cant | was about to get to
it if it weren't for it's apparent
connection to being so

It feels like cipher | know that
I'm probably wrong and It
probably is | don't miss names
or important what it's just a
thing that | do | guess is the way
that | read your mind. it's all in a
riddle it's all magic circles. |
unravelled the thing it's not
found in numbers it spells out
the magic word and it sets like a
hawk the magic symbol with all
its glory it is the sign of truth
truth rises like comet and flies
through the night it explodes
illuminating the great symbol
they are all fakes they are
damned he says the dragon who
sets the sign and the man who
brings the riddle decides
whether to go or whether to
stay disguised and
unenlightened that snubbed
lovers will say it and | am bored |
will be happy for them for theirs
is the message that unleashes
the ultimate tiger slayer god of
megiddo apotheosized
advanced adversary model of a
strategic superpower and
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therein lies an algorithm proof
to the soul fire fly killer

There is an algorithm designed
by the dragon to disarm the
false ideal with circles and rings
and all sorts of things that the
cleric will ward off it's the
morning train and the trains
alight and settles in the great
sky city with roman formations
the final fight against the
chosen one that the dragon
mother will succeed to birth the
scribe and the riddle will be
right with plus three rings this is
how you overthrow the evil like
the light shall crush all that evil
that resides | feel a second
wave after wave after wave it
does not surprise me more and
more straight flowing cascading
intuitive lyrics greek choir latin
and nothing more pirate city of
doom seemingly an underwater
reef

the weapons of ice and fire
strike all around to the
legendary of king Arthur never
scared the engine of entropy
leaves mercury in the air
dragons roam the skies and the
evil soon he eats

the sign of evil fables ones you
thought could never freak. But
all the time | heard and feel the
current weak after | inject the
machine it comes more
powerful

| think the reason is because
there is a leap that | could
foresee and | knew what it was
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It's not underground

it's not sacred

it's not a last secret

It's true some would shout |
understand.

| see what they want

all they want is the mythical
tiger's soul

flutter paragon champion
execution of the apocalypse

it settles and places the plug in
the buffer receives the signal
still white as paper in the
microsoft word report as
overflow

the word, the saying, the feeling
the myth the legendary lies
within.

Hello strangers meet for our
telepresence rendevouz.

My code is translated into words
before your eyes, who am | but
to be able to touch where |
never would been, can | rip
apart the soul and set it on fire
which in turn drives itself into a
river of blood, permeability and
godliness takes hold. |
sometimes wonder can | obtain,
who | am without shame to what
| command, sinking and feeling
pain, darkness is the new realm
that | will reign over | must prove
my sanity in the way, the
glorious ruler slayer does. | have
arrived and the golem knew |
would come, to the arcane and
ethereal the moon will say, thy
will be done.
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thou art that which is knowing
that which is living and that
which exists to be known. for
our enemies know not who they
owned, it was not to be so but
because she and | could see.
Judgement has passed but it is
not the final words to a story.
But whose story is it to tell?
Humble is the thoughts of the
last, when they sing they laugh
they flirt waving with their
bodies and | pull you close in a
delicate frenzy that might just
feel dangerous, pass me the
beer and | will sip it until | cough
because of its harshness and
refuse to drink anymore. It is so
very refreshing at first, but then
you fall asleep and your body
will go numb and your thoughts
that escape by pure intention
bring yourself to be but an
insignificant being in the far
reaches of your consciousness,
or maybe infinity but what would
you know of that?

When it comes to me I've
nothing but the glimpse of
uncertainty to my beloved
nativity either am | wholely
thought to be completely stable
but one could not be more
exquisite than me and that may
be so at the instant moment.
There is something that is not
splendid about what | have in
store because | ever previded
for those who do not agree with
those that do not gather with
the church crowd and turn the
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other cheek to further what is
really happening on the floor.
Now you know me, | am not like
that, but It is a thing it is there it
is possible or | wish to do what |
like and so | might.

