1.
DEAR MOTHER AND FATHER
COMMIT TO ME
IF I AM TO BE BORN TO YOU;
WITH A SPIRIT OF LOVE
A WILL TO HELP ME GROW AND FLOURISH
AND PATIENCE TO OFFER ME KINDNESS AND FRIENDSHIP

I WILL REWARD YOU MANYFOLD FOR YOUR EFFORT       
WITH THE GREATEST OF LIFES TREASURES;
THE ENDURING BOND OF LOVE

WITH YOUR SELF SACRIFICE
YOU WILL FORGE FOR US
A PATH FOR A NEW LIFE;
STRONG, COMMITTED; EMBUED WITH THE SPIRIT OF LOVE
ON AND ON ENDURING ALL

AND SO IT IS AND SO IT SHALL BE
A LIFE OF LOVE
FROM PARENT TO CHILD
CHILD TO PARENT
CREATING LOVING FAMILIES, LOVING COMMUNITIES
LOVING SOCIETIES, LOVING NATIONS
AND A LOVING HUMANITY

AND WITH OUR DIFFERENCES
OF COLOUR, CREED, FAITH AND ENDOWMENT;
THE SPIRIT OF LOVE WITH BEAR IN US
THE ACCEPTANCE, TOLERANCE AND RESPECT
OF OUR BEGINNING.

2.           
    I AM PEACE AND JOY IN THE SERENITY OF A VAST LIGHT AND COSMOS.

    I AM TO COME UPON THIS PLACE THEY CALL EARTH. IT IS WITH GREAT JOY THAT I COME TO KNOW THIS PLACE, BUT ALSO WITH THE GREATEST SORROW. WHAT JOY OF CREATION I AM PART OF WITH MOTHER EARTH; ANOTHER THREAD OF HER GREAT WEAVE, HER FABRIC, HER BRIGHTLY COLOURED TAPESTRY. WE SHALL LYE UPON THIS EARTH WITH UNDULATING RYTHUM, RISING AND FALLING WITH HER BREATH, SHIMMERING IN THE SUN, DANCING INTHE WIND; BATHED IN MANY WATERS. EACH A PART OF THE WHOLE; SIDE BY SIDE, WOVEN IN THE MAGIC AND VIBRANCY OF OUR CLOTH DRAPED, EXQUISITELY, MAGNIFICENTLY.

    AND SO IT IS WITH GREAT JOY THAT I COME TO KNOW THE SUN UPON THE BODY AND SOUL, TO SMELL AND TASTE THE EARTH'S GOODNESS IN HER BOSOM, AND TO FEEL THE WATERS AND WIND UPON MY FLESH. WHAT JOY OF CREATION I AM WITH MOTHER EARTH; TO DANCE IN HARMONY AND TO CELEBRATE THE RICHNESS, TRUTH AND BEAUTY THAT IS LIFE THEREIN. TO HOLD THE BALANCE OF THE SEASONS WITHIN MY BREAST AND WORK WITH THE WILL OF MANS GOODNESS IN HIS EXPRESSION OF CONTEMPLATION AND PLAY

3.
 MY FAMILY, MY NEICH IN THIS WORLD OF GREAT EXPANSES AND POSSIBILITIES; IS TO HOLD ME, NURTURE ME, PREPARING ME FOR THE LARGE SEAS AND THE DEEP WATERS. HOLD ME CLOSE MOTHER AND FATHER, TENDERLY SURROUNDING AND PROTECTING ME. HELP ME TO FEEL HELD IN THE BOSOM OF YOUR FAMILY; LOVED, RESPECTED, CARED FOR. QUIETLY AND WITHOUT FUSS OR FANFARE, BUT WITH THE BREADTH AND DEPTH OF LIFES ETERNITY; HELD, SUSPENDED AND EARTHED IN ME; MY FAMILY AND THIS FAMILY OF WORLD    

I AM AFRAID. THIS BEAUTY THAT IS LIFE AND EARTH ITSELF IS TENDER.
RARE IS THE DEPTH OF THIS LOVELINESS UNDERSTOOD, EMBRACED AND SUSTAINED IN THE HEARTS OF MANKIND. CAN OUR SPIRITS, OUR SOULS, FIND NOURISHMENT ENOUGH. CAN OUR WHOLE BEING SURVIVE THE PAIN ENDURED IN OUR SHUTTERED LIVES; FORGETTING WHO WE ARE, AGAIN, AND AGAIN.
A CHILLY RENDITION OF THE GLORY IT COULD BE; LOVE UNFETTERED.

   AND SO IT IS WITH SOME FEAR THAT I COME, REMEMBERED IN MY HEART.



