2,

MY TESTIMONY OF THE
ECLECTIC KNOWLEDGE OF
CHRIST

With special thanks to: The Intelligentsia of the Universe

-«

L.A. Morrone



He stood at the field of souls, a place where souls stand
before they descend into the body. He saw many souls
descend. They looked like glowing fish, majestically spiraling
downward—one after the other, like balls of light, falling to
the earth. When it was his time, he slowly went down into
the body. He thought about all his knowledge. The
intelligentsia of the universe respected him for his great
knowledge and wisdom. He became worried about
becoming obscure. No more respect, no more admiration,
suddenly lost in a sea of humanity! What if something goes
wrong and he’s stuck down there? As he entered the body,
his knowledge and memory faded. His knowledge and
memory slowly separated from him, and drifted away. He
panicked. He tried harder and harder to remember who he
was. He felt a great psychic pain. He regretted being born.
Over and over and over with all his psychic energy he
repeated that he was a king. But suddenly it was over. He
had forgotten. He looked up and saw a dim light in the
middle of two dark shafts. He had been born.