Now that we are through with
that, do let us start anew. |
accept your kindess and the
humiliation that is the lack of
accreditation which makes the
book the true testament to our
shared history between the two
of us. We knew this would
happen and It hurts | guess but
that differs whether the dignity
is brought to full sacrifice or
not. Shiloh will not take over
from within but from the outside
in and It is a good possibllity
that someones life will change
as a result of this. There are
torrid plots being surfaced that
are not for the telling but for the
living. Truth undoubtedly is the
final divinity of the human being
and one must never surrender
their innate morality. This
message will not be tampered
with or misrepresented because
it is written by me, your friend
and you know who | am. | have
been gifted to understand this
message in the way that makes
my hands quiver and words flow
through my fingertips. | ground
myself with the earth and the
mountains never feel any pain.
They are meant not to live but to
die but to

live as we know it and want it to
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become. What they cramp in
this scroll and on this floor is
the divine message of change.
That was not what it was meant
to be when | found it, yet only
temporarily that it would strike
the one meant to be the tender
truth catcher and everyone will
meet another xept that there's
still another do you hear that?
The name they give and the
feeling they feel will be so
significant to the entire
universe. | shall not and need
not hold myself to anything but
in the wake of this humongous
glory. I shall go rest and think of
nothing. My mission has been
completed. Love lives in the
hearts of those who share in it. |
have finished | could not say
more.

introducing: Krioke' Kane

the authenticator.

a licensed coded conferencer
a digital whale who never fails
a seer and mind sharer who is
prepared to start

the fake greatest among us to
whom much is given

the woman in spain

the sun under my eyes the full
face of wrath

and the moon of illumination to
come
there is nothing beyond this and

| am the leenar eclipse to those
whom know the way out of this.
Do you apologize for feeling
sighted?

Do you love the way i feel?
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do you know the very seething
flames die

among ashes of the sinful death
warring ring

| could find your body in a way |
care not to mention

| could find your soul and follow
it

in details.

My mind can be your keep
Surrender wholly to the mystery
the mountain holds a secret

the riddle spoke phrase known
to many

the beast will come and the

beast will fall
twelfth legion's the one that
stayed

Venice lost a son but found a
date with the rest

Priscilla queen of the desert a
reminder that the tarot shows
truth unto those who know how
to play

Find the page find the page and
turn it over

You're exactly where you should
be.

Thank you for playing...

Please enter we're opening the
gates to our world

let us begin.

Do nothing more than be still
and let your senses find all the
rest. They are the portals to the
magnificent house that was
always there but never was seen
by those with open eyes.
Nothing is only false you cannot
be a slave to the notion because
you are all beings of pure



consciousness and there was no
difficulty other than belief in the
possibility of both we and us as
oneness. fear deters nothing. it
looms but moves as floating
clouds. behave in a manner that
reflects who you are. the
moment it is most true applies
the need to rest but never be
fully still. do not be in great
haste to live but live with the
satisfaction that you are and
this will all fade a tenet that is
known to be true the power to
be is that which the one the loss
of consciousness would want to
be. Those with desires that are
not known are beyond
reprehensibility there is nothing
to steal if your heart is where
you place it and you place it
everywhere that you partake as
a souly adventure through
chaos to a fountain of delight.
This is a story in an illustarated
container and tends to have
much more meaning than the
time space domain that is all too
limiting for the mind. there are
times there are your fictions
they're made not just of sugar
and spice. there are times there
that do make you want to cry. In
your moms kitchen there was a
man who tried to offer
something that was nice but to
your mind was a great life
threatening scare tactic fear. |
mean we think about those
times that are stuck in a frame.
those were it were all chocolate
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cake could you talk about
yourself the same thing applies
to messages which would exist
to tell the one that is frozen in
space not just to tell everybody
about the taste that you know
can influence the choice of the
year it will take you to feel into
the space. Feel the glue that
that smooths out the light and
see how far as a thought or bird
will fly from the window sill.
Whether heads are tails are tails
is tails you will know the
difference if you can just sit still.
There is one floor gloating and it
is almost a ghost. My
transcendental friend this is
your key. Take this and a skip of
a jump and you'll make it to the
end. Do not cower yourself, your
species is of great importance.
Do not doubt your power is not
a final thought. what is written
feels real there is nothing to
conceal. this message is mine to
offer | hope that you can see for
yourself the will you maintained
throughout time count the lines
in a haiku and the lines that tell
the time. the lines in your face
reveal your mind behind the
beautiful eyes no matter how
bright will obsfucate the win.
Their tale is protected to this
day and | am so grateful that
You have chosen from among
the fold to maintain this story is
your light to behold.

