The Curse of Honesty

Imagine, no lies in your life. Appearing to accept another’s lie, is
a lie and is not allowed. You have to stand for the truth any time
you are confronted. “That is not true”, comes out of your mouth
automatically in response to even the most harmless little white lie.

A curse, no way to get away. “Yeah but”, is not acceptable, there
is no qualification of truth. You are free to act any way you want,
but you know the truth behind all of your actions and must confess
if questioned. No more “headache” excuses, you are not even
allowed to subconsciously create a headache.

The truth is *“in your face”, not for you to tell, but to strike you
speechless should you attempt a deception. You are stuck
somewhere between retarded and ass-hole on the negative side of
personality. You can only make peace with yourself and are called
arrogant.

And it is growing, stripping the deceptions from everything you
have been taught. Society is crumbling before your eyes, you are
an invalid in its functioning.

It will grow to consume and digest infinity. You will be totally
alone, simply a reference point in all that Is.

Then it is a curse, no more.



