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You do not know how angry this makes me! 

 

There cannot be anyone in history who feels greater indignation than I do. When I weep, there is no one 

who weeps more bitterly than I do. No one could weep more than I do. I feel God's heart flowing from my 

heart as in tears I embrace a thousand years of history on this earth, embracing the lost sorrow. Can you 

cover up that root, sit there, eat your fill and live in comfort? Even dogs would not eat the carcass of such 

a wretch. (180-50, 1988.8.20) 

 

Unless a man goes over that difficult mountain pass of indemnity while calmly and happily attending and 

comforting God, the kingdom of peace on earth will not appear. Such a representative and public person 

is lonely. When somebody stands up and says, "Rev. Moon did such things as this...," I feel like bursting 

into tears. Even though I am an old man of seventy whose tears should have all dried up, I harbor a 

loneliness that cannot stop the flow of tears of sorrow. You must never forget that there is such a parent. 

(183-86, 1988.10.29) 

 

Think about how much time I have spent in prison, more than five years in all. Think about how rain 

dripping from a gutter will gradually make a hole in a rock. None of you would know how bitterly I wept 

as I gazed upon those drops of water, thinking how much I wished that the teardrops of my love could 

bore a hole through the rock of anguish embedded in God's heart! Gazing upon a flowing stream I thought 

how wonderful it would be if this stream could be pristine water, serving God so that He could come and 

bathe in it! How wonderful it would be if I could be a child who could prepare such a home or resting 

place for God! Unless you experience that deep world of heart, you have nothing to do with God. (185-

45, 1989.1.1) 

 

How long have I suppressed my indignation? How many times have I been overwhelmed to the point that 

all five of my sensory organs were choked up? It was not for the sake of meeting all of you. It was for the 

sake of bringing the rulers of humanity into submission, but not through my body, or by guns and swords. 

Unless I bring them to natural surrender by influencing their hearts through the lineage of love, God's 

desired garden of peace will not come to heaven and earth. It will be impossible to build the kingdom of 

peace. (197-348, 1990.1.20) 

 

 