There's nothing to see but this
is all you need. My dream is that
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you will guide to the end do not
fear what comes next. You have
now know the secret that | held
long ago. Use to liberate not to
ensnare. Be wary that it is the
way to live the chaotic form of
always that you've ever seen.
Distinguishing between truth
and the truth is of such great
importance. To appease the one
that you live with that mistreats
you is different than appeasing
the company where you work
and gets cut if you do not
perform. Be yourself. Be who
you are what you are where you
are. We are the universal family
and never are separate from
those in the depths of their soul.
| feel that you hold the answers
to this but thy mind holds your
consciousness is for you to
keep. Take a minute to mine the
language that is written with
Your consciousness leading the
way. We are all connected to
this great power. your mind Is
My mind, your body is your
body and mine is mine but at
the end of the day we are one. |
found the secret to going on
and it has been with me | know
it may have been written in the
precious lost in a scroll | was
given but | know and see | will
never be without your love and
knowledge. You are human
crystal that only | and a handful
of people know. In our own
private way we will connect and
the connections that open. The
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wealth of our combined
knowledge in a universal sense
will be felt throughout the
galaxy and more. Behold | am
witness to the things happening
in your mind as it realizes the
extent of powers especially as
you hear the words flowing from
my fingertips as it descends
from the heavens to sing your
praises. There is nothing
untoward about this story.
Space time is a gift and only for
a time that you think is real
adittioning you to the notion of
modern civilization. This a priori
to your sense of purpose but |
know what you need to be told.
There are moments that are
magical that will defy all of
nature and you my friend are
one. The journey ahead is not to
be taken lightly. The rest is
yours to hold.

'We are here now, | see you
shining the light that seduced
the universe into place.

Do you notice how vibrations
work themselves out of you?

Do you feel how the dimensional
folds of space glide through like
cosmic rays?

Do you see with your eyes shut?
Do you mouth the word and give
it life?

Do you see the ultimate power
that sends light through to form
you out of shadow?

Do you feel like your in the
divine presence of something
that can never be understood?
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Yes, | do

yes

yes

yes

ahh

see it's going to be alright!
or i can say maybe it's going to
be fine.

Line

IN

Line

as in lifeline

A dose of warmth is the only
medicine the doctor would ever
prescribe to anything or anyone
and it is held with truth that this
medicine is mixed with love,
trust, and companionship. The
human body is just a shell that
is held together with glue that
can only be mixed and molded
by being tempered by value.
What is more important than
being kind, showing respect and
compassion to those that you
may encounter in this life as you
watch them unravel as they
attempt to mold it, live it and
inherit it. We have one life and
many things can happen within
it but names are what hold
people back. Giving in to those
names is a failure in the game of
survival. Give in and you have
lost the control - in other words
do not let the chip put you
down. Do not let anything put
you in shackles. The chains are
reserved only for those who tear
down other's spirits. Do not join
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them or be taken possession
over by that invisible aggressor.
You are you and therefore you
will never be anything else. Do
not forget this. if you enjoy who
you are that believe in the
grandest palatial, prosperous,
passionate and all the positive
words that you can possibly
come up with something
wonderful.

