
The Awakening 

October 5, 2017 
 
WOW … My eye’s have really been opening in the last month and a half 
and some … at times I’ve had to stop and let things sink in. 

I was first exposed to a ‘conspiracy theory’ when I was in high school.  Mr 
Tony Centa, from the other high school in town, came to give a talk on 
the JFK assassination.  I was sold, because of what I saw from the 
evidence Centa presented that the shot that took Kennedy’s skull off, 
clearly shown on the Zapruder film, was not from behind where it 
appeared that, through stop action of the film showed Oswald standing 
in the doorway of the book depository not the 4th floor of the 
warehouse as they alleged he was. 

My awakening started, I thought until tonight, in my early twenties at 
the end of the 70s.  In the summer of 78 I heard The sex Pistols for the 
first time and was blown away.  The Ramones, The Clash, The Jam and 
others over the next few years played a big influence in telling me that 
something is wrong with government.   
 
I looked at our electoral system and realized how much of a farce it is.  I 
decided, because we used to have the option federally that I, as a VOTE 
of non-confidence in our electoral system, would respectfully Decline my 
ballot.  Interesting that I knew at 21 not to take part in the theatrical 
farce of a system! 

Of course I got caught up in life and circumstance buying in to the fraud 
without understanding the Full Disclosure right in front of me.  I started 
to reawaken a few years ago as the Occupy movement was spawning.  
Looking back, ironically I was in Seattle for the second weekend of one of 
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the original Occupy campouts.  I became aware of the illuminati and 
secret societies.   

My Mom and Dad, although being from Canada, met and married during 
the Second World War … aside it disturbs me for the reason the First 
World War had been named The War To End All Wars … another 
realization … fuck …  Part of what I've learned is the Powers that be 
want endless war to help keep us, as humanity, divided.  After the war 
they came back to Canada and started a family.   

In the end both my Parents played important roles in the community 
where I grew up.  
 
After the war my Dad stayed in the army for a while and got a lot of civil 
and other engineering specific training.  One of the certifications my Dad 
had, from the US government, was in the nuclear engineering area. 

Being born in an undefined generation … sort of lost as we weren’t really 
members of the Baby Boomers and didn’t quite fit in with the GenXrs … 
me generation.  I was a bit too young to really grasp Baby Boomers and 
Hippies but do have memories of those times.  Especially anti was stuff 
and, because of my Mom, a woman’s right to chose.   

Part of the Baby Boom generation I remember is Air Raid sirens.  When 
they would happen every household were under orders to turn off all but 
essential interior lighting and close curtains.  My Dad would wander 
neighbourhoods and speak to those who didn’t comply.  This was known 
as Civil Defence.  I have his pin. 

My Dad was a Mason and from what I’ve understood he, at one time, 
held a high rank in our local Lodge.  He also had Membership in a couple 
other international Lodges including the Fellowship of Gibraltar.  Secret 
Societies have intrigued me ever since.  I have his One Penny.  I have a 
broach of my Moms’ given after he died.  
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Through all this he and my Mom kept a humble home, never a home 
owners always renting.  My Mom worked in her Nursing profession as a 
trained RN after I, the last born, was old enough.  One thing that 
Nursing allowed a woman to have a career and have kids was the ability 
to work nights.  She worked nights and my Dad was home to tend to us.  
Late at night and in the mornings he would leave the eldest in charge so 
he could drive to my Mom to work and back.  She never had the desire to 
drive until after his death even though she knew she could … WOW … 
the Grand Apple didn’t fall far from the Grand Tree did it Hannah? 

I’ve often wondered about his death … scleroderma … 

A large piece fell into place tonight …  Anyone who knows me and has 
known me since my early twenties knows I’ve been an Anarchist at heart.  
Punk music and the scene helped me understand how utopian a true 
anarchic society could be.  They also know I’m a realist, I believe in real 
things.  One of the Mantras of the day back then I adopted was, No 
gods, No governments, No rules.  I proclaimed myself then to be an 
Atheist. 

I watched a couple youtube videos by Bill Turner.  I’ve seen another one 
where he speaks a bit about Admiralty Law but the ones tonight were on 
Birth Certificates and Breaking the Chains.  In his talks he speaks about 
the creator and explains it using the holy trinity and how the trust is 
established and can be delivered.  In his presentation he references a 
couple of bible passages. 

