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Isaiah 38:20 The LORD [was ready] to save me: therefore we will sing my 
songs to the stringed instruments all the days of our life in the house of the 
LORD. 
 
Of course if the organ were here it would be a pipe or a blow on the work 
of the sea. Men had a pipe in them called a string and the string was a bit 
of hair. Men had it in the pitch and it was below the heart. Sin took it and 
we have been out of tune but God took it and broke it and kept it to us with 
half steps in black. We today have it by way of the piano. Some say the 
Negro spirituals were written in half steps. 
 
Everyone has half steps they take because of kel. Kel is the position of 
knowledge in doubt and doubt is when you can't find the point of life. Thus 
all kel points are stones like in a compass and they become positons in 
the heart or in the body of the mind which hold back the life we so much 
desire. We go from emotion to emotion because darkness is the bite of sin 
and Sin. If we go to kel for life we go to it for pain. Thus if we can't 
overcome fear it is kel to us. Kel is a blade and we cut off all other 
thoughts and life and knowledge except related to fear. Fear is the great 
kel point but so is doubt. Doubt is the point but fear is the bit and so in a 
way they mesh and make a grind stone of the stringed instrument of the 
heart and its pitch. 
 
Much of this is by way of prayer and prayer is the key to life. I have a key 
to life in me which is the point of life to heaven. God holds me to a bi and 
the line is by way of Worth. Worth is the point of cut and see but in the bay 
of a pig or the way of Truth there is a dark spur called ala. Ala is the bit of 
a ba and the bit of ma but also the dark path of Mechs in the sea of time. 
They are the control of Ala and Ala is the bay of dark ways in the deep 
beneath the way of life. 
 
There they carry a tone to the men of earth which is by way of pool upon 
pool of oil only it is tuned to the lipid nature of the tears and tears are the 
part which is of enzymes which are of di and methyl and methyl is a bit of 
hay and a bit of fat. It is also by way of a shift in thinking for we have 
science only in bits and pieces and one day I can shift it to you in way of 
thought but now I fight as a man for freedom. 
 
Freedom is the sea in clear ways but also cloudy. Especially when a storm 
is passing by. Thus for now I am okay but soon the storm will chase its tail 
to the end of the world where God will be. 



 