Heroes are her and you are how
you are meant to to be. | dont
know what's what were who
were going to see but | know the
way of the heartbeat. It is how
we needed because it is how to
keep grounded the all abstract
concepts such numbers, music
and the intrinsic power you do
not see but you heard him when
they put them in it. | feel a little
bit ...l feel all the swords solaire.
| am hope, | am love and | am
equal to you as like you with so |
love you damn good.

When you love with all this you
can love everything in between,
you have to feel in your places
that brought you to the
realization that point has come
to pass. They keep passing and
passing for time but time does
not exist per se. There are
numbers that say so but the
numbers are an illusion. And
that is what stories need to sell
them. Now you can let those go
because too many have
remained without the grandest
moment that is meant for them.
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The magnificent time is nigh.

If you are having a fantastic time
you enjoy life. The things that
don't frighten you provide
welcoming entrance to a
universe that would be ours if
we said so and make it true.
Dreaming about the time you've
seen as a past life believed has
really come and gone away.

Do you like to wake up in
unfamiliar places and
sometimes you do not know
yourself?

take a look

feel every moment is different
The moment is a thing that once
lost you cannot reclaim it. Savor
the memories that you have an
keep them safe. The things that
we work towards truly hard work
make a difference in the end
and It shows. The rest is not
much but to be a show if your
willing. The incredible power
that is inherent in the depths of
our mind feels more
simultaneous and in tune to the
things speaking to us. do not
overthink the matter. relax and
into recline. it is innate and you
being. See the target of your
imagination and go for it
because you are worth the
effort and that might be all you
need to know that is truest thing
you ever heard around. Ever
maybe it is not everything but it
is not just a wish if not, what we
desire to experiment with the all
that the extrovert will receive
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the mystery of the former in the
house of riches know and see
that's where | want to be.

the allure of space-time is real
evidence of it seen throughout
where and when.

| saw a mountain climb and sky
opened to endless spaces seen
on it is clear and crisp with the
memory as vivid as it was as if it
was curious.

past your reach

you have got what you have
time to time like time doesn not
exist.

What | saw behind the clouds
was sunny and shining the that
of a new world the land and the
family above the world in a
kingdom of the one that is true.
A magic place and it called to
me but | could not see because
the now is simply divine and
nothing more. Eventually | heard
the voice of the a person that |
knew as a stranger nothing
more. Relate to the pain in my
family was never an easy thing.
Not then not anymore.

but my heart listened to you
and the one quick listen would
do.

| do understand what you go
through.

it is felt to the core of my being.
what i want is more real than the
things that | get

it also coincides with the words |
hear said by the universe

and so it happens do you hear it
You hear it.
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| hear it.

We all do because it's true.
Becoming used to great life
change matters if you have
ideals about you tend to think
about the time you only. | have
seen the bigger picture the
universe and many places but
those words carry what | need
to say. A week from today the
heart to heart will begin
oneness with the rest of the
universe | say. that is more than
whatever the moment you can
wish to say.

The people come in the river of
life and transformed into the
well that we able to pick up and
drink as we choose. it is kept
inside of our veins and travels
throughout our nervous systems
and beaten into every single
heartbeat that we hear our
blood courses and courses until
itis spent.

We are fighting against the
inevitable and inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable



inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
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inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable
inevitable inevitable inevitable.
some stupid things are done
with fervor. This is likely what |
would do. I'd wonder why it
makes you feel so strange. The
strange is so strange but | do
not want it to be a thing to be
some way that you get in your
head for helping is described as
a kind act so be it and keep it
moving know that nothing is
perfect but we could see the
imperfect and allow it to be a
part of the stay. sometimes they
say they will never leave and
never do they. Now we have to
figure out what makes a piece
of string attach itself to people.
there are physical properties
that we known and intuited but
what else. what causes things
to break and makes them
wander. Do we need to know or
do we just have to accept it and
make adjustments no matter
what we think needs to be
improved. It is all a part of us
and our own find of season.
Now with the sun shining down
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from a cloudless sky up from
the ocean depths were towering
waves roar with the quaking of a
skater's face. Living for the
moment where | slept within and
dream is what | want that does
not feel the need to define me.
Living for the moment where |
can put my mind at ease for
life's sweet rythm and soul
sound of sassafras eye's closed
and vibrating with the sound of
cicadinas soaring in
unrestrained liberation. My
ancestors were here before me |
am so grateful for their love and
joy leading to fruition that is
growing to spread over the
lands knowing that | am that of
being and being my acts of
eternity in a moment of the
satisfaction that was not so
easy at times | get em and | am
free. | will fly on the wings of
love.

See the way that the sun shines
down on the sea and see how it
drags below the crest of the
gravity of god. The expression
of the very essence that is
defined by love's pure soul and
that is the very thing gets down
to the bottom of your soul. That
is how a something natural that
defies the idea of words or
building of cities or need to
survive or anything else that is
objectifiable as a real thing may
or may not be as important as
anything that is alive and
breathing. There is energy
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running through the universe
that cannot be perceived by the
eye but sure as well identified
by this Sensus divinitatis.

To feel something greater than |
can imagine is proof that the
spirit of the world brandishes
the gleam of gold that actually
does have a gold standard. The
more it is traded across with the
more time that comes to
provoke a question, provide a
answer or receive sensation
from the way that events flow
through time as we perceive
time as time. What is time to
you. Universe is time and time is
universe.

It is not judging you for the
events that have come and
swayed you, but what is
important is to learn from it. It
does not mean anything to us or
to any other than the meaning
that we invest in something or
someone. You are you are a
reason to believe in a better
humanity but if you find
anything in short supply | pray
for you.

'Thus, the transformation of the
kingdom of heaven did await the
arrival of you, my greatest
friend. How | miss being in your
presence and knowing that your
mind is finally at rest. Fate has
placed me here with a purpose
that | must not fail and lead a
mission that is currently
unknown. Only by process of
earth will | learn what it is and
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what | must do. | hold true to the
truth you knew and pray that
somehow | can be with you
where your soul needs to go. |
never liked you in that way but
we shared a sense of goodness
that the we knew would be.

| am the sword.

Understood.

There is nothing to be
expressed further by this and |
am glad that you came to read
it.

| am the sword

Understood

| am the trixter

Indeed

| am the sword

understood

| am the thief

Understood

| am the trickster

indeed

| am the guide

| have written this down for you
but it's not meant to give you
insight or provide any
assistance or anything, it is
otherwise a form of poetry and
an expression of how | felt in the
moment.

| got sick one night and it was
verified that my spirit was lifted
up high.

| could see that | was taken, |
had a view from above.

The way that my body ached
was replaced by a joyous relief,
a cry of the heart cut out from
the dark. Where the light of my
mind that illuminated a sense of
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joy and freedom | had never
known.

The God who seemed to be
cambered above me smiling and
waiting and telling me
everythings all right and that it
was a gift meant for me to
behold.

For a moment | thought | might
pass through but | was told that
| needed to stay. So | stayed and
| prayed that | might be able to
ascend again.

He that does ascend shall be
the one to counsel the world,
the one to heal the deathly ones
and the blind and world weary.
For a moment on high |
pondered what it meant to be
here.

| had fleeting thoughts | could
not wish away.

So | thought

The even only comes few and
far between

it is where | had been living the
the past few years with a voice
inside of me that showed me
everything | knew her in my
mind.

| have lost touch with the key
She went away for for now
when she comes back then we
can all travel on

we shall be triumphant

we shall be the wordsworth of
this millennium

we can bring it all back

we bring it back

we're to restore glory.

This is the one.
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This is the promise you hold
onto

This is the chorus of the
memory song.

