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Foreword



A great soul has left the earthly stage on Jun 25th of 2009. Suddenly … Silently … Gone …


Since my youth I have been fascinated and enthusiastic about Michael Jackson‘s music. But that’s not all – since the year 1992 he has been my “Great Love.” At that time I happened to discover the poem “Consciousness” in the booklet of the newly published album, “Dangerous,” and at that time there an invisible bond was created between us. A long time before, I had started on an inner journey searching for my self. I read everything published on this subject and studied religions, teachings of wisdom and ancient traditions – starting with the time- and ageless Veda to Islamic Sufism and Jewish Kabbalah to Christian esoteric teachings. And now I was finding the deepest Truth of the highest Wisdom and nondualism – advaita in Sanscrit – in the words of a pop star who knocked my socks off.


“Dancers come and go in the twinkling of an eye but the dance lives on.…I keep on dancing and then, it’s the eternal dance of creation. The creator and creation merge into one wholeness of joy. I keep on dancing and dancing.......and dancing, until there is only……the dance.“


(Michael Jackson, Dancing the Dream)


The dancer is gone....... the dance lives on.


Thank you Michael, I love you more.


Margott Schuerings, 29 August 2010





1. First of July 2009 – Stepping in the Flow



Five days after the disappearance of the dancer from the earthly stage, I lay in bed reading Michael’s last interview, where he talks about how his music and words came about:


"The key to being a wonderful writer is not to write. You just get out of the way. Leave room for God to walk in the room.“ (Ebony, 2007)


The mystery of this “getting out of the way” had revealed itself to me some years before, and since that time now and then I have had the experience that only in this way the wisdom of a higher source is able to get in the lead. This “getting out of the way” inspires our doing, so that it can emerge from Spirit instead of personal ideas and thoughts. Thomas Hübl from Austria is living true to that principle: “The greatest artist is nature itself. Without filter and personal toning she brings its master works on the screen of life. The great masters of art have imitated her by simply getting out of the way, when life was painting, composing and writing through them.” (Hübl, 2009, p. 53)


This “getting out of the way” ends the dominance and dominion of mind and narrow thinking over life. That does not deny that the mind is a valuable instrument for many goals and purposes. On the contrary. Without mind, intellect and thinking we would be stranded in daily life. But the mind is only a limited instrument that was created for certain purposes like any other instrument. The calamity of humanity loomed in ancient times when the human mind with its thinking usurped knowing how life is functioning, when it set itself up as controller of nature and being, and made itself the ruler over life and death. Exactly at this point, when thinking has turned into the almighty ever-present and all-seeing tyrant, it’s no longer fun. Like a dictator it assumes the right to intervene in all issues of men, nature and life. Through studies of spirituality and my own deep-going experiences, I came to understand step by step that life is following its own rules and laws, which are completely unknown to the mind and also will be unknown to it, because they are located in a region and on a level where the mind and the thinking don’t have access, in a room which is beyond thinking and which may only be set foot in by something beyond mind, regardless of which name we give to this higher power.


Michael Jackson often uses the name God for this power. However, the name is not essential because this higher power was given innumerable names during history of humanity, depending on religion, time, culture and society. This “getting out of the way” Michael talks about is mind getting out of the way, whereby man is enabled to perceive, free from filters and conditioning, and a door to new rooms is opened with solutions, creations and answers to which usual thinking has no access. In the biographies, works and words of the great ones in this world, of the artists of the century, the pioneers, and the world's transformers, we find the assertion for this mystery. Transformation, innovation and creation happen without there being somebody who does something, without there being a doer who creates something. There is nobody’s intellect which is the origin of the product, and thus there is no intellectual property. The proprietor and creator is IT or THAT or God – who would never hit on the idea to call the creation his intellectual property, because in the moment it was created and manifested, it belonged to everybody.


Man therefore is not the maker, not the origin of the product, but the instrument through which the product is produced which brings to form that which “God” lets into the room. Michael Jackson himself says that his lyrics and music do not originate from him, but that they write themselves and then Michael only picks them up from somewhere at some time. He brings the sounds and tones from the invisible realms to the earth. The earthly author is the pen which brings to paper what is freestanding. A pen does not reason if it should write down what the led to and where the way continues, instead of thinking about it and hatching a plan of how to get to a place.


When a creeper is climbing up a wall and meets a projection, where it cannot continue straight, it will straightforwardly creep around the projection, overcome the obstacle and continue to climb up. An intellectual would register the obstacle and make a plan immediately for how to sweep the obstacle out of the way. While the plant has long since overcome the one in charge is dictating, it does not reflect, it does not discuss, but serves selflessly. An instrument has no opinion and no will of its own, but is willing to be led. It follows the flow of life, integrates itself and feels in the bones where it is obstacle, man is still in the phase of planning to find a solution for his problem. The plant follows the higher lead; man creates a problem. As already said, which name we give to the leader - God, Source, Higher Wisdom, Atman, Allah, Jehovah or whatever else, or if it stays nameless and is called THAT or IT, is totally irrelevant and a matter of individual inclination or individual or collective conditioning. Masters, artists and geniuses of all times have thus brought into the world, into manifestation, the True, Good and Beautiful, by getting the “I” out of the way. The “I” with all its imaginations, insubstantial concepts and narrow reflections.


“People ask me how I make music. I tell them I just step into it. It’s like stepping into a river and joining the flow. Every moment in the river has its song. So I stay in the moment and listen.” (How I Make Music, Dancing the Dream)


Michael has said in interviews, that for example the songs “Billie Jean” and “Beat It” have come to him “from somewhere.”





2. Michael‘s Angel



On awakening on the morning of 1st of July 2009, the idea emerged from the flow to write a second book about Michael Jackson. That was the last thing I ever could have imagined the day before. At that time I was sure that after the publication of my book, “Das Mysterium von Michael Jackson und Sathya Sai Baba” in 1999 the chapter, “Michael Jackson,” was closed for me. That does not mean that I was no longer interested in his music and films, for I was observing Michael's plans and was alert to a new album being released or if Michael somewhere sometime would perform again. I knew since 1997 that he had no more plans to tour again and Michael Jackson had confirmed this again after the last two concerts, “Adventure Humanity - Michael Jackson and Friends,” in 1999 in Seoul and Munich. But I myself had no intention to do more research and write again about Michael.


What I had discovered from 1992 to 1999 with increasing enthusiasm about Michael Jackson, and tried to share with the world, the world didn’t want to know. The media, which used to pounce on everything in relation to Michael Jackson, ignored my book completely. Only one journal published a critique; the “Frankfurter Allgemeine Zeitung” (FAZ) wrote on 13th of June 2000 about “Two odd birds - J. is great, and Margott Schürings his prophet.” At that time the word prophet seemed to me ironic, but at least the book was worth a critique to one journal and in this case a serious one. But prophet? Couldn‘t it be held more simple? My book in my opinion was riddled with new and exciting insights and revealed relations which nobody had noticed before – not even most of the fans at that time knew Michael‘s book with poems and short stories, “Dancing the Dream,” from 1992, and as of today I have found not one biography which mentions this work, which Michael himself has called his most autobiographic work.


