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Comments to “off darkness”:

Thanks! I have these thoughts myself, but I thought I was going “nuts”!

This is a very important book! I really hope you will sell lots!

This book has been a good support to my in a tough period in my life!

Exciting dreams! I have had some myself, but I believed them as nonsense!

These 4 comments have showed me that these books are important!


Foreword.

This last, shall according to the Universe, be about The New Energy, a theme I don’t have any idea about!

Those who have read Eric von Däneken’s book “Back to the Future”, will understand the meaning when I do say the title include BACK TO THE OLD ENERGY.

We shall restore the energy. RESTORE the connection with the Power of the Universe.

We shall BACK TO OUR SELVES, back to the DIVINE CONSCIOUSNESS, given away long time ago.

We shall download, back to Earth, THE ENERGY MAKING ALL OF US THE COMPLETE HUMAN WE FROM THE VERY START WAS MEANT TO BE!

I have told, lots of times, I am reincarnated.

And reincarnated lots of times. I have read thousands of pages about this. Here are lots written about other cultures through out all worlds with pre-historic drawings about things to come, and about things which has happened.

The archaeologists have, during their work, found lots of things, much older than any could imagine. The history has to be rewritten. Which time?

Humans, who, due to our “white” measurement are uncivilized wilds, have quite another understanding of the REAL VALUES, because our artificial values make shadows!

Strange! Indians in USA, Monks in Tibet, Gurus in India, Tribes in Africa, Aborigines in Australia, have common thoughts although God, Eternity, Universe have other names.

In our, so-called, civilized part of the world, some factors controls everything: Politics, power, prestige, beauty, sex. These together make one thing: MONEY!!

An Indian word covering this is:

When the last tree is cut down.

The last bison is hunted.

The last fish is caught; the white man will understand he can’t eat money.

And,

we can perhaps add:

When the last chat oil is used!

I have, all time since the bike-accident in 1984 known I was chosen for a mission! Otherwise I hadn’t survived!

That easy!

That time no literate did exist about these themes.

Not before Dr. Raunii-Leena Luukanen wrote the book “The Death doesn’t exist.”

Then I KNEW!

I had just to be patient. The problem has been I haven’t known about what the task was. Several times when the life made a “curve”, I have thought; aha, here is my mission! But it wasn’t, a new experience needed only, maybe for this life, or maybe for another life in another time.

But now, now it has arrived! Very clear!

This started with my father, who passed over in 1985, returned as my guide in 2009.

We do communicate in several ways, via telepathy, a kind of thought-chat. Of course soundless, as words on a piece of paper just in front of me, as a little text on a screen in my head, or as some tiny flashes, just as touched by a bird’s feather. This means I have to be awake, because a message does come only once.

I had a strange dream:

A lot of colourful clothes in a pile. It start “bubbling” I looked on and wondered. What is happening?

Suddenly a flagstaff appeared and the GERMAN flag was folding out. The Spanish flag was lying beside.

Not as big, not as important.

The dream “played” all the night.

Well, in German too?

It doesn’t return!

Now it is long time since last dream.

My Dad and the Universe is satisfied with my work!

I know 3 things:

I have got a mission from the Universe!

I will get what necessary to know to be able to write!

Things will happen when they shall happen. Finish!

BUT

Sometimes I am sitting paying bills on Internet, reading mails, my fingers suddenly start tingling or thoughts without any connection to this, are FALLING into my head. The Universe is on air!

Finish the payment, log into the book and write what is coming!

The text is rushing, with lots of spelling errors.

Sometimes without coherence.

Sometimes old-fashioned words, not my style of writing.

Then I find out what this is about, correcting, and put it into place.

The start of this foreword came in that way.

I was on with my 2nd book, and hadn’t “got” any in many days.

I was checking out my mail on a Sunday, suddenly the start of this foreword RUSHED in!

I haven’t been close to think about the 3rd book.

When I had got knowledge of what this book should be about I after a while got a message:

“I will take care of you, all the days in your life.” + a year. The year appeared on the screen in my head, figures always do this. That year is far away, so I will become a very old lady!

