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Most new developments in the civilized age are connected to patent rights. Yet they are all different. 

There are patents for making clothes. Everything is patented. If you own a patent, then you can assert 

your ownership of it anywhere you go. That is the way it is in the world. There is such a law in the spirit 

world. There is no law stating that only white people can register patents nor is there any law that 

prohibits black people or Asians from doing so. This holds true anywhere. 

 

There were many founders of religions and other religious people in history who labored to gain a patent 

for going to the Kingdom of Heaven, but who among them holds the patent? How will you recognize the 

person with the patent for going to the spirit world? Since the motley group that is gathered here is saying 

in unison that they will climb up to any heights and that is good enough! Then what about God? Can He 

tell me that I cannot do that? He may say, "Without Rev. Moon's signature, it is no good." Even the great 

president of the United States, or any king, or any saint, or any founder of a religion, will have to come 

and bow down to me when they need my signature. 

 

To obtain a doctorate, you must even wash your thesis professor's bottom and thank him even if he kicks 

you, in order to get his signature. If you do not, he may not sign. You might want to say, "I am much 

better looking. I have a nicer nose, face, stature and everything else. If we were to wrestle, I would win. I 

can eat more than he can. I can beat him in any competition. I am better than him in tens, even hundreds 

of ways. Yet he thinks that he can withhold a doctorate from me just because I do not know that one 

thing." None of this, though, will do you any good. I might have such special authority in relation to the 

spirit world. 

 

When I went to prison there were many weird rumors, and people thought that I would be ruined and 

completely disappear. Now, I am still alive and speaking boldly. I have an antenna that allows me to see, 

hear, and know everything; therefore I can confidently speak out with a loud voice. 

 

Even God would like to see my endorsement before giving His approval. He will look to see if my 

signature is there, and if it is, He will say, "Okay," and if not, He will say, "No." It is easy to say this, but 

can you realize how difficult it was to make this possible? If I actually have such a patent, then the 

conclusion is that, in the future, the entire spirit world will move within my hands, and the physical 

world's path will narrow until they have no choice but to follow. 

 

 

 