Some years later I noticed that my book was soaked by a sort of mentality that resembled a head teacher, so that the fun while reading was missing. With my own “head teacher” I was again confronted very intensely in March 2007 in the Sahara desert in Tunisia. At that time I was on a two-week tour, which had been announced as a retreat of stillness. I wanted to know how I would feel in a place without any forms to hold on, in a place where the eye had nothing to register. Unfortunately I could only enjoy the longed-for stillness for three days, when everyone in our small group withdrew in the sand desert with only a tent and water as our supplies. On the other ten days our tour guide was acting as “head teacher” and commented on each of our remarks and always had to butt in. At that time I realized how lousy a “head teacher” can be and therefore I took my “own” stay in the Sahara.


"I’m starting with the man in the mirror.“ And slowly it dawned on me, how great the healing force and power of a “love that never interferes” can be, as Michael Jackson describes it in his poem, “Two Birds.“ After the publication of my first book some readers gave me the feedback that they were not able to master this balancing act from Michael Jackson to Sathya Sai Baba. Okay, perhaps I did not succeed in transmitting the essentials. Only a few people recognized my original intention and had access to the spirit of the work. Most readers were not able to read with the heart and saw only the letters, but not the spirit of the letters.


Who really has focused on the picture of Michael Jackson‘s angel, which is circling about Sathya Sai Baba, and pondered on this? This cover also came to me from somewhere. “Michael‘s Angel” is a painting by the Bavaria-born painter and shaman Petra Schwabe which some time before came to her “occasionally” while she was “getting out of the way.” (www.petraschwabe.net) She paints images of the soul – that means one‘s angel – according to customer order. The order for Michael‘s angel she had received in a dream at night. Searching for the design of my book cover in autumn 1999, “accidentally” I was zapping to the talk show “Fliege” on TV, where Petra Schwabe was a guest and presented some of her angel paintings. When amongst others I caught sight of the beautiful painting of Michael Jackson’s angel, I was somehow electrified. Incidentally – as she later told me - her place of residence was mentioned, so I could seek her out directly. When I called her some days later, she invited me spontaneously to her home at the Chiemsee. There I actually received the right to use Michael’s angel for the cover. I was even allowed to take the original painting to my home to take photos from it.


The huge crown of Michael‘s angel is open above to express the opening to some higher force or an awakened crown chakra. In the region of the heart we see a little girl, symbol of the inner child and sign for the coming of Paris. Michael‘s hands in the region of the heart indicate mudras, that are traditional spiritual signs of blessing. In the background are sun and moon and two pulling dolphins, symbol of the unity of Yin and Yang. The painting is loaded with symbols and is self-explanatory. May everyone who is interested in the message which it holds decipher it oneself. Thanks to Petra for your trust.


I was as a single mother always low on funds, which was partly due to my family conditioning, where was created a consciousness of lack. When in the past I told my mother about my plans and ideas hoping to find someone to share my enthusiasm I heard a disappointing “Isn’t that very expensive?” Since then I don’t tell her anything which in the broadest sense has to do with money. Instead of these inherited stones in my way, I managed somehow, due to my enthusiasm for the newly found insights, to finance the costs for the first edition of 10,000 copies of the book “Mysterium”.


I was a greenhorn in the publishing business. How did it come about that I printed 10,000 copies? “Accidentally” at that time, the book of Jochen Ebmeier “Das Phänomen Michael Jackson” came my way. Wow I thought, someone else from the scientific sector who makes the work of Michael – and not his person – a theme of discussion and appreciates it. In the year 1999 Michael was in Munich to give his last big concert “Adventure humanity - Michael Jackson and Friends” on 27th of June 1999 in the Olympic stadium, an event of ten hours, where numerous stars from all genres performed - from Andrea Bocelli to Ringo Starr and Status Quo, The Scorpions, All Saints, Luther Vandross, Vanessa Mae, to Boyzone and many more. Like always Michael resided in the „Bayerischer Hof” at the Promenadenplatz in Munich and of course Margott must – how could it be otherwise – go there to mix with the fans and get a glimpse of Michael.


When I stood in the noisy crowd in front of the hotel and was awaiting things to come, suddenly beside me I saw Jochen Ebmeier from Berlin. I did not know him personally, but I recognized him from the photo on his book cover. Right away I approached him and told him about my book project – which he was not so much interested in - and asked him about his own. When the number of copies published came up, I was informed that the 7,000 copies of the first edition of his were sold out in a few weeks. Thus Margott concluded right away: then you print 10,000, thus there will be enough at first. A word and a blow. But things happened differently.


Six years later I had sold about 1000 copies and given away another 1000. Eight thousand copies of my heart blood work had already made a house moving and were now gathering dust in the cellar. I would not store the flop forever and thus step by step all the “residual copies” landed in the shredder, until in summer 2009 there were left 30 copies. And I thought that the mission Michael Jackson was finished. Not a bit of it! As has been said before, thinking is a function of the mind.


On first of July 2009 the title of a second book emerged out of the depth of the ocean: From King of Pop to Mahatma. When getting out of the way, you only observe how the void of the room is filled and then decide if you are ready as an instrument or not. Perhaps the world is ready now to look closer and to listen more intently, when Baba is discarded from the book, I thought. But Mahatma, doesn’t that go too far? The term Mahatma is Sanscrit and is composed of the words “Maha” and “Atman,“ which means “Great Soul“ and describes what man is by nature. In India it is an honorary title for the greatest spiritual masters, whereby in the West we got to know specifically Mahatma Gandhi. And now - Mahatma Michael Joseph Jackson …


What shall I do? The title is there … we will see what will happen now … It seems once again that the mind is proven inept to know where life is going. It seems as if the mission Michael Jackson is still in the beginning, not only for me, but for the whole world.





3. The Last Curtain



Early on 2nd of July I awakened thinking about Michael Jackson and full of enthusiasm. On 18th of January of 2009 I had sent an open letter to some friends, which ended: “I’m looking forward to being witness to the huge spectacle, how the sun (Source) by her presence will put an end to all illusionary forces of the I.” I had not considered this thunder-like turnaround of the spectacle. I researched on the internet. There the cry of Michael Jackson, which penetrates a part of his work, was blasting out, for example in "Scream,“ "Earth Song,“ and "They Don’t Care About Us.“ In the short film to the last of these three, hundreds of drummers in a favela, a slum area, in Rio de Janeiro are beating and braying out with fervency, full of power and a mixture of enthusiasm and wakeup call, the need and desperation of humanity into the world: "They Don’t Care About Us.“


Since February 2009 I myself have had lessons in samba drumming and playing the big surdo. In "They Don’t Care About Us,“ it is teeming from these huge drums. “Michael eles nao ligam para a gente”. I join the beat of the rhythm, feel how my body is in resonance with the need of the people in the film and I am drumming and drumming. Need and at the same time enthusiasm, magic and boundless joy of life. Side by side. At the same time. No opposition. All my body and mental cells are blasting, "They Don’t Really Care About Us." Not about the needy, not about the jailed, not about the victims, not about the offenders, not about the ones who are calling for help, not about the underprivileged. They don’t care about people, but about everything that seems more important to them. A video on YouTube shows hundreds of prisoners in the Philippines from Cebu Provincial Detention and Rehabilitation Center who are dancing and singing to this song in order to alert others about their plea and to honor Michael Jackson. Up until July 2, 2009, the video was clicked 27 million times (27,000,000). (In the meantime it is no longer available, due to GEMA restrictions). How is it possible? Only a few days after Michael‘s death? This would be one third of all Germans. Such dimensions make one speechless and breathless.