4.
     I AM YOUR HEARTBEAT MOTHER; WE ARE ONE, BONDED IN THIS COCOON. LET YOUR LOVE FILL THIS VESSEL WITH SUCH NOURISHMENT; PLUMP AND EXPANDED, RICH AND FULL; OOZING WITH THE SOFT AND DELICATE TENDERNESS THAT IS NEW LIFE.
     FEEL IT; THAT WHICH IS US, EXQUISITE AND RADIANT. SEE IT; THE BEAUTY IN ALL THINGS DELICATE, SUBLIME. YOU ARE MY EYES, MY SEEING. I'M HELD IN THIS LOVE MOTHER, LIFE ITSELF; DIVINELY BLISSFUL, LIKE THE GENTLEST TOUCH UPON MY SKIN, DEFINING, MAKING WHOLE, THAT WHICH IS ME.
    WE ARE FEELING MANY THINGS, YOU AND I. FEAR, JOY, SORROW GRIEF, ANGER, DESPONDENCY. WHAT LEADS YOU AWAY FROM THE RICHNESS OF US. WHAT PULLS YOU, STRETCHES AND CONTORTS YOU. THERE IS A LOT GOING ON; CONFUSION AND OVERWHELM. I HEAR OTHERS ......... ALOT GOING ON. CAN THIS BE SIMPLE AGAIN; LOVING, RELEASED.
    ARE YOU HAPPY MOTHER. IS LIFE OUT THERE NOURISHING YOU AT THIS TIME OF US. YOU FEEL SO TENDER AND DELICATE; A BLUSH ROSE. ARE YOU HELD AND CARED FOR.

    YOU HAVE BECOME VERY BUSY AND FAST. REMEMBER ME MOTHER ~~~~ FLOW WITH ME, AND WE WILL DANCE THIS TOGETHER.
  ..............     YOUR IMPATIENCE DOESN'T FEEL SO GOOD  .............   
    SOMETIMES YOU ARE SAD, SO VERY SAD; WE ARE SAD. A FEEL A HEAVINESS, A BURDON.
    REMEMBER ME MOTHER ............ I COME TO YOU IN LOVE.

5.
      MY TIME IS COMING TO EMERGE INTO YOUR WORLD. PLEASE BE PATIENT THESE LAST WEEKS. I FEEL HOW DESPERATELY YOU WANT ME RELEASED FROM YOUR BODY. BUT WE MUST WAIT UNTILL THE TIME IS BEST; WHEN YOU AND THE EARTH ARE MOST YIELDING TO MY COMING; WHEN THE TIME IS RIGHT DIVINED BY THE STARS AND HEAVENS TO BE IN BALANCE FOR ME. JUST AS THE SEAS UNDULATE WITH THE MOON AND BRING THE DOLPHIN TO THE SHORE UPON HER WAVES.
     YOU ARE AFRAID AND FEELING SO ALONE WITH THIS, MY BIRTH. I AM HERE, INSIDE. WE ARE DOING THIS TOGETHER; YOUR BODY YIELDING TO MY GENTLE NUDGE, OPENING AND OPENING TO GRANT ME PASSAGE, INTO MY NEW WORLD. A NEW DANCE TOGETHER; A TIME OF GREAT INITIATION FOR US BOTH. WE CAN BE STRONG IN FAITH AND LOVE.
     I WILL MEET YOU ALWAYS WITH THE SPIRIT AND SOUL OF A KINDRED FELLOW, GROWING UP SLOWLY, CAREFULLY, WITH YOU BY MY SIDE. WE WILL REAP GREAT REWARDS TOGETHER. THANK YOU FOR HAVING ME ALONG; YOURS IS A GREAT TASK; THE GREATEST EVER.

     FATHER, I KNOW YOU ARE THERE, BUT YOU ARE NOT SO PLEASED WITH MY COMING TO YOU. MOTHER COCOONS ME IN HER BODY; HAS GROWN YOUR SEED, AND IN L0VE, FORGED A   UNION OF CREATION. HER SPIRIT AND SOUL MELD WITH MINE FATHER THAT WE MAY SEEM AS ONE. WE ARE BOTH VULNERABLE; SO VERY VULNERABLE AND DELICATE NOW AND WE NEED YOU BESIDE US, PROTECTING AND PROVIDING, SURE AND STRONG.

      I FEEL LIKE A GREAT TREASURE, DELICATE AND EXQUISITE; FULL OF JOY AND CHARM, VEILED IN THE MYSTERIES OF THE HEAVENS. I BRING WITH ME ALL THAT IS LOVE AND BEAUTY AND INNOCENCE, THAT IS.
....... AND SO IT IS THAT I SURGE FORTH; AND WITH BODY AND SOUL, I BREATHE INTO LIFE.

