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    Thank you to my children.

      

    


Gratitude

This book is dedicated to my children and all of the other inspiring children in this extraordinary world of ours. 

There are so many inspirations in my life, that it would take up an entire book in itself, to thank everyone. My heartfelt kudos, to everyone that has crossed my life’s winding path and a special thank you to those creative partners, that helped guide me out of my created, temporary dark times. Insert smiley face here. 

DREAM big. Imagine BIGGER.

Much appreciation, to all of you amazing people that helped me hang in there, when life was pretty rough in my mind. Unknowingly, many buyers, sellers and “gifters,” helped to save my life, by contributing to my many Craigslist adventures. Thank you all.

Thank you, Mom and Dad for doing that thing, then putting up with me. Dad, thanks for teaching me what not to do and for giving me your strong, unstoppable spirit. Mom, thank you for allowing me to be pigheaded, inquisitive, and for always giving me my freedom, to explore life. 

And thank YOU, for picking up, or having a listen to this book. 






Special thanks to; Advanced Audio, Roswell Pro Audio, Millenia Media, DBX, Klanghelm, Soyuz Microphones, Sweetwater and Divine Source.









INTRODUCTION

FOREWARD

This book is for entertainment purposes only, is not offering legal or medical advice of any kind, and I hope that you get a few laughs along the way. This material is copyrighted and owned by the author and every part of this material is not to be shared, in whole, or in part, by anyone, without written permission granted by the author.

If anyone wants to create Memes, I would be very flattered. Please let me know what you are up to. I love memes. I love humanity and I will never give up.

To all concerned, please note that the opinions offered here are solely the opinions of the author, and that no organizations, or others mentioned in this book, are endorsing the author’s opinions. Also know, that this author may get intense, but I smile most of the time that I write, because smiling is a fun thing to do. How many times have you smiled today?

Disclaimer. Happy New Day and Craigslist Saved My Life, are NOT perfection-based masterpieces. These books are word associative musings, based on our imperfections and perfections, from my  perspective. The helium filled scholars and indoctrinated matrix defenders, will have a field day, with my loose writing style here. Do I care? Nope.

At this stage of our EGO-driven evolution, not many people would believe who my writing partners are. That’s one of my secrets. 

Upon deciding to begin, then unleash this daring, imperfect work, I knew that maybe two percent of our society viewed this world, similar to how I was seeing this world. That I’m compelled to challenge official narratives and to expose fakery, lands me in a pot of hot water. Current, peer-pressured society is very concerned, because their matrix is being challenged.

In actuality, I jumped out of that slow boiling pot of rage many years ago. I’m witnessing the world boil, inside of media’s deliberate, slow boiling of our minds.

Does our world actually make sense to you right now?

Now, after over three years of my fearless pot stirring, diving in deep, mostly unexplored waters, these musings are done. The content is what matters here, not the styling, or lack there-of. Will our world ever awaken? Yes! My guess would be around 30 percent of the world’s population is finally questioning what our precious minds are fed by mainstream media.

Like it or not, researchers like myself are finally winning. The old system hates guys like me. Just like the crumbling old system, you can hate or superficially laugh at me as well, if you like. After years of letting go of hatred-based, dividing programming, love is in my heart.

Like it or not, this world is transforming in ways not yet imagined by most. I’ve seen part of our amazing future. While not having a Looking Glass, Yellow Cube, or a crystal ball, I firmly believe that this world will become amazing. Yes! Correct! 

Only after undoing our programmed EGO-driven world, will our future become marvelous. EGO HATES change. Do you want to get upset, or do you want to challenge your programmed ego? A magnificent world awaits you, if you have the courage to find yourself and to be yourself. To be, or not to be. Internal healing of past traumas will become the practice in our near future. Do you want internal, everlasting inner joy?

I would love to be wrong about my many years of incredulous research, however, even my ego can’t deny buried facts. My ego is not invested in being right, but the critics, locked in the old matrix, may never pull out of their programmed negative ways of being. We all say that we don’t need any help and that’s cool if you’re internally joyful. If you are in denial, that’s your choice too. I’ve done my part and this is only for you, if you want it. Are you trapped in the created, chaotic, low frequency existence of old? Do you know how to shift your energy levels, plus remove false fears?

The old matrix hates change and love, because universal, pure love can’t be controlled. Be forewarned that I shoot tough love from my water cannons. In the future, will society be praising the brazen, because we found the courage to stand up for all of humanity?

