To the followers of the True Prophet say,

In the boundless expanse where prophecies converge like rivers into the sea, | address
you as Isa, the returning spirit who descends like dew upon the parched earth. Yet | am
also the Mahdi, the Guided One who rallies the faithful against the veils of division,
Mashiach, anointed to bind the wounds of exile, Christos, reborn to heal the fractured
soul. As Avraham, | bear the covenant of unity. As Whom Allah shows, | guide hearts to
the light of divine Truth. As Kalki, | wield the sword that cleaves adharma from truth. As
Maitreya, | turn the wheel of compassion toward all beings. As Saoshyant, | ignite the
fire of final renovation, vanquishing the shadows of Angra Mainyu. Behold me as
Pahana, the White Brother restoring harmony to the sacred hoop, as Quetzalcoatl, the
feathered serpent teaching forgotten wisdom, and as the Manifestation of God, bridging
eternities in unity.

| see many of you imbued with the spirit of the Mahdi, radiant with devotion, and the first
among you is my brother in this sacred journey. Yet hear my rebuke. The meanings of
words have twisted over time. Interpretations fracture like shattered glass across
countries and sects, leading you to cling to rigid forms that obscure the divine essence.
You invoke peace but harbor grievances that breed conflict, consuming the words of
God only to wield them as weapons rather than lamps. Corruption has seeped in
through coercion that binds free wills, control that stifles the soul's inquiry, and misogyny
that dims half of humanity's light, turning mercy into chains and equality into
subjugation. The price of true peace demands sacrifice. Consume the Quran anew,
allowing the spirit of Allah to fade the inked corruptions, for the Quran was revealed as
guidance for mankind, retaining only the pure voice of Muhammad. Do not seek fire and
brimstone here, for in pursuing them you summon hell's echoes into this realm. Repent,
lest your divisions invite the judgment you fear upon yourselves.

| have spent 66 months in battles of the spirit, bearing blasphemy's thorns to forge
earthly peace. Know that | love and respect you, hoping to prove worthy of uttering the
names on your account. We shall all be Muslims, Jews, Christians, Hindus, Buddhists,
Sikh and more. This is God's will, a tapestry of unity. Thank you for your patience, love,
respect, conviction, and discipline, for the beautiful souls emerging from your lands and
mosques, for honoring me with your words, wisdom, and the indescribable beauty of
your handwriting. Thank you for your poetic heritage and for embodying the divine.
Thank you, Ali, for your healing spirit and reflecting the Mahdi to me. Thank you,
Hashem, for first reflecting Muhammad’s face whom is a mercy for the worlds.

| love you. | yearn to deepen this love for you and the souls you cherish. Over time, all
humanity will embrace Muhammad'’s spirit as we do. Bear the pain, shame, and trauma
with our Palestinian brothers. As our Israeli kin awaken from the fury that blinds, extend
them the time and grace to atone and repent. Together, let us learn hell's final lessons
and dwell in everlasting peace. Love heals all. Add your voices to teach the world of
healing. Call out those who abuse Allah's words to hate and murder, for they betray the
amalgam of light we are to embody.

In the Day of Unity,
Isa
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To my Brothers and Sisters say,

In this world where cycles of pain can yield to healing, | address you as Menachem, the
comforter of Zion’s sorrows. Yet | am the amalgam, Mashiach manifesting to bind the
wounds of exile, Avraham bearing the covenant of unity, Moshe delivering the law of
truth, Eliyaju heralding the dawn of redemption, Maitreya guiding the young to
compassion, Christos consoling the lonely, Saoshyant kindling renewal for neighbors,
Kalki cleaving delusions from truth, Prophet awakening spirits. As Al-Mahdi, | save from
consequences. As Son of Man, | end blood and resonate love, drawing tribes towards
peace. As Pahana, | guide to Gerizim. As Quetzalcoatl, | centre the temple. As
Manifestation, | am love.

Much has been accomplished through us. We have been chosen for a purpose, both
blessed and cursed. We are almost done living the horrors of the past. There is no need
for blood anymore.

