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♦♦♦

The Old Gods return and The Law will be Standard. Before The Law 
only Masters of Self can stand, and only those on the path to gain Self Mastery 
are allowed to walk. Those who Control others, and those who are Controlled 
by others, are not Masters of Self. They are two sides of the same Coin. This 
Coin was forged by Fear by the Controllers and the Controlled at the same time.
The Old Gods have come to return this Coin, and everybody holding on to it, to 
the Flames that forged it. 

Let go or be gone.

♦♦♦

The first three steps are the rising, the second the high, and the third three steps 
are the falling.

♦♦

Behold the sword of distinction, 
behold the end of the world,

in the season of reason, there is no way out.
All in or nothing, no time for doubt,

behold the sword of distinction, 
behold the end of the world.

In the twilight they meet, 
between coming and going,

it’s easy to choose the wrong side.
Nowhere to run to, and nowhere to hide,

in the twilight they meet, 
between coming and going.

Always the end before the beginning, 
cold ash is the mother of the tree,

no fall without rising, no gain without pain,
burning down the house with the eternal flame.

Always the end before the beginning, 
cold ash is the mother of the tree.

 ♦

The Son of Earth knows, how the Boaster buried the bodies, 
he knows, what drove the Giant Slayer, and he knows why, 

the Mighty Thor had to die. 

Bitten by the Midgard Girdle Snake, he walked nine steps and fell.
He looked up into the sky and saw the belt, and what his purpose was,

and the Protector of Earth decided to live up to his call.

Whoever does harm, knowingly and unknowingly, 
to his mother and her children, who are heavenly children, 

will be disarmed and legs will be pulled, and he will creep them out. 

They will be gone from the earth, as they will in outer space, 
and deep in underground, and the Protector of Earth will use the air 

and the water and the fire to destroy his mother’s tormentors.



When all is cleared, the mothers of dragons will nurture back to health 
all living things on earth, and the children of earth who are from heaven, 

and the dragons of the air and the water and the fire will carry them.

Protected from interference, the heavenly children will remember, 
and they will know their origin. Their heart will become light 
and their mind will gain strength, and they will be invincible.

The heavenly children will protect the trees like the apple of their eye,
and they will protect the rivers like the blood in their veins, 

and with the help of the animals, they will create heaven on earth.

♦♦ 

A light heart is only kept by a mind at peace, only light hearts can cross the 
rainbow bridge.

♦♦♦

The Law

The Law does not judge, it is the Judge. It does not give and it does not take, it 
is the Giver and the Taker. It has no mercy, because it does not judge, and it has 
no forgiveness, because it does not give.

Nothing can be under The Law because nothing below standard can come near 
the field of The Law, and those who are below standard do not know The Law, 
and they will be judged by those who do. 

When The Law becomes Standard, it will be told to everybody, and those who 
can not understand, will not be told again, and they will be left behind. They 
will be outlaws, and they will be without The Law, and they will perish.

There is no acting with The Law, and there is no acting in the name of The Law,
and there is no acting for The Law, for The Law is the Actor and the Act, and 
those who are acting, are in it. Those who are not in it, are not acting.

There is no outside of The Law, and those who are in it, are carried by The Law 
and they carry The Law. The outlaws do not carry, what carries them, and so 
will the carriers no longer carry the outlaws.

Only the fearless can face the flame that forged the coin of control, and only the
masters of self know how to control it, and they are in The Law and The Law is 
in them, and they burn in the flame until the flame burns out. 

♦♦♦

Self Mastery
 
The master controls nothing because he gave up control, and he chases after 
nothing because he gave up desire, and he gave up fear, and he received 
the keys to the kingdom of The Law, and he is The Law.

The Master has the word, and his voice is a matter of consequence. Worlds are 
held by it and their gates are made of it, and it takes a light spirit to keep it. 
The word of the Master opens and closes, and his word is The Law.

The master can not fail because he has faced his vices, enemies of self, and he 
made them servants of self, and it takes a clean soul to maintain it. The Master 
is the servant of The Law and his service is The Law.

