HERstory for Michael Jackson

“BABY OUT OF THE WINDOW” FILM & “DIRTY DIANA” SONG DECODED:

EGO, ENVY FOR THE STARS, ROTTEN MINDS, 

LACK OF INTELLIGENCE & PROFESSIONALISM
(Special chapter dedication to Princess Diana, 
who was killed by someone who has dirty envy for stars)
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(Photo of Princess Diana from “Shoot to Thrill” article on Theage.com.au

http://www.theage.com.au/news/tv--radio/shoot-to-thrill/2007/03/01/1172338793044.html )
I am yet to meet a person more intelligent than Michael Jackson.  And I was shocked to see how much dirt journalists put with the “baby out of the window” scandal into the news.
The “baby out of the window” Michael Jackson’s scandal at Adlon Hotel in Berlin, 2002 (can be seen on You Tube

 http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FFEsAEg0HXA&feature=related ) 

was an IQ test for the world.  It showed that our world IQ and IQ of the press is very low.  Our world is sick, lacking basic intelligence or even common sense.  And low IQ of the press/ journalists is actually DANGEROUS, as that sends bad energy to all people who follow mainstream news.

The “baby out of the window” was actually a short film, made after Princes Diana’s death, and had a big purpose.  The meaning of the film is easy to translate perhaps even for school students, if they just watched it properly.  The film has background songs “Butterflies” and “Speechless” from the album “Invincible”, which are songs about LOVE.
The film is over 5 minutes in length, and it contains a number of messages.  Michael Jackson shows posters which have instructions written on them.  He was looking for someone who would join him in his work to inspire healing the sick world we live in.  The film was full of LOVE, with praying, and dancing as part of it.  It looked on the film that Michael perhaps did not want to do it that way as it might be misunderstood, but had to do it that way to get an important message across.  The film was not made for fools, but fools made big news out of it.  The “baby” looked loved and was also sending a message to the crowd, being a part of support team.  The baby did not look like he/she was experiencing cruelty from a parent.  The film showed buildings in the area, shop names, and ends the way that it makes it easy to work out it is simply a film with an important message.
On December 29, 2009, I followed the instructions in the film and flew from Japan to Berlin, stayed at hotel Adlon, following all messages from the “Baby out of the window” and “Will You Be There” (http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PvYygjcMDdQ) short films produced by Michael Jackson.  No one told me to do it, I just followed my intuition.  The place I picked to write my book was the bakery showed in the film, which perhaps was overlooking the balcony of the room Michael Jackson stayed when he made big news with the “baby out of the window”.
I did not know exactly what the message in the film meant, but I knew I had to go to Berlin to find out.  The first thought I had in Berlin was about Michael Jackson’s privacy.  I could just imagine him being stuck in the hotel, without being able to walk anywhere freely.  The BBC news article about the “baby out of the window” scandal said that on that day 200 fans gathered near hotel Adlon to see Michael Jackson, and he had to struggle his way through to the hotel.  One person apparently got injured in that crowd.  All that made me really sad in Berlin, so sad that I even started crying.  I realized how blessed I have been with the freedom I have, as I can virtually go anywhere without being hassled or harassed by other people.  Michael’s life seemed to me to be like life in jail, with no freedom whatsoever.  Maybe he has more money than I do, but what is the point if you are not free?