Just after my Dad died I, of course, was shattered.  I was 14 and just on 
the verge of discovery, a time when teenage boys should start seeing his 
Dad as a good role model in being a spouse … a partner.  My Mom was 
left to fill those shoes and I think did a pretty good job.  I looked to the 
bible and was reborn.  I thought that I should be a good christian and 
read the bible so I did.  It took most of the summer and fall to read it.  I 
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had joined a youth group.  As I read of course I had questions … 
questions that were inevitably never answered. 

At 14 I was in high school.  My Dad has introduced me in my younger 
years to electronics through crystal radios and Heathkits.  It was early 
days as things were switching from tube technology solid state.  
Science and scientific methods were being taught to me.  I was learning 
that if you had questions in science they could quite often be answered 
with experimentation to find the answers.   

In my personal readings and questions I would ask the Youth Pastor to 
which his reply would be, “You have to have faith.”  In school I was being 
taught to explore while the pastor was telling me to blindly follow like a 
sheep in a flock.  Conflicted I set aside the bible and gave up on following 
any theism. 

After my daughter was born I learned from someone in another arm of 
the Fellowship, the Shriners, that through Legacy I could become a 
Mason.  He told me a major tenet for membership was belief in a 
Superior Being.  I knew for certain then it wasn’t for me.  I do hold, 
however, his my Dad’s One Penny.  

Anyone who knows me as a natural person especially for the last twenty 
years has known I’ve lived an altruistic life.  I’ve always seen US as a 
collective. 

The major piece that fell into place tonight came watching the Breaking 
the Chains video from Bill Turner.  He had already mentioned the holy 
trinity; the father, the son and the holy spirit using a triangle in the 
pictorial representation.  He then used that same triangle in explaining 
a Trust and what's contained in a trust is called a Rez.  The Rez is 
essentially and insurance policy. 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Part of my doing research has been into birth certificates.  Bill Turner 
speaks about them and how they came to be through Admiralty Law, 
and the Law of Commerce.  He speaks of the synonyms birth and berth 
and how cargo is berthed as it comes to land (delivered) and a receipt 
for that berth is issued as a certificate.  He also goes on to speak of 
how a woman delivers a baby through labour which is exactly how a berth 
makes it to land … Geez … isn’t it ironic that my Mom was a baby 
nurse working in Labour and Delivery before moving on to the newborn 
nursery to tend to those ‘lost at sea’ natural persons. 

The Law of Commerce is known as the Universal Commercial Code and 
governs what happens in every commercial transaction.  Any contract is 
a commercial transaction and a Trust is a contract. 

A requirement for a contract is Full Disclosure. 

In doing research on illuminati over the years I’ve learned of families and 
names like Rothchild (Rauthchild) and Windsor (the English crown, 
something I’ve always despised) and there being thirteen families who 
control everything.  Although not a name I’ve also learned how the 
vatican has been at the helm of it all another institution I abhor. 

In 1933 these ‘ruling’ families started to take control of the Worlds 
Banks by taking control of the US Congress and introducing the Federal 
Reserve Bank and Federal Reserve Notes.  Every country that followed 
either English Common Law or the French equivalent quickly followed suit 
giving their Central Banks to the Federal Reserve Bank of New York and 
becoming corporations under Universal Commercial Code.  The Federal 
Reserve Bank took control of the worlds gold and allowed countries to 
print Notes for the value of their gold.   

In order for the country to print more Notes, since they didn’t have 
anymore gold, they made it mandatory, if you wanted to work in 
commerce, or as they put it work for living, you would have to register 
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your birth or have your child's birth registered and in receipt you would 
receive a certificate or Bill of Lading.  The value of that certificate, in 
days before when gold was currency, was the value was your weight in 
gold at birth … worth your weight in gold … wonder where that comes 
from.   

These certificates, also known as STRAWMAN, is how we became 
chattel as our governments used them as collateral that enabled them 
to print more Notes and the debt based monetary system was truly 
born and rolled out globally.  A New World Order was in place. 

These certificates are ours being held in trust.   

Bill Turner explained the trilogy this way now. We the FATHER hold the 
trust until we are of Age of Majority and the Trustees or the trust are 
the government.  We are the Beneficiaries (Son) of the trust being held 
in OUR NAME … using our Social Insurance Numbers (SSN in the US).  
The Government is acting as the Trustee who controls the trust. 

