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L I O N

CHAPTER 1
We Are Human

What if Life Mastery is the Core of Human Existence? 
Could i t  Real ly Be the Source o f  a l l  Our Joy?



"Our current method for educating is inhumane. With 
knowledge and understanding comes wisdom to act. " 

-Lion

EXORDIUM
Chapte r  1



The need for bright minds has been in demand worldwide

since the dawn of our civilization. The brightest of minds

throughout 10,000 generations were not merely born, but

built. In our generation, I see a coming change that we are

now ready to receive. Many trillions of dollars are spent in

hopes of halting said change. However, it is by the law of

nature, we must change and evolve. Be wary, for evolution

is ongoing. The epitome of irony is that we have been

trained and conditioned, not to embrace change, not to

create change, but instead to fear it. We must reform our

education system. 

Our public education system is failing us as a civilization.

Our forefathers wrote, “…But when a long train of abuses

and usurpations pursuing invariably the same object evinces

a design to reduce them under absolute Despotism, it is

their Right, it is their DUTY, to throw off such Government,

and to provide new Guards for their future security.” In this

book, I will shed the light on how education is separating us

and why we need to dissolve the old system and start over. I

argue that We the People have the responsibility and the

duty, to not only support this change, but create it. To

actively seek, design and implement a system of education

that draws out the full potential of each individual. To

recognize the important aspect of the individual in our

people and utilize their calling for the greater cause of our

civilization on Earth. I wish to unearth the blatant disregard 



 for the individual and the misdirection of conscious energy

that causes so many to walk through life poor, unfulfilled,

unhappy or worse.  

As it stands in 2017, the education system continues to

ignore the known facts of the wiring of our brain. At the heart

of learning is our innate ability and desire to create and

disrupt. It’s our instinct to improve our surroundings and

ways of living, to make our surroundings and our lives like

us. In times of plateau in any society, a major change

inevitably disrupts content human civilizations. We cannot

afford to plateau, we must continue to change and shape

our society. We are wired to share our experience with

knowledge and we happen to be wired in such a way that

we need to learn and teach from all age groups. This is how

we stand on the shoulders of giants, this is how we start

where our grandfathers finished.  

In public schooling this is completely done away with. Not

only are we cut off from the generations ahead of us and

behind us, but we all seemingly start on the same level. As

students, we do not and cannot make changes to our

learning environment, we’re powerless subordinates.

Therefore, we lack the knowledge and direction to create

what we truly desire. The exchange of knowledge in our

schools is for the most part, contained in books we are

taught and tested on remembering. Explicit knowledge does

not apply to daily life. This is not how we learn true

knowledge. True knowledge is experienced, felt and

understood.   



The bulk of what my peers and I obtained as True

Knowledge had been learned and experienced outside of

school. For me, I felt as if I was going to school to stop

learning. I knew what I wanted and yet, was completely

ignored. To bring about my strengths and utilize them for the

good of society I worked insane hours outside of the class

room. I had to give up a social life and sacrifice my

relationships to earn the skills necessary to accomplish my

goals. When it was time to mesh into the real world I was

confused and distraught. “What now?” I thought. I didn’t

have the skills to make a living and I didn’t have the

experience to get a good job. Things we all should have

gotten in a school system we’re forced to go to for 14 years

of our lives. 

In the beginning of our life we are constantly curious about

everything. The state of curiosity is perplexing; it causes you

to notice minute details and see more than meets the eye.

Perhaps more importantly, this state plants you into the

Now.  Our school system carefully wraps its grip around the

neck of Curiosity, she silently dies as we stand still,

confused. Not quite realizing they’ve choked Curiosity with

our own hands. We begin to hate learning; we hate the word

“study” and we could care less about reading, in fact the

thought of it all disgusts us. They’ve tamed us like house

pets and killed our instinct to live without them. Our urge to

learn and apply is as dry as the Sahara.  

