There is more money in fear than love.  
There is more money in fear than love.    
We are the outcome of millions of years of evolution; We are the gravity of 60 trillion cells being held together without touching…We have learned how to love…. how to meditate. ..
We’ve spent millions of years evolving into these creatures… of compassion.....joy….peace…..Hearts…Minds….Brains…Organs.. Blood….Flowing .. Breathing.. Yes. 
The beautiful creatures we are.
I look back at history and I can’t believe it. How could I have known…How could you have known?
But now we know it’s true…….The god damn hippies….were right! 
Perhaps if we questioned the reverend and took a lesson from Lennon, we would imagine a world of love.  A world where natural plants aren’t considered drugs. And chemicals aren’t considered medicine.
 And if love is worth fighting for, then fighting is worth loving for. We need to get back to loving more., instead of living in the underscore . Let’s get back into the hyphen, and eventually turn an I into a T.   The eye through which you see; is blinded by your  flag-colored bandana.  Because even if you’re colorblind, you’re still seeing in black and white.  After all, there is more to life than meets the third eye.
They say there is more money in fear than love..
So every day you wake up and start running on your wheel thinking it’s a stairway.
You cannot fly your way out of hell. And you can never find heaven if you’re seeking it. 
The biggest lie of our lives…….is……the destination. 
The journey is no longer valued. If it was, you’d be happy by now.
We hold on to fear like airport hugs. Final goodbyes. Polaroid flashes to flashbacks- way back in time. Tick tock running with no legs, but at least we have broken wings attached to ziplines.  
So tell me that I can fly, and I will jump. Tell me that I can make it, and I will run. 
Tell me you still believe in miracles and your life isn’t quite done. And I will pour out my love.
Yet we both know, there is more money in fear then love. 
Prior to this moment in time, your life was floating with a broken compass pointing you in every direction except inwards.
So maybe you will find the message.........in words.
Who were you before you became what you thought you were before?
What are you turning into after you become what you wanted to be now?
Has your life ever felt like a train? People coming in and out and not appreciating the ride.
Do you not see that YOU....are the conductor, conducting symphonies with trains of thoughts and mental metal orchestras.
Have you ever walked blindfolded through the labyrinth of misconceptions?
Wake up! And make sure you attend the funeral of your old thoughts. 
Souls cannot be bought.  Some things cannot be taught.  
It’s like your heart is Mexico ; Your mind is the United States.
By silencing your voices, they’re building a border between the two. 
So don’t let them turn your ribcage into the Berlin Wall.
Don’t sit there plucking your puppet strings as if they bought you a new instrument. 

When you go to a job that you can’t stand, is it from love or fear? 
When you judge others based on your limited interaction, is it from love or fear?
When you mass-consume their products, watch their lies, and take a nap on their conveyer belt? 
Is it from love, or fear? 
And if there is more money in fear than love….??.....I guess I’m just late on my payments.