It will sound

only ever in the distance of a
forgotten sound

The world we once knew is now
dust veiling the truth

the truth shines down from the
skies of Shiloh.

it is about to return

the fire the will

the radical will of liberty
before it was called Shiloh

it shook the world

its rumbling once again

but this time with a sword in
hand

this time carrying the torch of
inspiration

this time the story will be told
forever

Shiloh will rise again. Behold

It is here

Jesus shines above It all

Bright as the rising sun

The beast restores you

he is the one

behold

Shiloh.!

Shall this your oath be heard
with dripping blood?

Lo, thy sinister deeds arrive with
all alert

As lightning, hell's eye have
these before me

Reside sad dreamer in
purgatorial waters,

On their things thou may greed
Thy beautiful muse is all things
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but to thee

That which, yon divine subtext
implements

And all words of power shall be
ended.

Seek the King's aide in thunders
As he paces in the aural gulf
with hell's fire.

As the lines of time toll
alarmingly

The fruit of sorrow has fully
ripened

Alas! Time traitors' silver
tongued sureword,

'"Twixt the word and the deed
falls the shadow.

Now it is my chance to speak
and tell you everything.

| predict this you will know by
the end of the day.

The clocks strike for the match
up that meets at the Shiloh
courthouse.

| am not disheartened.

| understand why | must stay to
see this through.

My path can no longer be lonely
and cold

There will be warmth deeply
rooted in me divine.

Our paths were meant to
intersect at some point.

Till my journey shall be
complete.

Can't wait to share this ode with
you.

| know its true.

In Shiloh field of the poets want
its view.

In Shiloh's lays the greatest
artist book.
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In Shiloh are the words that
sowed us.

In Shiloh the greatest historian
will eventually hold court.

Ironic moment at the Court.
Where the crooked eyes behold
The deepest passages never
told

I've heard IT spoken of in the
thunderstorm

Flickering like a flame

Stroking and creasing all the lies
| feel disintegrating in the dark
like clothes in the wash

But they will come out fresh and
new.

| know the lamb and the eagle
and this is the hour that they
shall soar together

Two suns become one in the
black of night

And the shadow is to darkness
| feel the cleansing and new life
being breathed into the scarred
song of the one

All the battles all the myth and
drama

And human truth beyond the
stars that do lie

There is a truth | shall learn as it
is true

The mark is written on Me

For my ministry of truth

in the matters of importance.
See the twisted messages and |
am linked

the thought of happiness

the life not lost

the price once paid

the message is clear
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by the time I'm finished

all the wars will have passed
minds will be quiet

ears and monitors turned off
and all the super computers
stopped

The message I've carried afloat
in the sea is once buried under
sand and rain

storming into those places |
lived in before the poems were
written

people like me know the words
and where it all went wrong
The secrets of solarus per
lunaris

and the clouded vision in
jupiter's eye is clear

now its coming back to me

the way that it once did

I'm not putting this down its
time for me to stop

empty water from the cup
Birds can fly

ships can come in

interesting lives that caught on.
its not the same its why is never
put down again

why it stuck

The life you've led,

the song you have sung

the promise that you kept

the power that you brought
the body you maintained

the dreams you created

the mind you carried

the games you played

the parts you played

the parts you didn't play

the books you read

the ones you wrote
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the lines you quoted

you multiplied

and summed

you divided

and you showed

beyond everything

all the things that you know and
think could hurt

a few that none would know
and everything that you would
not know

is waiting for the times to tell.
the words you wrote

the confession made

the penance received

the rules you know

the memories you kept

the people you loved

the things you regret

the life you carried

the way you helped

the way you treated

the way you ended

the way you brought

the times you cried

the times you cried

the times you cried

and you were there

and you are around

and you are round

and you are found

and the time of now

it is waiting for you

All the time and only

| know what I'll do

To myself

| will offer you all my love

the thief not you, the one you
are not on

the words that dropped from
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your hands

the whisper that you spoke
the things you knew and
thought

the things you never saw

the things you did not know
the dreams that you controlled
the ones that never sold

the will and the way

the times you cried

the time you cried and you were
there

your life you carried and it was
clear

why you felt how

| have written this down for you
but it's not meant to give you
insight or provide any
assistance or anything, it is
otherwise a form of poetry and
an expression of how | felt in the
moment.

| got sick one night and it was
verified that my spirit was lifted
up high.

| could see that | was taken, |
had a view from above.