6.
      HELLO DEAREST MOTHER, IT HAS BEEN A LONG WAIT. I SEE YOU AND YOU SEE ME WHEN WE LOOK DEEP INTO EACH OTHERS EYES; DEPTH OF SOUL AND SPIRIT, WE KNOW EACH OTHER WELL. WE ARE ONE AGAIN, WITHIN THE VASTNESS OF TIME. I KNOW YOUR WHOLE BEING; YOUR EYES, ARMS, SMILE, WILL REPLACE THE WARM COCOON OF SAFTEY. LET ME FEEL IT ALWAYS.         
     YOU GLOW IN HEAVENS COLOURS; SUCH WARMTH AND JOY EMANATE FROM YOUR EYES, SPEAKING TO ME OF KINDNESS AND WISDOM. I MAY REST NOW .YES, WE ARE DEEPLY DEEPLY PLEASED TO SEE OTHER SINCE THIS CROSSING OF OUR THRESHOLDS.

     OH! MOTHER WHERE ARE YOU. WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO ME.
SOUNDS .............  HURT MY EARS; LOUD AND SHARP! LIGHT STARTLES ME. THERE IS PRESSURE, RUSH, JARRING, DISCORD. MY COCOON OF DIMMED LIGHT AND BUFFERED SOUNDS HAS GONE. I AM OVERWHELMED WITH ALL THIS COMING INTO MY SENSES. I FEEL INTENSE; STARTLED, AFRAID, TERRIFIED! I AM BURSTING OUT IN VOICE AND TEAR; CRYING OUT IN SHEER HORROR. 
    OH, RELIEVE ME MOTHER; COCOON ME ONCE AGAIN IN YOUR WARMTH AND GENTLE ARMS, YOUR SOOTHING VOICE TO SETTLE MY WRYLED NERVES AND ALLOW ME TO REST PEACEFULLY IN LOVES LIGHT AGAIN. I AM SO OPEN AND TRUSTING; THAT WHAT YOU BRING FOR ME IS GENTLE AND NOURISHING. PLEASE DO NOT LET OTHERS COME BETWEEN US AGAIN; I DO NOT LIKE TO BE SO VERY AFRAID.

     BEAUTIFUL COLOURS SURROUND US MOTHER; SOFT PASTELS, A MAGNIFICENT ROYAL BLUE, IMMERSING AND PROTECTING US. I FEEL PEACEFUL AGAIN; CONTENT. I SMELL, TASTE AND FEEL WITH YOU; WE ARE ONE, IMBUED IN LOVE. SILKEN DRAPES YOU CLOTHE ME IN, WARM AND DELICATE AGAINST MY SKIN.

7.
    FATHER, I FEEL YOU PROVIDE PROTECTION, HOLDING A PLACE IN THIS WORLD. YOU ARE SO IMPORTANT; I FEEL THAT. I SENSE ALL THAT YOU DO. YOU LOOK AFTER US FATHER; YOU ARE THE BONES, STRONG AND UPRIGHT, KEEPING FORM AND DIRECTION. THIS IS WHO YOU ARE FATHER; YOUR PLACE AND PRIVILEGE, YOUR GLORY AND GREATNESS, OUR HERO OF THE DEVINE WORRIER, STANDING IN SHINING ARMOUR OF PROTECTION AND STRENGTH. COURAGEOUS;YOU ARE HELD IN CONTEMPLATION AND REVERENCE, BATHED IN A GLOW OF GOLD LIGHT UPON YOUR BODY.
    DONT LOOSE YOUR PLACE FATHER. DONT EVER UNDERESTIMATE HOW MUCH YOU ARE NEEDED AND WANTED IN YOUR 'STATION' IN LIFE; FAMILY WOULD BE LEFT BEREFT WITHOUT THE BALANCE AND GENTLE STRENGTH YOU OFFER.

    I DO NOT NEED SO MUCH FROM THIS WORLD YET MOTHER. I AM STILL ARRIVING AFTER OUR CROSSING; HAPPY TO BE STILL. IMBUED IN GENTLE PEACE, I FEEL YOU NEAR. SOFT AND DELICATE WE BE; SNUGGLED, YOUR BREAST NOURISHING ME. SO WARM AND HELD; WE ARE ONE.

    I KNOW YOU LOVE AND WANT ME, I FEEL IT FROM YOU. WITH YOU I KNOW ALL WILL  BE WELL AND I WILL ALWAYS BE WARM AND WELCOME. IN PERFECT HARMONY OF EXPRESSION OF NEW LIFE AND LOVE; YOU PROTECT ME, EVER SO TENDERLY, AND I REST AND SLEEP IN GENTLE BLISS.

