HERstory for Michael Jackson

MOONWALK: FAIRYTALE FROM BILLIE JEAN (THE SKYWRITER)
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Once upon a time there was a little girl who dreamed of becoming a dancer and singer.  Her favourite music was Michael Jackson, and she would go crazy dancing when she saw young Michael on TV.  Her moves were simple, like in the Billy Jean dance, but her energy and passion were up to the skies.  She wanted to enter dance schools, but was refused entry being told she can not dance.  She also dreamed of ballet shoes she did not have, so she would stand on her toes trying to imitate ballet dance.  With Michael Jackson she could always dance, he would never degrade her like the dance schools did.
“She told me her name was Billie Jean”…
She is a Skywriter who often writes letters to those in the sky, and shares the messages she receives from the sky.

Billie Jean talking to Michael Jackson in her letters:
Michael,
I also walked on the Moon once.  It was in one of my dreams I will never forget.  I not only walked, but also ate the Moon.  It’s soil tasted like walnut, so I took parts of the soil, little by little, and enjoyed the taste of the Moon.  It was magic!  Have you ever tasted the Moon?
Michael,

That Billie Jean jacket you wear looks magic, like sky and the stars.  But it is not my kind of jacket.  Why do you have that jacket?  I would never wear anything expensive like that.  I buy a lot of my clothing in second-hand stores, and my favourite pair of trousers, with flowers all over them, cost me only $1 to buy.  I have worn them almost every day for the last 10 years.  The only problem with them is I have to wash them often, but they seem to last.  Only inside my pockets are worn out.
As a child I dreamed of jewelry, but never could afford and was not even allowed it by my Mum.  If I were you, I would take that jacket apart, and turn it into jewelry that many children could use.  If you put a string through one of its stones, you could make a necklace for one child.  If you did it with all the stones in that jacket, imagine how many children it could keep happy.  If I were you, I would give those necklaces to children in an orphanage.  Or better to give them stones, so they would learn to get creative and make their own necklaces.  What would I do with the rest of the jacket?  I would probably burn it to make a statement that nice things do not need to be so expensive, flash or heavy.
Heavy clothing breaks my back.  Expensive clothing breaks my heart…
Michael,

I got brave and bought a Swarovski pen for my skywriting for you to feel more inspired which broke two days after purchase.  Not sure if it was the low quality of the pen, or the heart and pen breaking contents I wrote with it in my letter to Leonardo Da Vinci.  I hope your Swarovski glove did not break after each time you used it, as it would be a total rip off.  I used one glove when I was a child, but it was not Swarovski.
Michael,

I had dreams that you were looking for me, so I went to Neverland and your family home to find you.  I was really nervous after ringing the bell at your family house when they told me to wait outside.  I was so nervous, so I decided to do my Billie Jean dance in front of your gate.  Your staff called the police and I got detained, without even talking to anyone from your family.  Do your family not believe in Billie Jean?  Do they hate Billie Jean for not feeling you earlier and giving you pain through your dreams?  Do they not believe in dreams?  Did they think I came to ask for that expensive jacket or for any money from you or them?  The staff at the gate told me I was insane, so police was the first place the staff called.  Or did your staff judge me by my cheap clothing grading me low class, since I do not wear any diamonds?  They considered me insane talking to you in my dreams and looking for you.  Did they consider you insane looking for me?  Michael, you never gave up looking for me.  I will never give up either.
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(photo taken near Rome Central Station, Italy)

