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San Antonio, Texas     28 January 2025 

To desk     03:21 

The focus is all about Eve – 

Of late, I look at my country and wonder about the state-of-woman.  Each  

day I read of laws and statutes upon the female form with no male correlates.  So 

it is natural that I wonder, what force drives this need for state-control of others.  

It seems a battle over bodies; what is in them; what comes out of them, and 

what color they are.  Bodies.  Objects of policy.  What is it that drives this agenda  

from state houses, court houses, our executive house, and the final Court?  So I had 

to wonder, what drives this fear?  For there is very little fear of what is powerless.  

This issue of women in America concerns me, for what power has a woman 

that no man has?  It is the power and grace of procreation.  It is the female body- 

Divine, for what gives life is power itself.  Woman is life -  

But everywhere I see chains on woman’s liberty from sea-to-sea.  Is this just, 

is this right?  So I wonder, why this hatred toward what gives life?  What force  

would oppose what gives life?  What is to be gained if government control wins  

out or women break by these chains?  What is gained for America?  Are we then  

righteous and sanctified when women kneel to government and not god?  Have we  

then atoned for the unspoken sins in our founding?    

So I wonder of the battlefield where the value of woman plays out, it is what 

is inside the body.  The life unborn subsumes woman’s life-giving value as symbol 

for the sanctity of life itself and as objects of policy for dictated-optics.   

Few would disagree on such high value of the unborn.  There is no real  

disagreement on that.  It is the value by which it is bought: that the value of one  

life be devalued over another.  That a value, religious or otherwise, should bear a 
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constancy that proves itself over the ages of law as just - it’s called precedent. 

So I must ask, is not life as a value unequivocal in all things? That such  

value becomes a constant as a shimmering quality of truth that grants a constancy. 

So if life is valued it must be valued as an absolute constant – to be valued as just. 

    How comes it that constancy of that value is lessened in malls, elementary  

schools, theaters, shopping centers, night clubs, concerts and eateries – where lives 

end each day?   How comes it that constancy of a value is reduced after birth? That 

life matters less because it is born.  How do certain lives become less?  It’s about  

bodies again as policy objects.  What can not bear a constancy becomes policy. 

And I wonder about a value system that applies value to suit purpose; the  

vision of life sanctified above all other value – before birth.  After birth, other lives 

just matter less because of how they appear.   

I wonder of a state-imagined where constancy of life is unequivocal with the 

mother as child in equal-value and codified as just.  But it has never been so.   

Value and constancy, a universal and particular, are no longer attached.  They have 

been rend for purpose as unborn is rend from mother and we are adrift.   

The only real constancy in any of this is the dignity of what gives life, the  

dignity of women.  How bravely they struggle against the chains of closed-minds  

and the false prophets of the Book that stacked the final Court.  It seems that sin is 

in when law serves a deception for body-control and rescinding human rights.  

It is a dark time for those whose power is life itself.  For what force alone,  

though shrouded in noble ideas, would battle against life?  Only darkness battles  

the light.  Only death battles against life by dimming the light and the right of  

bodily autonomy.  How can one of any gender – not own their own body – under 

Liberty?  From Eden to the present day, women are blamed for so much.  So it  
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concerns me as to what Liberty remains for women as the chains-of-men replace 

constancy of just law in this land.   

There are those who argue that there is no battle between Death-value and  

Life-value in America.  Are guns the tools of Christ?  Is Death the message of the  

true Gospel?  Are these believers unable to maintain a constancy-of-value in heart  

or mind long enough to stand by it?  Would not honor-of-life unequivocal have  

made changes after Uvalde?  How many murdered children equals the life-value  

of one unborn?  Who knows this moral math?  Please come forward and layout the 

formula of one life valued over another.   

Love-of-life has not won the hearts of the righteous whose profit-columns 

are of the Death-value.  From state houses, on the airwaves, to the final Court,  

death itself is battling against life.  Woman, your chastity and God alone is your  

shelter among such men in these dark’ning times.  So let us pray.  

I do wonder about the integrity of policy.  They say it’s conservative by 

scripture.  Being raised by nuns and priests, I know scripture.  So I began to  

wonder; first man was made from the soil, made out of the dirt.  Eve – she was 

made from the flesh of first-man.  Now I wonder, how does dirt hold dominion 

over the life-value of flesh and the life it imparts to being?   

How do so many beings made from the dirt know what is right and just for a 

woman, as the giver of life?  How does the voice of dirt become policy when it  

can’t even appreciate all life, born from unborn?  This intrigues me.  I need to  

understand the policy deception that chains women, reducing them to objects of  

policy and write it to diary for those who may come after, look back and wonder… 

    Look on your works ye mighty and righteous in this,  your dark’ning hour 

and give tremble, God is watching from inside your hearts.  So tick-tock baby.


