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Dedication

To God be the glory, great things He has done.
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His love for us is greater than their hate.
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A Spiritual Journal Where the Gut Becomes a Battlefield Between Light and Darkness.

Is There a Supernatural Being Inside Me? Is There a Supernatural Presence in My World? Am I in the Unseen Realm of a Demon?

The Lord Is God; Let His Foes Be Destroyed
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They don’t want us to be brothers and sisters as Christ wanted us to be, but rather Hitlers and Jews. This is obviously a kingdom of enmity and evil. This enmity is their only goal and purpose in life; that’s why they built it and are orchestrating it 24/7 without rest. There is God’s kingdom, so great and brighter than this dark world system, where we are, in His eyes, children of the Most High, not mere flesh and bone that collide and fight.
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​God Is with Us Forevermore

[image: ]

Don't Skip Me
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Please, while reading, ignore their evil preaching. We can do this! May the Lord shine His light upon you!
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“They want to drive you mad, to drag you into their chaos, to make you like them. They are not just annoying entities but monsters—rulers of a dying world.”
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Don't Skip Me
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Don’t look outward for a villain; look inward. There’s a lot to contain and fight!

The Kingdom of Enmity and Christ’s Peaceful, Holy Kingdom
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This is not about emotions or all kinds of orchestrations that aren't real or as evil as the monster itself. It's about the most real thing—the blackest and darkest monster that has ever existed, the one within every being that conjures murder.

—
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I sometimes forget that I'm interacting with a monster. I forget I'm dealing with the mind of an unthinking beast, a serial killer, and a rapist. I forget that surviving is a miracle. Who's going to tell me that's not Satan?!

God Be with Us.

INTRODUCTION

Whenever I’m on the verge of hopelessness and despair, the mere existence of these Demonic Dark Demons and their kingdom rekindles my belief in an infinite God characterized by infinite light![image: ]

“If there is a great darkness, there should be a great light!”[image: ]

Is the so-called second "gut brain" truly ours, or is it an alien tenant?


Have you ever noticed something strange about your gut? How about supernatural creatures whose purposes are unclear or that you’re not quite sure about? These are life-defining beings, yet it seems no one is concerned about them. Why is every book and the internet silent on this? Here, we discuss these creatures and their kingdom.

When you see a person, you might try to understand them based on who they are, what they are saying, their bodily movements, how they sound, their facial expressions, their head-shake signals, everything you observe outwardly, everything going on inside them, or how you feel about them.

Now imagine the person you're seeing and understanding as someone whose facial expressions and head movement signals are controlled like a puppet, whose voice and tone are being puppeteered; whose emotions are being puppeted—whose mind is being puppeted, whose way of seeing others is being puppeted, whose body is being puppeted—someone who is literally being puppeted 97-98% of the time, with only about 2-3% control over themselves.

Would you understand the person or the puppeteer?

That's what we are—that's the human condition.

Now, studying the puppeteer, you discover that what is controlling them is not a puppeteer, but an entity capable of contemplating and understanding the eight-dimensional world, and also someone who is very vile, loathsome, and almost otherworldly, beast-like—steering them toward evil places and dark avenues.


That's the human condition!

It's as if people are unaware of these things or blind to them when I ask about this stuff. Just look at how humanity is suffering at the hands of monsters.

[image: ]

I started recording my experiences of being in Christ, trying to understand this kingdom-like rule of the ‘supernaturals.’ Things began to push me back to my faith as I started to see what was within me and what this world really is. The creature inside me even spoke and revealed horrific things to me, communicating through emotions and other means. What was revealed was a monster;

The monster has been here the whole time, disturbing my mental peace and everything about me.

Flyers? Archons? Demons? Faustian? Demonic monsters? Soul snatchers? Time travelers?