Michael,

I never believed in God until this year.  There were so many stories about God from different countries and religions, that it was all confusing, and churches to me looked like money generating places.  There was a book at a bookstore near Vatican in Rome, Italy, which talked about communicating with the spirit world.  It said in the book that although spirits can talk, it is not recommended to talk to them.  Michael, does it mean that I should listen to their church more than I should to Leonardo, or yourself, or my brother, or my father?  This is insane, as you all care for me more than anyone else does.  Do they really believe in God at their church?  I read an article which said that the Vatican church is setting up a committee putting a lot of energy into it for communicating and cooperating with aliens.  Was it a joke or hoax from the press?  Or is the Vatican church trying to cooperate with aliens more than with God or people on Earth?  With all the domestic problems they have in Italy, why would the church focus and spend money on something like that?
For me God is part of the Nature- Moon, sky, mountains, ocean, trees, honey bees, animals.   When I need to talk to God I look at the Moon and talk.  I think the Moon is where God could be found, so there is no need for me to go to church.  The Moon looks like God’s eye, or God’s face, and it is watching us like in the song “From A Distance (God Is Watching Us)” (http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c_Mi3zkZ-7k You Tube)
Church seems to be a place where people take their stress, worry and complains to.  If people took more good things to church, and if church did more good things, maybe I would go.  The only things I find attractive in churches is silence, organ music, art and smell of natural candles.  Many churches mostly help homeless with food, which is only a mask to not doing anything more significant.  It gives an image of being busy and caring.  Another major thing churches do is promote their own religion..  What they should really do is give homeless broad education outside religions so they would find work.  Churches need to do things for healing the world, not religion PR to bring them more money.  Homeless do not need fish, they need to be taught how to fish.
So many old wisdoms have been written about the Moon.  But they do not want to teach old wisdom at schools.  I wonder why…  Do you know why?
Michael,

Have astronauts ever landed on the Moon?  There was a BBC documentary programme I heard about which said the Moon landing never happened.  I believe that.  What about you?  If you want me to stop believing them, you have to come back from your Moonwalk and convince me they were wrong.  You are the only person I would listen to about the truth of Moonwalk, if it is different from that documentary.

If the Moon landing is fake, all the news and feature films about it are also fake.  But your “Moonwalk” film is a fairytale which I love as it seems to be more real, than stories we get in the news.  There seems to be more mystery about this Earth world, rather than about the Moon.

Michael,

Please come back from your Moonwalk soon.  If you do not mind my cheap jacket and my cheap glove, I hope we can dance Billie Jean together.  Don’t forget your hat.  I might change my hats as I dance, as I collect hats and love showing them off.  Starting a hat museum to inspire leadership is one of my dreams.  Changing hats is good for changing one’s thinking.  People can put their leadership hats on, look in the mirror, and start leading the world with leading self first.  It is ironic that our “leaders” are trying to lead all of us, without looking at themselves in the mirror first and becoming better people that could inspire and light our hopes like you did.
Michael,

My dream is to write fairytales at Neverland.  I am a bit crazy as I collect soft toys and like many childish things regardless of my age of 38.  I have started writing a fairytale about a spider and a bee.  I need you to come back to illustrate it, if you do not mind.  I am in love with your art, just like with your dance, music, poetry, wisdom and intelligence.  Neverland is my fairytale dream, and your illustrations are a dream for my fairytale books.
When you come back from your Moonwalk, could you please bring me some Moon soil to taste.  But if you forget, we can just eat walnuts together as they taste like the Moon from my dream, and smile and dance to the Moon.

Michael,

You rock my world…
You give me butterflies…
Just a little bit of you every day

Will surely keep all the doctors away…
You have shown what “other men are supposed to do”… 
Together we can heal the world,
Make it a better place

For you and for me

And the entire human race…
With lots of LOVE,

Billy Jean = Skywriter = Moonwalker = Dreamer = Superfly Sister of the Stranger in Moscow = the blond girl on the sofa from MJ drawing Thriller = threatened for honey money by Smooth Criminal = Dancing Machine inventor for plastic trash compression in Japan
Born on April 15, 1971

Song references for the Fairytale From Billie Jean
1. Billie Jean

2. They Don’t Care About Us (albums “HIStory”, “This Is It”)

3. Skywriter (album “Skywriter”, Jackson Five)
4. Dreamer (Jackson Five)
5. Just a little bit of you (Classic Michael Jackson)
6. Dancing Machine (Jackson Five)

7. Superfly Sister (album “Blood On The Dance Floor”)

8. Stranger in Moscow (album “Blood On the Dance Floor”)

9. Thriller (albums “Thriller”, “This Is It”)
10. Money Honey (Jackson Five)

11. Money (album “HIStory”)

12. Butterflies (album “Invincible”)
13. You rock my world (album “Invincible”)

14. Invincible (album “Invincible”)

15. Smooth Criminal (albums “Michael Jackson KING OF POP: The New Zealand Collection”, “This Is It”)
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