
 
I CAME TO UNDERSTAND…  
 
I came to understand long ago, that there are as many gospels as there are people who come to 
believe in a power greater then themselves. Actually the idea that there is a power greater then I am 
is a concept that exists only in the mind that is fragmented, which is I believe an accurate 
description of humanity.  
 
For me, Jesus Christ was the door that opened and started me on the eternal search for more. It’s 
an eternal search because God is ever expanding and becoming more. As a soul, an offshoot of the 
infinite, I am the Son and as a Son, my Farther will always be greater yet, I and my Father are one, 
one in essence which says that all that he is, I am. Why Jesus as the door for me? This is because 
#one, I was born in this country and Christianity is the most popular religion here. #two, we had a 
mother that took us to church every Sunday beginning at a young age.  
That which animated Jesus Christ, is the same one that has inspired all religions from the 
beginning of mans separation, that separation being only in the mind that has temporarily 
separated itself from its source for the purpose of tasting many different realities, thus expanding 
in knowledge and awareness. What old Adam seen as the fall of man, the last Adam will see as a 
good thing. It’s about negative and positive giving All That Is the catalyst for expanding.  
   
IS THE DREAM REAL?  
If I assess any dream from what is known as the consciousness I experience when I am what is 
known as awake, then from that frequency of consciousness the dream is not a reality, and most 
would say that it wasn’t real. This is because we have been programmed in such a way that we see 
dreams, any dream as only an illusion and just a trick that the mind has played on us. The irony of 
this idea is that old Adam bought into this very popular concept and so the trick has already been 
played, and it is the devil, my human mind that played it.  
   
 Man uses many words in the attempt to share what he sees as spiritual truth. A word has different 
meanings to different people. I may find that as I grow more and more in Life, that many things are 
constantly being redefined for me. For example this word “illusion.” One day in a flash of blinding 
light, I may understand there to be no such thing as illusion, and that it’s a word that is used to 
describe something that I believe to be unreal, when in absolute truth there could be nothing in all 
of creation that is not real, because nothing exists but God. Outside of that which I know to be the 
Creator, nothing else exists. This means that in absolute truth all illusions are real. They only 
become real however, when I am on their particular frequency. In the creation of our galaxy we as 
physical beings exist in a world of relativity so all things are relative, and not absolute.  
   
God is a dreamer and I am the dream. I am also the one that dreams. The dream may seem to last 
for centuries when in fact it happened in a flash. The phenomena time, changes according to the 
illusion or reality I happened to be focused in. In truth, illusions and reality are synonymous terms. 
They would have to be if God is all there is. Old Adam, the prodigal son is insane. It is the insane 
mind that sees God and something else, or God and a power opposed to God. All illusions are just 
different parts of the cosmic game that we all are playing. In this game we encounter many 
“failures” once again; from a higher perspective the “failures” are challenges that are all part of the 
game.  
   



   
There are times when we taste the higher life that we are.  Then we seem to be on top of the world. 
Then sometimes we find ourselves in the hell of our own making. That is when I wonder why me? I 
assume that I am a spiritually mature person and then WHAM… something hits me from left field 
and leaves me in a state of shock, because I never thought I would find myself this low again. 
There’s a verse in the O.T. that says…“He led them in circles in the wilderness to humble them.” I 
didn’t quote it right but in essence that is what it says. When I find myself in the wilderness it’s 
good if I realize that I create my own reality or illusions etc, and I am here because of my lack of 
understanding, and God is out to do me good again.  
   
The wilderness in the O.T. is a type of the mind of old Adam. When we have wondered long enough 
in our wilderness and our bones are bleached from the desert sun, the old Adam will have died off 
and I will find myself in the new Adam. Within every man is the Garden of Eden which also is 
Canaan land flowing with milk and honey, which also is that which religion calls Heaven. As man, I 
am here on the leading edge of an expanding universe. I am the furthermost extension of that which 
exploded light years ago and flung me out into inner space to discover who I am, while tasting the 
physical life we know as earth. The day swiftly approaches when I will remember. It is then I’ll say 
YEEEEE HAAAAA… I WANNA DO THAT AGAIN!  
   
   
 
 
 

 


