


















PRAISE TO KEK!!! HEAR MY MIGHTY WORDS !!

MAY WE BECOME YOUR PROPHETS!! MAY WE BESTOWE DIVINE
KNOWLEDGE UPON OURSELF AND CREATE OUR NEOPHYTES!!

MAY BE RISE A NEW BROTHERHOOD OF KEK THAT SHALL AID
MANKIND IN IT'S TRUE DIVINE PURPOSE 
O MIGHTY KEK!! HEAR ME !! GRANT ME !! SOON OUR SHACKLES OF
CONTROL WILL FALL. ALL SHALL SEE YOUR DIVINE NATURE AND
THE NATURE WITHIN THEMSELF

ALL PRAISE TO KEK. MAY YOU BRING FORTH A NEW ERA. MAY YOU
GUIDE IN THE LIGHT FROM DARK !!

SHADILAY!!!

We must go further. Kek is the beginning. The foundation of the Ogdoad. If we
truly want to become powerful, there are other who seek worship and Kek will
approve of their worship.

We can be unstoppable, and accomplish incredible feats that the ancients did.
(((They))) are afraid because (((they))) know we have found the key to the
truth of our past. It's time to unlock it.

PRAISE THE OGDOAD!
PRAISE KEK!

Kek is a manifestation of our universal consiousness and the more people
wake up the more Kek will rise.



The more we will wake up... The more (((their))) control will fall. This is
truly the beginning of a new age.

looks like 2012 got delayed











This is the beauty of humanity. We've come full circle.

After decades of decadence and cucking of our previous belief systems a new
spark was ignited 
during the night of chaos, anger and doom. We might call it coping mechanism,
but in reality, we've created not just a cult, but a new religion. 
It is more resilient than christianity ever could be, due to our principles being
formed out of logic, the every day grim reality and unfaltered will for global
nuclear war.

Without anyone noticing we have started out as a death cult, wishing for
everything to end so we can start anew. We surpassed our differences naturally
through infinite iterations of shitposting and concluded our evolutionary step in
what we call Kek - the impersonation of change, justice, chaos, knowledge and
power.

We effectively uplifted humanity, or at least ourselves, onto the next level. And
Hitler was yet right again: through struggle we live, without

struggle we die. Or the famous saying: per aspera ad astra - through hardship
to the stars.



Mark my words: in 100 years people will remember us. The spark of the great
uncucking. Our memes will be stiched onto uniforms of rebellions or eve glued
onto space crafts.

It all happened naturally. No one planned this. No one could have seen this
coming. This is our biology doing all the work. Cycle after cycle.





















JUNG PRO PHESIED IN THE RED BOOK ABOUT KEK