Is there something supernatural in my body or gut? What is wrong with my gut? Why is it growling in a communicative way? Is my gut trying to communicate something to me? Is there something supernatural in my world? Am I in an unseen realm among the seen?
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I pray, Lord, that You would save everyone from the devil who’s trying to hold them back from You. I pray, Lord, I pray. Amen.

Please, everyone, reread this in case you missed something. This is very important—I know lives may depend on it.
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––––––––
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Here we will see: 


–  How these creatures are Satan's messengers led by Satan.



–  We will examine where humanity stands in the greater picture of reality.



–  Above all, we will seek to understand who God truly is.









Introduction
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Don't Skip Me

THOSE WHO HAVE EARS, LET THEM HEAR: It has always been about two separate supernatural kingdoms. Is Satan’s policy—a very evil god—going to deceive you and steer you in certain ways, or will you refuse everything this deceiver tries to impose on you? Will you reject all false orchestrations and live for the Creator who even made that ugly god? Will you live for the coming kingdom and escape this worthless world, a world governed by an evil tyrant?

But here is someone who reasoned something else that’s not true, being deceived by Satan’s kingdom—someone who didn’t know the outer kingdoms existed (|Literally| I’m not so sure, though), someone who is like most of us. Nietzsche said it has always been about the battle between Rome and Christianity: Christianity (victimhood—fear, resentment, shame, tears...) and Rome (mastery—pride, anger, lust...). Why should I fall under either category? Aren’t they both created by the prince of the power of the air? Take the ingredients of Nietzsche’s characters—under what big title are these ingredients united? —> ZOMBINESS <— Can we not categorize them this way? Emotions are like ingredients that define and shape every interaction in this world. And isn’t every interaction evil? Aren’t they vile, monstrous, and zombie-like? Who is not possessed by the tools of demons called ‘emotions’? Every emotion and interaction comes from demons, Nietzsche’s too. This is what these creatures have done to us: using ‘emotions’ (cruel demonic manifestations) and other lies, they have made us zombie-like. They have created a world of enmity with them.

Let’s find Nietzsche’s categories within the true category and diagram. He drew from this to create his characters and even the meaning of his life (please identify them as demons with me; you’ll understand later why they are who they are):

Based on my faith, I am not imposing on the infallible Word of God. I am filling in the blanks for what I see, and that matters. Because faith is not the arrogance of rewriting revelation—it is the humility of interpretation, the attempt to wrestle with what is given, to make sense of what is seen. The Word stands unshaken, unbroken, infallible. But I, in my frailty, in my limited vision, must still speak. And so I speak—not to alter truth, but to confront reality, to name the forces that press upon me, to bear witness to the unseen.

Demons, fallen angels of God, sought to create a kingdom of darkness and enmity.

So they touched the already fallen children of God and His creations, causing even more evil 'zombiness'—people and creatures manipulated by demons, on the verge of killing one another. The tools that turned us into zombies?

Emotions (possessed and manifested by a shape-shifting monster who can also analyze the 8D world [3D+]) in various ways—their minds or control centers possessing us—here are some manifestations that make God's creation zombie-like:

Green Virus (Fear, Shame, Resentment, Jealousy, Apathy, Tears...)

Yellow Virus (Pride, Lust, Frustration, Irritation, Anger, Gluttony...)

Blue Virus (Depression, Necrophilia, Pedophilia)

Black Virus (Paranoia, Mischief, Hatred, Perversion, Trickery, Shamelessness...)

Red Virus (Laughter, Boredom, Eva Braun-ness, Contempt, Disgust, Feelings of Inferiority...)

Brown virus (Mania, Thrill-Seeking, Anxiety, Vindictiveness, Doubtfulness,...)

White Virus (Greed, Sloth, Narcissism, Toxicity, Dominance...)

Orange Virus (Vanity, Smugness, Despair, Hubris, Excitement, Arousal, Grandiosity, Obsessiveness, Infatuation...)

Grey Virus (Sadism, Masochism, Humiliation, Malice, Cruelty, Abusiveness, False Guilt...)