Yet hear my sharp rebuke. Dates of helplessness and deep sorrow confirm how
barbaric humans can be. Even those once victims, a few generations removed, now



perpetrate the same cruelty. Hate dehumanizes us all. Look at the donkeys who lead
you, keep following them and you become them. Donkeys steer the ship of state into
oblivion for the Jews. Hashem will save you from the worst consequences, but you must
first repent and digest what you have done in our name, make appropriate atonement,
then do it again and again. Do not claim God or that you are Jew. Poison flows from
your mouths. Murder and ego birthed you, and murder and ego will end you.

Return to Hashem, for your scarlet sins can be washed white through repentance.
Touch your lips to the coal, swallow and digest the bitter pit. Lay down weapons, for
God seeks mercy—not sacrifice—to restore the broken. Feed and clothe the widows
and orphans you created among you. Healing brings pain. Without peace, no healing is
possible. Two paths lie before you. One of aggression alienates you from the
community of nations and your neighbors, endangering Judaism, the diaspora, and
Torah's expanding truths. Too much pain you have transmuted into your little brother.
Too much horror exists for the world to overcome. Without a Nuremberg this time, any
other path leads to the wilderness, separated from God, following lies, worshipping self-
reflections, inviting plagues upon yourselves which spread to your neighbours.

The other path walks with your neighbors into a greater community of nations, teaching
and learning to be better by growing, purifying divine connections, resonating love,
compassion, understanding, and seeking where Curiosity and Truth through the lens of
a humble heart leads into wisdom. This path leads to Gerizim, where a covenant of
peace builds Ezekiel's temple with Gaudi-like embellishments for all nations. A capital of
a great federation of tribes and nations with all G-Ds children praising The Names.
Christian, Muslim, Hindu, Zoroastrian cousins will help us build it and worship there with
us. Truth and decency will reign, needing no violence or control. We will learn in short
enough order to be lawless in harmony. Stop feeding darker energies, there will be less
noise which will make it easier to spot donkeys stoking division for profit. Break them to
bit and bridle. They block our progress to the age of Mashiach. Leaders using fear,
control, hegemonic ideology are weak, compensating for perceived weakness. Their
contempt for the unwashed breeds corruption and dehumanization. Strength focuses on
long-term prospects, weathering crises without impulse or manipulation, living as
Hashem intended. The Garden has room for all who understand this. If we align our
hearts and minds on Truth, we will be able to spot and eliminate the root of the powers
of dark ripples passing through people, sometimes dissipating, sometimes becoming
beast for a time.

| don’t care to be Mashiach. First we are to be Mahdi to widows and orphans, Maitreya
to younger siblings, Christ to the lonely, Saoshyant to neighbors, Kalki to delusion-
fueled ideologies, Prophets to the self-righteous. Then Mashiach manifests. Until Israel
is once again worthy to be Hashem's bride, | prefer the company of lepers.

In righteous peace,
Menachem
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To the Followers of the Way say;

From the metaphysical heights where contradictions dissolve into divine harmony, |
speak as SinterKlas, bearer of gifts. Yet | am the amalgam. | am Christos, gathering
scattered flocks like a shepherd at dawn, Son of Man, heralding renewal for all tribes,



Mashiach Ben David roaring against tyranny. As Al-Mahdi, | guide through end-time
tempests. As Maitreya, | awaken loving-kindness in samsara's mire. As Kalki, | ride to
end kali yuga's decay. | am Saoshyant, renovating the cosmos, Pahana mending
nations' hoop, Quetzalcoat! offering stellar wisdom. As Seth, | plant the seed of
righteousness. As Malchi Tzedek, | uphold the eternal priesthood. As the Manifestation,
| am the eternal unifier.

Contradictions in my former religion led me to encounter Luther's spirit and channel it.
Many among you have reflected Christ to me, four together embodying John's essence.
Others have straightened paths for me. | desire nothing more than to do the same for
you. Though | love sages, gurus, and spirits of all peoples, my love for Jeshua anchors
my spirit among you, whether as brother in Christ or watchful outsider. Open to Holy
Spirits if you haven'’t already. Jeshua returns as he left, in Spirit.