We’re taught to go into mass amounts of debt in the

beginning of our adult life, student loans put us in a hole 



 from the very beginning. The money game wasn’t taught to

us in school. We’ve been denied a just and applicable

financial education. The masses have been taught to think

that the only way to make money is by working for someone

else. We’re taught to be slaves, is that a bad word? 

Today, our cell phones alone get several updates a year.

Yet the school system has not updated in over 150 years!

Our public education system fails to acknowledge the

structure of personality and fails to educate us on how to

understand the very working of our own minds. Causing

many to act out of character to fit a mold and many to be

made to feel like outsiders. The individual is discriminated

against and has become the largest minority known to

mankind. We lose connection to one another and we stop

valuing others, probably because we’ve stopped valuing

ourselves. The magic of life, Curiosity, is dead. What then is

life without that magical experience that follows our wonder

and replaces it with fear? 

We have been robbed of our diversity by our school system

and forced to express it in more dramatic ways, not to

improve our peers and society, but to fill that lack of magic

with attention; negative or positive, doesn’t matter to a

subject who strongly desires and seeks to fill the void left by

Curiosity’s faint disappearance. It’s like mourning for the

death of a person you don’t realize is dead, never even

quite understanding why we’re in mourn, never quite

noticing she is gone because occasionally, we remember

what it’s like to be curious. To see and feel wonder and

amazement. . 



The wonder and amazement is the driving force of our

society, even back to our ancestors. Imagine men, women

and children and their first sight of fire or the acquiring ability

to somewhat control it. What an incredible reward wonder

and amazement brings! True motivation lies not within

money but, rather in our sense of amazement. This is the

most rewarding experience I can fathom. This is the magic

that is no longer allowed in schools. We are denied

educational freedom. This feeling of awe is my driving force,

it’s exactly why I keep going and I wouldn’t trade that for the

world. It’s the reason for this book and it’s the reason for my

art. However, our education system teaches us to become

motivated by money and we doubt ourselves in producing

that money by pursuing our true desires. It causes us to fear

our dreams instead of becoming amazed by our innate

ability to achieve them. Those around us say we’re crazy

and try to steal or kill our dreams. We then do what’s

practical, extracting the magic of possibility. What’s worse,

we are forced to self-educate after the secondary and

primary schooling or drown in debt we’ll be paying off for

decades. No guarantee of a job, no warranty on the

effectiveness of our degrees. During these years we are

forced to spend our free time to do this and every second of

our public education is wasted years, we use little to nothing

of what we were taught. Meanwhile, our instinct of what to

do in the moment is delayed, denied and forgotten.  

Millions everyday wonder and wish, fantasize and day- 



dream, never knowing that there are solid steps to take in

the direction of their True Destiny, this is a true education.

Deep within you is a seed of genius, that seed must be

nurtured and one day you and your peers will know of your

genius. However, our current education system fails to allow

a human education, an individual hands-on experience.

Furthermore, it prevents education from happening. This

genius is not a freak of nature; this genius is not unnatural

and truly is common. Genius is carefully extracted through

education, which must be experienced. Our education

system fails to teach students that they are the leaders of

their soul, masters of their fate. Genius is earned and

cultivated and yet many millions of genius seeds continue to

lay dormant inside a multitude of people, never to see the

light of day, never to be realized. 

Know thyself. These three syllables carry a weight that I

confess, I cannot express in English. Millions of children go

their entire school career without knowing who they are.