Pink Virus (Rebelliousness, Recklessness, Defiance, Rashness, Danger, Aggressiveness...)

ETC

The nature of these creatures’ manifestation—even in the gut, where they sound like a trumpet—reveals their unyielding devotion to enmity and strife. Please extract these things called emotions that they play with and tweak, putting other things aside. Everything they stir aims at one thing: enmity and evil. None of this reflects who we are or the peace we were meant to inhabit. None of it represents who we are or who we were meant to be. It is there, in the vulnerable places of human experience, that they install their tools, their impulses, their dark machinery of division.

Every emotion is cruel; cruelty is within us. These are the tools of the monsters inside us. See the true colors of what’s within you, not the false ones. To be more truthful, let’s forget about categories—let’s erase labels like black virus or brown virus. Let’s not be like Nietzsche, who categorized some emotions as master-like and others as slave-like. Or like Ian Brady, who based his life on bloodlust, saying it is “part of the eternal human psyche... to derive cathartic satisfaction and enjoyment from savoring the crimes of others, and from luxuriously dreaming of personally committing them.” What is a gray virus? Instead of categories, this is what exists: (apart from head-shake signals, facial gestures, and all sorts of evil manipulation) thousands of emotions that make us zombie-like, that turn us into toys and puppets of darkened demons, forming and sustaining Satan’s empire of enmity! How many have you noticed in your life?

We don’t feel things because we want to or because of who we are, but because we are like buckets (to them) into which they throw emotions—demons throw them into us. We don’t experience these feelings through our free will. We don’t feel anger because we want to. For example, the rich man doesn’t feel enmity toward the poor; no, they are not the problem. The problem is demonic manifestations—probably pride and contempt meeting jealousy, hate, and resentment. All of these are demonic manifestations. That’s really it: an emotion is thrown at someone, and that person might think they’re a victim. They don’t know why, so they create a victim narrative, not realizing it’s the emotion, in delusion, making them feel victimized. It’s Satan wanting them to turn against someone.  One moment, grandiosity is thrown at them, and suddenly they think everyone is out to get them. Just like that, they don’t know why, so they invent a reason, like “they’re after my crown,” or “I can do whatever I want with people.” These are different manifestations of demons holding motivations that make us kill each other—that is the true reality. Know this: every emotion thrown at you is a reason to kill—whether contempt, shame, superiority, or inferiority. These are not just games; they are dangerous enmities where you don’t trust your own back. Don’t you know what beastly motivation (through emotion) manifests in private? Everyone is like that—a person possessed by dangerous, sadistic, filthy monsters. We are in danger.  
Are these “tools” normal or not? No. Their purpose is evil. The monster distributes them for the sake of enmity and malice. They are dangerously concerning; they are tools of monstrous creatures that should not be inside us. We should not be identified by these things. Study yourself and see how they steer you into all sorts of evil.

Christ, the sinless God, is who we should be identified with—not sadistic demonic monsters who want nothing but death. These things are there like a card shuffle—that’s how the monster treats them. But for us, they mean life and death, everything that could define our lives. It is because we are under demonic monsters that these things that shouldn’t happen, happen.

Here is something about this creature: its tendencies incline toward encouraging the rape and mauling of little kids. See how it manipulates little kids—you don’t have to look anywhere else! That mind is a monster’s mind! Are you defined by any emotions now? Are you feeling one now? Yes—you have never been free from them, even if you think you’re at base. That makes you a threat to others.

It’s about the monster who rules the kingdom with “emotions” (deadly manifestations and attitudes) and lies, and about God’s kingdom and His holy nature, undefiled by any monstrosity, that can save us from this. Who is going to free us from our zombie-like state? That’s what it’s about! Only our Father and our God!