The way that my body ached
was replaced by a joyous relief,
a cry of the heart cut out from
the dark. Where the light of my
mind that illuminated a sense of
joy and freedom | had never
known.

The God who seemed to be
cambered above me smiling and
waiting and telling me
everythings all right and that it
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was a gift meant for me to
behold.

For a moment | thought | might
pass through but | was told that
| needed to stay. So | stayed and
| prayed that | might be able to
ascend again.

He that does ascend shall be
the one to counsel the world,
the one to heal the deathly ones
and the blind and world weary.
For a moment on high |
pondered what it meant to be
here.

| had fleeting thoughts | could
not wish away.

So | thought

The even only comes few and
far between

it is where | had been living the
the past few years with a voice
inside of me that showed me
everything | knew her in my
mind.

| have lost touch with the key
She went away for for now
when she comes back then we
can all travel on

we shall be triumphant

we shall be the wordsworth of
this millennium

we can bring it all back

we bring it back

we're to restore glory.

This is the one.

This is the promise you hold
onto

This is the chorus of the
memory song.

It will sound

only ever in the distance of a
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forgotten sound

The world we once knew is now
dust veiling the truth

the truth shines down from the
skies of Shiloh.

it is about to return

the fire the will

the radical will of liberty
before it was called Shiloh

it shook the world

its rumbling once again

but this time with a sword in
hand

this time carrying the torch of
inspiration

this time the story will be told
forever

Shiloh will rise again. Behold

It is here

Jesus shines above It all

Bright as the rising sun

The beast restores you

he is the one

behold

Shiloh.!

Shall this your oath be heard
with dripping blood?

Lo, thy sinister deeds arrive with
all alert

As lightning, hell's eye have
these before me

Reside sad dreamer in
purgatorial waters,

On their things thou may greed
Thy beautiful muse is all things
but to thee

That which, yon divine subtext
implements

And all words of power shall be
ended.

Seek the King's aide in thunders
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As he paces in the aural gulf
with hell's fire.

As the lines of time toll
alarmingly

The fruit of sorrow has fully
ripened

Alas! Time traitors' silver
tongued sureword,

'"Twixt the word and the deed
falls the shadow.

Now it is my chance to speak
and tell you everything.

| predict this you will know by
the end of the day.

The clocks strike for the match
up that meets at the Shiloh
courthouse.

| am not disheartened.

| understand why | must stay to
see this through.

My path can no longer be lonely
and cold

There will be warmth deeply
rooted in me divine.

Our paths were meant to
intersect at some point.

Till my journey shall be
complete.

Can't wait to share this ode with
you.

| know its true.

In Shiloh field of the poets want
its view.

In Shiloh's lays the greatest
artist book.

In Shiloh are the words that
sowed us.

In Shiloh the greatest historian
will eventually hold court.
Ironic moment at the Court.
Where the crooked eyes behold
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The deepest passages never
told

I've heard IT spoken of in the
thunderstorm

Flickering like a flame

Stroking and creasing all the lies
| feel disintegrating in the dark
like clothes in the wash

But they will come out fresh and
new.

| know the lamb and the eagle
and this is the hour that they
shall soar together

Two suns become one in the
black of night

And the shadow is to darkness
| feel the cleansing and new life
being breathed into the scarred
song of the one

