Dear Tech Support
by Bruce Hogan

Dear Tech Support,
Thank you for answering my questions about your PC utility called
Registry Restorer. It sounds exactly like what my PC needs. And, I’m
glad it’s affordable.
It reminds me of the first chapter of a very old Book I’ve been
reading. Seems the characters of that story had the same problem I
called you about. In their case, and in ours since we are replicates,
the original image had become corrupted. That image was marred
by being lured (the first phishing lure) into downloading a destructive Trojan called The Lie, to the original units. The Hacker, Satan,
imbedded his program deep in the registry. They, and now we through
the technological wonder of a flawless mirror-imaging process, were
unaware of its presence or that it influences every application we run.
This ‘Trojan’, of course, is imbedded in such a way that we cannot
detect its presence. It spawns malware which alters the display making
us unaware that the picture we see isn’t really real so we end up
thinking we are free and wise when we are only operating with a
pre-determined alternate view with options already hard-coded for us
that lead to the dreaded blue screen of death every time.
We all need the Soul Restorer, actually. One who knows the
Registry of our soul like the back of His nail-pierced hand, He being
the One who gave our soul its fields and values, understanding the

interaction of the component parts with flawless precision and a productive end in view.
We also need a Spyware Detector to give us wisdom about reality
and the Truth about the real consequences of our choices. He, the
Spirit, comes with the restoration of the original image.
Therefore, step one is to receive a fresh download (to be born
again), which inaugurates the permanent residence of a Guardian in
my soul’s registry with His unchanging Reality to keep my soul up and
running at peak efficiency and at full capacity. Being guaranteed for
eternity, that’s better than your 5 year plan, yes? And it’s packed with
Love, the Real Thing, Baby.
Step two is to constantly scan our databases for bad, incomplete
or missing data by feeding on every line of code that comes out of the
mouth of the Original Programmer. That would be the Bible.
In short, we need the Savior Jesus … the One who has confronted
all the viruses possible, triumphing over them all at immeasurable
cost, and Who restores the joy of the original design while monitoring
all inputs and establishing a firewall that will only be appreciated on
Judgment Day.
There is no other permanent solution and, Bad News, it is way over
budget for you and I but, Good News, it’s already been purchased for
us. This is reasonable since we all run the same operating system and
suffer from the same corrupted image.
Do not fail to act and to tell your friends of this time-limited offer. This
tremendous opportunity will not last forever but the consequences will.
Sincerely,
A Happy User