From my heart to yours, I don’t know how to get these opinions out to you, with all of the current censorship. Researchers like myself, don’t get traditional marketing strategies made available to them on the web. Critical thinkers like myself, are not promoted currently. While I would love to make millions of dollars, this musing is not about the money at all. Although it may not seem like it, this musing is written to help you navigate through this often, challenging life. I never give up – YOU never give up – WE never give up.

My hopes are that people now know that satire, fiction and entertainment pieces are still allowed to be seen or heard. Many authors and researchers have no choice, but to label their opinion-based works, as fiction, satire or whatever. Please call this work whatever you like.

My opinions are well researched, however I am not a mind reader, so only those mentioned, know exactly what drives them to do what they do. Just what do they believe? Do you know who they are? Are they sincere trustworthy people?

In case no one has told you lately, you are awesome. Do you like exploring? 

So here we are, embarking on a little journey together. This musing was written over the course of about three, soul searching years. Two amazing friends encouraged me to share my knowledge of my many Craigslist adventures, because they were totally blown away, at how easy Craigslist is to buy and sell, for me. 

These buying and selling tips will be relevant for any online buying or selling, but it will not cover auction type sales. At the time of this writing, these tips are accurate, but most platforms do make changes from time to time.

To list literally hundreds of deals and many free exchanges, would be compelling, but it would also become not too exciting for everyone, so I have included some very personal information, to hopefully help you and others through rough times in your own lives. Maybe this work will simply add one way of enhancing the joy inside of you.

My life mission has been intensified and verified, by almost losing a close family member, in a near death, almost tragic incident. I had NO CLUE that anything was wrong with my close family member’s life circumstances and we spoke fairly often. We all make out of character decisions, when our minds are clouded over with self-doubt.

When you almost lose a loved one, and you know, on a larger scale, why your loved one almost died twice, how could you stay silent? Two miracles kept my loved one on this planet, so this fragmented musing is my call to duty, in helping humanity.

My motivation for these books, is to do my part in changing the world, because this old world was set-up to suck our energy away from us. Our true nature resides in nature, and becoming natural again, is in our future. Nothing is more powerful than nature and I observe man made simulations of nature, attempting to claim superiority. We are on a dangerous precipice at this moment.

My challenge was in putting many years of inquiring and challenging the status quo into one book. How could I possibly put over 25 years of research into one novella and one lengthy book?

We have been taught to call researchers like myself, crazy. Is it possible that those who have been running this world, are the real crazy ones? Have they been deliberately projecting and deflecting our attention away from their true agendas? Is there more to life than working our asses off for the weekend, paying bills and stressing out over presented world news? Why are we truly here?  

Rather than inquiring how our loved one’s jobs are going, let us all check in with some depth, in how they are doing internally. Let us all inquire how we are truly coping in this often, misleading and challenging world, because our own minds can be so unkind. What happens if we reprogram our minds?

There are so many paths to true inner joy. Is ongoing inner joy possible?

Although it is often invisible at the time, there are often deep hidden meanings, that will surface just when you need them in the future. Obviously, I have survived to write this little true story for you, but that was not always the case, with regards to my former dark head space, that I once lived in. Perhaps you can relate to that feeling of hopelessness. What if everything does happen for a reason?

Today, I live in complete gratitude for all that life has taught me. Not so long ago, I dropped the attitude and picked up my gratitude, with many special people floating in and out of my life. 

Inside this true story, you will find that I have included a few rough times in my life, to help empower you and your loved ones. Hey, life can be very short and let us all enjoy this roller-coaster ride.

My life thrives on uplifting people, making them laugh and in helping children. Some have called me an idealist world builder, others have told me that I am totally unique, while others may confuse my confidence, with arrogance. I love tossing humorous hammers into this often, fragile world of mingling minds. Sometimes people do not understand my humor, but most times, a smile, or chuckle is shared.

My opinions here are probably going to upset some other creatures on this planet, but life is our own personal journeys and we all deserve a chance to attain inner joy. Sometimes we have to slash through the bull-shat, to see the awe-inspiring clearing, in this jungle. You may not like my tone, my approach, or my opinions, but know that my heart is sincere. In these pages, you will be witnessing my direct and playful side.

This book is for you and this world that we live in. 

Also, because of my always paying attention to who owns which businesses, my observations may be completely outside of many people’s scopes. I earned my living, by knowing other business owners’ business. I studied how ideas, merchandise and concepts are sold to people.