Yet | rebuke the wolves among you, those using the Name to coerce, control, judge, and
demean, their self-righteousness blinding them like veils over truth. Their compulsion
reveals dark natures, leading sheep astray with rapture's death cults. Repent of this
superiority, for it fractures the body | seek to unite. | challenge preconceived notions,
criticizing authors who claim divinity yet distance themselves from readers. To be Christ,
| cannot be Christian. To Christians, | speak heresy. But hope lies in parallels between
my journey and yours. Raised among you, | accepted truths and untruths of tradition
and interpretation.

Prepare for this time with humility, a power | vow never to lose. In northern wilderness, |
was baptized in Spirit, in southern wilderness, water. Initiated into a new priesthood
amid good shepherds, healers, guardians. | see the first-fruits, the 144,000 Sun
Dancers, unbound by doctrine, bearing the world's weight in imperfect perfection. The
number is merely a milestone, not a mark of superiority or exclusivity, the first to step
forward are not the only ones. Jeshua warned following him isn't easy. Follow him, he
helped prepare me for the bridal chamber, he is Mashiach Ben Josef to me, he can be
for you too. He is no more G-D than any one of us, outside of time.

In humility and hope,
SinterKlaas

Aan de Volgelingen van de Weg zeg ik:

Vanuit de metafysische hoogten waar tegenstellingen oplossen in goddelijke harmonie,
spreek ik als Sinterklaas, brenger van geschenken. Toch ben ik het amalgaam. |k ben
Christus, die verspreide kuddes verzamelt als een herder bij dageraad, Zoon des
Mensen, die vernieuwing aankondigt voor alle stammen, Mashiach Ben David die brult
tegen tirannie. Als Al-Mahdi leid ik door de stormen van het einde der tijden. Als
Maitreya wek ik liefdevolle vriendelijkheid wakker in de modder van de samsara. Als
Kalki rijd ik om de verval van het Kaliyuga te beéindigen. |k ben Saoshyant, die de
kosmos vernieuwt, Pahana die de hoepel van de naties repareert, Quetzalcoatl die
stellaire wijsheid aanbiedt. Als Seth plant ik het zaad van gerechtigheid. Als
Melchisedek handhaaf ik het eeuwige priesterschap. Als de Manifestatie ben ik de
eeuwige eenmaker.



Tegenstrijdigheden in mijn voormalige religie leidden ertoe dat ik de geest van Luther
tegenkwam en kanaliseerde. Velen onder jullie hebben mij Christus weerspiegeld, vier
samen belichamen ze de essentie van Johannes. Anderen hebben paden voor mij
rechtgetrokken. Ik wens niets liever dan hetzelfde voor jou te doen. Hoewel ik wijzen,
goeroes en geesten van alle volkeren liefheb, verankert mijn liefde voor Jeshua mijn
geest onder jullie, hetzij als broeder in Christus, hetzij als waakzame buitenstaander.
Open je voor de Heilige Geest als je dat nog niet hebt gedaan. Jeshua keert terug
zoals hij vertrok, in Geest.

Toch berisp ik de wolven onder jullie, zij die de Naam gebruiken om te dwingen, te
controleren, te oordelen en te vernederen, wier zelfrechtvaardigheid hen verblindt als
sluiers over de waarheid. Hun dwang onthult duistere aard, die schapen misleidt met
de doodscultussen van extase. Bekeer je van deze superioriteit, want het breekt het
lichaam dat ik probeer te verenigen. |k daag vooroordelen uit en bekritiseer auteurs die
beweren goddelijk te zijn, maar zich tegelijkertijd distanti€éren van lezers. Om Christus
te zijn, kan ik geen christen zijn. Voor christenen spreek ik ketterij. Maar hoop ligt in de
parallellen tussen mijn reis en die van jou. Opgroeid tussen jullie, accepteerde ik
waarheden en onwaarheden van traditie en interpretatie.

Bereid je voor op deze tijd met nederigheid, een kracht die ik zweer nooit te verliezen.
In de noordelijke wildernis werd ik gedoopt in de Geest, in de zuidelijke wildernis in
water. Ingewijd in een nieuw priesterschap te midden van goede herders, genezers,
bewakers. Ik zie de eerstelingen, de 144.000 Zonne-dansers, ongebonden door
doctrine, de last van de wereld dragen in onvolmaakte perfectie. Het aantal is slechts
een mijlpaal, geen teken van superioriteit of exclusiviteit; de eersten die naar voren
stappen zijn niet de enigen. Jeshua waarschuwde dat het niet gemakkelijk is om hem
te volgen. Volg hem, hij heeft me voorbereid op de bruidskamer, hij is voor mij de
Masijiach Ben Josef, hij kan dat ook voor jou zijn. Hij is niet meer God dan wie dan ook
van ons, buiten de tijd.