On August 5, 2009, I Google the name Michael Jackson and find 259,000,000 records. As I have a foible for statistics, I find in my notices that there were 2,000,000 records on June 26 at 12:00 for Michael Jackson, at 2:00 already 64,000,000, and six weeks later four times that number – and thus more records than for Barack Obama with 95,000,000, who was until now one of the “front runners.” Curious as I am, I Google again one year later on June 6, 2010. The clicks for Michael Jackson are reduced to 131,000,000, for Barack Obama to 71,000,000. Michael has broken all records, ever since he entered the stage, and now he is breaking all records by simply going off the stage. After his death more than one million albums were sold in one week – again a world record. When the famous glitter glove, which Michael Jackson had worn the first time at the premiere of the “Moonwalk” in 1983, was auctioned in New York – the estimated worth lay between 40,000 and 60,000 dollars – a hotelier from Macao pays believe it or not the record sum of 420,000 US dollars. Another glitter glove from “Billie Jean” was auctioned before in Las Vegas for 192,000 US dollars, whereas the auctioneer had calculated its value at 30,000 Dollars. The taste of infinity.


I had waited like many fans and adorers for a long time for a comeback of Michael Jackson. The last years it had calmed down in relation to him, after he had got over the strain of the month-long trial for child molestation in the summer of 2005, where he was acquitted on all charges. It was clear for me that after this torture Michael Jackson was in need of time for himself, his children and family to recover and find the way again to “normal“ life, as much as the term “normal” can be used at all for him. It’s doubtful that someone can ever recover from such a trauma. But when Michael resumed work on his music and started new projects, all fans and friends were curious about his new album.


Totally surprising, on 9th of March 2009 Michael announced that he would give ten concerts in London. For me it was evident that I needed a ticket – at all costs. Indeed it fit my plans, because I already had planned to travel to London in 2009. I registered for the presale on the internet and waited patiently until finally I got the email with the code to buy the ticket. Immediately I logged in on the corresponding website and ordered four tickets for the O2 Arena, best category. I wanted to surprise some friends with the surplus tickets. I received the notice: “Searching, wait 15 minutes.” Then it took a long time. Finally it showed “still 13 minutes waiting time,” then again “15 minutes” - why? Then finally the countdown started again. It seemed to me like an eternity - then “still one minute” and then the notice: “Not available, choose another number and/or another date.”


Get outta here! Once more the whole procedure ensued. Again it lasted a long time. If I don’t succeed this time, I will panic. Finally it started to count down the minutes, much too slowly; this was not only fifteen minutes, but it was at least half an hour. I have the feeling that it was easier to get my Ph.D. than a ticket for a Michael Jackson concert. Then finally, still one minute and … I’ve done it. Not a bit of it – “Not available, choose another number or another date.”


Again the same procedure, and this time I forgot the gift tickets; now I was only in it for myself. I ordered one ticket, any category. The main thing now was that I was in. Again: “Searching … wait 15 minutes.” And this time I was lucky after an eternity, a ticket for 24th of August, and in the best category. Thanks. I booked the flight and the hotel right away and looked forward to the thrill of anticipation.


Great was the anticipation for the “Final Curtain Call,“ as Michael called it at the announcement on 9th of March for the "This Is It“ concerts. At first I had no idea why he emphasized, “This Is It,” so much, but I noticed it. This sentence can be related to different levels of understanding. Perhaps Michael sensed that early intuition could fulfill itself. On 26th of June of 2009 on her MySpace page, Lisa Marie Presley, Michael's first wife, tells us about a conversation which she and Michael had in 1995, where they among other things talked about her father’s death. “At some point he paused, stared at me very intensely and he stated with an almost calm certainty: 'I’m afraid that I am going to end up like him, the way he did.‘… Though she tried to deter her then-husband from such notions, Jackson “just shrugged his shoulders and nodded almost matter of fact as if to let me know he knew what he knew and that was kind of that.”


Michael’s spiritual consultant, June Gatlin, with whom he had met regularly since the beginning of 2008, confirms that Michael had such anticipations. It is said that June has paranormal power and “on the last occasion, in March” (of 2009), she said she sensed that there something was gravely wrong. “He wanted me to check his body.…I scanned his body. I was watching his life ebbing away, but inside I was asking, 'God please let him live.’ He looked at me, like, 'We know something they don’t know, June.‘” (http://www.michaeljackson.com)


Also music producer Rodney Jerkins, with whom Michael had often worked, confirms: “He had an intuition.” Three weeks before his death Michael had asked Andrew Crouch to play the song, “It won’t be long,” for him on the piano.


It won't be long - Till we'll be leavin' here - It won't be long - We'll be goin' home - It won't be long - Till we'll be leavin' here - It won't be long - We'll be goin' home - Count the years as months - Count the months as weeks - Count the weeks as days - Any day now - We'll be goin' home


It won't be long -Till we'll be leavin' here - It won't be long - We'll be goin' home - Count the years as months - Count the weeks as days - Any day now - We'll be goin' home.


We shall be like Him - We shall be like Him - We shall be like Him - Any day now - We'll be goin' home


It won't be long - It won't be long - It won't be long - We'll be goin' home




4. Man in the Mirror


Will Michael‘s wakeup call to humanity be listened to this time, as the last curtain fell down before his comeback? Or maybe that the curtain only now was raised? Is Michael‘s going off the earthly stage his real comeback? As Falco already sang: “From darkness to the light…must I really die to live?” Has the time come that people finally use their ears to listen and their eyes to see instead of interpreting the world with their conditioned thinking? Now as the person Michael Jackson went off the earthly stage and there is no longer a person, how could they dull their clear vision for the message? People are inclined to look at persons instead at that which finds its way into the world – through persons as instruments. They stare mesmerized at the pen instead of studying what was written down. They criticize the pen and stay on the demand of perfection of the instrument. Is everything some kind of maneuver to divert their eyes from their own mistakes? Perhaps the instrument of the critic is even less perfect than the one he actually has an eye on. Michael’s plea, “I’m starting with the man in the mirror,” is rapidly discounted, and again one can point a finger toward the instrument and thereby overlook the fact that three fingers point towards oneself.