Maybe this last message is a kind of “farewell”?

Maybe it means dad will not send me important messages anymore?

This tingling in my fingers hasn’t been usual.

A new energy?

A new guide?

One night I dreamt about Benjamin. BENJAMIN??

When awake I thought about that strange figure that suddenly appeared into the darkness and said: I am Benjamin”.

Suddenly I remembered the story about Josef and his brothers on their way to Egypt to bye grains. There was hunger in Canaan. Josef was captured and was for many years in Egypt. Next time they got no grains, but a message about to bring BENJAMIN if they want to be allowed to buy grains.

Benjamin was the favourite of their father; and he was terrified of to loose him too.

THIS Benjamin is my new guide!

My dad has confirmed by his well-known ice-cold feeling in my neck this guessing to be right. Dad has been a door-opener, a guide into this world. Now the level has increased.

This can be compared with a keyhole surgery:

I get a tiny hole to look into, to see what this is about. A tiny piece is revealed, every time.

What the next chapter will be about? No idea!

This is just as exiting and just as unknown waters to me as to you!

Some words I have repeated in the 2 last books, and I will surely repeat them several more times: I don’t know and No idea!

I will probably return to different themes several times, to touch same theme from different point of view.

I do hope you have had pleasure and, maybe benefit by reading Off darkness.

In fact, I have been pleased when writing!

I am humble and look forward in joy to write!

Anne Kari B Solstad.

I would like to have your comments to my mail Both good and bad comments!

annekaribsolstad@gmail.com (new mail)
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Part 1.
The Beginning.


Chapter 1.
…and planet Earth was deserted and empty…

Bang! Bang! Bang!

A thunderstorm is on.

Lightening tears the black vault of heaven.

Meteors with long tales of fire are rushing around..

What is on?

The Inferno of Dante? No.

Star Wars? No.

Dooms Day? No.

An Universe is during creation…….

Far away a little blue planet is spinning around itself… ….and planet Earth was deserted and empty.

A big darkness had dominion over the waters on planet Earth.

God/the Creator said: Be Light and the Light appeared.

He saw the Light was good, and named the Light Day and the darkness Night.

He separated the water and named the dry Land, and the wet Ocean.

He saw this was good!

This is freely from the 1. book of Moses. The story of the Creation. 1st and 2nd day in the Week of Creation

“The Day of the Lord is as 1000 years…”

During time plants, animals and humans appeared, of course not during one week!

I am out into the forest with my dog.

The date is December 19th

A fantastic winter-weather, -4degrees, almost clear sky, as high sun as possible in this part of the year and not one single person to see, pure happiness!

Bottomless happiness is not a firework.

It is silent as snow.

Unknown.

The dog is running at itself, line is not ordered in this time of the year.

Here are lots of tracks of deer and hare.

I am walking and thinking; communicating with the Universe about how lucky I am in this life.

Suddenly a message rushes into the screen in my head.

A new chapter:

The human: A miracle and a gift from the Universe.

Oh!

I had to hurry at home, put my PC on and wait for what to come, what I will be ordered to write!

If someone some few years ago had told me I should write these books, I would said that person had lost a screw!

The Human is created in the Picture of God according to the Bible. They became awake in the Garden of Eden; and Adam did eat an apple given him from Eve while the Snake enjoyed itself!

According to the evolutionism the life started in the ocean.

At one point a creature crept on chore, and became, very short retold, via different species, developed into new species on 4 legs, to apes and during time to the specie to which we do belong, to Homo sapiens.

Charles Darwin didn’t know any about DNA at that time he wrote his theory about the origin of species, later on named Darwinism. He did neither know about how complex every each cell is. These concern all cells; from the tiniest plankton, to the whale-shark, from the tiniest worm to the elephant, from the tiniest ape to the Human.

It is 1.97% difference between the DNA of the gorillas and the Humans.

THIS IS NOW, but, it is not sure this will fit 5 years further on!