8.
    MOTHER, WHERE HAVE YOU GONE. YOU'VE WRAPT ME TIGHT AND PUT ME AWAY, FAR AWAY. I NEED TO FEEL YOU CLOSE, I AM NOT USED TO BEING SO ALONE. I NEED TO FEEL AND SMELL AND HEAR YOU NEAR. I AM SCARED AND COLD; PLEASE COME TO ME, I AM SO NEWLY HERE YET.

    FATHER DO YOU HAVE INTEREST IN ME. I FEEL NO WARMTH  AND TENDERNESS COMING TO ME, TOGETHER, YOU TO ME. I FEEL YOU HOLD A BREATH AND MOVE AWAY.

    OH, I SEE YOU COME TO ME MOTHER, GLOWING; A GOLDEN ANGEL SHINING AND OOZING BEAUTY WITH ME. YOU ARE GORGEOUS, WE ARE GORGEOUS, WITH WASHES OF LOVE AND NOURISHMENT WAVING UPON ME; DELICIOUS AND DELICATE I DELIGHT IN YOU AND ME. YOU COME WHEN I NEED YOU; I AM ENVELOPED IN YOUR CARE, YOUR TENDERNESS SURROUNDING; A ROYAL BLANKET YOU BRING ME. I AM PRECIOUS FOR YOU AND YOU TO ME, GLOWING IN SUNLIGHT REFLECTING IN ME; AND I CRY OUT IN DELIGHT. SNUGGLE WE BE MOTHER, SO FULL AND SO CONTENT.

    DEAR FATHER, WILL YOU NOT COME AND SIT WITH ME A WHILE;TALK WITH ME, PLAY WITH ME AND WE WILL LEARN ABOUT EACH OTHER A LITTLE, NOW THAT I HAVE 'ARRIVED' AND AM SEEING SO MUCH MORE. WHAT GREAT JOY THAT WOULD BRING; HOW TENDER IS THIS FEELING THAT YOU AND MOTHER COMPLETE, THIS CIRCLE OF LIFE, THAT IS. BALANCING AND NOURISHING, SECURE AND WARM; HELD. WHAT GREAT EXPRESSION OF LIFE YOU BRING FORTH BY BEING WITH FAMILY; BEING WITH LOVE.


9.
    MOTHER, YOU ARE SO SHUT AWAY AND I FEEL SO LONELY AND SAD, SO DEEPLY SAD. I FEEL IT DEEP, CLOSE; IN ME. WHERE HAS YOUR GLOW GONE. PLEASE REACH OUT TO ME; DONT LIVE AWAY, I NEED YOU NEAR.

    FATHER IS IN DARKNESS I SEE IT ALL ABOUT; LIKE CLOUDY SMOKE WITH SHARP PRICKLES COMING OUT.

    DEAREST MOTHER CUDDLE ME CLOSE AND MAKE IT BETTER; TAKE THIS COLD AND DARK AWAY; SOOTHE AND SMOOTH MY RUFFLES WITH YOUR FLUFFY COTTON CUDDLES.

    IT'S FEELING LONELY RIGHT NOW; WHERE ARE YOU MOTHER, WONT YOU COME TO ME, TO BE, WITH ME. HOW HAPPY TO SEE, SO BEAUTIFULLY; KISSING TENDER SKIN TOGETHER, HOLDING SOFTLY AND FEEL, WE; FEELING UNDERSTOOD AND AS ITS MENT TO BE. YOU AND ME.
    YOUR FRAGRANCE TOUCHES, AND FILLS ME, WITH YOUR SMILE SO RADIANTLY; IT SHINES IN ME. OOZING, I BUBBLE INSIDE .......  TILL I CRY OUT WITH TINY SHOUT AND WARM WHISPER SOUNDS GURGLING ABOUT. KISSING OUR SOFT LIPS TOGETHER, ENVELOPING ME. I HEAR YOUR SOFT SINGING AND BELLS RINGING AND I SURGE FORTH WITH THESE TOO, FOLLOWING YOU. HAPPY I BE WITH ME AND YOU.

    FATHER YOU DONT COME TO SEE ME PASSING AS YOU DO AT A DISTANT VIEW.

10.
    YOUR AWAY FROM ME AGAIN MOTHER. I KNOW NOT WHAT YOU CARE FOR A LOT, WITHOUT ME. I'M YEARNING TO SEE AND LONGING I BE TO SHARE YOU WITH ME. LIKE A WHIRLWIND YOU RUSH PAST ME WITH A HUSH, AND FRAGILE I BE, WISHING YOU TO SEE ME.
    COME HOLD ME DEAR MOTHER, SING TO ME; SO WE CAN JUST BE ..... COMPLETE; AND I HAPPY TO BE, WITHIN ME. SNUGGLE WE BE MOTHER; REST AND SLEEP, SO FULL AND SO CONTENT.

