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Ere long we shall be an irrelevant thing of the past; whilst serious signs straw in the wind suggest an ongoing decline of the existence. We dangerously skip positive ethos then negatively crossed the line. The negative fogging the positive at a snail's pace. Be argus-eyed then witness the bizarre harbingers in abeyance. The people walking blind into an ebbing world, then easily misled by constant crock of shit. Fooled by preconceived ideas, they rebel versus the divine tidings, while the Supreme-being is stating every day with serious divine presage as relic.


The world into welter; each coming day with serious cries of pain tied with pile of anathemas. A subjective criticism that nobody can disregard nowadays. An explicit observance, cuz of negative occurrences that the citizenry is bitterly facing. Each coming day several schisms see the light, tied with some enigmatic struggles and tenets, often unlikely for far-sighted spotters. The humans have been blessed then have gotten a carte blanche to inhabit earth without being accountable. God fearing men are eyeing what the Devine already prefigured coming into sight.


Bewilderingly complex, into a world where the truth ain’t plain to make it comprehensible. As he early foreshadowed, human’s mental makeup does not come up to standard of this boon. The relevant ain't into several human's conception. No positive upshot about that kinda situation, cuz peeps are mentally shaped. Shaped by an inclement world, while our desipiencies humming harder. People have lost the unity’s notion, and then cyann manage a freehand without the negative appears in the long run. Unavoidably disreputable characters ride the wave, and then fatally motioned the world into a hellish balls-up. Discerning persons witnessed iterative and efficient shenanigan. Z manipulated spirit cyann hope; cyann hope till his existance turns in nameless gridlock linked with incapacity to cognize awhile to define this whole muddle. Can’t put into perspective the good and evil; whilst unforeseeable events turn in major cause of constant fear and incomprehension. The world is a whole muddle; time for the Old Nick looms ahead then whisked ductile persons, who evidence a fluctuant concepts and a soft spot for the philistinism in total diffidence.


The Svengali mesmerized ‘em then completely muddled the positive issue. Kinda initiative was positive in the first lead. Maleficent step that truly blown wide open its dexterity to obscure wandering minds into a world where the Old-nick reigning. Obscured fragile spirits till instilled 'em the havoc’s art. The world risks a hazardous implosion.


Acquisitiveness turned as major cause of iterative upheavals, everywhere social ills, busts-up and shenanigans arose by acquisitive minds. Positive use was the Devine's goal, pertaining bout the Maker then to have ripeness, when dire straits appear. That step was the herald of a new age. Kinda relevance been strictly blurted to achieve efficiently the spiritual struggle; struggle versus the non-positive enterprise of Old Nick's clique. An enemy clan that widely blown wide open its purpose and sigil’s. Into that hopeless odds,


The Supreme Being ingeniously evidenced the crucial demeanor bout to mark off genuineness from an incessant negative effervescence, instead-of lingering about over small-scale things.


During this time, human’s mental makeup is sadly evincing unconsciously its inability to make out the genuine purpose of kinda tidings. Bearer of the tidings ain’t mouthed negative tidings, just would-like to mature then prod our heed through the hardly reachable and genuine enterprise. Candor in him, when he heralded the functioning of such prospects.


But peeps were sinking into a serious nescience and few of ‘em could put it into perspective. Be beholden toward each other was one of the tidings' element, and could limit himself on God’s behest only. Chiefly the intimation aimed at that we be genuine god-fearing; even have sometimes the blast comes into us, to take us one meter toward the Svengali. A genuine step to face complexities of a changing world. But it’s too late Old-Nick’s shadow fogged everything and everywhere. Humans banter the book for a so called distraction, but consigned to oblivion every move without god's agreement is doomed to fail.


Despite kinda guidance, none human being was constrained to foster God’s instructions. A sent tidings far from mandatory, the Supreme Being freed humans to be the only head in that dimension. We have the scope free to manage every step our spirit hints at, but later a foreshadowed confession will unavoidably come into light. So you better clean your dirty deeds, before the angel knocks at door.


