LETTER FOR YOU FROM THE SUN
The will of mine, the Sun, remains full of wrath against the criminals, either one or as many as a nation. The punishment is near for them and this is the short answer of mine, the Sun, for the present times you live in, times in which sadness covered the sight of what is to come and where the     swelter of the future’s eyes will last as castigation for the monsters.
I, the Sun, speak to all those that unleashed this havoc. May the entire planet Earth awake for eternity and fight for those sorrows squeezed out of my soul. My millenary patience has now run out for all the unrighteous.

Beware though, the patience of mine, the Sun, is short and unknown to you. You just know my Light and my Warmth.

                                                                            Signature
  The Sun

P.S.: You who think you know everything, don’t try to mess up with my power. You’ve never know it and you will never be able to know it!
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