
 

THEY SEE 
BUT DO NOT SEE

I love my ‘invisible’ prison 

The lord He says; repent and be well 
I shout back, you just want to send me 
to hell 

Its up to you, if you want to follow your 
own guru 
or to take my way 
instead of your own highway 

Repent is turning around 
not to continue down 
on interstate 5 southbound 

You love it your way 
no wonder you dont hear me say hay 

Sin is something I hate 
you think it is your fate 

When you look at sin like beautiful stars  
Satan puts you elegantly behind bars 

Behind his bars, you do not see the real 
stars 

Have it your way, until then I will shout 
hay 

Repent says the Lord



Even though we are surrounded by reality, we do not see. 

We see - but do not see 
Even though we wear glasses, we do not always see what we are supposed to see. 
Glasses fog up, they slide down our noses and create unnecessary focus on keeping them 
where they should be. Several times I have met people with glasses who do not see very 
well either. You get used to glasses and forget how you saw with them when they were 
new. We let things slide too far too often. 

Reality; ‘‘..For they see, and yet they do not see. They hear, and yet they do not hear, 
and do not understand’’ Said the Lord. 

One day I met a Lady on my way 
While we were watching the soccer game on the green imported grass from a country 
some southeast of us, the conversation turned to our eyesight. Both she and I wore 
glasses and the Lady was not entirely happy with her setup, and neither was I. 

With a little humor in her heart, the Lady told me about her latest vision test. She was 
told by the optician to look at a board hanging on the other side of the room. After a little 
back and forth, the Lady thought that the wall was reddish in color, you know, a regular 
red smooth and nice wall. 
It would turn out to be something completely different than a red and smooth wall when 
the Lady got a new pair of glasses from the optician. Now the Lady got a revelation, now 
she can suddenly see; Oh, now I see, that it is a brick wall.. but.. I can see all the details, 
all the contours.. what happened.. 
-This is what happens when you get ‘correct’ glasses, said the optician. 

The hidden truth 
Just like the brick wall, still there, but hidden from the Lady with the vision setup she had, 
the kingdom of our creator is hidden from us. We can see the physical creation and the 
Lord says that he shows himself through his creation. Yet we have glasses on that do not 
see anything at all. It becomes like the teacher told me in middle school; You don’t see 
the trees you Rune for all the trees. What, I replied. 

The kingdom of God - God himself - the revelation of who He is, is also hidden from man. 
We are separated from him due to our lifestyle. Sin does not mean much to many, nor do 
people want to believe that there are any consequences for transgressing God's word and 
will, and rush through life as if the Lord is nothing. 

The kingdom of God is hidden, but can be seen and lived in with the full certainty of his 
reality, when you take off the glasses of this world and put on the correct glasses in faith. 
Then you see. 

The proof that man is separated from his creator is Christ who gave his life on the cross of 
Calvary for humanity. 

So it is with our hearing. We hear - but do not hear 
Many have good hearing, yet they hear no more than what the Lady saw the brick wall the 
first time. When it comes to the word and will of God Almighty, we deny its reality, often 
through our deeds. That’s how we don’t ‘see’ and don't ‘hear’. 

In the convenient store 
One day I asked a couple at the store if they talked to each other a lot. They said yes, 
pretty much throughout the day. Are there days when you never talk to each other, or look 
at each other at all? No, that never happened, because we don’t want to, we love each 
other, they said as they looked at each other with a warm smile. 

That's how it is with God Almighty and I said, he wants his children to spend time with 
him.. 

The incorrect world we live in 
The glasses of this world say; God, I don’t believe in him, because I can’t see him. Such 
glasses can’t be trusted at all. The same as the lady at the optician’s. She thought she saw 
until she was given a new pair of glasses. Only with the new glasses on could she see the 
reality of the brick wall. Now she saw. 

The way to see is simple, but is made difficult when one thinks one sees and understands 
when one does not. Unfortunately, this will be nothing more than confusion. This is not 
how the Lord wants man to live. 

God bless you and yours on your path. 

Rune 

P.S Help is found here; www.SecretRevelations.com 

www.SecretRevelations.com
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