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Singer Freddie Mercury

The Heavens or Hell

Earth Astral/Etheric Realms

             Our highly esteemed sound Master , 

             “Too  much  love  will  kill  you”.     Here is your legendary cantata , sung just this afternoon with heartfelt passion , at  Isabel Ignacio  art gallery  of  Seville  , by your    III millennium  alter ego , the young , powerful  and otherworldly  painter        Diego Gadir.

            “Too much love will kill you” ?.   Really , Freddie ?.     First of all , “love”  and  “too much”  are obviously incompatible , mutually exclusiving concepts.     Too much love  is by its contradictory character a metaphysical impossibility , something as contrary to reason as a  4-sides  triangle.                   In a natural way , love stretches itself into infinity , and takes over every interstice of  Ultimate Reality.     

            Love is the true basic forcefield that interpenetrates the macrocosmic organism of the  Great Anonymous Power.     Love works as the cement and bricks of our common and shared universal theologic building.     By definition , love  per se  can never be too much.     Too much love is a literal blasphemy.    

            By the other hand , too much love , of course , will kill  your  ersatz-you , that is, the kind of narcissistic , self-centred  you  known as ego.    By the contrary , too much love will not kill but rebirth the  Freddian  deep , authentic inner you , the divine spark who energizes the  Mercurian  spiritual entrails.   
            Too  much  love  ,  our  beloved Freddie, 

will  unkill your internal  God-self.     FredMerc  is immortal , uttermostly unkillable.     Remember that yourself , Mercury , represent the very     planet-son  closest to the glowing heart of our                       Father Solar Logos. 

             Love also is the primordial energy which vitalizes and enlivens  
All-That-Is.     In other words , love acts as the protoplasm , spiritual medulla and circulatory fluid of the                  Infinite Intelligence.     Love is strictly speaking , the divine substance permeating all corners from the inconceivable vastness of the  omniverse   we live in.              

            The whole , full-inclusive  Allness of the All  consists of the only one and unique being and  “material”  who is known by two synonymous   names  :  the very same  God  and  love.     Love , my friend , is the predominant feeling and intention which overcomes the farthest inward life of the  Center of Centers.    Love is, too , the  raison d´être  of the mystical interconnectedness of all things in the  boundless omnisphere.    In short  :  love only will kill the pollute atmosphere of  Mercury.              

            And when all is said and done , this one and identic love we are speaking of is exactly what    Diego Gadir as well as  Ignatius of Loyola  feel for the      never-killed !  ballad   jongleur , a human star and musical pencil in the hands of  God.  

****************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************************** 