    I LOVE TO SUCKLE WITH YOU HELD SO CLOSE AND SNUGGLED INTO YOUR HEART; ENVELOPING ME IN YOUR LOVING ARMS. YOUR NECTAR POURING FORTH; NOURISHING ME, FILLING MY BEING. OPENING AND YIELDING TO LIFES LONGING AND SATISFYING ME WITH ALL THAT IS GOOD AND BEAUTIFUL AND PURE. SWOLLEN BELLY, I LIE SPRAWLED, INTOXICATED AND BRIMMING. YOU ARE SO GLAD TO LOVE ME MOTHER, WE YEILD TOGETHER IN PERFECT HARMONY; OF EXPRESSION OF LIFE AND LOVE. KISSED BY ANGLES I SEE THEIR COLOURS, THEIR CARESS. HOW GOOD THIS LIFE IS HERE WITH YOU.

    I LOVE TO LOVE WITH YOU MOTHER; LIKE A HEARTBEAT IN TIME. THANK YOU FOR THIS LIFE - LINE OF LOVE, THAT YOU'VE BORN IN ME. WHEN I AM AFLOAT AND THE WINDS OF CHANGE ARE NEAR, YOUR LOVE IS STEADY. WE ARE SURE, WE ARE PURE, IN HEART AND SOUL; AND WE KNOW.

11.
    LIKE A FLOWER IN THE WARM OCEAN; SHE TOUCHES SOMETHING UNSURE, RETRACTING AND SHRIVELING UNTILL IT FEELS SAFE ONCE MORE.

    SOMETIMES YOU PUT ME AWAY; SO OFTEN. I WOULD LIKE TO BE WITH YOU LONGER, PLEASE STAY, IS THERE A RUSH. I AM LONELY.
    I CAN HEAR YOU, I CAN FEEL YOU; LIKE WIND ACROSS MY FACE, LIKE A VIBRATION ON A REED. I VIBRATE DEEP INSIDE, SECRETLY; I MOVE WITH YOU. 
    PLAY ME MOTHER, LIKE A FINE INSTRUMENT RESPONDING TO YOUR TOUCH; A SILKEN CLOTHE UPON THE WIND.

    A DISCORD STARTLES ME AND I PULL IN; I HOLD MY BREATH AWHILE. A WAVE COMES OVER ME, SPREADING, REMINDING ME; I FEAR.

    I FEEL THE AIR RUSH PAST WHEN YOU PASS. BACK SOON YOU SAY AND OFF AROUND ANOTHER CORNER.
    MOTHER, YOU ARE BUSY AND I AM USED TO IT BY NOW. THIS LIFE IS AS IT IS. I AM VERY QUIET WHEN YOU ARE AWAY AND OVER BRIMMED WITH JOY WHEN I SEE YOU AGAIN.

12.
    MOTHER YOU ARE SO CLOSED AND IRRITATED; SAD, SO DEEPLY SAD. YOU ARE KIND MOTHER, THANK YOU FOR BEING KIND. FATHER IS IN DARK; IN A BLACK HOLE. I SEE IT AND IT FRIGHTENS ME. PLEASE CUDDLE ME AND MAKE IT BETTER. SOOTHE AND SMOOTH ME, I AM FEELING VULNERABLE. BRING ME THAT SOFT WAVE OF LOVE AGAIN; BATHE ME. YOUR WAVES ARE DEEPLY RUFFLED TOO MOTHER, FATHER IS IN YOU ALSO; BUT YOU ARE STRONG AND KIND INSIDE AND WE CAN REST THERE. AN INNER SANCTUARY MOTHER, BUT YOU ARE SAD IN THERE; WE ARE SAD.

   DO YOU WANT ME FATHER, YOU SEEM SO COLD AND IRRITATED AROUND ME; IMPATIENT. DID I DO SOMETHING WRONG FATHER; WHAT DID I DO? WHAT DID I DO.
      A WAVE OF COLD IRRITATING; YOU ARE SO ANNOYED WITH ME; SO ANGRY. WHAT DID I DO. I AM A TINY CHILD AND THIS FORCE OF ANGRY WAVE FEELS BAD; SO VERY BAD ....... 
     AM I IN THE WRONG PLACE FATHER, WHEN THE AIR CRACKLES AND YOU GLARE AT ME; I THINK SO. I AM JUST SITTING HERE BUT I AM AFRAID AND UPSET NOW; HOLDING MY BREATH. THE AIR IS CHOKING AND PRICKLY. OH, FATHER, WHAT TROUBLES YOU SO; YOU DON'T LIKE ME I CAN SEE ......
    OH, HELP ME, TAKE MY TERROR AND PAIN AWAY; THE PRESSURE IS GREAT AND I MIGHT EXPLODE ........... I AM BURSTING, CRYING  OUT WITH TEARS STREAMING ABOUT; A TENSION BURSTING FORTH MAKING FLOW THIS  MIGHTY DAM INSIDE  ........ AHHHHHHH ...... I CRY OUT, AS I  COLLAPSE .....

