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I can’t believe what’s unfolding. I feel alone. I feel isolated. But I’ve been awake to this 

horror. Humanity needs to shift. We’ve been concealed, stuck in a dream, hiding in the 

shadows of ourselves. Then we were given the disguise. The surgical cloth covering our face. 

Hiding us from the world. Humans always needed security - to know we are looked after and 

cared for. We saw the evil every day, but nobody knew just how dark that force really was. 

When the lies started to come out it was already too late. People had fallen asleep. Cushioned 

by their own fear. Society was dead. Finished. 

 

We were tracked and traced everywhere we went. Cash became dirty and contaminated. The 

digital economy system was introduced. We were given a number of credits and our ID cards, 

depending on how essential the work. We had to accept it. We had no choice. Otherwise you 

were starved. Shut out, Rejected. In a collective paralysis – we were frozen. All our spiritual 

connections lost. Loved ones divided, torn and fractured forever. 

 

Travel became regulated by governments, and only permitted when you had your ID. All our 

biometrics data and financial movements watched – we had no privacy. We were sovereign 

to the state. We had a 9 till 5pm curfew – if you broke the rules on the first warning your ID 

was taken, and on repeated offences you were taken to the camps. We all knew that when this 

happened, you were never seen again. The streets were stripped clean of the homeless. Every 

human right abolished. Evil fed from the human consciousness that lay dormant under our 

fear. We exploded – there were breakdowns, chaos, depression – and suicide rates soared. 

There was no sign of happiness. Just nothing left. 

 

The designers of this reality have stayed hidden in the shadows for too long. We will never 

see them, only the smokescreen and players on the stage. We have been miseducated, 

misguided, and dragged through the fairground ride of life. Deceived, manipulated and 

abused. But this is our chance. 

 



We have to remember that this is just another existence. A different time, body and place, 

we’ve been in a loop, and here many times. I don’t fear death. As I know there’s more. I’ve 

got this far on my own, but I feel weak. We can break free. No more chains. We can start a 

new world. 

 

I can’t do this on my own. Together we are stronger. 

 

I need you. 

 

Will you wake up? 