I have been in love with Michael Jackson all my life, since I remember myself.  And I have discovered new love for him before I went to Berlin.  In Berlin I thought if we ever got together after his return from Moonwalk, would my life turn into jail life as well?  Would I be able to walk freely in the streets, without media or fans hassling us, without anyone taking pictures or leaving us alone?  Freedom is the most important thing for me in my life, and the thought of being with someone I really love and loosing all my freedom was terrifying.  I am an entrepreneur and a writer, and I need to walk outside for inspiration.  I can not work or write without going to see the nature.  I have to wonder around shops sometimes with no particular plan.  Otherwise I can not work or write.  Writing and running HEALTH for ALL business is my work and my life.  How can musicians or other artists be creative, how can they produce more art when they get their privacy stolen by press or fans?
I knew Michael wanted me to know that.  I knew it was one of the reasons why I had to visit Berlin and stay myself at hotel Adlon.  I also remembered Princess Diana, who was killed by someone who envies stars.  And journalists chased her for many years.  I wondered why journalists do that.  It is how they make living.  Making living out of stealing people’s privacy.  Making living out of theft.  Is that legal?  Robbing a bank is illegal.  Finance industry got that under control.  Robbing privacy of celebrities is legal.  Why?  It doesn’t make any sense.  I knew the law needs to be changed in regard to how celebrities are treated.  People often say that being a celebrity comes at high cost.  People often think that celebrities should “pay” by loosing their privacy for the big money they have.  How stupid is that thinking!
What makes a celebrity?  Their talent, their hard work, their wisdom, their sweat, pain hardships and love for us.  People like Michael Jackson had no childhood, because they had to rehearse all the time to keep all of us entertained.  I had virtually no childhood either.  Many people “dumped” their babies on me, turning me into a full-time baby sitter.  I spent a lot of my childhood looking after other people’s babies.  So I could imagine in a way what it is like to have no childhood.  And celebrities childhood is spent working, rehearsing, making money for the parents in many cases.  Kinda a life of a slave.  Born to be a slave.  What a sad life....  And people say celebrities should “pay the price” for being a celebrity.  People are so full of envy, jealousy which is all according to “A New Earth” book by Eckhart Tolle is called ego.  People are so full of ego, and an average person probably has more ego than most celebrities.  And it is ridiculous that the world is listening to that “average person” full of ego.  Artists, celebrities and anyone else with brains must feel sick observing all that mentality sickness of our world.  It was making me really sick and sad in Berlin.  I felt tears and pain for all of the celebrities, and it felt I could die there in Berlin from all the pain I was feeling.  The thought of me possibly loosing my freedom was also giving me fear.
The law needs to be changed……. But will politicians change it?  I have no faith in politicians.  I often thought that people join politics for their ego.  I think entrepreneurs, especially of small and medium size companies, have more power to change or heal the world than any politician.  So why they join politics apart from ego reasons?  I am yet to hear a convincing answer.  So if politicians are not going to change the law to protect privacy of celebrities for now anyway, how else could it be done?  All those thoughts were racing through my head in Berlin.  Perhaps artists and celebrities have to take the law into their own hands.  
If I were Michael Jackson’s business manager, I would make the following rules.  FORBES magazine is the only magazine allowed to have a free interview.  (I love FORBES for the support they gave me with my first book “A Letter to Yubari” about how to heal a bankrupt town in Japan).  All other magazines and newspapers have to pay for any interview or any article they write about him.  No one, including fans in the street or at concerts, is allowed to take photos without permission.  If people break the rule and take a photo, they have to pay US$1,000 fine on the spot.  If they have no money to pay, celebrities should be allowed to instantly take the camera, wallet or the bag or anything else from the person that took their photo on the street to compensate for the theft of their privacy.  Gossip magazines should be banned.  Erased from the face of the Earth.  They say you are what you eat.  I say you are what you eat, read and associate with.  Intake of gossip gives a big outtake of shit (please excuse my language).  A whole lot of very dirty, ugly, stinky shit.  The worst type of shit you can imagine, with big fat worms in it.  And people who read gossip vomit that kind of shit on all of us.  They pollute us and the Earth, sending everyone bad energy while talking about caring for the environment and the Earth at the same time.  Totally contradicting.
Theft of money or personal items is protected by law.  Theft of freedom is not protected by law.  But freedom is the most important thing.  To me, and I am sure to every other person on Earth.

People who envy stars are very insecure.  Paparazzi photographers are very insecure people.  Gossip magazines and most of the media are very insecure.  They can not think of anything intelligent, so all they do is make living out of committing crime.  As theft is crime by the law of nature.  The law of nature should be the most powerful law, and I am sure nature will punish those who break its laws.  Gossip media write gossip because people “buy” it.  It is just like killing real people to make murder films, just because people pay for them.  People who envy stars, paparazzi photographers, gossip writers and gossip media are a paranoid bunch of people, because they have no idea of what to do instead.  What they could do is team up with intelligent artists, musicians, etc. and start writing intelligent contents about healing the world.  They have created the dirty world of gossip polluting the Earth, so now they have to start cleaning up their own mess.  That is what a true professional would do.  People make mistakes, but they should know how to correct them.
“NO MORE ENVY, JEALOUSY OR GOSSIP!” should be a new slogan for the world.  And it should become the world law.