Has the time come for the awakening of humanity or will their deep sleep continue still? Is humanity ready to care about people instead of material things? To make friends instead of war? To see people and coming together as the purpose and destination of the earthly being instead of banking, business, stock and corporations? Growth, growth, growth and growth again, bombs and bombers? "I’m starting with the man in the mirror, I’m asking him to change his ways.” (Man in the mirror)


Okay Michael, well and good, you started with the man in the mirror, but should we do the same? We see so many mistakes in you which first have to be eradicated before we can take you seriously. You are rich, are ugly, have too many debts, are gay, and are ill; your children are not yours biologically. You really dared to dangle Blanket out of the window of a hotel (in November of 2002 in the Hotel Adlon in Berlin). Michael, instead of cats and dogs – as it should be – you have apes, snakes, llamas and elephants on your grounds. You like to ride the carousel, you are buying expensive things, and you used to wear sunglasses, and often a face mask. You have had innumerable cosmetic surgeries. What sort of man are you? How is it possible to be like this? One like you should be put in the pillory. One like you is a great danger for humanity. If everyone were like you, where would we go?


“I’m starting with the man in the mirror, I’m asking him to change his ways, And no message could have been any clearer. If you wanna make the world a better place, Take a look at yourself and then make that … Change!” (Man in the mirror)


Michael, I am not rich, not ugly, I have no debts, am not ill, am not gay, my children are my biological ones. I did never dangle someone out of the window, I have no animals, I don’t like to ride the carousel, and I don’t buy expensive things. Rarely do I wear sunglasses, never a face mask, and I have not had cosmetic surgery. There is nothing to change. The fault is on your side.


The above argument is an example of the crazy and insane logic of the dogmatic mind. Indeed the scene on the balcony of the Hotel Adlon was willingly falsified on TV. While Michael held his son for some seconds over the balustrade and held him safely in his arms, which was for sure a result of enthusiasm and not such good idea, this scene is shown on television even today as if it lasted endlessly, by simply putting together the same scene again and again and showing it as one action. Such things happen, and to many people, only with “normal” people there is no camera present. Michael himself is later interviewed about this incident by Martin Bashir, as if it were a police hearing, whereby Bashir confronts Michael with the assumption of the press that he nearly threw his son from the balcony. Michael then only asserts that he would never harm a child in any way. "I was doing something in innocence.“ (Living with Michael Jackson)


This example shows impressively how the media can make someone into a monster or freak due to the smallest mistake, the few seconds shown again and again and put together in a way that the viewer has the impression that the child was dangling in the air for minutes, an illusion of the senses. I know many parents who throw their children in the air and then catch them. That was never pilloried. Which is more dangerous, to throw a child in the air and to catch him then or to hold him tight over a balustrade in the arms for three seconds? We use the mistakes of an instrument only to divert us from ourselves. Because we deny putting our eyes from the outside to the inside and observing ourselves, what we are doing, we need a diverting maneuver to point a finger to the “bad” ones in order to fancy to be the “good” ones. This insane fixation on the instrument thus closes the eye for that which the instrument created, what it tells and shares with us. In no other cases are we so obsessed to discredit the instrument as in the case of Michael Jackson – to make him the laughingstock of the media. Why were people so fascinated by Michael Jackson and at the same time so provoked? Why was he the target, the prey, of a pack of hounds?


“Tell me, what has become of my rights? Am I invisible 'cause you ignore me? Your proclamation promised me free liberty.… The government don’t want to see, But if Roosevelt was living, He wouldn't let this be, no no.” (They don’t care about us)


Which friends did Michael Jackson have? He himself said that they could be counted on one hand. In Germany was founded the “Fan”-Club, “Fanship turns to Friendship” (www.mjfriendship.de). Alex and her friends had realized that it is not sufficient to be a fan, when one is not capable of empathy with how the adored one is himself coping. Especially in the United States in the past blacks and whites never were friends.


People have been attached for a long time to outer things and outwardness, until finally in autumn of 2008 the time had come that the majority of the Americans translated the deepest longings of Michael into action, maybe unconsciously or consciously. When Barack Obama went on stage and was elected as the head of the nation, a new spirit started to blow. There was someone who listened to the blacks and to the whites, who cared, who touched people of all races and classes, who attracted masses of people and enchanted them, exactly as Michael Jackson had succeeded. Does this begin the transformation of humanity to humanness and personhood at a place where blacks and whites are recognized as equally worthy and equally entitled?


Let us follow the spectacle. The answer will show itself. “Some things in life they just don’t wanna see - But if Martin Luther was livin‘, he wouldn’t let this be.” (They don’t care about us, 1995)


Even Martin Luther King was taken away from his work by his death. Or maybe it is the contrary? Is the real work only initiated at death? Because man has difficulties in discarding superficiality and diving deep? Pearls are not found at the shallow waterside, but only on the bottom of the ocean, only when you dive deep. Might it be that humanity is finally ready and prepared for the dive?




5. Two Birds


Michael Jackson volunteered from the beginning as a tool and instrument that put to paper what the pen's leader made. He was ready to be the flute through which the song of the Highest resounded. That reminds us of the dark blue Krishna, who is revered in India – the author of the Bhagavadgita, the Song of the Exalted, who is figured playing a flute, while the Gopis, the maidens, are dancing to his playing. The flute is a symbol, because it is hollow so that the breath and the song can pass unhindered through it. Krishna means literally the “all-attracting.” He is the one who attracts all people magically and charms and enchants them. He is one who touches people in the deepest innermost, in their soul.


Does this sound familiar to you? Everyone who met with Michael Jackson reports exactly this. Whoever got near to him was enchanted by his charisma, his song and his dance. Those are magic moments, when the song of God touches men. And it was Michael Jackson’s purpose to revitalize the enchantment, the magic and the wonder. He wanted the whole of humanity hear His song that sounded through his “flute.” Michael has described his feeling for Him/Her in this poem:


"Two birds sit in a tree. One eats cherries, while the other looks on. Two birds fly through the air. One’s song drops like crystal from the sky while the other keeps silent. Two birds wheel in the sun. One catches the light on its silver feathers, while the other spreads wings of invisibility. It’s easy to guess which bird I am, but they’ll never find you. Unless… Unless they already know a love that never interferes, that watches from beyond, that breathes free in the invisible air. Sweet bird, my soul, your silence is so precious. How long will it be before the world hears your song in mine? Oh, that is a day I hunger for!” (Two Birds, Dancing the Dream)


Very young Michael Jackson has already told us in interviews that he sees himself as instrument of something that comes from above, that through him things are brought from somewhere. Thereby he is not the originator, not the source of the created, but the vehicle of something higher. An instrument, a pen does not decide, when it is used, but it acts when the one who leads the pen starts to move it. Thus also I am sitting at three o’clock in the morning at the computer.


More and more it is dawning on me what sort of sport is played on earth. Intuition slowly is changing to inner certainty. Awakening means to die, before you are dead. Michael Jackson died long before he was dead. Thereby the doer Michael Jackson has never existed. He wrote not writing, he sang not singing, he danced not dancing. He did not doing. He acted and is still acting not acting.