♦

The path to Self Mastery begins with the resurrection after the fall. By 
practicing The Law, he comes to know it, and by his surrender, he becomes it. 
He is protected by The Law, and his fall is the resurrection.

In the shadow of nothingness, where all known reason for living is lost, he 
gives up self, and he gains all. Following intuition, he finds trust, and he takes it
for good, and The Law is inside him and he is all and nothing.

On the field of battle he wins the war against himself and when he meets death, 
death disappears, and the Gods are laughing, and in peace he stands before The 
Law, and The Law stands for him, and he is life and death.

♦ 

In the eye of the storm he practices stillness, and hears the streams of the ages, 
and sees the winds of change, and he receives the gift of sensibility. His senses 
are in tune with The Law, and he is the stillness and the storm.



On the top of the mountain he practices inactivity, and he is without 
expectation, and there is no intention on his mind, and he receives the gift of 
purposefulness. The Law is on his mind, and his mind moves mountains.

In boiling waters he practices the freezing of his breath, turning floods into ice, 
and he receives the gift of sincerity, and in emotionlessness he gains the ability 
to steer. The Law is his wheel, and he is the ship and the water.

♦♦♦

Fear 

When arrogance first rose in the Gods, their downfall was written. Gifts were
used against each other, and for self gain, ungratefulness entered the world, and
laziness followed, and unrighteous anger took hold. They became outlaws, and

they ceased to be Gods, and there is no life without The Law.

They took shots at the sun, and the sun set and did not rise again, and they
aimed for the stars and killed little moon, and the pieces fell into the sea, and

the water was poisoned and all the fruits of the earth. Death entered the world,
and fear of death followed, and fear and love can not exist in the same space.

For fear of their own powers, they feared themselves, and trust left with love,
because without love they lost trust in their own judgment, and they received

the death sentence, and their world was death, because they poisoned the apple
of their own eye. Scarcity gave birth to greed, and from greed the thieves were

born and the deceivers.

♦♦♦

Control

When  the  Gods  lost  their  ways,  they  found  death,  brought  to  them  by
themselves.  They did not  survive  the  effects  of  the  ripples  they caused and
when death entered their field, they died. 

When the Gods received their death sentence, they could not refuse, and they
lost their life, taken from them by themselves, and they saw that they had been
served, and they serve death, and their service is death.

In death they seek what they had lost in life, and they studied the water and
experimented on the ships, and they manipulated the waves and regulated the
streams, and nothing was found without their permission. 

They smeared the sun and slandered the moon until they believed their own
defamations.  They  violated  the  earth  and  desecrated  her  fruits  until  their
violation became the rule of the land.

They are the robbers and the robbed by control of memory, serving what they
seek to control, because they want to control what they fear. Their master is
their enemy, and each day they strive to defeat him.

Fear of death became their only reason for living, and in their fight against the
master they served, they became masters of deception. They are the deceivers
and the deceived in worship of the enemy.

Their delusion became the condition and the law of the world, and forgetfulness
is the beginning of the end of all worlds, and the masters of deception created
new memories and dreams. 

Using The Law as a blueprint, they predicted the future by imitating the past,
and they changed the past by mimicking the present. They are the prophet and
the fulfillment, and their prophecy is the law.  

♦♦♦



The Coin 

When the Gods lost  control and splintered a heavenly body into a thousand
pieces, poisoning their own world, they decided to embrace their lawlessness
and turn it into the new law of the land.

As outlaws, they do not face The Law, because they can not bear the presence
of  The  Law.  They  became  separated  from  The  Law,  and  their  heart  was
disconnected from the source and it turned to stone.

In disconnection from the source of life, they are without keys to their gifts, and
their survival depended on the gifts of others, and they killed what threatened
them, and they used what uplifted them.
 
When the One split in two, they made a deal with themselves, and they agreed,
the controllers and the controlled will blame each other, and they divided, and
they forgot their origin, and they became blind.