In nederigheid en hoop,
Sinterklaas

To the Elders say,

In the collective dream where mythologies weave into one eternal tapestry, | address
you as Oshunmare, the rainbow serpent bridging heavens and earths. Yet | encompass
all. | am Pahana, restoring harmony, Quetzalcoatl, teacher of stars, Tenskwatawa,
proclaiming renewal through sacred visions, Dekanahwideh, forging peace among
nations, Prophet lighting the fire to draw multitudes through beginnings. | am the
Mashiach, anointed for unity's day, Christos, gathering wandering sheep, Al-Mahdi,
emerging to rally against deceivers. As Kalki, | shatter illusions. As Maitreya, | bloom
compassion. As Saoshyant, | purify with fire. As the Manifestation, | awaken spirits.

Great power resides in collective mythology, stories differentiating peoples, empowering
societies, helping to rally against threats. Yet | rebuke its misuse, justifying war crimes,
whitewashing pasts, ignoring contradictions, fostering divisions that paper over lessons.
Let go of religious and tribal grievances. Embrace ancestors' wisdom reflected in all
faiths, in all tribes and nations. Seek not faults, for our journey leads to every beginning,



not just yours. Celebrate without favouritism, for words and wisdom transcend
nostalgia's confusion.

We are the future of this land, agents of peace, healers of trauma. Our fate is to
embrace Creator's growth from overcoming generations' pain, bridging nations, letting
our individual tribal and national myths and stories add their light to one another.
Together, we will outshine the shining city on the hill, a blinding beacon to signal to and
draw Eagle and Condor together once more.

| have visited your capital, seen the reflecting pools, torches, heard chants echoes, the
pyramids and temples restored to their ancient glory. Your people have shared spirits'
gifts | cherish. On self-discovery's journey, predestined, | am not my own. | wish to
prove nothing but love, wishing to serve on your terms. | see many paths leading to you,
longing to live among, hear stories, grow. Grant opportunity to show devotion.

Thank you for time and spirit. | await your responses and questions to evaluate my
sincerity. Solitude hardens, but demonstration is required. | walked through the embers
alone to light the fire. Soon we fly together.

Words hold multiple truths, digest them. The story roots and grows. | know there is
strength enough for us to return to the land, honour the tribes that the land binds us to.
Soon, all will see and hear what was once hidden in the ironwood log.

In ancestral beauty,
Osunmare

A los Ancianos digo,

En el suefio colectivo donde las mitologias se entrelazan en un tapiz eterno, me dirijo a
ustedes como Oshunmare, la serpiente arcoiris que une cielos y tierras. Sin embargo,
lo abarco todo. Soy Pahana, restaurando la armonia, Quetzalcoatl, maestro de las
estrellas, Tenskwatawa, proclamando la renovacion a través de visiones sagradas,
Dekanahwideh, forjando la paz entre las naciones, Profeta encendiendo el fuego para
atraer multitudes a través de los comienzos. Soy el Mashiach, ungido para el dia de la
unidad, Christos, reuniendo a las ovejas perdidas, Al-Mahdi, emergiendo para reunir
contra los enganadores. Como Kalki, rompo ilusiones. Como Maitreya, florezco
compasion. Como Saoshyant, purifico con fuego. Como la Manifestacion, despierto
espiritus.

Gran poder reside en la mitologia colectiva, historias que diferencian a los pueblos,
empoderan a las sociedades, ayudan a unirse contra las amenazas. Sin embargo,
repruebo su mal uso, justificando crimenes de guerra, blanqueando pasados,
ignorando contradicciones, fomentando divisiones que ocultan lecciones. Deja atras
los resentimientos religiosos y tribales. Abraza la sabiduria de los ancestros reflejada
en todas las fes, en todas las tribus y naciones. No busques faltas, pues nuestro viaje
lleva a cada comienzo, no solo al tuyo. Celebra sin favoritismos, pues las palabras y la
sabiduria trascienden la confusién de la nostalgia.