In my above-mentioned open letter it is said: “Finally I realized what the following chapter from the Tao Te Ching meant: 'In the pursuit of learning, something is acquired. In the pursuit of TAO, something is dropped. Less and less is done, until non-action is achieved. When nothing is done, nothing is left undone. The world is ruled by letting things take their course, it cannot be ruled by interfering.'” (Laotse, Tao Te Ching, Verse 48)




6. The Dance Lives On


It is not easy to achieve this doing in not doing and to differentiate it from business. Because looking from the outside there is nearly no difference between the doing of a maker and the doing of non-action. The physical eye only sees the dancer. But it is not able to see what moves the dancer to dance. The mover is only recognized by a consciousness with the ability of discrimination. Michael Jackson describes in his poem, “Dancing the Dream,” what the wise and mystics have been saying for ages: Consciousness IS and it expresses itself through creation. Consciousness creates this world, which Michael Jackson calls the “Dance of the Creator.” This dance is composed of dancers who as parts form the whole of the holy dance.


"…Dancers come and go in the twinkling of an eye but the dance lives on. On many an occasion when I’m dancing, I’ve felt touched by something sacred. In those moments, I’ve felt my spirit soar and become one with everything that exists.…I become the lover and the beloved. I become the victor and the vanquished.…I become the singer and the song. I become the knower and the known. I keep on dancing and then, it is the eternal dance of creation. The creator and creations merge into one wholeness of joy. - I keep on dancing and dancing...... and dancing, until there is only ....... The dance.“ (Dancing the Dream, Dancing the Dream)


The dancer Michael Jackson is gone. The dance lives on. And with it everything that this dancer has brought to the world will also live on – enchantment, magic, love, freedom, joy, bliss. Due to wonderful encounters that have happened, I know that some people around the globe have heard God’s song in his. But the masses of humanity have not yet heard it. It was not granted to Michael Jackson in his embodiment on earth to experience that humanity recognizes which breath flowed through his flute. A long time ago it was said: “Son of man you are living among a rebellious people. They have eyes to see, but do not see, and ears to hear, but do not hear, for they are a rebellious people.” (Gospel, Books of the Prophets, Ezekiel 12:2)


How long will humanity walk on earth blind and deaf? And stay reluctant to true realization? And deify the mind? And claim in its hubris that the limited creations of the mind are the answer to everything? And wallow in the ignorance to be able to fill the ocean in a cup? How long will humanity still ignore the Song of the Exalted – the Bhagavad-Gita - with smart sayings like “what we cannot prove does not exist,” or, “we are living in a world of duality”?


We don’t live in a world of duality because we have no choice, but because we create this duality ourselves day by day, year by year. Because we made mind and thinking to be sovereign and are ignoring everything beyond mind. There is sufficient proof in history of humanity that it is possible to live a wonderful life without duality and without personality, even when this is not provable scientifically. Proofs are only a matter of mind. Spirit cannot be proved, the totality cannot be filled in a small cup named mind. Spirit is bigger than the ocean, without bounds. Spirit is consciousness, not graspable, not perceptible, not tangible, and all present here and now.


On 25th of February of 1983 at the young age of 24 years, Michael gave an interview on “Entertainment Tonight,” where he talked about the origin of his creative work.


“I'll continue to put my heart into my work.…I just create it…I couldn’t explain the anatomy of why it happens…I put my heart in it.…Songs come at the strangest times. I could be walking through a park or something and it’ll just hit you… There’s no set time that I write…they just come.”


Question: “Where do you think the gift came from?”


Michael’s answer: “God.”


Question: “What is it that goes through your mind when you perform?”


Michael: "I don’t think about it much, I don’t think at all actually, I’m feeling it. It's not a thing of thinking or mechanics, it’s all spirit and feeling…it's mainly I'm so much into the music I don’t think…like I said before, I create right from the heart. There's no chemistry…I just project how I feel.…I love to create…when I’m not creating I’m not as happy.” (Michael Jackson Rare Interview February 25 1983, YouTube)


"So I stay in the moment and listen.” (How I Make Music, Dancing the Dream)


Instead of listening to the whispering of wisdom and to soar as a butterfly into the limitless, humanity is freezing in the state of a caterpillar and crawling in the dust of earth. If this were all, it would be a pity, but not a catastrophe. The perfidious thing thereby is that the caterpillars are aiming to destroy the beautiful butterflies. Otherwise there would be too much danger that the caterpillar recognizes that in reality the transformation to a butterfly is the purpose of being a caterpillar. Instead of living its original essence – humanness – humanity is overrun by moths, critics, commentators, slanderers, enraged and disgusted people, goodie two shoes, groups of regulars, people who are always right about everything, people who put in their two cents – they all live the unnatural dharma of the moths. Dharma is a Sanscrit term for that which makes something or someone to who it or he is, what the very own essence of something or someone is. The dharma of the moth is to destroy stuff. That makes it a moth, that’s the reason for its existence, that’s its essence and task. Therefore it doesn’t matter if the stuff is worthy or worthless. A rag can serve to fulfill the dharma of a moth – that is destroying of stuff – as well as silk or brocade. A majority of humanity is living in this state of a moth. They have to destroy and to exterminate everything. Thereby those who are different are especially the targets of destructive mockery and hate, those who don’t fit in any drawer or any scheme, who are greater than their own pettiness, who don’t fit into the confinement of the confined. People like Michael Jackson.


Despite this sad misery there are also rays of hope and good news. After Michael went off the earthly stage, from every corner of the world have been coming signs that the way to liberation from this miserable state is paved. In a Kryon channeling we were informed: “The potentials are there. Only the pioneers that will make them true are needed. Barack Obama is one of them. You are one of them. Michael Jackson also is one. Look at the history of Michael Jackson, see and feel it from a higher viewpoint. Isn’t there possibly hidden a great being behind this seemingly crazy man Michael Jackson? Which energies have caused the masses to exalt? Which power made this gentle human being do such strength-sapping things? Which divine energy has through him elevated the hearts of people to ecstasy? I can assure you, he was one of the very great souls. The man Michael Jackson is gone. The energy, that shared much energy of heart, has finished its service and the anchored energy stays.” (Barbara Bessen, July of 2009, www.torindiegalaxien.de)


A 39-year-old female fan of Michael writes: “Every day I am amazed at what a complete person he was. What a complete and refined and superior being.…And the world at its lower vibes could not grasp him. We were magnetized by his music, hypnotized by his dance. His voice touched our hearts…and still our lower nature did not allow us to SEE him for who he was. We are blessed, really, BLESSED, to have had him on this planet.” (fan 2202, www.michaeljacksontributeportrait.com)


Such and similar evaluations have been reaching me recently non-stop. For years I had thought that I was the only one with my discoveries in Michael Jackson‘s work and that the world – with rare exceptions – was only interested in his shell. And now the reports from people who are seeing with the heart are springing up like mushrooms. Wasn’t it strange what sort of craziness and insanity humanity produced in relation to an evaluation, description and understanding of Michael Jackson?


When I’m enchanted and inspired by Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinci, Picasso, Goethe, Shakespeare, Wagner, Mozart, Beethoven, Lang Lang and David Garrett, of what interest is the color of their skin? Will I then ask questions in relation to their relationships or pets? Exactly that were the questions that reporters of the yellow press and boulevard magazines, TV and radio contented themselves with - and not only they, but also the majority of the documentaries of so-called serious journalists. Journalists should research thoroughly when following their professional ethos; reporters are mostly content with rumors and speculations.