Perhaps many of them go their whole lives without knowing,

perhaps even feeling worthless in the interim. My education

failed to recognize the importance of personality, we grow

up thinking it’s a chaotic and unpredictable variable. When

in fact, personality is very orderly. Our education, the beast

that should be helping us recognize our strengths,

weaknesses and blind spots, instead allows us to remain

unaware of this very orderly natural structure. Finding our

place in society without this knowledge has the potential to

set us back by many years, even decades. Perhaps, many

people live their life never finding their place, never truly 



 discovering their own genius. Never knowing their genius

exists and is so very evident when we examine the structure

of personality. It is this beast, our school system, that is

failing many generations and is thus, failing society. Like-

wise, failing civilization. Think about the fact that nearly all

the money and resources are in the hands of 1% or less of

the population. This is the perfect example of a failing

education system; a failing society. It is within that 1% whom

are controlling and purchasing this system. Our very

existence is in the sweaty palms of our education system,

slowly slipping away. Society continues down a dark path of

disconnection, destruction, cancerous greed and despair

due to lack of self-knowledge within the individual. Dear

reader, we must take back the system and reform.  

I have a vision for the future in which, the prodigy and

genius walks commonly among us. Mere children will

change our world every day. I have a vision of a future that

truly cares for the individual, exposing students to a

multitude of subjects. Defining a person’s skills based on

their interests and strengths is the key to guiding the

evolution of our society. When these interests and strengths

are ignored, evolution doesn’t paint us a very pretty picture. 

I have a vision of children truly enjoying their lives in the

education system, a system in which life and education are

not separate, but a single entity. This is a future in which

education is treated individually and directly applicable to

the real world. I can see children truly being involved in

discovering their purpose, building their peers and

absolutely loving every step of the way. Education is 



 meaningful, vibrant, alive and respondent to them. It’s not

something meant to create order and control, but instead

meant to create disruption, to create discovery, to create

unity and understanding. To create life! 

I have a vision in which society operates on a knowledge-

based currency, in our future the cancerous greed for

money is not apparent. Each individual will care deeply for

their neighbor and the people all appear to be of rich health

and wealth. The people of this vision have developed

dimensional mindsets; they appear to be of higher

intelligence and higher consciousness. They’re innately

attuned and connected to their surroundings and each

other. 

I have a vision in which 10,000 hours of training is attained

before the age of 18. 20,000 hours of training will be

attained before a person has turned 25. People will

understand the impact such time frames have on our

cognitive abilities. In the future, these times will become a

necessity to people. Mastery of self will become a crucial

step of living and education will be a life-long endearment. It

is proven that after 10,000 and 20,000 hours of practice in a

given field, yields to a transformation in neural networks in

the brain. Allowing one to see where ideas connect to a

greater whole that could not be seen before. 

I have a vision for the future of our civilization in which

health, wealth, love, fulfillment and unity are within the grasp

of each individual on a foundational level. No longer will we

have to rewire our subconscious after wasting years of our

lives away in this outdated system. No longer will an  



individual be forced to learn and function in ways they are

not wired to. No longer will our people struggle to fill an

endless void with consumer junk that is killing our planet. No

longer will our civilization remain disconnected,

misunderstood, unheard, afraid and powerless. We are the

people and we have what it takes to create this new system.

In the next 2-8 decades, the world will have changed so

much that if you could peer into the future at this very

moment, you wouldn’t be able to recognize it. That’s why in

this ever-changing world our minds must be constantly

stimulated by new ideas, information, knowledge,

experience and execution of our own passions, goals and

life visions. We cannot afford any longer; A society bathed in

blissful ignorance. The coming change demands that we all

become life-long learners. It is no longer the survival of the

fittest but rather, the survival of the adaptable. The ability to

adapt to change and ride the waves of disruption is the key

to our long-term survival. To affect this change in our society

and our world, we must be seekers of change. Creators of

disruption. We must not fear the unknown but embrace it.

We must not fear change but, cause it! It is our gift. It is our

right. It is our responsibility. 

I AM DAVID LION 

I’m 23 years old now and ready to share my story. The fact

that you’ve picked me up means something special. I

planned this. My first written statement on educational

reform was in my 7th grade writing journal. “This is crazy.” I

thought to myself. “I could never do something like this.” 



