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Antikrist &r var tids jakt pa pengar

Guldkalven var tids antikrist

Beréttel sen om guldkalven &r ett exempel pa vad som menas med avgudadyrkan.

| Andra Moseboks 32 kapitel beskrivs hur Mose fick ta emot de tio budorden pa Sinaiberget av Herren.
Medan Mose varit uppe pa berget bad folket Aron att géra en bild av deras Gud som de kunde tillbe. Aron
tog da folkets smycken och g6t en kalv i guld. Dérefter offrade man till kalven och dansade till dess éra.

| dverford betydelse & dansen kring den gyllene kalven jakten efter pengar.

| var tid har man byggt upp tempel dar man handlar och koper sig lycklig dar reklamen flodar i vara nétverk
och dér allt sdljs med mdrdande reklam.....

De gu dddssynderna flédar och man har for l[ange sen glomt att man inte kan dta pengar! Méanniskor & som
gréshoppor som konsumerar allt i sin vag och ansvarddst inte inser konsekvenserna av sitt beteende!

| antikrist varld &r allt grovt och valdet flodar i jakten pa dessa pengar som &tras som lust som maste
tillfredsstéllas till vilket pris som helst!

Begér foder nya begar.....tills naturen slér tillbakal

De tio budorden & glémda och konsumtionen orsakar 6vergddning pa allaplan!

Dyrkopta léxor visar sig nér sanningen avtacker sig!
Coulors of the wind/ vacker insiktsful sang om att tanka djupare

Y ou think I'm an ignorant savage
And you've been so many places
| guessit must be so

But still | cannot see

If the savage oneisme

How can there be so much that you don't know
Y ou don't know

Y ou think you own whatever land you land on
The Earth isjust a dead thing you can clam
But | know every rock and tree and creature
Has alife, has a spirit, has a name

Y ou think the only people who are people
Are the people who look and think like you



But if you walk the footsteps of a stranger
You'll learn things you never knew, you never knew

Have you ever heard the wolf cry to the blue corn moon
Or asked the grinning bobcat why he grinned
Can you sing with all the voices of the mountains

Can you paint with al the colors of the wind
Can you paint with al the colors of the wind
Come run the hidden pinetrails of the forest

Come taste the sun sweet berries of the Earth
Comeroall in all therichesall around you

And for once, never wonder what they're worth
The rainstorm and the river are my brothers
The heron and the otter are my friends

And we are all connected to each other
Inacircle, in ahoop that never ends

How high will the sycamore grow

If you cut it down, then you'll never know

And you'll never hear the wolf cry to the blue corn moon
For whether we are white or copper skinned

We need to sing with all the voices of the mountains
We need to paint with all the colors of the wind

Y ou can own the Earth and still

All you'll own is Earth until

Y ou can paint with al the colors of the wind
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