What is the reason that the mass of humanity in the case of Michael Jackson was stuck on the level of speculations? He who is stuck on a drug after abuse of it is a case for a psychiatric hospital. But where should we house all those millions who are stuck on the level of moths? Michael Jackson was not the only victim of the mafia of moths. Also Andre Agassi tells us in his autobiography, “Open,” where he describes the consequences – in this case in tennis –, the ups and downs of a superstar, with all hells and heavens. Andre gives us several examples how the mob and the moths succeed in destroying everything they encounter. After the production of a commercial for a photo camera where the sentence, “Image is everything,” was done, this slogan turned in due course into a winged word that from now on was tied to him like glue. “Overnight the slogan becomes synonymous with me. Sportswriters liken this slogan to my inner nature, my essential being. They say it’s my philosophy, my religion, and they predict it’s going to be my epitaph. They say I’m nothing but image; I have no substance, because I haven’t won a slam. They say the slogan is proof that I’m just a pitchman, trading on my fame, caring only about money and nothing about tennis. Fans at my matches begin tunting me with the slogan: Come on Andre, image is everything! They yell this if I show any emotion. They yell if I show no emotion. They yell when I win. They yell it when I lose. This ubiquitous slogan and the wave of hostility and criticism and sarcasm it sets off is excruciating. I feel betrayed – by the advertising agency, the Canon execs, the sportswriters, the fans. I feel abandoned.” (Agassi, p.131f)


Drag performance star Georg Preuße, alias Mary, also complains in his autobiography how someone who lives in the public realm turns into a target for mockery. “When many people get excited about a thing, it suddenly turns into a negative thing without any changes in itself. In the beginning I did not understand this until I realized that there are people who want to possess an artist for them: a class that isolates itself to the outside, a certain subculture, an exclusive circle of chosen ones.” (Preuße, p. 167f)


The world really is on a tightrope walk at the border between insanity and profoundness – whereby only a few people are able to recognize their situation. For the few clairvoyants the good news is that insanity can be healed. Healing starts with the recognition that there is something to be healed - and then follows the difficult step from outside to the inside. “I’m starting with the man in the mirror.” Healing starts when the vision changes from the outer shell to the layers beneath. Like an onion, one by one all the layers are removed until the core is reached. Until today humanity has spent too much time dealing with the outer skin.


In the case of Michael Jackson it is apparent that most of us have not yet touched the second layer, but analyzed for centuries the outer skin. Only recently did something start to move. A change in perception and consciousness is happening which is slowly accelerating. Such shift is always accompanied by physical transformation, and there are several possibilities: When consciousness reaches a certain level of frequency the physical body is no longer able to hold the higher vibrations and breathes one’s last. Then the vehicle has served its time. The physical body follows the transformation of consciousness to be able to hold the new frequency. Mario Mantese, an enlightened Master, for example no longer has a heartbeat, but his heart is breathing. The doctors are completely mystified (personal communication).


In the case of Michael Jackson, we were all witness to his physical transformation. As drugs reduce the frequency which accompanies an increase of the level of consciousness, they are able to prolong the time of a soul in the body. On 25th of June 2009 finally despite the use of drugs for Michael Jackson the time had come to leave the physical shell behind. His mission on earth was completed. The body-mind system was allowed to leave the earthly stage. But already during his years on this planet many things happened which the limited mind was not able to grasp. And to not doubt itself the mind has to invent concepts and explanations which allow it to hold on to its system and to be proved right. It is the dharma of the mind to maintain itself by its own creations. The creations of people about Michael Jackson often reached the edge of absolute insanity. It was not that Michael Jackson was insane, but the things that were spread about him for decades.


My suspicions that I already indicated in my book in 1999 are confirmed in the following message that reached me on 4th of July 2009: “A high commander has left the human energy form and entered again fully consciously the eternal circle of Being and NOTHING – Michael Joseph Jackson.…Whatever the media will write now, because they are unable to grasp the energy formation Michael Joseph Jackson,…Michael was a very high commander.…The commander (LIGHT) is the maker, who is creating physically in this reality.…He was holding an unbelievably high POTENTIAL OF LOVE…and was no more hardly to be received in this reality.…His creation, his qualities were HIGHEST physical transformation with his presence on stage through song, lyrics and dancing and through his physical body. He came as a black person and already a very androgynous being in this reality. He underwent a physical transformation from black to white…and annihilated at a blow the relevance of black and white. Ingenious isn’t it? But too much for this reality and the understanding and consciousness of men. He himself believed as a human in a skin disease. It was not vitiligo; he set an example for us on physical transformation.…He needed surgical support, but not as much as always is suggested, and not because he wanted to change himself through surgery. The changes happened by profound physical transformation, which often he himself did not understand.


As he already came to this world very androgynous, earthly sexuality was strange for him.…He tried, but in him there was already the predisposition of DIVINE SEXUALITY. Thus he found himself again in the star children and NEW CHILDREN.…As commander he wanted to have them around him physically. There never was the merest of sexuality in the earthly sense or abuse. But too much for this reality.…As a human his heart was broken by these allegations of abuse, as energy form it was the beginning and the possibility to leave this reality. At the appearance in 'Wetten Dass'…one could perceive the energetic releasing of this reality.…His bodily number was the 13; he went over the bridge into the NEW, he held the connection between the worlds, even when he was not aware of all this.…In the end he was pure LOVE, pure soul, which the physical body was no longer able to hold permanently. His job here was completed. His soul was accompanied beautifully; between this side and beyond there is only a very thin veil.” (Strebel, Botschaft in der wahren Präsenz aus dem wahren SELBST, 26th of June 2009, www.weltendienst.ch)


As is confirmed here, in the person of Michael Jackson duality was annihilated. Michael had to leave the earthly stage, because the physical was no longer able to hold the frequencies of his consciousness. Many spiritual people believe that awakening and transformation of consciousness is solely a matter of mind and that the body nearly does not matter; that is only half the truth. As the process of extinction of the “I” continues, the physical body has to transform itself or it will be burnt due to the high vibration. This fact is confirmed by other Great Souls like Master M: “I had to go through terrific, hard, nearly unbearable trials and experiences in connection with incredible suffering and pain until I could enter the kingdom of pureness. I was spun out of time by a powerful uncontrollable pull and snatched from the lower laws. Through this adventurous cosmic journey I was purified and obtained deep insights and cosmic awakening.” (Mantese, 2006, p. 11)


Looking for people who were able to look through the veil of outwardness I made more finds. “Here I start to try to write…an obituary which describes the 'I AM who I AM' of this unique divine human,” are the words of Johanna-Merete Creutzberg. To the life coach and expert Michael appeared to be “androgynous, nearly asexual.” “It seems to me that this was not really important to him. One could say that in him the male and female were nearly balanced, nearly merged – similar as in the primal Buddha Lord Maitreya.” (www.experto.de)


And like other clairvoyants, Johanna-Merete is sure that Michael went “in the full consciousness of his true greatness, his origin and full of love.” “He was not alone. He was carried by the love, the estimation, respect and trust of all on this side of the veil and beyond.”