The “baby out of the window” scandal was Michael Jackson’s wake up call for all journalists to stop making sick news.  Many people don’t make an effort to understand the meaning of lyrics/ poetry/ words wisdom hidden behind music.  Michael Jackson has loved all of us, his words are honey sweet, kind, soft and full of love.  His words in songs are honey sweet, but they also sting like bees.  He has made intelligent educational material for us, which he delivered in the form of music, perhaps out of his love because he did not want to stab us with it like with a knife.  But perhaps it is time we all got stabbed into our way of thinking.  Maybe this is what my role is as a linguist, to translate his wisdom to the world.
Michael has been called a great entertainer and a man of music.  It is a very narrow minded description of the greatest leader on Earth, who was so careful not to stab us, that he was taking on himself all the stabbing we all deserved.  All of us were stabbing and killing him.  Not just medical doctors.
I used to be a journalist, I had a regular column on a big Japanese business & news site, and I was a member of the Foreign Correspondents Club of Japan.  I quit journalism, quit my column, and I quit the Foreign Correspondents Club because some rules in the club did not make sense and were degrading journalist entrepreneurs (people who do both- journalism and run a business) and the foreign journalists who like myself were mostly writing in Japanese language.  I am now only a member of PEN.  My decision to quit journalism was because in my case they told me what to write, because my ideas were edited and my outspoken language that stings like a bee was turned into sweet honeyed words without my approval.  As a writer I can write whatever I want.  I felt could only have freedom as a writer, not as a journalist.  Because journalism is too controlled.  Mr Masakazu Honda who travels all over the world and writes for Asahi Newspaper insisted on calling me a journalist even though I do not write for the media any more.  I am very grateful for the free journalism spirit he taught me about.  Thank you always for your wisdom, Honda-san, that has helped me realize that Michael Jackson is the greatest journalist in spirit I have ever heard of.  Maybe it is the reason why the media feared Michael Jackson who was better, more professional, and only told the truth.  The media gossiped to cover their fear.
One of the greatest discoveries in Berlin was a souvenir shop right next to the bakery where I wrote my book.  A teddy bear wearing a pink shirt sold outside the shop attracted my attention.  Only one teddy wore a shirt, so it just felt like I had to buy him to add to my teddy bear collection, as I have teddies in almost each room of my house, including the toilet.  As I stepped into the shop to pay for him, an amazing song and music coming out of speakers stunned me.  It was so powerful that I was unable to move for a while, melting into its spirit.  It sounded like the right for my book, but I did not know what it was.  I asked people in the shop what the music was, and they said it was Muse.  The band Muse.  I asked for the name of the song, but they did not know.  They told me to check out all songs by Muse.
I remembered the magic music sound, so I went back to Adlon hotel and searched You Tube for Muse songs.  The song I heard in the shop was “Uprising”.  The song I keep playing over and over again as I am writing this chapter.
“Uprising” song by Muse

“Paranoia is in bloom
The PR, the transmissions will resume
They'll try to push drugs that keep us all dumbed down
And hope that we will never see the truth around
(SO COME﻿ ON)

Another promise, another seed

Another packaged lie to keep us trapped in greed
And all﻿ the green belts wrapped around our minds
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined
SO COME ON**

They will not force us
They will stop degrading us
They will not control us
We will﻿ be victorious
SO COME ON!

Interchanging mind control
Come let the revolution take its toll
If you could flick the switch and open your third eye
You'd see that 
We should never be afraid to die
SO COME ON**

Rise up and take the power back
It's time the fat cats had a heart attack
They know that their time's﻿ coming to an end
We have to unify and watch our flag ascend**