God has proven to us that he wants beholding our success, and always wants that to happen. Away from reclusiveness is God's instructions that several drongo minds guessed by deep misconception. They have no gumption in their poor minds. Most people have not reluctant shrugging-off God’s prohibitions. Won’t have any of it turned as genuine definition of such mien, a serious lack of mother-wit then impelled em to assume the nitwitted air. Fear to encounter liberty loss deeply affected their poor conception, till espouse God’s predilections is projected as a freedom lost. Several humans being became brutish, since they took their self reliance from Z_GREAT ONE.


A serious lack of perusal, but perpetually evidence aftermaths that thrown the world through a negative cycle. Wretched, crestfallen most of em are, as though we are starting to live in borrow time, “that is nothing other than this world at risk, an unrecognizable world with a serious piles of anathemas. This ain't really quite by chance.


During such mayhem, clan of wise peeps who contend, and penned versus half-wits and clan of brainy mafia makes out that most of em have cliquey. Cuz they stepped into the chamber 666 then got as avocation to foment right and left, by hook or by crook. Get these dorky minds away from kinda turpitude, only God ablest. Only God is able to figure-out what lured these nuts to have an alliance with the Svengali, who will leave these oafs in the lurch. Brainy mafia is really gifted to bamboozle an eejit, a facile manipulation, cuz saw in 'em childish appreciation in all topical subjects.


The citizenry sadly walking blind. Walking blind as dead men walking, at bayed, cuz of chronic lack of ad-rem projection.


Brainy mafia proceeds with specious gimmick, their status drives ‘em through another dimension to catch peeps’ eyes and confidence’s then throw 'em easily into a dark hole with no return, as if they were dealing with bunch of nincompoops. Bewilderingly complex is their vibration; but eases most of their deeds till there is nothing to it, cuz have gotten a negative induction from Z- Svengali.


Peeps with none adventure or with interminable aspirations turned as major sitting-duck of such manipulation. Despite all pledges, it seems that the brainy mafia ain’t suited withstanding ethics’ crisis, till they renege their assurances. Kinda promises sound monkey business, cuz the thing is haziness. Kinda behavior occasioned conduct disorders, cuz haven’t fulfilled affirmations. Not a quite job is that initiative, that peeps fiercely believed its easiness by efficient soft lies. They conjectured, they were committing white lies; but later mutinies notify ‘em they were wrong. Most world burghers are no longer law-abiding citizen, then have personality disorder, to be donnish ain't required to construe the genuine core of such observance.


Inexpressible it will be “the world” If peeps were noiseless, then to look people’s air; most of us will have their place in cuckoo’s nest. Social phenomenon that comes from chronic despair. Peeps are cloyed, cuz negativity became clichéd. Things are achieved in sackcloth and ashes. Overtime each swayer split-hair instead of peruse top-priority records.


Most of rulers turn a blind eye to peeps' suffering, cuz they close their minds to mercy and the human values. Never consign to oblivion, most of em only have eyes on their terminable business. Terminable and no eternal stance. Only God keeps back the everlasting things, a pertinent observance that they all have an authentic illustration. Consigning to oblivion that only God is ablest, and then puts them in such luring stance. Glad the Old-Nick is, cuz succeeded to live down ‘bout God in peoples’ spirit, easy job in such degradation. So you better shoulda been here venerating the Supreme Being, who made you a notable before peeps' eyes.


Stakes have taken precedence over human life, just an iterative observance. The life of some humans has been shifted down in the last rank, none daze noticed from some peeps. The beautiful creation has been the earth. Why the preterit, cuz stare how most of inglorious shit-stirrers altered it in skid-row and at several spots you peep at. Slum areas have been kicked downstairs in the last rank from gated community areas.