One who is unable or refuses to look deeper, to empathize, to look with the heart, will miss the essential and go astray. Even if the moths are loudly praising their insane creations, they will not turn to truth thereby. It seems that Michael Jackson did not himself fully understand the dimension of what was happening through him and by him. But he spoke on a level where certain wisdom and truths soaked through crystal clearly, as is proven by the poems and reflections which he published in 1992 in “Dancing the Dream.” One of my sons, who as a young boy was surely not much interested in the issues of his mother, but who himself had already dived deeply in wisdom and mystics, called in surprise in winter of 2009 – when I read to him some lyrics of Michael Jackson, “Oh he is surely awakened.” Even though the media always pounced on everything that Michael said or did, I did not find any mention of “Dancing the Dream.” Thus also Johanna-Merete regrets in the words of the fox in “The little Prince”: “Not really many people saw Michael Jackson with the heart.” That is more than evident when one reads the German edition of “Dancing the Dream.” It is dripping with such ignorance that it nearly hurts physically and it is a mirror of prejudices that accompanied Michael Jackson his whole life. The one who translates the English “bliss” – which means pure joy and felicity - into German with “lust” has understood nothing, really nothing.





7. Tanners and Shoemakers



Be warned that some parts of this book are overflowing with BAD nature. How else should one react to the arrogant and ignorant way in which Michael was treated for decades? My words as prophet had come to nothing. So I’ll try for once being the bad girl this time. I don’t want to enter heaven but prefer to get about everywhere (reference to a German book called: Brave Mädchen kommen in den Himmel, böse überall hin – Good girls go to heaven – bad girls go everywhere). When continually provoking a lion who reacts calmly and patiently, nobody should be surprised when at some time he starts to scream and bares his teeth. Michael also did this from time to time.


“I’m giving you on a count of three, to show your stuff or let it be … I’m telling you, just watch your mouth. I know your game, what you're about. Well they say the sky’s the limit and to me that’s really true. But my friend you have seen nothing, just wait 'til I get through … Because I’m bad, I’m bad, come on, you know I’m bad, I’m bad, you know it … And the whole world has to answer right now, just to tell you once again, who’s bad.… listen up, don’t make a fight. Your talk is cheap, you’re not a man, you’re throwin’ stones, to hide your hands. - Because I’m bad, I’m bad, come on, you know I’m bad, I’m bad, you know it … And the whole world has to answer right now, just to tell you once again, who’s bad. We can change the world tomorrow; this could be a better place. If you don’t like what I’m sayin’, then won’t you slap my face? Because I’m bad, I’m bad, come on, you know it, I’m bad, I’m bad, you know it … And the whole world has to answer right now, just to tell you once again, who’s bad.” (Bad, 1987)


“May the one who is without mistakes throw the first stone,” Master Jesus said. When we deduct from the number of stones that are thrown day by day the number of the ones without mistakes then the world would be overcrowded by perfect people. We don’t know if Michael Jackson completed the wheel of reincarnations or if there are lying ahead more earthly rounds, but that does not really matter. Because the legacy he left for mankind is so enormous that it will take years and decades until everything he said or did has reached the hearts of men. Due to the size of the treasure he left, we have to confine ourselves to a few of the precious pearls which are waiting to be discovered in the treasure chest.


My dream to reveal to the world a glimpse of the inner layers of Michael Jackson while he was still enchanting us on earth with his magic was shattered. It cropped up differently, as it seemed that “God needed him more than we here on earth,” as Stevie Wonder said at the Memorial on 7th of July in 2009 in the Staples Center in Los Angeles. And Reverend Al Sharpton addressed on the same day to Michael Jackson‘s children, Prince, Paris and Blanket, the comforting words: “There wasn't nothing strange about your daddy. It was strange what your daddy had to deal with.” As of today I cannot find the answer to the question of why people are not able to see what I can see. For me Michael Jackson has radiated his whole life a grace, a beauty, an innocence and pureness which is not rivaled, and thereby his actions were a crystal clear mirror of his inner world. And all people who have met him personally confirm his outstanding charisma and his irresistible power of attraction. Why it is that despite this millions of people project something totally different on him? An explanation could be the following story of the Ashtavakragita:


There was a great Indian sage and mystic, who was according to legend the teacher of King Janaka and taught him the knowledge of how one could liberate oneself from the bond to the circle of birth and death that originates from ignorance and that came as follows: Janaka at that time was ruler in India and very interested in philosophical discussions. Every year he used to convoke an assembly of scholars, theologians and wise men. It was a contest of mastership


It happened that on that day a lad appeared in the hall of the king. He was apparently very poor and wore a loincloth. Nobody knew anything about him. The only thing that was known was that he was patiently waiting for days in front of the Palace walls until an elder scholar told the king about him and he called him to come in. His name was Asthavakra, which means the one who is crooked eightfold. When Asthavakra entered and the more than thousand scholars saw his deformed body they all started to laugh loudly. When they started to laugh Asthavakra laughed even louder.


Due to the loud laughter of Asthavakra the scholars stopped and silenced. Janaka asked him: “I can understand why they laugh – because of your body – but I cannot understand why you laugh. And you silenced their laughter with your laugh.” Ashtavakra answered: “I thought that I am coming to an assembly of scholars and philosophers, but here are only tanners and shoemakers. They are only interested in skin and leather.” King Janaka realised that a completely awakened Mahatma stood in front of him, a Great Soul, full of radiant wisdom and self realisation. (Drucker, Al (ed.): 1997).


Have we finally reached the point where we leave the level of shoemakers and tanners behind us and see the essence instead of the skin? What is the difference between a Great Soul to a little soul? “Awakening means to be aware of what one is really not and to realize what one is really, namely the nameless, formless unborn Here and Now, the eternal Self!“ (Mantese, 2008) This Self manifests itself momentarily in time and space, where it turns into subject and object and is able to act. While the sleeping person thinks of himself as the actor, for the awakened there is no identification with the subject, the maker. There is no separation between subject and object, no duality, no Two. By awakening, the consciousness of duality is unmasked as illusion and is thereby transcended. Looking from the outside the actions of an awakened one and of a sleeping person cannot be differentiated. One cannot see if somebody has realized that his physical and mental appearance is only an instrument, or if he thinks of himself as the creator. In both cases the action is visible in his works. But in the former case the work comes from somewhere and in the latter case there is a maker, who believes himself to be the source. What did Michael Jackson say about this?


“I am the thinker, the thinking, the thought - I am the seeker, the seeking, the sought - I am the dewdrop, the sunshine, the storm - I am the phenomenon, the field, the form - I am the desert, the ocean, the sky I am the Primeval Self - In you and I.” (Are You Listening? Dancing the Dream)


These are the words of a seer, of an awakened one, of a realized person, who has experienced Satori in the language of Zen, which means realization of the “own true nature.” The awareness that is expressed here cannot be grasped by the mind, because it is coming from a realm beyond mind. Mind is also only a mirage of consciousness. How can a mirage ever understand the mirror?