They will not force us
They will stop degrading us
They can not control us
We will be victorious”
As I was writing this chapter, I have realized the song by Muse is a warning, message and a wake up call to envious people, journalists and press to stop degrading us all as we are being watched and lies can not be hidden.  The song was written for the envious people and the press.  I quit journalism because the way the journalism around me operated did not make sense.  I think all journalists should quit when they know their newspapers/ programmes/ news act unprofessionally or disrespect celebrities or artists.  You Tube and other free channels will take over the world news delivering the truth and educating us all.  They will take over many universities and educational institutions as well, who try to mind control and degrade our minds.
The “baby out of the window” film was made to give an IQ test and a lesson to the envious people and the press around the world.  Obviously they failed the test.  The press who have been writing about Michael Jackson without doing any research of his words wisdom behind the music.  The children of the world love Michael Jackson because they understand his wisdom.  The mind of the press is rotten, the reason why the press do no see the wisdom.  When we follow the writings of the press that has rotten mind, our minds will rot as well with them.  Our minds will rot away and will turn into shit with big fat worms, like I described above.  I am choosing to stay away from the rotten press.  And I hope everyone does the same.  I have no TV at home, and I read one newspaper once a month, skipping all the news, and only checking good articles out.  All the news I need I can find on You Tube, and I especially love all the channels that broadcast Michael Jackson’s music and short films.
Below are the lyrics from the songs “Dirty Diana” and “Privacy” by Michael Jackson from the albums “BAD” and “Invincible”.  The press is not dead, but the time to awaken and uprise is now or never.  All the press who have written gossip about Michael Jackson should apologise, and pay Michael Jackson money for privacy theft and humiliating insults.  I look forward to reading such apologies on BBC, CNN news, and many other media that I could not name here as the list would get too long.  People who kill the stars with their envy should honestly admit their crimes.  There is no crime that can be hidden on earth.  Skywatch will be turning all crimes into art, for those who would like to keep their crimes secret.  Artists get blessed with art and wisdom received as gifts from the nature, spirit world and universe.  That includes contents of all crimes and names of all criminals.  The more artists get killed, the more inspiration and wisdom other artists will receive.  Artists believe and respect skywatch.  Everyone should learn from artists, and do the same.
“Dirty Diana” (shortened lyrics for this book chapter from “Dirty Diana” song by Michael Jackson)

“I’ve been here times before…
That you seduce every man…

I’m the thing you need…
Dirty Diana, nah…
She likes the boys in the band…
Who promise…
It’s Dia..aa...aa…ana!...
She said I’m all yours tonight…
Dirty Diana, nah…
Come on!...”
“Privacy”
Written and composed by Michael Jackson, Rodney Jerkins, Fred Jerkins III, LaShawn Daniels and Bernard Bell
Produced by Michael Jackson and Rodney Jerkins
2001

“Ain’t the pictures enough, why do you go through so much
To get the stories you need, so you can bury me
You’ve got the people confused, you tell the stories you choose
You try to get me to lose the man I really am

You keep on stalking me, invading my privacy
Won’t you just let me be
‘Cause you cameras can’t control the minds of those 
who know
That you’ll even sell your soul just to get your story sold

CHORUS
I need my privacy, I need my privacy
So paparazzi, get away from me

Some of you still wonder why, one of my friends had to die
To get the message across, that yet you haven’t heard
My friend was chased and confused, like many others I knew
But on that cold winter night, my pride was snatched away

Now she get no second chance, she just ridiculed and harassed
Please tell my why
Now there’s a lesson to learn, respect’s not given, it’s earned
Stop maliciously attacking my integrity

CHORUS

Now there’s a lesson to learn, stories are twisted and turned
Stop maliciously attacking my integrity”
“We are assembled today for the purpose of recalling to mind our age-old community, its destiny and its problems.  It is a community of moral tradition, which has always shown its strength and vitality in times of stress.  In all ages it has produced men who embodied the conscience of the western world, defenders of human dignity and justice.

So long as we ourselves care about this community it will continue to exist to the benefit of the mankind….” (Albert Einstein “Ideas and Opinions”, Crown Publishers, 1954, page 177).

The press and people who envy stars are in heavy debt to the world for their crimes.  I recently travelled to New Zealand to attend the course in creative process I am taking at Massey University.  I got held by customs in New Zealand for about two hours, being questioned about my trip to Berlin prior to going to New Zealand.  Regardless of the fact that I run a health company and all the other educational work I do, I was humiliated and lied to by the customs.  I got very scared, as I was arrested once when I was 19 by the police in the Ukraine for going out with an African man, because the police did not like black skin colour.  They put me into a hospital with a barbed wire around it.  The New Zealand customs reminded me of that, and I was scared that the same might happen again.  I was grinding my teeth with fear, and broke my front tooth.  The customs did not care about me.  They could not understand why writers or artists need to travel from one country to another to write books or create art.  Their ignorance and envy in regard to my lifestyle were shocking.  I guess I was lucky as it only cost me a tooth.  Because Princess Diana got killed by someone full of envy.  And they tried to do the same to Michael Jackson.
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