
Jeito—The Prophets 


Abstract 

In this monologue the dying Jeito comes out as a prophet and shares things revealed to him. 


For more than a year I have been praying to prophets. After a while they answered more with the 
same message. I have been praying in need and I have been praying a lot. I asked for guidance. 
Muhammad, for example, answered that I should do nothing. “The river will take everything to its 
place.” Other prophets said the same. And now I am here, writing this monologue. 


I believe there is only one prophet. 


Muhammad is the only prophet. 


Jesus is the only prophet. 

Abraham is the only prophet. 

Jeremiah is the only prophet. 


David is the only prophet. 

Eduardo is the only prophet. 

I, Jeito, is the only prophet.

Mose is the only prophet.

Every prophet is the only prophet. 


I believe all prophets are one. They are in God.  But I am here. In my body. My body is about to 
give up. I pray everyday. God, I pray, heal me. God answers the same everyday.  “Tell the people 
who you are and tell them what you have heard.” I pray  Daniel, seek me. I pray. Jeremiah, lead 
me. And he helps me to do what God asks me for. I need to try to do that to stay in my body so I 
can tell the people what I have heard. 


Do I speak sense to you? Then follow me. This is the new prayer from the Lord. 

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die
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We are the people. We live and die

We are the people. We live and die


Learn from me. 

Follow me


It is time


Religion and science are not two. They are one. Listen to your heart. What does it say?Listen!





