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	GOOD GOD Oo ∞

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I dedicate this book to my best friend... God. Because he was the one who helped me when I was at my lowest. In fact, he made other people help me for free.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	God is infinite; moreover according to (Spinoza+Einstein+Planck+Fourier) we all live immersed in God.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	



	




	The Poet from Omaezaki

	 

	 

	A prime poetry of me... ln the primordial wave l saw infinities waves that made particles and photons that made atoms that made perfect molecules, bodies, planets, stars and Gods & Goddesses !!
Milkway, Solarsystem, Oceans, the Natural Quantic Quantum Quanta Computer...

	Salt and water electrical conductor!!!

	Yeah, salt water conducts electricity.

	Pure healing power.

	Longevity??? Psalm 151 Do it by yourself!!!

	

	 

	Have you ever stopped to think that maybe the oceans are a thinking mass? The entire Planet "Gaia" the entire Universe. And that maybe everything has no end. There is no end to big and small too!

	

	The New Physics that emerged says that our universe is not the only one that exists (macrocosm) and we still don't understand dark energy and how a particle is built instead of destroying it (microcosm).
Perhaps the human being is creation of this universe. See human size is the exact size to study both microcosm and macrocosm. We are this universe trying to understand itself. The whole of the thing has no end for big and small, it had no beginning and will never have an end. The human mind has to struggle to understand something so infinite. The human genius is that with words (tool) it is possible! God has infinite levels of existence. It's up to us to understand.
You may ask, why understand better? To get to live better! In macrocosm Space Exploration and more. In the microcosm, Medicine and much more. To understand God in this universe is to take possession of our inheritance. Since this inheritance is all there is.

	Each of us is this universe trying to understand itself. Therefore, we are made in the image and ideological likeness of God. Bodily resemblance is ridiculous. But God gave us his son Jesus Christ to be an example, of course male. Is Mary Magdalene a female role model?

	I do not know. If I knew everything I would be a PhD in Philosophy. I only got a quill pen from God because I asked to be a Poet.

	But everything I said above leads us to a rather poetic conclusion; if the spirit of this planet is called Gaia, the spirit of this universe is called God! Modern physics says that there are other universes, older, newer and different from this one. Perhaps this universe is a 14 billions-year-old Childgod and we are its creation. And we are this universe trying to understand itself. Our hunger to know everything about everything. It is clear that the emergence of complicated atoms and complex intelligences like ours is a natural phenomenon. But the divine and the natural are sometimes confused into one. A funny conclusion is that this universe perhaps believes in something more than itself like us all. Believing in something more than God (who is himself), like a poor family Daddy (God the father of all) on a planet that lacks food for everyone and is still full of injustices. Of course the current population of the planet is the fault of us human beings, God has nothing to do with it. It is time for us to know what is of God and what is not.

	

	Before read...

	As for the reader, I thought of everything and everything led me to ask God to prepare the spiritual of my book (Literary work = e-book + website with password) so that it doesn't bother the reader to infinity. I worried about the reader taking my book (e-book + website) to bed, to the sofa, etc... I don't accept complaints. I'm even in favor of spirits respecting walls, doors, windows and the famous etc...

	

	Enjoy this BOOK !!!



	




	About The Poet (Me)

	

	I, more than 15 years on the road.

	More than 15 years from job to job by Japan and some returns to Brazil. In 1987 I had 15 years old.

	My first poem (made in 1987) was of a political nature and I sent (sent in 1995/12/10) it to the President of the Republic of my country as a gift. And he responded (1996/02/05) by sending me a poetic telegram from Belo Horizonte city that means Beautiful Horizon to the Rising Sun that means Japan. In addition to being President, he is a University Professor and a Poet and Writer. In 1999 turn of the millennium; I sent another more political letter and we agree that Brazil needs much more social justice as a decent minimum wage saves any person and family, in addition to boosting the country's economy and consequently the world economy. With money in hand, people buy what they need and more has to be built and manufactured, and this generates more jobs. A positive cycle! He (FHC) until today 2021 was the best President we have ever had here in Brazil.

	

	Since 2013/09/11 he is Immortal of the Brazilian Academy of Letters. The Academy of Letters is the country's greatest honor. Great former President and Poet.

	

	

	 

	 

	 

	



	




	Japan Omaezaki

	Winter 2005

	

	One winter morning I wanted to do something to go to the beach. A strong wish. Was winter in the city of Omaezaki Japan, but the morning was calm and bright without clouds. Omaezaki is a beach town full of poetry and natural beauty and the distance you see the mountains. A humble oasis in the industrial zone.

	I mounted my fastcar. 200 HP? NISSAN Silvia S14

	I wanted to go all black social, my artist uniform. My winter overcoat ... I gone to see the seagulls.

	It was winter and I was in winter clothes. Overcoat, shirt, pants and shoes. All black, my artist's uniform. I am inspired by the photo of Albert Einstein on the beach in Santa Barbara California USA in winter. Einstein liked to say that the universe is a sea of waves. Of course electromagnetics and gravitationals. I was only wetting the soles of my shoes. Discharging the bad energies.

	The sun was rising, creating a golden path on the sea and the sky was yellow.

	All golden!

	A seagull flew down and dropped it at my feet; a feather.

	The Seagull not felt and continued his flight towards the sun searching some warm.

	A gift from God. With Divine Vibrations!

	The symbol of the Writers.

	Was God!

	God gave me this gift to accompany me after over 15 years of battle in write a little book of poems.

	I swear it was a true miracle.

	God exist! The all-benevolent!

	One day (night) God also presents you with what you desire most!

	And I'm rewriting this booklet to get a publisher for the BOOK made of paper, a thing rare in the future...

	Paper becoming paper, a book becoming money and sure some charity. I do UNICEF.

	

	A Best Seller?

	How to get money rich from it, I do not feed hopes, because most of the money stays with the employees of publishers, printers, advertising agencies, bookstores, etc. Possible is.
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