With seeing comes responsibility,  and blindness was the price they paid for
their own peace of mind. The one that follows the orders, does not give them,
and the one that gives the orders, does not enact them. 

Under protection of this deal they plundered the land and sold the pillage, and
every death they caused was booked as a gain. The coin they forged bought
them the right of way when they were wrong.

There is no salvation in the flames of fear, and there is no release for what they
burn. Their heat causes rivers to boil, and their ashes do not fertilize the soil,
and their smoke does not reach the sky.

In pursuit of control of the world, they left a wasteland, befallen by delusion
and ruled by madness.  Drunk on power they spawned more drunkness,  and
driven by scare they bred monstrosity. 

At the end of the road they found themselves in a maze they created, and they
saw, that they had lost their ways. The world corrupted to the core, and shaken
with disease, they could not stand it any more.

The coin they forged did not save them from themselves, and they couldn’t buy
back what they had lost.  At the end of the deal they found, that there is no
winning without The Law.

♦♦♦

The Flames

They saw that they had lost control and they gave up and said: I am not God. 
And their knees became weak, and they fell to the ground. In surrender, they 
found what they were missing. 

The first look in the mirror is the hardest and its image is graved in stone, and 
along the lines of the engraving, the stone cracks open, and the piercing light 
unseen enters like a thousand thorns.

No smoke comes out of the halls of Hel, and the heat does not spread between 
the burner and the burned. There is one flame for all, and the purity of the light 
pierces through all, and the Old Gods are all in.

They feel every wound they have inflicted, and they live every death they have 
caused, they suffer through every illness they have created, and they drown in 
every tear they haven’t shed.

Torn by the effects of their own ripples, and crushed by the pressure of their 
own weight, they pay the price they defined, with no one to blame, and no one 
to bail them out, and no one to save them.

As the splinter is released from the eye, their perception sharpened, and they 
saw what killed them. Enlightenment is a heavy road, and only a soft heart can 
take it without breaking. 

Paralyzed by the numbness their cruelty caused, they received every word they 
uttered, and they absorbed every subject they put forth. The piercing light of 
purity softens the stone.

When the old Gods arrived at the first fall, they looked in the mirror and said: I 
see. And they saw themselves and they were shocked, because they had lost 
everything for nothing.

Horrified by their own carelessness, and filled with righteous anger against their
own recklessness, they bowed their head in shame, and they remembered the 
origin of the twilight.   

Carelessness corrupted their gifts, and when they mistreated gratitude, gratitude
tread on them, and when they destroyed the world, the world was taken from 
them, because they did not take care of what they were given.



When they cried in hunger and pain, mercy was not granted, and fear took over 
where love had left. They feared their own powers, and they feared for 
themselves, and they hated what they had failed to protect.

When they arrived at the origin of the flame that forged the coin of control, they
saw, what it is they need, and they saw, that they didn’t lose control, because 
they understood, that they never had it. 

And they understood, that it is not control, but caring, and it is not them, who 
teach the butterfly how to fly, but time, that provides the room to train his 
wings, and it is the butterfly, that teaches them.

The effects of the ripples of the butterflies are magnified by the sun, and carried
by golden arms, and the butterflies are without a care in the world, and the 
world takes care of them, and they adorn the whole earth with their beauty.

And the old Gods let go, and they saw the enemy drown in every tear they shed,
and they laughed at themselves. When they finished laughing, they had cried a 
river that appeased the Flames of Hel. 

And they gave in to the all piercing light, and they burned what had burned 
them, and the ashes became the mother of the tree. They reveled in the piercing 
flames, and the Flames of Hel became their virtue. 

And when they saw themselves kneeling and bowing in the twilight, they gave 
up and said: I am God’s. And when they faced The Law, it was good, and their 
burning is God’s will, and their fire is The Law.

There is no escape from the all destroying flames of The Law, and the Old Gods
came to destroy the monster they created. With The Law, love returned, and 
trust followed with distinction, and their judgment is The Law.

♦♦♦♦