As I said, Trusts are contracts and a stipulation of the contract is Full 
Disclosure. 

In one of Bill Turner’s videos he speaks of Full Disclosure and tells us 
they have indeed told us all about the Trust accounts.  He speaks of The 
Wizard of Oz and how the STRAWMAN, Dorothy (self) used her Courage 
and Knowledge to help her STRAWMAN follow the Yellow Brick Road 
(ingots of gold brick) to the man behind the curtain (government/
vatican).  He spoke of the movies The Matrix and Pirates of the 
Caribbean as well citing scenes like gaining access to the ‘gold’ or 
'treasure chest' with the fingerprint. 

A  huge piece that fell in to place tonight was the real and true Full 
Disclosure … the bible.  It ties in the vatican and how the church was 
the first organization that started registering births and holding our 
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Trusts. The bible is clearly the vehicle of Full Disclosure.  Although I don't 
follow any theism for some reason I've always understood the bible is an 
important book. 

I am working towards taking control of my trust so that I can pass on 
this information to my loved ones on how they can take control of their 
lives, control of their trusts by either self appointing the position of 
Trustee or appointing someone else other than the government although 
if I do appoint the government as trustee i can also direct them as to 
what my value can and cannot be used for. 

One of the most important lessons i’ve learned is that an 
understanding of the laws and legal definitions are important.  As a 
Natural Person I will live simply by Common Law.  If I venture into the 
commercial world I AM liable for any wrong doings I perpetrate and my 
Trust would be used to pay set fines.  If I were to purchase something 
my account would pay for this things.  As a Natural Person, as long as I 
do not harm anyone or anyone’s property, I can do anything I desire. 

I have recently applied for a Certified Long Form Birth Certificate from 
the Registrar General of Ontario.  I am working on a document called a 
Factualized Trust that will be Notarized once completed and signed in 
front of a Notary with both a red ink signature, my thumbprint … it 
used to be done in blood but these days that’s considered a biohazard 
so I’ll use a red ink pad that I will supply myself.  Over the red ink 
signature I will write with purple ink pen by hand my signature.  This 
document provides proof the My Name is MY NAME and MY NAME’s 
Social Insurance Number.  This document along with the Certified Birth 
Certificate and my resume will provide proof that I AM me, that I AM 
over the Age of Majority, that I AM not ‘lost at sea; (tie in to the 
vatican), that I AM competent and that I AM taking control of my 
Trust. 
 
Once everything is in order I will keep the original documents (I'll have to 
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purchase a fire proof safe) and send copies with a letter to the Ministry 
of Finance of Canada and Ontario.  I'll also send copies to financial 
institutions I deal with to close any debt accounts I have using funds 
from MY ACCOUNT. 

Every Government issued document has a number on it that has no 
corresponding heading like Registration Number.  It is often found on the 
back of the document and is often printed in red.  These numbers are 
known as CUSIP numbers and correspond to the bond that was issued 
to be used as collateral.  Every traffic violations you’ve ever received a 
summons for, every time you had a charge levied against YOU has one of 
these CUSIP numbers.  These bonds make up your ‘value’ as chattel.   

To date using CUSIP numbers on my documents; Birth Certificate, 
Drivers License, Health Card and US Social Security card, I have found  
value of over $800000.  Since I no longer have any of the original 
documents for charges I can’t search those but they also add to my 
‘value’. 

It is such a scam!   

The Mayan’s were right … the world as we know it is ending.  As Billy 
Bragg says in a few different versions of his sone … Waiting For The 
Great Leap Forward. 

Peace, Love, Understanding and as always In Honour. 
DAVID MELVIN MUNRO 
 
WOW … I thought I’d finish writing so I got down to a task at hand … 
getting a couple of loaves of bread made.   

As I was making the first loaf I had the ultimate epiphany … 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My Dad’s death, from time to time, has bothered me.  At the time of his 
death they didn’t know much about it and is manageable with early 
detection.   
 
The thoughts I had kneading the dough lead me to my own personal 
conspiracy … 
 
I was the last of five kids.  My three eldest siblings were baptized while 
my youngest sister and I weren’t.  Was my fathers death because he 
wouldn’t comply and enter his last two children into the fold? 

 
I hold his One Penny. 

Peace, Love, Understanding and as always with Honour.
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