LOVE TO MONEY – THE MYSTERIES OF DEATH

The world around us is what we are
The most important feeling is most people’s nearly main meaning of life… As a matter of fact, it is a strong argument. True sense of love is the unity of mind and heart, thoughts and emotions. It can raise man to heavens and overthrow onto the sinful earth and destroy the best in it. 

It happened that to preserve “sanctity” of love, one should struggle not only against rivals, envious people and enemies, but also against one’s self, desires and foibles. At times, this side of love comes to the foreground. All religions of the world attach a serious place to the struggle for pure intentions: fast, pacification of one’s carnal passion, prohibitions and constant reminder of terrible punishment for violation of rules of decency, humanity, for greediness, striving for treachery, deception, and profit. The above-given list is not complete. This is just the beginning. The sphere of love is much wider. Besides underdeveloped African countries’ objects of worship, Australian aboriginals have a more important, practical “attractive” side of the sense: love to money in developed countries of the world. It can only be compared to paganism, primitive cults of man of the Stone Age. And the concrete destination of the paganism, i.e. love to inanimate objects, is the very love to money. 

Money, i.e. filthy lucre, the golden calf, becomes an object of worship fastest of all. Actually, money replaces God for the residents of the developed civilized world as we see today. This serious vice has accompanied man since his birth, evolution and rapid growth in the century of scientific and technical progress. 

In this case, money is paramount as the Queen’s crown, holy sword, an object of luxury, grandness, revenge and murder. Most people try to buy human love, i.e. love to money covers all the spheres of individual’s activities, turning him into an obedient resigned slave. And we and you, dear readers, know not by hearsay that slavery occupies the highest place on the podium of human passions. 

According to “Forbes”, the growth of millionaires’ number for a short period of time is an obvious example of that. These milliards are, too, the fruit of vicious love – insatiable love towards Mammona, i.e. to deity of wealth, and profit, money. In other words, in indirect meaning, Mammona is greediness, selfishness, and allegorically – rough sensual enjoyment. 

However, people knowing life more or less well understand that it is not easy to cognate sincere love. As life shows, unknown love often sticks in one’s craw. 

Love to money is the mysterious secret of all secrets. It is beyond understanding. It elevates a person artificially, separating him from reality. The fall down from that height brings the very person and his family, relatives and friends to a tragedy. The worst punishment for the person loving capital is its absence.

Meanwhile, love, per se, and as we know has been and is a source of warm, intimate trustful relations between people: man and woman, our forefathers, ourselves. It has a wide spectrum of influence on an individual; it is the best way of self-education, to a much greater degree. It does not aim to force a person to put the material above the moral. Rather, everything is quite the contrary. Practice and numerous stories of love prove that it is less related with the material component of our life. Figuratively, it is a fruit of spirituality. The change of its character and the object can bring spirituality to nothing. 

Almost everybody knows that we can change the world with our relation and love. As the saying goes, the world is what we are. This is primary, i.e. the influence of love is directed at the improvement of mode of life, and positive changes. The nature of love requires this; this is its destination, essence and credo.

We know that with the lapse of time an attractive idea the society accepts is transformed into an ideology. There appears a structure with necessary elements of a vital organ. The idea is coming true. The same happens to love. Eventually it creates a structure of embodiment – family, children, grandchildren, etc. This definition can be attributed to a person, motherland, a certain sphere of activity. It turns into a totality of actions of a loving person, having a definite goal in his life. This is the structure, and not the material, on which the further destiny of love and its carriers depends. The structure just carries out the content of love, and here, too, most things depend on an organized, harmonic work of the mechanisms of the important virtual invisible, at the same time, appreciable and vital structure. 

Sincere love can endure all life’s burden. And that changes partially its initial essence, i.e. as a meaning of life love doesn’t demand a sacrifice or self-sacrifice. Man loves not for the sake of death. That is too cruel, high cost for human life. It should not be so anyway. 

Love is the most precious deed for life, joy and existence among loved people. It is an adornment, a shining precious gem, which must protect its owner, be his talisman. If so, not only man needs it, what is very important actually, but, love, too, demands protection, preservation in any form, according to circumstances, into which the object and subject of one of the strongest feelings have appeared to be. 

However, this kind of love is not comparable with love to capital, insatiable thirst to the material. However “loving” capitalists try, the capital plays a butcher, a skillful merciless butcher, killing his victims at the end. 

In case of love to capital, only object dictates its terms, becoming a source of everything surrounding the person. It plays the role of an owner enjoying full rights. For money is the foundation of all joys and grief, ups and downs. Despite the fact that the mechanisms of the turning of love and idea into reality are very similar in outward appearance, they act in different planes, and the very structure of idea or love implementation defines their final ends. Since the moment the implementation of ideology is the aim of a country, nation, society and every member and even party. The ideology considered to correspond to definite moral, political, and financial interests is meant. 

Love is individual, but sometimes when the matter is society, the character of love changes and becomes collective and directed at the solution of social problems. Society members’ love is an integration and impregnable wall, fortress for everybody. 

As to love to capital, it is quite negative and has never brought and will hardly bring happiness. Over illusory welfare and happiness, there is always a shade of a lot of problems created and just partially solved by the very money. Then it seems that but for the capital, it would be difficult to solve difficult problems. 

However, few people can guess that it is the very nature of capital that created these problems and changes a person gradually, worsening him, and as a result, he has to pay a high price for love to it. 

Money, capital has never had and do not have a sense of gratitude when it is treated as a source of joy, fun, lust, violence and murder. Treatment of the kind makes capital unconquerable enemy of its owner. A “slave’s” rebellion! There is nothing more dangerous in the world. So, one should be very careful about human love to money, material sources of joy.

Rescue is impossible when a “slave”, having all human foibles, catches the owner by the throat. He must complete his mission. The true character of that love is interrelations between the slave and the owner. 

In our context these relations are a dangerous and difficult thing, especially as they can change their places very often. Experts in studying the nature of capital think that it is very difficult and sometimes impossible to adjust to the unsteadiness of money. The presence of money requires greater responsibility and tension than its absence. 

Slavish love contains many unexposed secrets, including these of death. They remain undisclosed for those who devote their life to accumulation of capital and guard it like Koshchei the Deathless day and night, like someone who needs nothing in this world except money. Capital is dissolved in them, becoming an artificially sparkling monolithic mass passing over from generation to generation, increasing in endless human foibles, greediness and deaths at the end. 

However, nowadays it is very troublesome and dangerous to give a piece of advice. Love, including that to the material is purely personal business…  