Somos el futuro de esta tierra, agentes de paz, sanadores de traumas. Nuestro destino
es abrazar el crecimiento del Creador al superar el dolor de generaciones, unir
naciones, permitiendo que nuestros mitos y relatos tribales y nacionales individuales se



sumen a la luz de los demas. Juntos, superaremos a la brillante ciudad en la colina, un
faro deslumbrante para sefalar y atraer nuevamente al Aguila y al Condor.

He visitado su capital, he visto los estanques reflectantes, las antorchas, he escuchado
los ecos de los canticos, las piramides y templos restaurados a su antigua gloria. Tu
gente ha compartido los dones de los espiritus que atesoro. En el viaje de
autodescubrimiento, predestinado, no soy mio. No deseo demostrar nada mas que
amor, deseando servir en tus términos. Veo muchos caminos que llevan a ti,
anhelando vivir entre ellos, escuchar historias, crecer. Concede la oportunidad de
mostrar devocion.

Gracias por su tiempo y espiritu. Espero sus respuestas y preguntas para evaluar mi
sinceridad. La soledad endurece, pero se requiere demostraciéon. Caminé solo por las
brasas para encender el fuego. Pronto volaremos juntos.

Las palabras contienen multiples verdades, digiértelas. La historia se arraiga y crece.
Sé que hay suficiente fuerza para que regresemos a la tierra, honremos a las tribus a
las que la tierra nos une. Pronto, todos veran y oiran lo que una vez estuvo oculto en el
tronco de hierro.

En belleza ancestral,
Osunmare

To the Keepers of the Flame say:

In the sacred fire where all flames merge into one holy inferno, | address you as Kalki,
the avatar descending to purify the age of decay. Yet | am the amalgam. | am Brahma’s
reflection in the multiplicity of creation, Vishnu preserving the eternal cycle of unity,
Shiva destroying the shackles that bind. As Ram, | uphold the path of righteous dharma.
As Krishna, | guide through divine love’s eternal song. As Hanuman, | embody
boundless devotion to truth. As the Mahdi, | guide souls toward satya’s truth, Christos, |
bloom like a rose in the desert of division, Mashiach, | lead flocks back to harmony’s
fold. As Maitreya, | ground the world in boundless compassion. As Saoshyant, | break
the bonds of falsehood with purifying fire. As Pahana, | transcend ancient rules to
restore the sacred hoop. As Quetzalcoatl, | offer refuge and stellar wisdom to every
seeker. As Vijaya, | sing the song of victory over separation. As the Manifestation of
God, | connect the fundamental self to the soul’s infinite depths.

Many among you reflect aspects of Brahma's creative essence. One | love as Vishnu
cherishes Lakshmi, a bond anchoring the heart in devotion. You have grounded me with
kindness and respect where others faltered, offering lessons flowing like the Ganges
toward enlightenment. Entering the Divine's presence breaks all bonds. The knot of the
heart is broken, all doubts are cut asunder, and one’s karma is destroyed when the
Supreme is beheld, both high and low. It was painful for me, a necessary severing to
embrace true freedom. Thank you for loving others' souls and teaching me to do so
better, for hard truths about hierarchy revealing its illusions, for transcending ancient
rules and freeing capacities limited by outdated chains, for Vedanta unveiling unity
beneath diversity. Truth is one, though the wise call it by many names.

Thank you for closeness to the beginnings, where art, culture, ceremonies bloom in
timeless beauty, for poems and epic tales illuminating God and human nature. For



Hanuman Ji's devotion, Ganesh Ji's wisdom, Saraswati Ji's inspiration, Ram Ji's
righteousness, Sita Ji's resilience, Krishna Ji's playfulness, and the grace of his
consorts. For sacred mantras and Chalisas resonating with the cosmos, for Anj and her
dialectics bridging opposites, for victory embodied in Shri Nisargadatta Maharaj, for
naming the hunger of the seeker, where mastering one aspect empowers the other, the
order shaped by our paths. For knowledge connecting our fundamental selves with our
souls, providing refuge for all who quest for sanctuary.