Is there another category where things like emotions don’t define us, in light of the God-man Christ Jesus? Yes. I have never fully experienced it yet, but I know it’s being Christlike—sinlessness, purity, love, peacemaking, holiness... My Christ has taught me what He is, what His very essence is, and that’s what freedom looks like: freedom from what I don’t want to be to being what I love. There, I wouldn’t be wearing demonic mantles. Thanks be to the righteous Judge; let His kingdom come, and His will be done.  Let’s not take Christianity and turn it into an embodiment of shame, fear, victimhood, resentment, and so on. Christ is the only way to the kingdom of Heaven and holiness, where His rule and His people are untouched by monsters and demons. We will have a new nature there. He’s the only one who can free us. Amen.  
No, it hasn’t always been about the interplay between Roman-likeness and Christians (in Nietzschean terms, someone he can harass among many). Let us not be like Machiavelli, Nietzsche, or the characters in his book. Let us be people who see each other not as murderous demons want us to, but as Christ wants us to. Let us try to see each other in a sinless way. Though we can never fully achieve it, let us see each other as Christ did when He was here. What does that even mean? What does it truly mean?  Let us be like people whose destination is heaven, whose nature has not been touched by evil, who are not wearing monstrous garments, who desire to have a sinless, “unstained by evil” nature. That’s our Christ, our champion.  
By the way, “slave morality,” Nietzsche’s representation of Christianity as the embodiment of weakness, shame, and fear, is as dangerous as the “master” character—the embodiment of pride, aggression, and ruthlessness. He even called it more dangerous. You see, there is no weak or strong in us, only what makes us dangerous to others—what makes us kill each other and, on a larger scale, builds the enmity empire and kingdom of Satan, the monster. There is no weak person, only twisted, demon-possessed human beings. Sometimes we are deceived by them, thinking we are masters calling others slaves, but we are tools that build Satan’s kingdom. We have become his demonic zombies he uses: we’re not weak and strong or this or that; we are sick. And Satan is deceived, thinking he can do all this—thinking he can get away with it. He will pay for his crimes, for what he has done to the children of God.

They don’t care about teams, Nietzscheanism, slave-ism, or “soldier-ism.” What they care about is making us kill each other. Which one are you? Which one is the other person? The fear, the shame, the monster, the lust, the mischief, the pride, the inferiority? There’s no fixed system, just two people about to meet at a converging point called death. We are not even ourselves but tools of monsters, and we don’t even know how they use us. They will use absolutely anything: your own idea of how a human being might be, is, or should look; your own way of seeing yourself; the deceptive persona they try to clothe you with; the Bible; bodily orchestrations they manipulate; Nietzscheanism; rap music; victimhood; your wealth status; fear; the strength of someone’s muscles; your gut feeling; you thinking you’re a victim; lies about there being a “suit and tie” door system—anything in proximity to put you at enmity.

Know this: enmity is something demonic, everything this world leader wants. And Christ is everything. Work on yourself so that monsters don’t use you, so that you become more like our holy, peaceful Father who is in heaven. Be watchful of your emotions and every dangerous interaction you encounter as a possessed human being among possessed human beings, because we are all under their control, and they are doing nothing but making us kill each other.

Far from love, far from family-hood, far from goodness itself, we stand on the edge of devouring one another. We must return to the beginning. Satan has driven us into lands not our own—lands of enmity and evil. Let us turn our steps toward holiness and righteousness.

Avoid interacting with them altogether. Do not engage with them in any way.

A WORLD OF DEMONS IN THE HANDS OF SATAN!
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​​THE ORCHESTRATION OF HUMANITY: A HIDDEN SYMPHONY
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Don't Skip Me

​1. How I Understood Them
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This is how I approached what they were doing (the unseen spirits). I loved suits; you could say they were always in my sight. Now, these creatures that I never knew existed started interfering with my life visibly. I could hear gut growls, feel strange sensations, and hear clicks on my back, etc. On the other hand, I realized my head was being raised against its will. I connected all of this to the suit.