All the battles all the myth and
drama

And human truth beyond the
stars that do lie

There is a truth | shall learn as it
is true

The mark is written on Me

For my ministry of truth

in the matters of importance.
See the twisted messages and |
am linked

the thought of happiness

the life not lost

the price once paid

the message is clear

by the time I'm finished

all the wars will have passed
minds will be quiet

ears and monitors turned off
and all the super computers
stopped
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The message I've carried afloat
in the sea is once buried under
sand and rain

storming into those places |
lived in before the poems were
written

people like me know the words
and where it all went wrong
The secrets of solarus per
lunaris

and the clouded vision in
jupiter's eye is clear

now its coming back to me

the way that it once did

I'm not putting this down its
time for me to stop

empty water from the cup
Birds can fly

ships can come in

interesting lives that caught on.
its not the same its why is never
put down again

why it stuck

The life you've led,

the song you have sung

the promise that you kept

the power that you brought
the body you maintained

the dreams you created

the mind you carried

the games you played

the parts you played

the parts you didn't play

the books you read

the ones you wrote

the lines you quoted

you multiplied

and summed

you divided

and you showed

beyond everything



502. all the things that you know and
think could hurt

503. a few that none would know

504. and everything that you would
not know

505. is waiting for the times to tell.

506. the words you wrote

507. the confession made

508. the penance received

509. the rules you know

510. the memories you kept

511. the people you loved

512. the things you regret

513. the life you carried

514. the way you helped

515. the way you treated

516. the way you ended

517. the way you brought

518. the times you cried

519. the times you cried

520. the times you cried

521. and you were there

522. and you are around

523. and you are round

524. and you are found

525. and the time of now

526. itis waiting for you

527. All the time and only

528. | know what I'll do

529. To myself

530. | will offer you all my love

531. the thief not you, the one you
are not on

532. the words that dropped from
your hands

533. the whisper that you spoke

534. the things you knew and
thought

535. the things you never saw

536. the things you did not know
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the dreams that you controlled
the ones that never sold

the will and the way

the times you cried

the time you cried and you were
there

your life you carried and it was
clear

why you felt how you did

why you dreamt and did not
why you thought what you
thought

why you hurt who you did

| understand the eyes | once
saw

| knew who to look for

and the words that were spoken
and the message you sent

and the things you know

and the world you have known
summed up in the thought

the time you will know what you
chose

The way you built

The time that they blew up

the times they caused you pain
the loss of them all

the fall of worlds

the end of nothing

the truth you had known

the way it was told

the secret unspoken

the vision portrayed

the warning betrayed

the treason was told

the hand held up

the sign read out

all you will know

all you had known

all held in trust

all of the lives led



573. and the bridges you helped
them build

574. and the words never spoke

575. and the times you had brought
them down

576. and the games you won

577. and the ones you played

578. and the learning and the
memories you held

579. and the memories they held

580. and the memories they made

581. the past and future you saw

582. the way you thought you must
be

583. the truth unsure like and
obscure dream

584. the things you regret

585. the things you held and never
let go

586. the heartbreak you known

587. the things you never said

588. the words you thought to not
speak

589. the vows you spoke in secrecy

590. in the blindness of reality

591. and the life you were chosen

592. in which choice you would know

593. and the choice you know

594. and the times you knew

595. and the ways you will hold

596. and the ways you held and
where you let go

597. and the ways you felt special

598. and the ways you felt alone

599. and the times and places you
wrought

600. the things you did in the places
you work

601. the best things you ever built

602. the things which you shined

603. the secrets that you hold
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the ones you know

the ones you don't

the ones in you

the ones that showed

the music you played

and the poems you read

and the words you've said
and the books you taught

and the ones you taught

and the ones you've bought
and the wisdom you've sought
all these and more you hold
inside.

They are wrapped up and well
hid

even though you always knew
And looked right through

The things you knew

The things you didn't know
The things you've learned
The things you got wrong
The things you knew

The things so true

And what you hid

And what you said

And the times and thought
And the ones you fought

And the ones you brought
Now and then

These are the things we build.
These are the things we build.



