Original Print: We are writin ga follow up blog post, same rules maintain language, tone.. This one is about the Red Egg. You see in the eyes of the OWO, I had to be incorrect about some things, it was the only way to give your consciousness the power, authority, reluctancy, the opening for your ego to say "Ah she's not all that!" whether it was my mannerism, some predictions, some something, as the game wouldn't have showed our colours without the potential or the illusion of potential for failure. How do you keepe humble one that knows they're going to win for life, if not by hijing their subconscious to get some things wrong. And now there was no hijking sort of speak but our consciousness knows what's best at all times, and I had the blessings to have kiled my ego so many times it lives in all conditions. I understand that by name me and my dad had to be the last ones standing of our trio at some point, the choice of Word. As Ndinga we carry the meaning of "Word of God", I just had to pick which God I wanted to follow. He unfortunately has followed for most of his life the outer, what society told him he could be. I followd the internal God, the one that told me everything is, so everything is possible and everythign can be created, it just has to land on a foundation that sustains its creation. Simple. That's all I had to know to pave this path. Many who didn't get a blessing to grow up wiith a presnt dad, even if over bearing, don't undertsadn commitmnet, as the fathers are the least biologically connected to the child, they are the ones who show the power of choice and the sustainability of that choice. Now I woman can portray that too, by the accountability she shows, the channelled focus, the confidence in self and own dreams, the determination to carry out something no matter the doubts and tribulations, a force to be recknoned with. Yet she has to be one that advocates for self and asks for help. The way isn't what matters is that's she's willing to popose herself. This is where i see the importance he has shiwed me and now that I have developed myself keep seeing in his being griowing up whethe r he was conscious or not about it all.

