
A THOUGHT


Love is not what you think, it’s not just sexual Bliss, the world gave you the description of this.


It’s the truth being told, your soul being exposed To the lies and destruction that’s constantly 
being disposed.


Tricked to uphold various values on a broken road.


Love is not just a kiss, it’s true meaning is hidden Within the lost wisdom that we miss.


Only if we can begin to understand I wish, the only Thing that exist is the seed of what will 
emerge from it.


Learned helplessness, mixed messages, how do you Love yourself and you questioning.


What to eat, what religion to speak even at this Point disciplining your kids is a reach.


Only those blessed by God can teach!


Love is prosperity, peace and knowledge given carefully, compassion without asking.


Love is higher elevation and understanding than this Ever changing civilization.


My heart is awakened, not only to receive this invitation but also sharing this adaption.


Of life and not death, the abundance of wealth, not This green currency which by some means 
become it’s sergeancy.


Love is power of forgiveness, unmistakable realness, The touch of one’s heart in the moment of 
division.


Love is being able to see clearly, as you go through Hard times with the one you hold dearly.


Love speaks sincerely, this is coming from me really. Love is unexplainable.


Never interchangeable, you either do or you don’t, love Is precisely to the point.