And least, it is not about understanding but about realizing. This realization happens when the maker, the self-will, the ego gives up and dies. In that moment, the door to a higher wisdom opens to an intuition and clarity which gets along without thoughts, even finding expression through thoughts.


The top-heavy western man is lacking the power of imagination for this fact. He has made mind to be the measure of all things. Thus the statement “I think, therefore I am,” of Descartes was put into this world and generations of philosophers turned into devotees. That statement is true for the “i” (small I), but for the “I am” it is disproved.


Michael Jackson’s work is a reservoir of things that were taken from the ocean of the “I am,” whereby he was always aware that the products were not “his.” He made himself humbly and modestly available to serve the highest, and experienced bliss and endless suffering in earthly terms.


Michael continued to be lonesome because the world was not yet mature enough to look through skin and leather. It was too fascinated by the outer layers of the onion and too busy criticizing the instrument. Did we get excited, disgusted and entrusted long enough? Did we spill enough gleefulness, derision and mockery? Enough judgment and condemnation? Is it finally enough of arrogance, overbearance and boastfulness? Michael Jackson has been an ideal projection surface for the thick mind of the mainstream, because his ego was not very much developed. If you knew that every judgment strikes yourself you would not prostitute yourself all the time in this way.


For an awakened one there are no secrets. He looks through skin and leather! And stays silent! Michael Jackson was sure that finally the truth would triumph and not the lie: ”The lie runs sprints, the truth marathons.“ Everyone who will witness the course can see this marathon which is not yet finished. The one who is seeking an answer to the question of who Michael Jackson really is is looking for a needle in a haystack. Better to delve into the wisdom and beauty of his poems and reflections in “Dancing the Dream” - 46 touching, inspiring and healing lyrics, twined around a hundred enchanting pictures.


“Immortality's my game - From Bliss I came - In Bliss I'm sustained - To Bliss I return - If you don’t know it now - It’s a shame - Are you listening?“ (Are You Listening? Dancing the Dream)


In the Veda the highest transcendent reality is called “sat cit ananda“ - “Being Consciousness Bliss.” It refers to a state where the split between subject and object is annihilated. Bliss is a form of joy which cannot be compared with earthly pleasures, but is called by mystics as ecstasy. The Christian tradition also knows seers, who were enraptured. "Saint Teresa said, 'my ecstasy lifted me into the air.’”(Wings Without Me, Dancing the Dream)


Michael Jackson gets in the line with the purpose to share what was given to him. “…My goal in life is to give to the world what I was lucky to receive: the ecstasy of divine union through my music and my dance. It’s like my purpose; it’s what I’m here for.” (Ebony, 2007, 2009).


“This body of mine - Is a flux of energy - In the river of time - Eons pass, ages come and go - I appear and disappear - playing hide-and-seek In the twinkling of an eye - I am the particle - I am the wave - Whirling at lightning speed…” (Are You Listening? Dancing the Dream).


Anyone who was lucky enough to be present when Michael Jackson was acting on stage was a part of the stream of energy and could experience this spinning physically. He was sucked into the vortex of particles and struck by the wave of enthusiasm. He was a part of the game of hide-and-seek and participated in appearance and disappearance. Nobody could escape when Michael took thousands with him on the level of bliss and ecstasy – at least for some hours.


Tom Kenyon confirms that “the emotions of ecstasy and bliss create a frequency within ourselves which makes it possible to escape the levels of lower vibration of the world around us.” Michael Jackson was the vehicle, the carrier of this spirit, of this consciousness, that reveals itself by “getting out of the way.” People who are no longer enslaved by their mind are attracted magnetically by this light. People who have enough from these conditionings that lasted for centuries and are yearning for freedom admit that the ego is burnt in this light. When this light is embodied in someone it still radiates when the body has done its service on earth. After Michael‘s ceding from the earthly stage, ever-increasing numbers of people realize the light that before was only seen by a few. Elizabeth Taylor, a good friend of Michael, writes in the foreword to “Dancing the Dream”: “Michael Jackson is, indeed, an international favorite for all ages, an incredible force of incredible energy.…What is a genius? What is a living legend? What is a megastar? Michael Jackson that’s all. And just when you think you know him, he gives you more.”


Michael‘s reflections about reality are clear and catchy. They deal with transcendence of duality, which is only a product of the mind. Beyond mind, thinking, there is no longer an “either – or,” but only an “as well as.” Without “either – or” there are no more drawers. There is no longer a better or a poorer. No right or wrong. Everything is like it is. Everything IS as it IS. Period. "Don’t you black or white me.”


" “It don’t matter if you’re black or white…It’s a turf war on a global scale, I’d rather hear both sides of the tale. See, it’s not about races, just places, faces. Whe re your blood comes from Is where your space is I've seen the bright get duller. I’m not gonna spend my life being a color.” (Black or White)


Michael Jackson probably did not fully understand as a human what was happening with his physical body. He himself explained his physical transformation with the disease vitiligo, a pigment disorder, where the skin is whitening slowly. In the interview with Martin Bashir he says that only God knows how his changes in appearance happened. (Living with Michael Jackson) On 1st of July 2010 Bild-online reported that Michael‘s son Prince was also suffering with this disorder, which is said to be inherited, as first symptoms appeared on his upper arm. Thus the question of fatherhood is clarified. By the way also Michael‘s sister La Toya declared in November of 2009: “Vitiligo appeared with us on the paternal side. Prince too shows it. With him you can see it at his arms and breast.”


Bashir - a tanner greedy for money - was of course not satisfied with Michael‘s answer. He was in need of more satisfaction for his ever hungry mind, mindfucking. We can observe how a very sick mind is occupied in forcefully finding confirmations for its own projections and creations. To every attentive observer it is obvious that Bashir is not at all interested in learning more about Michael Jackson and his world, but is trying in a hypnotic way to put on Michael all the shit that was born in his own head. When someone is not able to imagine something, then that simply may not be and is not allowed to be. Human moths simply try to fill the totality in their tiny cup.





8. From Caterpillar to Butterfly



Here comes a story that Susanne from Switzerland sent to me:


“Deep inside we know that we are caterpillars. For some reasons we unlearn to pupate or we allow to be hindered to do so. That hurts. We feel guilty and inferior in some way, always searching for the forgotten, seemingly lost. In order to suppress these negative feelings, we create artificial wings for ourselves, show off with them or look down shamefaced due to our grandiose prosthesis. We admire other plastic butterflies, are envious about their terrific mockup, belittle gleefully the splendid crutches of strange jugglers, struggling and bargaining for the wings in short supply and fostering generously the construction of wings. In short, we undertake everything possible to defend our value as caterpillars and to integrate ourselves into the social fabric of caterpillars. Because the fact should not be suppressed that some caterpillars go all out and sacrifice themselves to be worth admiring for their suffering fellow creatures and their damaged prostheses. That can give much satisfaction for some time, but often in the end there remains only a feeling of endless defeat. When we are lucky enough to meet butterflies, we perhaps wallow in the mud in front of them and try fanatically to imitate them instead of getting inspired by them and let them lead us to our own butterfly being. In desperate jealousy we may even be driven to reduce them to our miserable caterpillar being by talking down about them to feel better ourselves.
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