Identifying with GOD
Presented in a parable titled

The Horns of THE Elk
“He who clings on to his life will lose it whilst he who lets go* of it will retain it”
(Jesus the Nazarene)

I am the horns of THE Elk. I take pride and joy in being the horns of the Elk. I add majesty and beauty to the Elk and give him dominance over the herd in the prime season. The Elk takes pride and joy to have me. He uses me for stating his majesty in the herd and shows me off to the herd when his royal position is established through me.

At the end of the prime season the Elk sheds his horns. Next prime season the Elk grows new horns.

I am still the horns of the Elk provided that: Before the end of the season, when I had served my usefulness to the Elk, I let* my SELF-consciousness shift to the Elk and became proud to have such magnificent horns instead of being proud to be such magnificent horns. If I kept my SELF-consciousness in the horns all the way to the end of the prime season, after I had served my usefulness, I would have perished with the old horns. By letting go of my life in the old horns and identifying with the Elk I retained my SELF-being and my life in the code of the horns of the Elk, which is my true SELF.

What happens to me when an Elk dies?

Notice the first sentence: I am the horns of THE Elk and not of AN Elk.

What happens when the Elk species becomes extinct on this planet?

The Elk code still exists in the ‘code port folio’ of the Designer Creator of the Elk in the depository of codes in the capital of our Super-galactic System and will be reinvested, may be somewhat modified, in a new planet in another galaxy somewhere some time.

─ But, you see, I am not really the horns of the Elk but an expressed manifestation of my GOD and CREATOR in His own likeness. He won’t ever become an extinct species.

This parable of ‘The Horns of the Elk’ was born in my mind at five in the morning. I was so happy and thanked my God for the joy of sharing with me this thought to elucidate further the meaning of the quotation from Jesus the Nazarene. Then I turned on my pillow and my Self-consciousness shifted and I said to the child on the pillow. It is MY pleasure to share this thought and joy with you. Bless you my child. At this point the pillow was wetted by the child’s tears of happiness.

(*The secret is to ‘let go’ and not ‘try’. If one ‘tries’ instead of ‘letting go’, he is in effect trying to pull the Elk consciousness into the horns or the whole into a small part of the whole; this cannot be done. You cannot monopolize God. Let Him monopolize you).

