


You Have a Superpower 

I have a superpower. And so do you. Those that rally against it don’t want you to know of its 
power, and so they try to destroy it, conceal it, or make you forget it.  This is not fantasy, not 
exaggeration, and certainly not a metaphor. It’s real—already functioning in your life, whether 
you realize it or not.  

You don’t have to learn it. You just have to remember. What is this superpower? It’s the ability to 
read minds. Not with magic, not with science fiction. With empathy. With pattern recognition. 
With the simple but profound truth that what you want deep down is the same thing everyone 
else wants too. This is the key: we already know what’s inside each other. We just keep 
forgetting to see it. 

The truth is that every person you meet is carrying the same silent longing. Behind every face, 
beneath every action, within every word, there is a question: Am I loved? Am I enough? You 
already know this because you ask it yourself. This is the shared frequency beneath every 
thought. People don’t want money; they want what they think money will bring. Not fame, but 
validation. Not control, but peace. Strip it all down and there it is again: LOVE! To be seen, to be 
known, to be safe in someone’s presence. That’s the baseline program running behind every 
mind. That’s what they want. That’s what you want. 

Once you understand this, you start seeing the world differently. Every person becomes a mirror 
of your own need. The loud become loud because they feel invisible. The cruel become cruel 
because they were once unloved. Even the most composed carry the same quiet ache. 
Knowing this doesn’t make you weak—it makes you dangerously clear. Because now you’re not 
reacting to noise. You’re seeing the signal beneath it. You’re reading not just the words, but the 
story they came from. And in that clarity, you become powerful in the one way that actually 
matters: you can meet people where they are and help them remember who they are. 

But it goes further. You’re not just reading minds; you’re shaping them. The way you choose to 
see someone changes them. See a person as broken, and they’ll shrink into that frame. See 
them as worthy of love, and they’ll begin to rise. You become the environment they grow within. 
You are the eye in the sky, the unseen hand that rewrites their story by refusing to believe the 
worst version of them. You are the reminder, the rule-maker, the quiet shift in the narrative. You 
hold the pen. You always have. 

But you can’t do any of that if you haven’t first done it for yourself. Before you read their minds, 
you have to read your own. Before you remind them, you must remember. And before you can 
change the world, you have to start with the man in the mirror. That phrase echoes for a 
reason. It was sung by Michael Jackson, but spoken in spirit by countless before and 
after—from the mystics of old to the revolutionaries of the now. It is the law of transformation: 
change begins within. See yourself with love first, then bring that vision to the world. Because 
they want love, just like you. And they’ll only believe it when they see that you believe it, too. 

 The Alan Parsons Project - Eye in the Sky (Official Audio)

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=56hqrlQxMMI&list=RDGMEMJQXQAmqrnmK1SEjY_rKBGA&start_radio=1&rv=o0RE230PlX4