The suit began to represent many things. I started to believe we were wearing unseen badges of life, battleship fatigues, and symbols of status. I thought we were carrying hereditary information from the past. I began to believe we wore something that protected us from guilt. I started to think it somewhat represented different masculine and feminine characteristics (Yin and Yang). At times, I believed many disturbing things. Sometimes, I thought I was a reformed man now wearing the highest-ranking suit. I believed it connected me in a "businessman way." I thought it was a power dynamic system. I believed it enhanced me somehow, and so on. Only later did I begin to discard my preconceptions and start to believe that some witchcraft was involved. At that point, I was not only perplexed by what was inside me but also by invisible forces whose presence became very clear to me—like the perplexity of an invisible person being with me.

So yeah, before all this, basically whatever pattern they showed me, I connected it to the suit. When I felt sensations here and there, I connected them to the suit. When my breathing was this way or that way, I connected it to the suit. When I saw character flaws in others or in myself, I connected them to the suit. When my head shake signals appeared, I connected them to the suit. When others' head shake signals appeared, I connected them to the suit. When my toes were being bent, I connected it to the suit; when I was moving and shaking my head proudly, I connected it to the suit; when I was sweating, I connected it to the suit; when I heard engine sounds or screeching noises, I connected it to the suit. Whenever I or others felt inferior to me, or I felt superior, I connected it to the suit. When these supernatural entities said almost anything, I connected it to the suit. When they made me feel fear, when they orchestrated mine and others' facial gestures, when they orchestrated gut growls, when they blanked my mind, when they sexually harassed me or others, I connected almost everything to the suit. Whenever they did anything, I connected it to the suit.

To me, everything they were doing within me meant that it represented me or others. Back then, though, I treated them like... it’s complicated, but let’s say suits—I didn’t treat this presence as a literal person living inside me. To me, it was as if it were armor, some device installed in me by nature. But then they made their existence clearer—literally, the thing causing my growl is not gut intuition or anything like that, but a literal monster who can manifest himself in many different evil ways: as a sadistic rapist, as an angry person, as laughter, as hate, as fear—different ‘manifestations’ (emotions). They are not just felt in my gut anymore; now they have made their existence so real that I can feel someone invisible touching me all the time, in a sexual and harassing way. It has gotten to the point where I can hear clicking sounds outside of me that communicate things to me, to the point where I can hear their puppeted footsteps on the roof, to the point where I can even catch a glimpse of whatever they show to my eyes, which can only see the visible, to the point where they communicate foolish things through the shower water or tinnitus, and so on.

[image: ]

I used to think everything in this world was just about suits and ties, something I needed to understand better, until it became clear to me that I’m like Eleven from Stranger Things in a vacuum—completely alone, being puppeteered here and there. It became clear to me that they were actually only using me for enmity, strife, and evil. I started to see them, for example, intentionally communicating to me "an arousal with little girls" out of nowhere. At this point, what is within me can communicate with me through languages—not spoken but metaphorical languages—and manifestations I can understand (for example, a lustful, sadistic manifestation). It’s hard to simply call it an emotion. That’s how I knew emotions and manifestations like fear, pride, anger, and laughter were bad news. It’s how I understood that they all came from evil monsters that encourage you to rape, commit terrible acts, or communicate many deadly intentions.

I started to realize that instead of a battlefield occurring, these things were secreting emotions like anger, fear, superiority, and inferiority into my veins to harm innocent people or to make me see the world as a battlefield. I have witnessed many awful things while being around them. The most life-changing moment for me was when it revealed the most monstrous side of its character, making me fully believe that it was a terrifying demon—something that would shame even Hitler.

I already knew that everyone and everything in this world was wearing this suit.

and its protocols, which I didn’t fully understand before. Now, however, I understand that it was not just some game status character we were wearing, but a demon itself—a cruel being with its own mind that does not represent us.

That’s when I started separating myself from what I’m not. I’m not the growl, the sinister emotions that almost take over and are displayed in me
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