Gated community has been planned out for never being worried by these constant hazardous scenes. By their harmful deeds, they unavoidably thrusted us in the bait of the era 666, and made their first victims to the idiots, who have an imbecilic manner to iron out troubles. Which’s nothing other, than the first signs of this unavoidable decline's tokens intricacy. At the same time notified the failure of a generation, and at all levels. Outbreak of violence, felonies of all kinds done by these ratfinks step-up, and nobody can mosey outside nowadays.


Middle-class has cold-feet then does not dare to hobnob the youthfulness. Moneyed peeps fear youthfulness, at the same time shut themselves away in gated community. Minds are in the quivive; suspicious sentiment often directed towards the have-nots. We gotta absolutely alter our manner to live, perceptible sentence for peeps who will meet a click someday through the mind, before that is too late. Cuz we’re in the process-of serious decline and only deadlock on this side.


Brave out hardships defined as uphill, until most of people are really fucked up emotionally, trying to get an efficient cure, the booze and the ganja appear as efficient solution. But both mingled hazardously create an explosive combination. Explosive cocktail that only the society and the consumer face consequences. Several world citizens are unable to face intricacies of a changing world. That situation is convoluted, and then provoked the decrease of the faith; the faith of some persons toward their creator. Cuz they don’t cotton-on why things move negatively at their side.


What to say about these poor bastards who fuck around right and left by desolation, so hard until their minds are in the process of to let up. Lord, please accept the apologize of my chums to qualify the earth babylon, momentous for our impure existence. According jingoist believers, certainly you wait us with crop. We can acquiesce-in according our negative mien. But there are people who always utter that you ain’t resentful, also we concurred with great hope linked with constant fear in abeyance.


Our fear is motivated according the unavoidable eschaton for offenders. The pending question is have we exceeded the limits? ‘Bout this topic, every man has his insight, and we got mines. As God erected heaven, and the inferno. As most of us pictured, God does not make things by chance, so our motto is all things got breaking point. God can be a lot forgiver, but also very stern sometimes according our frame of mind. The earth is filled of suppositions, but anyone gotta make-out in guesswork, there is a part of verity that can emerge in the long run.


Even a mouth tells bunkums most of time, don't take it without due reflection, cuz you can rue someday. We gotta know sometimes, through blarneys, there are veracities. About kinda veracities, everyone gotta fumble and keep what rapt his grey matter. Cuz this can be profitable for us to study human's nature intricacy. Welcome to world of vexations, precisely babylon'z era. Where Beelzebub and his bunch of lightheaded strive to mislead people, has who they remain little faith and hope.


Wish you a good land, and hope you already inured your mind to bear ordeals, where everything is upside down, mixed as baby food. Where; ups and downs are tied with us, and hard to give a positive flight. Where most of us wanna fatten their pockets, till make a pact with Beelzebub. Land; where fornication is booming, where all kinda eyesores are topical. Land; where people have no time to venerate God’s name. Yet God deserves that anybody leans in front of him, according every second that he gives us a breath.


The most fateful is God already tips-off humans to shirk harmful acts. But most of us are mired in numerous blotted files that we can’t blot out its contents, the tipping point. We head straight towards pangs of conscience. Pangs of conscience tied with a real blue funk, if God does not use his mercifulness. Several hearts have been terrified, when they ran across death pangs, realized realities they have taken as cock and bull story. The doomsday will be very well-off in high shiver. Kinda meeting can be painful for Beelzebub and his bunch of jackass, according chauvinistic believers. Frightening day, cuz world is turned up in era of pain by villains, and often a Shangri-La for some who rallied with the devil. Observe humans’ laws and human's behavior in all its natures. The good step is, do not being lured by their manner to proceed, if it does not law-abiding to God. Cuz the day of reckoning, you can be in cahoots.


Our villainous attitude, our feeblemindedness and our lack of ascendant over forbidden desires will are the ruin of us. Never consign to oblivion that God will crop-up for every dereliction of duty.