 Later, I developed my desire to disrupt our education

system further in 2012. In my senior paper titled, “We Are

Human, We Are Art”. My research uncovered a blatant

disregard for right-brain activities; imagination, creativity and

out-of-the-box thinking. These activities are needed if we

are to reach our full-potential. Realize at once that what

you’re holding in your hands is not merely a book but a

living, breathing spirit. Tucked within the pages and images

of this book are bits and pieces of my soul. Over 10,000

hours have been passionately invested. Each art piece has

been crafted carefully by combining patience with the

intuitive thought process of “feeling” and “seeing” therefore

creating meaning where English cannot possibly describe.

In addition, the rational thinking process then begins in

which I begin designing visual solutions in small thumbnails.

In some cases, I have had false visions, beginning three

times in one instance. Waiting and carefully discerning the

correct vision for over three years. When the correct vision

has been “felt” by these intuitive forces I then take those

thumbnails and turn them into a series of studies in which

most of my productivity is gauged. In the cover of this book

alone I have invested around 2,000 hours of training and

over 1,000 hours on the final drawing. My fiery passion and

desire to communicate something beyond words has driven

me to exude a tremendous amount of myself into my work.

In one instance, in the piece “Become,” I had accidently

worked 24 hours straight. In my mind, I had only been

working for four hours. I am not the artist, I am the art and

therefore you will not merely read about me, instead you 



 will feel me. I have successfully transmuted my life energy

into this book. It’s my life work and I have cared for it like my

own son, nurturing and training, carefully watching him

grow. Work is love made manifest and I have spent my life

ensuring this is so. I’m here with you at this very moment.

Even in death, for death is entirely an illusion. As is life itself.

Life suggests there was a beginning. Death suggests there

is an end. There is not a beginning nor is there an end to the

Youniversal energy weaved into the very miracles of our

bodies. “Life” as we call it, is merely a cyclical flow of

conscious energy. This is the energy that sculpts evolution

of self, society, our planet and the Youniversal fractal of

energy. The important thing to understand here is; there is

only but a constant flow of Now. A constant flow of

consciousness. The flow may take on many various routes

like springs and rivers, yet remain connected to the oceans.

A true education is a dance with the changing energies of

each moment. It’s not knowing what to do but, feeling it. It’s

about being allowed to take the wrong steps and to find the

right ones for you. It’s about uncovering what holds you

back, discovering what to do and discarding all the crap that

holds you back from achieving a lifetime of fulfillment. True

education isn’t taught in a classroom, it’s felt with the hands

and searched with the mind.  

I say these things with confidence and a certainty from the

depths of my soul. That said, I embrace to the fullest

possibility that I am most certainly, unarguably, incredibly

wrong in the fullest degree. I welcome dissent with open

arms and encourage revision and assessment of the body 



 of work within. I do not believe I’m wrong because now,

here I am, in your hands. I simply believed I could do it. I

persisted regardless of the conditions and obstacles I once

faced. I am relentless. I am unstoppable. However, I may be

wrong. Perhaps I often am. Let’s examine my perspective

and experiences I have recorded in my work. And if I am

wrong, I want to be put right. Now you shall see me for who

I really am. Not in a suit of skin nor in a photograph but, in

the essence of what lies beneath the physical. What a

beautiful thing to be able to do, huh? Perhaps it lies within

our abilities, that which separates human from animal, to

transform our conscious energy and emotions from creative

ideas into feasible, concrete solutions and creations,

principals and theories that may help us guide the course of

evolution; the ongoing force governing the fate of a given

society. Like the many civilizations before us, if we do not

disrupt our thinking in this civilization, we too shalt perish.

You must grasp the possibility and in fact, the inevitability of

this event if change is not made on a foundational level of

our people. 

