If the will of God is to breathe on the day who will hear and obey?
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Psalms 18:44 As soon as they hear of me, they shall obey me: the strangers
shall submit themselves unto me.

I think the way to life is found in the frown. Suppose you had a thumb on the
bit of a moder and the moder, as in odder, came and set his head down on
the box next to you. Suppose the moder said "Let me aid you in the quest."
You might think 'The quest is the problem I face." The problem is the quest is
the question of time and time is the bit of a soul caught in the quest of a
dilemma. The dilemma is the bit of a soul and the soul is the caught up tool of
life made to be used by the box man of the heart.

Of course the box man is the one who takes what we are and takes us to the
sea. He is Time and Time is the one who gives us freedom to think or freedom
to grab the house when it passes by.

The passing of a house is the one on the sea or the one on the cay or the one
in the lee. The house is the one forbidden to be on because it is on land
caught up in a twirling spin and it is spinning over and over and over and over
and over and over and over until people think it is going to drive everyone on
board insane.

Now the point of a box that spins is the box that twirls. Each box is like a box
of chocolates only in the case of the house it does one thing, spin.

Spin is when you spin a tale and go to the sea and give men an idea. Tell
them to throw in their garbage. When the spin pulls in the garbage and they
find it is on the way down to the deep they will laugh for it is a perfect place
to put out their garbage. Only it is going to be made to be seen by men as a
place where some will rise up and play hopskotch so it goes up to the house
of the lord or Lord who lives in the manor on the top of a hill. There it will
survey the harbor and look down on the key or cay in the house of land. The
house of land is when God takes the sea and raises it up to be in the land of
time.

The land of time sounds like a fiction of life or a dream but if God has his way
the dinosaurs will come back. All of them. They were in the way of a dream
then when they came and ate all the way to the end of the day by living in
the sea. All of them lived in the sea and all had a name for the grunt, wok
and if wok came to be that which was the bowl or the food bowl then guess
who ate them for fun? Of course the wok was a good way to waddle out of
the sea for people in Japan were they who had a good wok also. They went to
the deep and came up empty. That is when the sea came to a crash and
came to a close because otherwise down to the sea of time we could go to
find the way to the deep.

That will be possible but only when the sea below is safe for living. The sea is
filled now with darkness and darkness is the bay of a pig or the dark sea of
matter. It is to be in the dark of a night when God comes home because as a
thief is how it will be.