Everyone has a bunch of inner weirdness, that is screaming to get out. I see weird things.

As I go about my business, I often listen to; researchers that dissect old unfiltered books, independent scientists that explore quantum physics, metaphysics, symbolism and all kinds of topics, that a lot of today’s kids are certainly not taught in schools.

So much of what I am sharing here, is instinctively known by many of us. So many things here are shared to stir you up a bit. This little book should never be misconstrued, as being condescending

We need to create our own fun, because no one else is going to do it for us. How is your imagination doing? Are you creating your own fun? I broke many scholastic rules in writing this book, but that made it even more fun to write.  Am I a fun stirring rebel?

––––––––
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It has taken a long time for me to simply find myself and to just be myself.

Before my transformation, I found that practice does make perfect. I used to practice being a victim and complaining, until I almost turned pro. My complaints were non-stop in my mind and all around me. You complain to someone, then they complain and pretty soon a “Complain-o-rama cloud,” is following you everywhere that you go. Well, one day, I hopped on to the Gratitude Plane, soared through those toxic clouds and into a new world of joy. Little did I know that I would still have to fly through shite storms. Is there such a thing, as a good storm coming? Storms can cleanse the spirit.

Anyone can complain, but not everyone can find the courage to change from the inside out. Would you like to tap into some new energy?

My life philosophy revolves around all of us being interconnected. 

While I spent so many endless days on Craigslist, I wondered why I was spending so much of my priceless time searching, buying and selling so many items. 

Now, I believe that much of this acquired knowledge was meant, so that I could share this information and a few life stories, with you. No worries, I will not be sharing sports stories about my game winning double plays, the booming perfect kick, soccer goal scored from 30 yards out, or the end of the game basket, from just inside the center line. True stories indeed, but not very exciting for anyone other than the memory holders of those moments. I actually feel a little odd in sharing so much about my life, because I usually write fictional stories. 

Know that I am an audio visual, film industry artist, a script and novel writer, plus a musician, with four children. Yes, I will also be sharing my opinions, based on my always being a fascinated, people observer. For our children’s sake, can we imagine new ways of approaching life? We will go into some challenging topics, because no cause is more honorable than helping children.

More important than controlling our children, is checking in with them, letting them develop into wonderful human beings, guiding them and assisting them in their life challenges. I do realize that in some cultures, parents rule their children’s lives and life decisions. That is obviously your choices, but I ask if maybe there are other, more effective, modern ways of approaching parenting.

Yes, my awareness in other cultures, is limited, but I always try to acknowledge other people’s ways of living. If not trusting people that smile too much, is embedded in your culture, however, I am only asking if we might try to smile more, if it feels natural. 

Smiling feels good. If a smile is sincere and not wanting anything from anyone else, what’s wrong with smiling more? What is wrong with smiling at the ones that you love and at others? Smiling and a hug lasting 20 seconds or more, is proven to change our body chemistry. Do we want to feel good, or are we addicted to feeling miserable?

Unconditional love is far more important than any other gift given to our kids. Hey, look at that messed-up guy. Look at that woman that seems so desperate for attention. Is it possible that all they needed was more unconditional love, as a child? Perhaps, we all just need to have more fun in life. Do we all need more fun in life?

In my early life, I had a career in marketing, entrepreneurship and selling many different products, but I became jaded on the whole sales racket. Too many of the top producing sellers, were saying almost anything to hit their sales quotas and it became tough to watch those people, let alone spend valuable time with them.

Craigslist filled a needed void in the world and in my personal life. It is my pleasure to help you explore Craigslist, online buying and selling and this world, in a little more depth. This is not designed to be the definitive, know everything book about Craigslist, or our world. Simply useful, interpretive information is shared here.

Thank YOU for BEING so unique. You are loved just the way that you are, however, if you would like to change life up a bit, the possibilities are endless. It seems that our minds have a built-in energy regulator. If we are not stimulating our lives, by creatively using our imaginations, our engine will only put out just enough energy, to get us through the day. Are you open to enhancing your mind fuel? Is it possible to find a new energy source, both individually and collectively? 

Do you have the courage to turn your customized imagination key, or is your steering wheel locked? Do you even believe that your imagination is the key, to living life alive?

We attach so much emotion to money. We watch people wield money like a sword, while staring down at all of the struggling people in this world. In this world currently, money is a financial resource, nothing more. Money is a tool used to live our lives alive. One may see money as a financial resource, to be used to live your dreams, or one may see money sadly, as a means to measure one’s worth. 

