May 29, 2006 TWIMC – From Marc Boyer a free Spirit

Luke 22: 36.  Jesus has just told Peter that Peter would deny Him thrice before the cock would crow.  "When I had sent you out [to preach], did I give you a purse, money or shoes and were you lacking anything?  And they said, Nothing. Then said he unto them, 'But now, he that hath a purse, let him take it, and likewise his scrip: and he that hath no sword, let him sell his garment, and buy one.  For I say unto you, that this that is written must yet be accomplished in me.  And he was reckoned among the transgressors: for the things concerning me have an end.'"  

In regard to the events of the past week, I will pick from an e-mail sent to a friend

I had a really ugly week in jail, I was stopped inside the court house and arrested before I could get to the court room to serve the papers,>      We went first to the JP to get the attached doc notarized, this JP went running out of the room and within 1 minute later I was arrested,  he sabotaged our efforts to get to the courtroom.  I went before a JP that night, who told me at least 3-4 times to variations of this directive of wanting lawful process and to quote this pervert’s repeated answer  " I don't know what you mean".>     I went before a judge the next day.  After a few minutes of arguing that I am a free man on the land I asked quote " to a point of order your horror, Do you recognize that you have no jurisdiction over a free man on the land?" His answer " you are not a free man here" 

Ps: r v BOYER = welcome to a new Millennium precedent Crown spawn sired slavery
in my creed deep in my reality: 
instantaneously the jurisdiction changed to a Higher Court. And as always, you are the instruments of your own end.  Ps: the chosen people got exactly what they wanted.   
Be careful of what you wish for, this is exactly what you want under <we all must obey the rule of law>

>     I shut up and plead GUILTY to one count of causing a disturbance, to a direct threat that it would take at least 3-4 months to schedule another court date, and because I can't make it to court on time i would stay in jail until I closed this file.  Ps: The key here is the key to this issue.  The crime was causing a disturbance, and the matter is SWEARING, in this court this is a crime unknown to man. No victim charges apply.  For this grace, I thank you

>     Point of order:  I know there's a procedure for filing papers within 3-days to challenge this event.  Ps: I don't have ‘form’.  I don't have a person to press it. Therefore I'm filing that i am unable to proceed, in this perverted society.   > on the belief that:    Judge Fitzpatrick in Supreme Court told me in Dec that she cannot recognize any thing I say because I don't hold a person and this pervert court judge tells me that I am a slave of the courts 
Ps: 
under either, maritime or to sub terainian (mining claim)jurisdiction. I'm at a very important crossroads

>     As to the affidavit, I went to the British consulate upon being released and served them with the papers.  I left with a demand to see the Consulate general, who continues to refuse to see me.  I left with a Beatle's quote.   Oh that magic feeling, no where to go,,, no where to go, 1,2,3,4,5,6,7, all good children go to heaven.  
Ps 
This totally unnerved her.  I then told her the solution is with Jude and to listen to the music.

>     I know deep down this torch is being passed to another, for I have failed. It's too perverted,  I am being pushed by them to Manifest there destination plan, and I can do nothing,  This ENTITY in me is in Failure of an entity to comply.  my end is soon.   Ps: this entity loves earth for more than any one of its creatures.
Ps: 
The divide is wide open, the end or the beginning is upon us.  oh that magic feeling no where to go.

In the event THAT someone desires to do an act of civil disobedience, in order to affect a last minute reprieve, and appeal this court decision, then do so, because you must realize 1-thing- I can’t

>     Loveisarose
and you better not pick it, it only grows when it’s on the vine, a hand full of thorns when you know you missed it, you loose your love when you say the word mine.  I beg you to not underMINE this event.
>     Marc Boyer

as the Beatles lament: He’s so heavy 
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