    WHEN I LOOK OUT, I STILL SEE, YOU FOCUSED WITH ANGRY TERROR, BORING INTO ME.
    ...... GO AWAY, OH, DEAR MOTHER ....... PLEASE, IT'S SHATTERING ME.

    I WANT TO HIDE NOW; MY WORLD HAS SHATTERED AND ATTACKS ME. I WILL STAY INSIDE MYSELF; QUIET AND SAFE.
    COME TO ME MOTHER; HOLD ME TIGHT. SWAY ME SMOOTH AND MAKE IT ALRIGHT. I AM EXPOSED, RAW, AND IT'S BURNING. TURBULENCE; ROCKED VIOLENTLY TO MY CORE.

13.
OH, MUMMY AND DADDY
WHERE ARE YOU
HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN ME TOO
I AM HERE
WAITING FOR YOU

I AM SO LONELY
ALL I DO IS CRY
AND I'M LONGING FOR YOU
TO BE HERE WITH ME TOO

WHERE HAVE YOU GONE
WHERE NO LIGHT IS SHONE
IN MY DARK ROOM
IT'S FEELING FULL OF GLOOM

I'M SAD AND SCARED 
INSIDE MY BED
PANICKED AND SHAKING
MY HEART IS BREAKING
TO SEE YOU
COMFORT ME DO
PLEASE ........
I NEED YOU.

14.
     FATHER, WHY HAST THOU FORSAKEN ME.
YOU ARE SO COLD AND PRICKLY; THINGS EMANATE FROM YOU. BLACK SMOKE WITH SHARP PRICKLES THAT HURT ME. YOUR FACE GRAVE AND SULLEN, CONTORTING IN AN UGLINESS I CANNOT STAND TO FEEL; IN ME. THIS ENERGY STOPS ME, MY BREATH HAS FROZEN IN MY CHEST; I STARE WITHOUT FLINCHING. YOU DIRECT TO ME FATHER AND IT SCARES ME SO; SHARP KNIFE PIERCED INTO MY BELLY, RAZORED EDGE, CUTTING SO DEEP .........
    FATHER, YOU TERRIFY ME; TERROR RAINING IN ON ME. I EXPLODE; TEARS WASHING THE ACRID METAL AND I GRASP A BREATH AGAIN. I AM SHRIVELED, NUMB, LEADEN WEIGHT HELD TIGHT UPON MY CHEST.
    
    I CANNOT PLAY AND DANCE NOW LEAST YOU LASH ME AGAIN; YOU ARE NOT SAFE AND I AM NOT SAFE, MY LITTLE EDGES FRAZZLED AND BURNT.
    I CANNOT DANCE MY HEART IN THE JOY AGAIN FATHER. I CANNOT BEAR THIS BURDON OF WEIGHT UPON MY SOUL; THE DARKNESS IS HEAVY. WHAT DO THEY CALL THIS .......... IS IT; UNLOVED.

15.
HAVE FAITH 
AND TRUST
MOTHER
THAT WE SHALL BE
LOOKED AFTER
WITH WILL TO MOVE 
ON CUE
AND FAITH TO KNOW
WHERE TO GO
WE CAN BE SURE
THE ROAD WILL TURN
AND OPEN A DOOR
THAT WE MAY STEP THROUGH
AND EACH TIME
GET A BETTER VIEW
OF THE PATH THAT LEADS US
WHERE WE ARE HEADED TO
A BETTER WORLD 
FOR SURE
WITH LOVE'S KNOWING
GUIDING, WHAT WE'RE WORKING FOR


16.
IT'S ALL QUIET FOR SOMETIME, JUST ME HERE AGAIN AND THE PUSSYCAT; 
MY FRIEND. OH, AND THE BUTTERFLIES AND BIRDS DANCING AND PLAYING 
WITH ME TOO; GRASS SMELLING SO SWEET UNDER MY FEET; HANDS MOVE 
TO YOU, ALIVE AND WET FRESH;  TICKLY AGAINST MY FLESH. NATURE 
NURTURING AND HOLDING ME AND QUIET I BE, SITTING HERE, SURROUNDING 
ME; FAIRIES FORM AND WE TALK AWHILE AND SMILE AT THE LITTLE 
CREATURES WHO ALL THE WHILE; PLAY IN OUR BEAUTIFUL GARDEN; AND THE 
BIRDSONG SINGS TO THE RUSTLING LEAVES AND THE WIND IN THE TREES AND 
THE DANCING BREEZE'S  ........... KISSING ME; AND I WRAPP UP IN YOUR 
CUDDLE WITH ME AND WE ARE FREE, TO BE.

