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I  walked about in the afternoons with Adam in the garden and 
listen to him and him to Me.  He was our first human creation 

and We were ecstatic to give him a mate. 

Indignant speech from the true God.  God asks you to eat something 
before reading His speech. 

Imperfection is Limiting
Do you know Me?  Do you know that if I AM close to you, imperfect flesh, the very nearness 

of Me would kill you?  If I ever showed you My face you would die?  Moses was obsessed with 
seeing Me.  For the glimpse of My back he viewed from a rock crag, his face emitted rays the 
rest of his life. 

It was not like that in the beginning.  I walked about in the afternoons with Adam in the 
garden and listen to him and him to Me.  He was our first human creation and We were ecstatic 
to give him a mate. 

Earth, Never Destroyed
It was a masterful moment to bring them together.  He was in awe of his wife.  It was going to 

be a wonderful moment for Adam and Eve to come together to create offspring.  Their names 
had not yet been given.  They were man and mother of all living.  Man, still learning who He 
was, was given an intended wife after years of being the one We loved dearly.  Earth was a 
special place among many universes.  Earth the home man and woman were created to enjoy, 
first. 

If I have not made it clear, I hate, and I do mean hate, fornication.  I AM being exceedingly 
patient.  The perversion I AM subjected to from people insisting they know who I AM -- and 
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want Me to solve their problems -- is infuriating.  Then there is the abundance of people who 
have no interest in knowing Me, and are creating problems for this earth that even 1,000 years 
cannot fix.  I will not let My planet be destroyed.  I AM losing patience with humanity. 

The True God, not Your Dick
Men, as far as I AM concerned the majority of you have the finesse of a man in a bar telling a 

partner, "Hey, I could fuck you tonight if I put a bag over your head."  You do not know Me, and 
you are not making any effort to know Me.  Who the hell do you think you are in attempting to 
be religious leaders and bastions of Bible truth?  Your predictions are a perversion for demons to 
bathe in.  Your slogans of devotion and marketing measures of truth resemble epitaphs of white-
washed graves.  Perversions of Satan dilute you.  I AM fed up with all of you. 

My Sweet Pea (future wife) is praying for Me that I do not lose My patience with you and 
destroy all of you.  Get this straight.  I AM making many concessions for the state all of 
humanity is in.  Hundreds of years lapsed before a faithful servant that does My will developed.  
I have this servant, and, with Her, a means of reaching My creation.  For many of you it is too 
late to make a lick of difference in your perverted, fornication filled, lives. 

Even though some of you in a prideful state of delusion believe that to not fornicate with a 
man, woman or beast is enough, damn your hypocrisy for your many religious fornications. 
Attempting to worship Me and not knowing who I AM is the same as worshiping Baal, Dagon, 
and Satan!  That lizard must use idolatry.  The worst of her idolatry is to deceive human creation 
about who I AM and in a tornado of devotion I have people thinking they serve Me when they 
are; far, far, far removed from Me. 

Get Out Your Bible!
Get out your Bibles.  That is an order.  At the very least, get yourself a KJV from before 1980 

or an ASB.  The Holman publishers is a good Bible.  Next you will ask me in prayer if the God 
you believe Me to be is the God that I Am.  That is the test before you.  Every man on this planet 
is going to perform this prayer for Me to demonstrate to them that they either know Me or not.  
In that prayer, I will pour out My bad spirit on every individual that does not know who I Am. 
Then You will pray a second prayer.  This prayer will test who My Sweet Pea is teaching you 
that I Am.  Guess what? You will cry over your depth of ignorance.  Start reading the Bible.  Get 
on board with learning who I Am, or you will be destroyed as an enemy of Christ's Kingdom. 
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