[image: image1.bmp]Once upon a time there was this man in the jungles, enjoying a nice day watching the equatorial lush green foliage and the exotic animal life, suddenly, the man hears the movement of a lion behind him, he runs for his life, but the sounds got closer and closer, and the man keeps running for his life. The man came face to face with the lion, and to his right a deep well, his options are narrowed between drowning in the well and being chewed by a hungry lion, the man decides to jump in the well hoisting himself with a rope tied to the top of the well for drawing water. 
As he reached the bottom of the well, the man saw a huge man-eating snake taking a nap at the bottom; the man pulls himself up in the middle of the well, suspended between a hungry lion on the top and a sleeping snake at the bottom. 
Meanwhile the man noticed that two mice, one black and one white were chewing the rope he was hanging on, making it thinner and thinner. 
The man begins to swing with the rope hitting the sides of the walls of the well periodically, and suddenly feels a sticky feeling on his shoulder, as he examined what it was, he finds that it is honey as there was a bee colony on the wall of the well, the man starts licking the honey to his satisfaction until he remembers where he is and jumps out of bed. The man was dreaming all along. 
The man went to a Sheikh to interpret his dream: 
The sheikh laughing, asks him: 
" You do not understand this dream?" 
The man replied "yes sir, I do not, please interpret it for me" 
The Sheikh said " The lion that was chasing you is the angel of Death (Malakul Mowt) 
The well which housed the snake is your grave 
The Rope in the well that you were hanging on, was your lifetime ticking away 
The Rodents chewing your rope, black and white mice are the day and the night. The man asks "The honey, Sir, What is the honey" 
The sheikh says: 
The honey is the life of this world (Dunyah), its temptations which made you forget that there was death behind you and a grave ahead of you. You end up in the grave while savouring the taste of the honey up until you find yourself standing trial for your deeds in a court of law of the most just kind, Think Different Today 

Stop Swinging, and licking the honey 

Repent