The gorillas can, in any case, build neither plans nor houses. They can’t invent anything. They can’t write nor read. Maybe make something look like a drawing.

It is the intelligence of the Human which is the reason why we have developed the planet Earth to what it is today. Both of good and evil. About 10 years ago the science discovered a cell named “cob-cell”.

This cell rules the feelings/pains and the ability to give care. This cell is found by the whales, the dolphins and the elephants.

These animals are among the most intelligent creatures on Earth. An elephant has an excellent remembering and doesn’t forget a bad act or a smell.

Many species shows care for their broods and their group, so if this cell is into other species too, it will be no surprise to me!

Think about PAIN next time you do put a worm on a fishing-hook!

At a point the science was in great doubt about women had SOUL….

They were totally convinced about coloured people didn’t had!

Now scientists of all kinds and with different kind of spirituality have written thousands of pages for and against Darwin, for and against the Creation.

Some who has the Answer? No.

Do you have? No

Do I have? No

And we will not have! Never!

One only!

Who stays behind all!

Who exists before the Universe was created!

The Creator/God/Allah/Who Reign All/ The Light of Life/ The Source of Love/ The Power/ (to you, who don’t like the word “God”, please select another word).

I WILL MAINLY USE THE WORD God / Allah / the Universe through out the book.

I have read some thousands pages about this theme, and my personal conviction, which I of course not demand you to chare is:

I agree with Darwin due to the similarity to gorillas and Human Beings,

BUT

On a point I am convinced we got impulses from OTHER WORLDS! OUTSIDE our planet: from the Universe. Not tiny green men, not either the tiny greys, but super-intelligent creatures, arriving Earth, mating women of Earth, and by this act putting their higher intelligence on Earth. These children became the start of specie with a higher intelligence than earlier. As our.

This must happened several places on our planet, with different looking “gods”.

Some humans have what named Asiatic look.

Some “gods” with Asian look?

There is striking resemblances in cultures, without knowledge about each-other, about visiting gods who left for the Stars. And, where is the “stars”?

In fact, it is documented with drawings- cut in stone-about gods who have arrived- and taken off again- with chariots of fires. Spacecrafts?

Same stories repeats in ancient cultures as far from each other as Egypt and Peru. How can a man- several thousands years ago make a drawing on the wall in his cave of a MAN IN A COMPLETE SPACE CRAFT SUIT?

How can a man in a tribe in Africa, with a tiny primitive tool, inherited, in the tribe for centuries, maybe thousands of years, take bearing of a point at the firmament, as CASUAL, is the same point as they took the bearing of THE SAME constellation above the pyramid of Kheops.

Which constellation?

SIRIUS. With 3 tracks, A, B and C.

What strange are these so-called primitive humans for centuries- perhaps thousands of years have known about Sirius have 3 tracks! The last one, the 3rd we did discover in 1970s!

The same traditions building pyramids, more exact than we are able to do with the knowledge of today, with stones as exact fitting that not a single piece of paper can be jiggled in between, means they must have had assistance from civilisations on a much higher level.

Why?

What is the message?

Did they build some only for fun? No.

To be staying for ever? Yes.

Look at Stone Henge in England, Maccu Piccu in Peru, Angkor Wat in Cambodia.

And- was the pyramids tombs only? Maybe they were not built as tombs at all?

Maybe they had another and more unbelievable function?

What about the tradition with Dragons in China?

The God of Heaven travelled in CHARIOTS OF FIRE!

Rockets?

At a point we lost the connection with OUR DIVINE ORIGIN, but continued our lives on planet Earth, with all the sins, bad habits, and weaknesses we all do know too well, but WITH intelligence!

The Fall of Man? The point we were chased out of the Garden of Eden?

I don’t know.

I agree the Human is a miracle. All creatures are miracles, regardless size.

The GIFT to the planet Earth who the humans are meant to be, is hard to see, or, maybe we have ABUSED this gift?