Do not relying-on apropos this sentence is a serious wrong end of the stick, shivering day for every soul, a genuine credence thrown us to lick such reflection. God already forewarned, we shall do you, all you did someday, a serious homily, but free to picture it as you weighed. We are not able to deal the divine wrath; just notice an invisible castigation throughout us. As luck would have it, God got an eraser, an eraser for those who deserve to have a sight of it, so pray fiercely to be included in such leniency.


Cuz we shall bow down and begging for it anyway. Most of us consider this maxim as a lark, opposite several people, who go all out sussing God’s speeches. Known all utterances from him, are so bonafide as air that we driving to breathe. Ain't a fable is the nether region; peeps who have the blast could not care less. The clan of insousciance can easily notify candor as spiel, but when the hellfire appears; it's late. Most of us will dwell in the pits, if that trend is kept as frame of mind. Mind about it, cuz in all cases, we shall be gaping when this horrendous event before our eyes.


Cuz even if you slip-out by the will of God. You will eye the allied of the prince of darkness getting a harsh castigation. Word of advice from that Great, God has not need of universe. Perspire on your forehead, when the death angel will crop-up to recover what belongs to the Master. During this excruciation, where is the Tempter your so-called buddy? God is patient, cuz all downed deeds will be treated the doomsday.


Without God’s rubber we’re down the drain everlastingly. If we don’t make-up for mistakes that we have done, we head straight toward jahannam. Gallantry will has any more meaning, when the destroying angel before people’s eyes. People will blunder about, for an impossible narrow escape. No narrow escape in such dimension of mystery. This will be every man for himself. Awhile selfish persons will recollect to God, reminisce ‘bout perpetrated offences will turn as topical, whether good or felled.


A world of dissents, while some folks are struggling, others are collaborating. Odd is the death that constantly throws us into the deep mystery, but the next day peeps consigned to oblivion they put someone into the grave. You will get stranded, only your deeds through the world will take you where you must dwell. A mystery that we cyann master just to remember us the Supreme intelligence above persons: No equivocacy can emerged from such situation: Those who wisecrack today could weep tomorrow; those who are well to do can turn debt ridden tomorrow, and so on.


The human who clings on life, does not cling has nothing. The life will be the first to ignore you, when the death knocks at door, then followed by ungrateful peeps. Into the tomb you will stare empty, the sense of such situation slowly sinks into you. The love is no longer sufficient, cuz nothing has no longer a value. Get a sharp bird's eye of view bout the world that really surrounds you (illness, corruption, derisory idols, materialism, and lack of faith.


A criticism sight evidenced to us several peeps kowtow when petroleum, gold, wampum come into sight, even illicit funds ain't make ‘em think twice. Roots are rotted, high level of degradation comes up on the surface, uproot this stinky degradation turned as overriding way outta, overriding for a so called positive upshots in next coming years. We all have a heart, either dark or pure, only your deeds will notify what side you stand. What is sure is the noble souls don't like the injustice. An obvious arrogance to want saving the world.


You can’t relieve anything from trouble in this plight; the only issue is to pray and to save yourself in this perverse society, before to join the demon’s clan. God always comes in the last moment, when you proved yourself in minor enticements. Don’t think that only God is in this world, you need to be mindful; looking the steps you’re 'bout to actuate. The human alleged to be lowly, but wanna mastering everything in his route. Who has not the mind which is excited by the glory?


Reaching has no importance in God's conception, and will never take a little part into it, instead of major part of that one. A possess is often destructive then can easily delete a positive conception as virus. Nothing is life, but that one is inscrutable at some levels. As the science seems being inefficient, to give responses about really interesting questions. Keep his self-regard in all events deeply advised, even get stranded. Chaos turned as new law, initiated by manipulators. Follow us in this era, and you will espy a part of these sensible files that keep on to accrue day following day.


