
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This movement exists. It also doesn’t exist. Our chairs, jewellery, 
clothes and buildings are designed for real people. They are also just for 
show. I believe every word that I am saying. I also know that this 
movement is just a construction. I am here to convince you to join I 
Will Heal You. I am also here to say it is a sham and to warn you to 
stay away. This movement exists. It also doesn’t exist. 
 
I Will Heal You believes in the principle of Dualism – the concept of 
two opposing notions co-existing as one. 
 
I Will Heal You believes in uniting everyone. It also believes that 
everyone is separate and that this is an impossible, idealistic notion. I 
Will Heal You wants to unite everyone under a common belief. It also 
wants to divide everyone.  
 
We want to create a paradise on Earth. A place where everything is 
perfect. Where love knows no bounds. Where there is a perfect union 
between people and also between people and nature. Where people 
work in perfect symbiosis. Where people instinctively understand each 
other – where ideas, patterns and symbols are echoed throughout every 
aspect of the people’s lives, including their buildings furniture, clothes 
and jewellery. This is our definition of true love. 
 
Yet this paradise is also a sham. It is a construction, where the love 
between people is merely imagined. Where people suffer from 
delusions, where they start seeing connections between things that 
don’t exist. So-called patterns emerge that are simply the result of a 
hopeless longing for a no-existent unity. 
 
Our manifesto is both deeply profound and ultimately meaningless. It 
speaks of a fundamental unity between people and nature, of a place 
where there is integrity and beauty. Yet it is also a construction – our 
movement is an amalgamation that borrows its ideas shamelessly.  
 
This movement exists. It also doesn’t exist. I am here to convince you 
to join I Will Heal You. I am also here to say it is a sham and to warn 
you to stay away. 


