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16-11-’9 
Oh Lord 

 
You are a true servant: You completely put yourself aside. You are dedicated. You are 

faithful. To the truth. The truth of ‘your’ ego, of Ego. It’s Beautiful. No you don’t want 
anything for yourself. All is given to, delivered humbly at the feet of Ego. 

And you, relentlessly, go on inspiring others to be that dedicated too, to totally live in 
service of their Ego. Serving other egos or your own, it doesn’t matter to you. You don’t want 
to be cramped, selfish about this. It is not you, it is the Big Lord, Big Ego, Who is to be 
served, whatever form She takes on. Yes, the Lord is a She. And that doesn’t matter. Ego is 
sexless. We’re all One. 

Can you imagine how great Ego is in fact? It’s Free, totally Free. It can do what It 
wants. All its good works it can freely do, it is not being Stopped. Nobody dares to Stop the 
Woman-Lord. Nobody Sees Her, nobody cares. Let’s celebrate forever all the beneficences 
and benefits that Ego selflessly provides us. 

One thing for instance is that Ego is Free to go into the material world and if it’s bored 
after a while it can, just like that, move into the spiri-world – and later back again if on its turn 
it’s too boring there after some time. Nobody stops it. It’s Free. Don’t you understand? How 
unpraised beautiful this endless Freedom. To go wherever you like. To do whatever you want. 
You feel an impulse and – voila – there you are, there you go. Free. It’s fantastic. Fabulous. A 
fairytale almost. Too good to be true. 

And there are no rules for Ego. Ego is Ultimate Freedom. Maybe you think at least 
you’d need a positive attitude in the world to go after all your interests and to stay friends 
with other egos. But no, if you don’t feel like, you just don’t, fuck the positive attitude. And 
you can for instance start to complain, freely, limitlessly, to others in the first place of course, 
but if they are not available for the moment, then to yourself, you always have yourself. 
You’re free therefore. You can complain freely as and to your own mind, nobody can stop 
you. Just understand, realize the beauty of this. 

People are crazy, totally crazy, to judge Ego. They judge Life itself by this. How 
stupid can you get. All these possibilities here in the world, in the Universe even if you 
broaden your horizon, it’s so beautiful, so promising, so exciting. And people do not use 
them, they suppress them, suppress themselves by this. 

And if you don’t like reality. Chah! You just create a new one, your own, which fits 
you better. The Creativity of Ego is endless – if you only allow its Force, to Guide you, to 
Fulfil you, to Entertain you, Free you, please you, to totally take you. Oh Ego, Mighty 
Woman-Lord, You are Beauty, You are Endless, Unprecedented, Unsurpassed, everyone’s 
Hero, You are Me. 

And if at a certain moment you might get bored with your own ego being pleased all 
the time, what stops you from pleasing other egos. Nothing. People are an endless reservoir of 
the true Treasure of Ego, you must understand. If someone would get bored with being 
pleased, then you just find another one. Endless amount of people available. It doesn’t have to 
make sense, all of this, Freedom doesn’t make sense, you see. Today this is your truth, and 
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tomorrow that. It doesn’t have to be and even cannot be the same. You can choose, whatever, 
just according to your mood of the moment. If that ain’t Freedom –Truth doesn’t rule you any 
more, no, you rule Truth. Reality doesn’t tell you any more what to do, what to feel, what to 
think, where to go. NO NO NO.  You tell. You create reality. Finally reality will Bow for you, 
for Ego in fact. If only you Want it enough. Everything is possible then. Oh, Ego Ego Ego-
mine, I’m so excited, so enthusiastic. What, where, who and why would I be without you. I 
would be slave, a dirty lousy helpless stinking slave. Lord beware. If I hadn’t found you. If 
I… but I did. I found you. Because I wanted so. And what I want, shall happen. You taught 
me, and I’m ever so grateful for Thy Answer to my Call. How can I ever serve you well 
enough to pay You back what Thou hast given me? 

Oh Lord, oh oh oh… Since you are Here, I can’t be fooled any more. I see through 
every lie. 
 Lord, forever at Thy Feet,  
 In all humility, 
 me 
 
 
 

PS. I love Thee – and everybody does. Whatever they say Lord, don’t believe it, I 
know, I see deeper, they love You all. They can’t help it. It’s bigger than them. You are 
Bigger. They Serve You, although they’re too modest to admit. They always talk strange. 
Their mouth says something else than what they actually do. It was always like this. They’re 
split, fucked up. But their heart is good, Lord, they mean it well. They love You. Only You 
can Free them, make them Whole. If only they would See this, they could finally relax, finally 
surrender. They wouldn’t have to hide You any more, in the Dark, as their greatest secret 
Treasure, but could celebrate forever Thy Light, in all honesty, openness and love. You are 
the Holy Message – that no one wants to hear. But they do. We do. We love You. We’ll never 
leave You. Understand, oh Lordie-Lordie, that we just protect you by keeping you in the 
Dark. It’s our strange way to say ‘we love you’. Please, hear our message beyond if we cannot 
find the words. Feel our eternal gratitude. Live us forever and ever and ever. Guide us in the 
Dark – like You do. Be us, wholly. Take us totally. It’s all about Thee. 