But a thing is free from doubt, you will catch a glimpse the value of your self-rule, and your elation, when it gone. Cuz if your wit is taken off things, often you ain’t gifted to suss the better for you. The sole asset that we have gotten is we already bitten the sense of right ‘bout doomsday. Nobody can tell dunno, cuz omnipresent is internet. When an event happens somewhere in the globe, peeps get each narrative of it instantaneously. No escape about the sheduled confession, god is waiting.


We live in a lost generation, unfaithful generation, blind generation; world population is confronting iterative frustrations. All negative names can be suitable to describe such generation. The worthy and genuine demeanor been neglected; everything is about sex, dupery, outliving and making money. Booty or clean money doesn’t matter. Interests took advantage on their common sense; a comfy settee is not everlasting, good fortune can't last. Pretending to be God fearing man, the human being embodies that constant mutation.


The supreme-being been excluded from human’s conception. Sign of rebellion which is an exact replication of Old-nick’s attitude. To be a genuine god-fearing man requires a genuine stamina linked with no fcikle honesty; do not sink in this den inequity. Living the life as devil’s acolytes, the thing became ill-natured; nothing is sacred, while confusion turned as major cause of concern. They really glad, the Old-nick gave them what they really wanna.


They got a liberty for being free as fishes in ocean. But ocean concealed traps, invisible for naked eye, so stand against negative happenings if it appears at your side. Around the world crowds love the old-nick then venerate him unconsciously for daily distraction. He lets them perform their offending game, to appreciate later the negative charm of idiocy. People have no limitation when they step into the ban; they sink very seriously within this worldly. The life became a trap that turned most of people unconscious and blind.


The life became a prison and a serious nigthmare, for some people who perceive their mistakes lately. People have fear of what they early engendered, but it’s late, things took worrying appearances. The human’s faith diminishes as his values and mores disappear gradually. The jinx, debauchery and difficulties are everywhere, and then spread dangerously. Strange manner to live that seems being one way with no return.


The cowardice is growing, they all turned a blind eye, and they don’t dare achieving a step of peace to fight the unfairness. The idea of fairness kills some people's interest. They all stumble into the Old-nick’s guile; the unfairness is synonym of the world disorder. How you can think struggling against the violence, if you favour the unfairness? You can dehumanize a human’s spirit by violating all his rights; don’t be outstanding to see them hand to hand with devil. A constant manipulation initiated by punsters sank the world, and then annihilated last hope that some peeps could have. The unfairness led them, till become accomplice of plots and massive crimes.


So better remain on good terms with leaders and to keep interests before being persona non grata vis-àvis other countries. The line between love and hatred annihilated; the aversion steps up. So blind, most of them think it's the suitable way to behave. Constant confusion born sinner, without discernment, the failure became inevitable. None positive perception emerged from kinda scrutinize, or really inefficient to get it positive.


The nowadays system is overriding for gifted manipulators; they use silent strategies of diversion. They easily turned the attention of people toward futilities and throw ‘em through a constant confusion. Incessant manipulations, they use the distraction as redoubtable weapon; our lives are flooded by insignificant initiatives. That constant mutation is in progress; the human being embodies it. That strategy of diversion is successfully elaborated by an invisible clan, and then puts considerable obstacles to prevent people to cognise awhile. They everyday muddled the issues, when some people smell a rat, when a thinker becomes recalcitrant they silence him.


The system is very hazardous then leads toward a considerable disaster and hate; time that the communitarianism and sects appear. The new slavery is behind that scenery, a general slavery where the colour of skin does not matter deeply, but your rank in the society. The problems of the world are initiated far from prying eyes.