When we have a look at how this Gift has behaved during times, with wars and pollution, and eradicating we do see we have behaved very, very badly!

Not strange we, during times are reduced, by earthquakes, hurricanes, fires, overflows and plagues.

Added to this we continue with idiotic wars, and all time with worse methods.

Don’t loose the believing on the human.

The human is like an ocean:

Even if some few drops are dirty, the ocean is not dirty.

Mahatma Gandhi

Well, just now, it looks like lots of drops are dirty….


Chapter 2.
The very first immigrants.

There is a country below perennial snow…

In this way a poem of Norway do start.

Ice-age, 10000–11000 years ago.

Early summer and the sun has passed noon, the snow is flashing in white as long as the eye can see.

Ice and snow only.

A group of humans are on their roaming.

They are many, they look exhausted.

This is a part of a tribe who has chosen to roam to new areas.

There were too many humans in that area they left.

The animals were not easy to hunt with their heavy spears. The animals had learned these to-legged creatures were dangerous. The tribes had started to fight in between themselves. Some young hunters had been killed.

The medicine-man had “seen” a country far away northwards. Then they had packed all together and started to go. Much longer than expected.

The oldest ones in the tribe were left behind in another friendly tribe. Instead they took care of some young women whom not could find suitable men in their old tribe

An old man with a crippled leg used a crutch. In spite of this he was rapid and didn’t delay the group. He was born with this handicap and could therefore not be a hunter.

His mother was the medicine-women of the tribe, and had given birth to twins, 2 sons. According to the traditions women only had the right to this knowledge.

The chief of the tribe interpreted this in that way:

Because one son was handicapped, and therefore not able to be a hunter; he was determined to be a medicine-MAN.

Because of he was the oldest one in the group he automatically became the chief of this new tribe. For a long time already he had taught one of the young women in his knowledge so she should be able to take over when his time to go to his Fathers appeared.

He had long grey beard. Added to his private pack which content skins for clothing, sleeping-skins, he had a skin-bag with dried herbs, plants and teas.

Here were 4 young hunters; all with blond beard.

This brought their women. Several young children.

The men carried their own weapons and hunting tools.

The women carried the most heavy packs; skins, pots, kitchen-tools, plus of course their private things.

The group content 3young children, 2 girls who soon would be ready for a man. This had to carry their own things; the last one, a baby was carried close to the mother’s body.

2 of the women were blessed by the Spirits. The one had not much time left to she should give birth. Their skin showed they had been on journey in a long time and had a rough time.

They had walked for several weeks. One moon, and some more. By starting such an important journey, luck would be important to succeed. The old wise man told them high moon was a good starting point.

All were more or less in family to each other in the old tribe. The women gave birth to children not able to live, and these were given back to the Spirits.

The Wise-man interpreted his sight in that way the group should roam to this new country, make a new tribe and get new fresh blood into the tribe by mixing up with humans who already lived in that new country to get new strong children.

Therefore the old ones were left behind and some young women were included into the group. Just the old medicine-man accompanied..

They all were exhausted and it was important to find this new country before the ice was thin and insecure. Who could know what’s below? To make return was not possible. They were tired, hungry; almost not food left, just some bits of dried meat. Leaves to make tea, but nothing to make a fire.

The nights were cold and they could not manage one more night on the ice. That meant they had to rest only, to sleep would be their death...

One of the hunters had been sent forward as a scout; the sun had passed noon long time ago when he was running back to the group. OPEN CANAL in the ice! LAND!

They had survived!

A narrow canal a bit forward. On the other side a stony beach, not deeper than they could wade.

They discovered birds. Birds from this new country.

New powers suddenly appeared, and they hurried and put their feet on their new homeland -Norway!

They made their first camp underneath a ledge; put skins on the grounds, gathered some firewood, melted some snow and made them the first cup of tea in their new homeland.

The hunters didn’t rest for long. They had to go hunting.

They were lucky. The animals were not afraid, they didn’t know about humans and their weapons.

The meat was fried on a fire, the first fresh meat in a long time.
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