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Hello darlings 

It is day 193 of Snippets of Encouragement, and today I’d like to encourage you to 

let go of the past. Forgive yourself and others and love yourself and others 

fearlessly. 

How would the world look if we all 

chose to love one another fearlessly?  

You know without reservation or fear of 

rejection, without condemnation, 

judgement or prejudice, just simply love 

one another fearlessly. 

However, this is impossible unless we 

start loving ourselves in the same way 

because we cannot give to others 

what we haven’t given to ourselves. 

Unless you know fearless self-love, you 

can’t give it to someone else. 

This is one of the most difficult things to 

do because we’re messy little humans 

who often get stuck in the base emotions and lower vibrations. But hey you know 

how it is right? Everything is a choice. 

This week I decided I was going to let go of the past, forgive myself and the others 

involved and love myself and them fearlessly – even though I was extremely angry 

with them and found them to be highly unprofessional and untrustworthy. 

What am I going on about you may wonder?  

On the last Saturday in February I received a phone call from my tax consultant 

informing me that he needed to submit my taxes by 1st March. We never spoke to 

one another but he left me a voice mail.  

On the Monday morning I completed the finishing touches of all my accounts, 

gathered all necessary documents together and drove to his office to drop them 

off. We had a brief moment to chat and he quickly cast an eye over everything 

and said everything seems to be in order.  

I left feeling satisfied that we would meet the deadline and never gave it a 

seconds thought.  

On 1st March my partner came home and was livid with me for not submitting the 

correct information to my consultant. What the hell? What’s going on I asked her. 

Well, he phoned my partners ex-sister in law to get a message to her that I had not 

submitted the correct information to him and he cannot read English so how can 

he do my taxes. 
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I was fuming, what the actual fuck?! In my mind I am his client so why the hell is he 

phoning some ex-sister-in-law who has no legal association to me to contact my 

partner who has no legal association to my business to tell them I have done my 

taxes incorrectly.  

What then followed was my partner and I had an argument about this because of 

all the reasons I’ve stated and because he could call me and I had no missed 

calls. I decided that if he needed to get hold of me, that’s exactly what he could 

do and I never returned his call. 

Fast forward three weeks to a Wednesday evening. My partner attended an event 

and upon returning home informed me that she was sick of (I quote) cleaning up 

my shit after me. As you can imagine I was mystified about what she was carrying 

on about. It turns out that she saw her ex-sister-in-law at the event and was given a 

piece of paper with a message for me from the tax consultant who had phoned 

her again that day.  

Well, I blew a gasket. Honestly, I was like a raging bull that if that man had been 

nearby there is no guarantee that I might not have hurt him. Although it was 10 pm 

at night I called him intent on leaving a message for him. He didn’t have an 

answering machine but a few moments later returned my call. I asked him what 

the hell he thinks he’s doing contacting people who have nothing to do with my 

business to give them messages for me about my tax submission. I wanted to know 

why the hell he hadn’t phoned me and proceeded to rant at him about this 

unprofessional behaviour.  

The truth is nothing he could say would excuse or justify this behaviour for me. It 

was and is completely unprofessional. I asked him why he can’t submit my taxes 

and he told me there were words in English that he didn’t understand. Oh dear 

god give me strength! My original submission to him was bilingual.  

The next morning I re-emailed him my accounts and had to hold myself back from 

launching into attack mode. I started looking for a new tax consultant but 

continued to boil over this issue.  

This past weekend I received a letter from the tax office informing me that my tax 

submission is overdue and wanting to know why it wasn’t submitted.  

Do I actually need to say anything right now about how I was feeling?   

There is a questionnaire they want you to complete and to be very honest I 

wanted to write what had happened on this document and drop it off at their 

offices. My partner warned me not and instead helped me write an email to his 

office requesting advice on how to reply. 

I received a reply from them saying everything had been submitted and there was 

most likely a cross-over with the tax office. An hour later the daily mail arrived 

containing a letter from them with my tax calculation and the bill.  
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My thoughts were not happy or loving, to be honest. The vengeful part of my 

nature wanted to make them wait weeks for payment and report them to the tax 

office for breaking client confidentiality. Attached to the bill was a handwritten 

letter in which he once again apologised and again the unforgiving gremlin on my 

shoulder screamed fuck you matie!  

However, is this who I am, is this who I choose to be, is this whom I'm becoming. No, 

it’s not. The truth is since I moved to Germany 11 years ago this man has always 

done my taxes very efficiently. Since I started my own business he’s been a helpful 

and informative advisor. Do I want to make a mortal enemy of him because he 

acted in this manner? No, I don’t because he is not his mistakes and he is far more 

than that. Do I want to bare a grudge against him and stew in this negative 

situation and want to vomit every time taxes or his name is mentioned? Hell no!  

So instead I made the decision to let this go, to forgive myself and him because 

we both could have handled this situation better and to love fearlessly. Both myself 

and him. I choose to see myself in my entirety, not just my flawed human state, but 

all of me and this is what I will do with him, and others that I come into contact 

with. 

I will because this is my choice and this is who I am and how I raise my vibration. 

There’s enough shit in the world without me adding to the pile, so I will elevate 

myself and others because I can. Please come and join me.   

If you’ve enjoyed reading this snippet of encouragement there are three things 

you can do. SHARE it with a friend. ENCOURAGE another person today. SIGN UP 

using http://eepurl.com/dIt8Fj to receive the Snippets live to your inbox each day. 

 

 


