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Aand justis for all

he gift of second sight is still judged by

many as a somewhat dubious talent. Once

respected on Earth and honoured for its
mystical element, is now perceived as no more than
another con - a way to manipulate and control an
unwary public.

The subtle miracles of prophecy, clairvoyance,
intuition and spirituality
have been badly abused
and misused, such
belittlement of what should
serve as every person's
natural right to be
connected to their own
inner force and natural
arcane abilities. Compared
to what we ought to be, we
are only half awake!

My 'sight' has been
with me from birth This
gift of remembering what most have forgotten has
taken me on journeys into unseen worlds, while
functioning concurrently in this world. Spirit and
Matter coexisting. Spiritual knowledge, the
anathema of the 21st century, yet so much a legacy
of our true but forgotten nature.

To me it was always a very difficult thing to do.
Until recently the answer as to "why?" had always
eluded me. I have walked through my life blindly
and innocently following something that I could not
see and yet somehow deep inside knowing that the

path [ was taking would eventually unfold before all.

What great shame
our collective
unconscious harbours,
what great pain.
With masks of
perfect denial we
deny, deny, deny.

I have a legacy, which in part is a deep inner
faith. A faith and knowledge of the use, this second
sight, which is what I am now going to impart as
my gift. The very thing I have always wanted,
something to leave behind, something wonderful,
powerful and real.

My main message is LOVE - nothing new,
but I invite you to look
beyond the veil of your
comfortable illusions deep
inside your heart. What is
waiting there to welcome
you! Enthusiasm or
disappointment, truth or
a pack of lies, pain or flow?
Duality and dichotomy -
such is the stuff of our
confusion.

Do you remember we
created a lie to protect the
truth, then we forgot the truth and believed in the
lie. We don't even remember what the lie was, to
say the least what the truth is.

What great shame our collective unconscious
harbours, what great pain. With masks of perfect
denial we deny, deny, deny.

The legacy I give forth serves as a trigger for
remembrance of power's once forgotten, I am
compelled to divulge various aspects of the nature

of Spirit and indeed the very nature of humanity.

Love to all - Justis

temei nosce - know thyself - www.justisbarrymore.com