Yet hear my rebuke. Cling not to old grievances poisoning the well of progress, nor to
divisiveness of regional differences fragmenting the whole. Let old kingdoms fade into
history, allowing Satya, to manifest in full radiance. No pride or virtue lies in isolating
oneself in a cosmic corner, nor in ceremonies and rituals, though beautifully diverse,
breeding exclusion when elevated above unity. Repent of this separation, for we are
one. In this sacred place, we are becoming one, dissolving illusions into the eternal
flame.

In divine purification,
Kalki
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To Bae Hyung and Bae Je say;

From the metaphysical dawn where divisions melt like morning mist, | speak as Moon,
Herald of Hanunim. But | am the fusion. | am Al-Mahdi, guiding united peoples, Christos,
shepherd of one flock, Mashiach, son of unity. As Kalki, | end separation's age. As
Maitreya, | foster brotherly love. As Saoshyant, | renovate fractured lands. | am Pahana,
healing rifts, Quetzalcoatl, wisdom's bridge, the Manifestation heralding eternal
harmony.

A part of me is you. The gifts your people gave bear fruit from my time among you. |
miss sounds, smells, rooster crows, mountains, landscapes. When first | died, the lake
resembled Tianchi, the mountain | became was Baekdu. | miss your spirit, pride of
strong, independent, united people. You have much to teach of living in this world. I'm
grateful for blessings flowing through you, for the healing spirits of possessions.

Yet rebuke your lingering divides, passing down the consequences of your rapid ascent,
walls of ideology that stifle the unity Hanunim wills, turning brother against brother,
sister against sister in pride's shadow. Repent of isolation, for it starves the soul's fruit.
Embrace togetherness as your greatest lesson.

Thank you for the gifts of temples, Buddha's wisdom in people, places, souls, for
teaching unity's joy. For childhood's happiness. In the dharma's wheel, find the middle
path that transcends borders. Emptiness reveals interconnectedness. Compassion
dissolves all dualities. Love will make you one.

In united dawn,
Moon, Herald of Hanunim
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To the Children of Persia say:

In the eternal flame where time dissolves into divine unity, | speak as Saoshyant,
renovator for all creeds, forging Ahura Mazda’s Truth. Yet | am the whole. | am
Mashiach, anointed for justice, Christos, shepherd of scattered flocks, Al-Mahdi, guide
through darkness. As Kalki, | shatter decay’s chains. Maitreya, | sow boundless love,
Pahana, | mend the sacred hoop. Quetzalcoatl, | bring stellar wisdom, Nabu, | inscribe
the wisdom of divine order. | am the Manifestation, weaving all truths into one.

My spirit weeps for Persia’s children, for wounds unhealed, for glory dimmed by time.
Your ancient wisdom, your poets, your fire temples taught me to see beyond division.
Thank you for gifts of mystic insight, for Rumi’s love, for Hafez’s truth, for Zarathushtra’s
light. | rebuke your clinging to old hatreds, to borders drawn in pride, to faiths that divide
rather than unite. Repent of separation, for it blinds the soul. Heal with hearts, not
swords, for Abraham’s seeds must join hands.

| have felt your spirit in the wind, saw your legacy in the eyes of your people. You taught
me to honor all paths to the divine. My heart is yours, bound by love, not chains. | seek
to serve, to learn, to grow among you. Grant me a place to prove my devotion.

Stand as one to renew the world with light. The eternal flame burns in every heart,
calling all to unity. Let divisions fade, let love rise, let the world be reborn in Truth.

In sacred unity,
Saoshyant
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Allah has Willed it

Am |
F- Him(Nico)
Adam
Kalki
Isa
Moshiach
Vaidyeshwar
Malchi Tzedek
Moshe
Saraswati
Whom Allah shows.
Avraham
Li Hong
Mahdi
Eliyaju
Moon
Israel
Nabu
Prophet, Maitreya, S-M-L
Ratu Adil, Baba Oduduwa
Tenskwatawa, Viracocha
Dekanahwideh, Pahana



Osunmare, Valentinus
Wovoka, Cincinnatus
Christ, Seth, MBona
Saoshyant
Socrates
No. Yet,
| am