18.
    NATURE, YOU FEED ME SOMEHOW. I FEEL IT; A GREAT RYTHUM, A GREAT BREATHING, LIKE A GREAT GRANDMOTHERS BOSOM; AND WE LAY OUR HEADS UPON HER GOODNESS, HER WHOLENESS, OLD AND WISE ........ HER SEASONS ARE HER SPECIAL MOODS, EACH ONE DIFFERENT, OFFERING DIFFERENT ASPECTS OF HERSELF ..........  AND ALWAYS RICH AND FULL. I LOVE YOU GREAT MOTHER EARTH; OH, HOW I BREATHE WITH YOU, IN AND OUT, FULL AND SATISFIED. MY BLOOD IS THE WATER, THE SEA. THE ROCKS AND GEMS MY BONES. THE EARTH MY FLESH; THE TREES AND PLANTS MY HAIR ........ OH, WHAT GREAT ONENESS GREAT EARTH MOTHER; WHAT GREAT BONDING JOY YOU BESTOW IN ME. STAY FOREVER, I IN YOU AND YOU IN ME; TENDING, SUPPORTING EACH OTHER. IF YOU ARE HURT AND AILING, I WILL BE TOO. I WILL FEEL YOUR PAIN AS MY OWN AND IF YOU SHOULD EVER DIE, I WILL ALSO; I KNOW. SO LETS TAKE OF EACH OTHER MOTHER AND WE WILL LIVE IN RYTHUM AND HARMONY TOGETHER.
    GREAT SPIRIT; I HEAR YOU RUSTLE  THE LEAVES AND SOAR ON THE WINGS OF  BIRDS. HOW FAINT AND DELICATE YOUR VOICE, SPEAKING TO ME WITH BIRDSONG AND BUTTERFLY. COME LIFT ME BEYOND ALL PAIN OF THIS EARTH TO WHERE WE WILL ALWAYS BELIEVE IN THE WARM SUNSHINE AND CLEANSING  RAINS; FLEETING SCENT OF SNOWDROP IN WINTERS FROST; ARCHING RAINBOWS, BUILDING  BRIDGES WITH HEAVENS  EARTH; STARS WITH MOONS IN CANOPY SO HIGH, SHOOTS OF MOISTENED SEEDS, WHISPERING WITH DANCE AND SONG; OF THIS DEAREST EARTH.
               
21.
OH NATURE
YOU ARE AS A BROTHER AND SISTER TO ME
PLAYING WITH ME 
TALKING WITH ME
WE SING TOGETHER IN GREAT HARMONY
TO RESONATE
IN SPENDER AND AWE
WITH MAGNIFICENCE AND POWER
AND SHOWERED
IN BEAUTY
YOU COME TO MY DOOR
AND WE EXPLORE.
22.
BROTHERS; YOU ARE MY VERY DEAR FRIENDS
WE JUST ARE;YOU AND ME 
TOGETHER FOREVER
WE VENTURE ON WONDROUS JOURNEYS
IN OUR NEIGHBORHOOD
AND MOTHER SHE KNOWS 
YOU WILL LOOK AFTER ME
AND I AM JUST ONE OF YOU ALL.
WHAT SHALL WE DO TODAY, YOU SAY;
BE IT BOAT TO BUILD OR FISH THE SEA
OR CLIMBING TO THE HUT IN THE LARGEST TREE.
WE SMELL OF SUMMER GRASS
FRESHLY CUT TO CAST AT EACH OTHER
IN TWILIGHTS HEIGHT;
AND SUPPER TONIGHT 
IS MUSHROOMS WE FOUND IN PADDOCK BOUND
IN SCRUMPTIOUS BLACKBERRIES
OOZING JUICE  
WITH BLACKENED MOUTH 
WATERING TASTE
OF LUSCIOUS BAKED PIE
SOAKED IN FRESH CREAM 
AND WE ARE READY TO COLLAPSE		 
INTO WORLDS OF DREAMS.

