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16.04.’08 
Seeing and Pain 

 
You can only See if you Know what Pain is, if you Stopped (Radically) to escape 

from (Feeling) Pain. Your so-called Seeing, Consciousness without Pain doesn’t mean shit 
even. 

If you’re not even Willing to all the time be in Pain, what are you doing here on earth 
then for god’s sake. Do you know what this is, this place earth, behind your dreams and 
illusions and beautifying? 

How can you want (to See, or even Be, Live as) the Truth, if you’re not even Willing 
to take the shit out of your eyes that seems to embellish this planet into a (potential) paradise. 
Do you know for instance how the meat comes on your plate? Do you Know? Does it come, 
fall out of the sky, suddenly god has answered your prayer? Have you ever had the guts to 
Feel what is actually going on here on earth? Do you Know what you are, what you consist 
of? Have you ever been in a slaughter-house? Do you know, Feel, what they (we) do there, to 
serve your unconsciousness…? Do you hear My scream when I write this? Do you touch, 
drink My tears? 

Or do you laugh, like the man in the slaughterhouse that I once was in for some 
school-project at age 13, when the girls started crying when a cow was shot in the head and a 
huge river of blood poured out immediately and after a while the cow sinking on her knees – 
praying for the hail of that man? No, the cow was not praying, I can tell you, it’s not as stupid 
as you, not as self-obsessed, with all your spiritual bullshit. 

We had to wear boots, because the blood-level on the floor of the slaughterhouse was 
high. We had to wade through one big red flood of intestines and blood. 

I’m crying about all the secret suffering on earth, behind the walls… 
I’ve no theory about. I ran out of. I can only cry… 
And I cry, I can’t stop… 
To your logic mind it might seem senseless, all this crying (instead of doing 

something about it, all this suffering). To Me not, I Cry. 
 

Why are people so happy when a new child is born, someone untouched, ‘unspoiled’ 
yet by all the earthly suffering, the sucking mud? Do they hope the child will stay untouched, 
undefiled? Is the happiness the welcome in this world of Pain? Is the birth the hope that this 
time, this child will overcome the world’s (or at least the parents’) suffering and be happy – 
so that the givers of birth can be Happy finally? If the parents don’t cry, the child will. Until it 
also blocks, it associated enough (or, seemingly, too much) with the cramp of this world, of 
its parents. Are they happy that they will live on, in another form? Happy about life itself? 
Happy they can concentrate now on (seemingly) another’s Pain, the child’s? 
 

Are You Willing to See, See in the Darkness (thus)? Or are you fixated on, stuck in 
the Light? Are you a parrot, talking like people who all the time enthusiastically try to see the 
good sides of life (but never manage)? 
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Why not put the shit out of your eyes into your nose? You must use your organs 
properly. That is respecting Nature. 

Jesus said it already. “He knows life who has suffered”. I’m not (and never was) 
Different from Him. I can add to this “… who has suffered consciously.” To Feel the Pain of 
the world, of people, of animals, as your Own... 