The problems of the world are initiated before the eyes of idiots who are more than the half of world population. The problems of the world are initiated before the eyes of idiots; cuz manipulators know never kinda people will get the picture of soft shenanigans. The problems of the world are initiated away from genuine thinkers who can easily smell a rat. They proceed silently and slowly as snake in the grass. They enforced some destructive laws, behind these laws, are automatically hidden the force of certain lobbies. Step by step they turn the world at their advantage, whilst world citizens launch into other insignificant matters. They reduce the world for that their clique decides about the fate of everyone; a negative strategy that turns the mind of thinkers inefficient and tired, whilst the remaining of world population got their minds turned as wandering spirits. They became dumbbell. They have the soft manner to convince recalcitrant persons, convince them in exposing things as difficult but necessary for blocking a so called hindrance. If there are recalcitrant minds that they can’t silence, the payola silences apprehensions.


So they accept the thing with resignation. Most of the world population behave as children, or perceive the development of the world as children. Manipulators perceive in em childish mentality, and then constantly teach them the art of idiocy, the mediocrity and the constant lack of respect toward God. They inculcate them the fear of the other, the ignorance and the distraction too. The people shouted everywhere the differences and the gap between citizens.


These same people who shouted on every housetop, orchestrated indirectly their situation, the gap they talked about they are the instigators of it. They turned you oafs, vulgar persons and uncultured. If you were foxy and vigilant, things will take another direction than worrying appearances that you are facing today. Never the gap of ignorance will be filled, if you had not thought hindering it in the first sight. You are condemned to live in that constant mediocrity. If someday you sussed out, you cyann act against that initiated system, you risk kicking the bucket as hero or being ostracized.


Died as hero but easily consigned to oblivion by common run people. This will be incessant uprisings and repressions without positive results, if you live in police state. They make them believe that the world is hard everywhere, that’s right, but even the plight is here what about instigators? You are the cause of your own situation; your insufficiency in several aspects of the life turned your life incomprehensible as negative creature of habit.


The idiots peopled the world; everyday they mistake, kinda people put their lives explicitly in social networks, for hallucinating purposes. The social networks had as purpose to gather people and to exchange positive ideas for better advancing the world. But nowadays polluted by unconscious people came from everywhere in the globe. They put their lives explicitly; even some thinkers dissuade them to behave of kind.


Teens rush into that system without master it. They can’t see the perversity and the dangerousness of it, if they use it for another goal.


Countless people are subscribed, because the friends or parents are subscribed too. If you dare unveiling a criticism voice; you are directly ostracized by adepts of social networks. Their ignorance brought several people, adults or teens in some scandals. Often these scandals are irreversible. You can see several settling of accounts, those who wanna avenge then decide to divulge some embarrassing histories and pics on the timeline of adepts. The goal of it is, to deeply destroy the reputation of the victim.


One does not need to inquiry so far to know the life of several people, cuz the social networks ease the work. Images and comments are undeletable, some marriages been shattered because of this lack of conscience toward the harmful effects of some social networks. Predators are really glad, they widely got there what they were looking for.


Potentials victims who are unaware of cyber-delinquency found themselves trapped in some destructive stories, stolen identity or several harmful happenings.


You will be in constant nightmare, if you wanna initiate something positive. The gap turned in huge challenge, when they realized they rubbed the wrong way. Some people dished out some positive steps then testified, but their thoughts been turned aside abruptly by sceptics. They really disturb, cuz they often behave the manner contrary. The Old-Nick notified as the animate being that’s been pointed out as the driving force that turned world into welter.


A value judgment, the skeptic persons are used to spit of kind according poignant adventures they early faced. Some of ‘em reasoned that he currently urges persons on to be constantly lured by the prohibited mien. “The Supreme Being is here watching then can easily break through the inscrutable”. It seems that’s not a welter of words, but a genuine sentence that fragile mental-makeup can’t perceive in the first glance.


Leafy minds have taken that iffy to specify kinda science as virtual reality. They all gainsay then are tripping on the issue.


We know that some realities have been drawn to keep peeps’ minds jejune, and then throw 'em away from the axiom; and others to turn people mature. When we early mouthed in the sentence “we got it” this only involve persons who cast about; figured out then ascertained the incongruity. 2 mutually exclusives sciences, we all eyewitness when they spar.
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