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I am so flawed and downright stupid that I was shocked to be asked by 
Whisper to share this message with you this morning. Took me a long 
time to digest and summon the will to share this message.  
 
Share you must, because we are so divided by the unwillingness to 
accept this fundamental Truth. Don‟t react but meditate on your flaws and 
stupidity and seek HIS help to be a better person. 
 
Whisper told me in no uncertain terms that I must share this message or else 
……. Disaster! 
 
“Matthias, you and so many men must take the courage and admit your flaws 
and change the equation, even as WOMEN ARE SO STUPID TO FORGET 
THE SACRED GIFT FROM HIM.” 
 
“Most women would react with anger to be told that they are so stupid to 
forget the Sacred Gift given to them and no one else, by HIM.” 
 
“There will be turmoil because men and their egos cannot accept this 
REALITY.” 
 
“All women except the Blessed Virgin Mary (referred to and written about in the 
Holy Scriptures – the Holy Quran, the Holy Bible etc.) understood this calling 
and Gift from HIM.” 
 
“Let me explain to the stupid men and their egos including you.” 
 
“Women, listen carefully. Men, recall your memories and hold on to dear life, 
that you are blessed that you have „found‟ her.” 
 
“In most cases, and on bended knees, you asked with humility and in deep 
anxiety, „Will you Marry me‟ to the one and only love of your life!” 
 
“A „NO‟ would have shattered your confidence and the purpose of your 
existence. You would be lost! But, the „YES‟ transformed the equation and 
ecstasy takes over. You are restored!” 
 
“Whenever a man asked a woman to „marry‟ him, he is imploring for HER 
PERMISSION that he be an essential part of HER LIFE!  The word „marry‟ 
is a derivative of the kaleidoscope of emotions, feelings, happiness and 
the surrender of oneself to another without conditions.”  
 
“It is the moment of „Unconditional Love‟ – a magical moment in a 
relationship.” 



 
“The following emotional states of being comes to mind: 
 

 She wants him to be the Father of their children; 

 He wants her to be the Mother of their children; 

 Together, they will create a family; 

 The two becomes ONE, a declaration of commitment of ONENESS; 

 SHE and the children will always come first; 

 A MARRIAGE certificate is superfluous; 

 The total declaration of Trust supersedes all certificates; 

 To give and give, give and give with no expectations of receiving; 

 To protect and cherish and so much more…. 
 
“Matthias, you and so many men have forgotten this magical moment.” 
 
“Women have also forgotten this magical moment. Forgotten and buried in 
some memory hole, never retrieved except in the depths of pain and 
desperation (on rare occasions).” 
 
“…Women have lost the „power‟ of the unfathomable magic of the 
WHISPER - the softness of tenderness, the transformative endearment of 
the TOUCH, the wonders of the SOUNDS of SILENCE of the ONENESS of 
LOVE!”  
 
“Throughout the ages, the millennia of time, woman have been extolled, 
glorified, a source of inspiration for the creation of masterpieces of paintings 
and sculptures, in writings - of poetries, songs, and architectures etc. and the 
famous cliché – the face that launched a thousand ships!” 
 
“Love transforms, we seek the goodness, the best in the other, never the flaws 
which are the work in progress, the polishing of the hidden diamond. We never 
accepted any negativity hurled at the ones we loved. We defend and quietly 
seek the transformative change, though easier said than done – but we try and 
try even if it does not rhyme ….” 
 
“Matthias, you must share this message so that we can have a better world by 
RECALLING and REMEMBERING the MAGICAL MOMENT of 
UNCONDTIONAL LOVE WHEN WE ….. 
 
“Ask permission to love HER as we ought to LOVE HER in accordance 
with HIS BLESSINGS.” 
 
I am so flawed. I can do better. We can do better – all of us, men and women! 
 
Yes, I agree that LOVE cannot be BURIED in some memory hole.          