I was three years old when I first felt alive. I remember it like

it was seconds ago. Lion King was playing, my tiny butt was

hanging out of the back of the chair, mouth gawking. It hit

me like a bolt of lightning. “Why am I on Earth?” I remember

feeling like that thought was not my own. I was

dumbfounded and I couldn’t let it go. This was my magic

question and it buried itself in my soul. I fed and nurtured it, I

pondered the question often and I was indifferent for it. I

searched and observed, looking for answers. I fed this  



question with an active and dimensional mindset, searching

for answers even in the most seemingly unlikely of places.  I

observed and examined everyone in my life, carefully

attempting to sift through all the dirt to find the golden

nuggets of wisdom buried within their perspectives. My wish

is for you, the reader, to sift through my dirt and find those

golden nuggets of wisdom that resonates.  

I watched the lives of others like a hawk, how they acted

and reacted. How they laughed and played, how they talked

and cried. I have always thought everything around me was

incredible and beautiful. I had to touch and feel and I

focused myself in the present. Even pain, emotional and

physical, I find to be incredibly beautiful in its own glory. It

has a way of whispering to you, “Stop observing the outside

and peer within.” What incredible and extraordinary pain

energy is; it completely alters your view on life, like a loud,

deep ringing in the ears, it drowns out all the other noise.

That moment when you feel the beauty it takes you to

another place. A new dimension presents itself. Much like

time, it is entirely subjective. I immediately realized this state

of mind could not be shared. “This is my reality, not theirs.” I

thought as a child. “No, their reality is distant. It’s very rare

they feel they way I do. It’s rare they visit this place I’m in. It

seems pointless to them.” To me, it’s the whole point.  

I felt alive for a second time, seeing my father draw blew my

mind! I thought it was incredible. The act of creating

something was like transforming yourself. I wanted that. I

wanted to recreate the beauty and wonderment I felt, I

wanted to transform myself and see what I really am. Art is 



 the window into the dimensions of beauty and realizations

no one seems to notice. It’s the language that can describe

the perfect essence of mind, thought, emotion and

experience. It’s the language of life I don’t have words for. 

I must confess, it is no question. I am in fact dreaming this

entire thing up. Before you begin reading, let me be very

clear. What you’re about to read is uncensored. It is raw. It

is true. Within this book is the very foundation of which we

build ourselves. You have a purpose, you have been

destined for greatness! You must decide to accept the

hardships of your gifts and take responsibility for them.

There is a price to pay for your greatness. There is also a

price to pay when you choose not to embrace this truth.

Your gifts must be nurtured daily, for otherwise they will

wither and die. If every man, woman and child were aware

of the workings of their own mind, prodigies and geniuses—

you would find more common than not. My bottom line

mission is to help humanity and the individual reach their

fullest potential. Unlock your genius. It is not gifted, it is

earned. It is learned. It is practiced. It is “seen,” believed and

experienced. It is not too late for you. In fact, Now, is the

perfect time. It’s always today and if you do not act now,

what are the odds you will later? Did your education work for

you? Is it everything you wished education would be? If the

answer is no, please begin at once by sharing “WAH” Show

your support for change, let the world see that you

recognize our need. Then, let us continue our quest to

uncover some of the “hidden truths” of our reality. Howeve 



r, for some, this may be moving a bit too fast. I invite you

with gratitude into my most vulnerable creation, to search,

feel and experience one person’s perspective. Judge me, if

you must but, if you can find it within yourself to observe

without judgment, you may in fact find something deeply

profound 



TAKING 
ACTION

I know the fire is in you too, doesn't this 

feel great?

Well done!



•  T H I S  H A S  B E E N  A   •

E D U C A T I O N A L  R E S E A R C H  P R O D U C T I O N

All methods herein are experimental, results may vary. 

David Lion
Foundation 



THIS  CHAPTER  IS  DEDICATED  TO  

MY TEACHERS

THE  GREATEST  LESSONS  A  TEACHER  CAN  GIVE

HAPPENS  IN  BETWEEN  THE  BOOKS  AND  TESTS .  