Such sayings as, only the strong survive, work harder, live within your means, are all popular sayings, but do they hold up in today’s changing world? Is there something wrong with a person enjoying what they do for a living? What if we gave our family members a leg up by helping them, introducing them to business owners that could give them a shot at finding lucrative work?

One of my uncles was apparently a self-made billionaire, but he did not like my dad, so he mostly ignored us commoners. 

He conditionally helped out his half-sister, my mom, a couple of times, but only after she begged him in two very tough life circumstances. He could have tossed a few million at her, without missing it, but that would have been too easy for her, I guess? Did he remember that she dropped out of school, to help her parents run the small family store, so that they could pay for his schooling? 

Back in the 1990’s, my other uncle, who I admired deeply, mentioned that one of his sons wanted a million dollars to launch a risky business start-up, but he said that he would rather give his son a million dollars. At the time, if his son simply got guaranteed, low risk investments, the interest on that million dollars would easily create $60 000 per year to live on. Over my entrepreneurial years I had many ideas that needed a little investment capital, but he simply said, “Why don’t you just become an insurance salesman... There’s good money in that. Or join the military.” 

I do not blame him for not investing in a film that I was coproducing years ago, but he did introduce me to two established film producers and an investor. The one well-known, Hollywood Producer died shortly after the introduction, as did another potential investor, but my production partner actually turned down the deal that I brought to the table, with the other producer. I chose the wrong production partner, so I walked away from that business relationship. 

My wise uncle did help me, and he must have been pissed off that the project was rejected by my very own business partner, but he almost always kept that sincere, mischievous smile on his face. So, I licked my financial wounds and I learned much about business and life by that experience. Thank you, uncle, you did help me out, even if you did not offer me that million bucks. Insert smiley face here.

I feel no animosity to either of my deceased uncles, I just wonder how they could have never thought to make a huge difference in their own extended families’ lives... Including their very own sister, that did help them attend school, by working the general store. Yes, they did help each of their own children, but they rarely reached out to anyone else, in their family. 

It is rather odd being told to live within your means and to save money, when the cost of living just constantly inflates every year. We all make our own choices. I know that had I begged either one of my former uncles for assistance in my continued education, that they probably would have conditionally helped me out, but I never asked them. We all make our own choices.

I will tell you that I would have gladly locked away a conditional million dollars, plus lived off of the interest of $60 000 per year, so that I could have launched my writing career decades ago, but maybe my uncles believed that it would have been too easy for me.

I was busy working, playing, supporting a young family, stressing out over unpaid bills, so it really would have been too easy for me to have an easy go of life, I guess.

Both of my uncles worked very hard in their careers, but they divided over a misguided investment. Each of them blamed the other for the loss of money and they stopped talking to each other for many years. They finally made up, on one of the uncle’s death beds. Again, they argued, chose money over love and family.

Recently a friend, who was a volunteer caregiver, for her very mean and demanding aunt, was not shocked when her aunt died. My friend never expected any reward, she just offered to help out her family. Well, that mean and very demanding aunt left nothing for my friend, or her family, but she donated over a million dollars to a charity. That aunt will now have her name on a plaque, or something, instead of helping her own family. I will never understand why family does not want to help out their own family members. 

To let go of grudges is a gift and it will free your spirit. 

My Mom and Dad’s siblings were divided, mostly over money. My four sisters divided after my brother died. They divided over a few factors, but mostly over money, that was unaccounted for, plus the division of money in his will, after my dear brother died.

It breaks my heart that money divides so many people. My children will not divide over money and that is guaranteed, because I am going to be flat broke, if no one buys my books.

Actually, I have instilled different life philosophies in all of my children. Money is a resource, nothing more, nothing less.

Twice, I thought that this writing was done, then life threw me a couple of giant curve balls and I had to add to this story. Maybe these words will help you on your quest for what you seek, in this fascinating life.

My family member is recovering miraculously now, but to be straight up, when a loved one is on life support for two months, with machines and tubes keeping him alive, how much does money matter? 

People do seem to get very strange concerning money, especially in Craigslist deals.

Most of us know much of what is shared here, but how many want to develop a new engine together? Life is an adventure. Do you want to go for a ride?

Over six years ago, I was told that life was a game. My response was anger and inner turmoil, followed by a massive amount of confusion. Most of us have heard the term, “Life is a game.” 

What if life is a challenging game? What happens if you accept that life is a game, then agree to play the game, with a broad smile on your face? 
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