23.
    YOU LEFT ME TO CRY IN A DARKENED ROOM FOR MANY AN HOUR WITH NO ONE TO HEAR ME CALL. YOU WENT OUT, VISITING ABOUT AND WHEN I CRY OUT, NOBODY C0MES AT ALL. ANXIETY I FELT, BEING LEFT TO SHOUT OUT, UNTILL I COULDN’T SHOUT ANYMORE; BROKEN HEARTED I LAY IN UTTER DISMAY, THAT YOU DIDN'T APPEAR TO CARE; AT ALL.

    CRUSHED AND DISTRESSED, YOU HAVE BROKEN ME AT BEST, AND I TURNED DEEP INSIDE TO FIND A REST. CONFOUNDED INSIDE MY BED; INSIDE MY HEAD.
    HAPPY CHILD WAS I, UNTILL YOU LEAVE ME TO CRY AND NO FRIENDS HAVE I. ANXIOUS AND NEEDY I'VE BECOME BECAUSE I'VE BEEN UNDONE; NOW WITH TROUBLE INSIDE MY HEAD ....... TROUBLE FOR YOU, WHAT COULD I DO; SO ANXIOUS AND FRIGHTENED TOO.
     YOU SHOWED I WAS BAD TO BE NAUGHTY OR SAD AND I BECAME DAMMED TO YOU. WHAT HELL I WAS IN WITH GREAT SUFFERING; TO BE DAMMED AND FORSAKEN, NO HEART IS TAKEN, AND I AM MISTAKEN, TO THINK YOU LOVE ME AT ALL.
    BUT LITTLE CHILD AM I, AND I DON'T UNDERSTAND HOW YOU'VE SENT ME TO THE DAMMED, WITH HELL COME TO CALL ........
I AM LONGING THATS ALL, FOR YOUR LOVE TO SHOW; HOW PLEASED YOU BE WITH ME; DESPITE ALL.

20.
WHISPERING TREE 
YOU EASE INTO ME
WITH KNOWING WE ARE ONE 
IN HARMONY

YOU FILL MY HEART
AND WITH GREAT SERGE
I PRANCE ABOUT
AND MERGE
WITH LEAF AND BRANCH
AND NARLY ROOT UNDER MY BOOT

YOUR POWER FILLS ME WITH ENERGY
AND TENDERLY
I SHELTER
IN YOUR MAJESTY

I SMELL RICH EARTH
AND SOIL OF YOUR BIRTH
AND YOUR ENERGY
TINGLES IN ME

AND I SEE 
A CASTLE MAGNIFICENTLY
HOLDING UPRIGHT
AND SHELTERING
BIRD AND BEE
AND BUTTERFLY I SEE
AND ANT SO TINY
CRAWLING TO YOUR DOOR

AND FROM BRANCHES SPREAD
BEASTS EYES PEERING
AND SMALLER ONES 
IN ROOMY HOMES APPEARING
AMONGST YOUR ARMS
AND ARMOUR WORN TALL
HOLDING GREAT LIFE 
WITHIN YOUR WALLS

17.
    MOTHER, SOMETIMES YOU CLOSE TO ME SO TIGHT;I FEEL THROWN AWAY, DISCARDED; PUT OUT OF YOUR SIGHT. I'M NOT MADE FOR THAT, LIKE A TOY OR A CAT. WE STILL PLAY SOMETIMES, ME WITH HER AND I NEVER HURT OR MOVE HER AWAY. ARE YOU BEING MEAN TO ME MOTHER; WOULD YOU BE MEAN TO ME; ARE YOU ANGRY AND UPSET WITH ME? WHAT DID I DO. I'M NEARLY ALWAYS A VERY GOOD GIRL. SOMETIMES I QUESTION, BUT MOSTLY I DONT, BECAUSE I KNOW YOU DONT LIKE THAT. YOU BECOME SO ANNOYED WITH ME, AND I'M JUST TRYING TO MAKE YOU SEE THAT IT WASNT ME. I DIDNT DO ANYTHING WRONG TO YOU. TRUELY.
    YOU SEEM SO ANNOYED JUST BECAUSE I AM HERE. AM I IN YOUR WAY? I THINK SO; SORRY TO BE IN YOUR WAY MOTHER. I WILL TRY AND NOT BE HERE AT ALL SO YOU WILL BE ALRIGHT AND THEN ALL WILL CALM DOWN AND BE AS BEFORE. I WILL FEEL RELEIF FROM ANNOYING YOU, LIKE I SEEM TO DO.
I AM HEAVY AND THE WORLD WENT DARK.

19.
    I KNOW IT'S A BUSY JOB FATHER, BUT YOU ARE SO SILENT; WILL YOU SPEAK TO ME, CHAT WITH ME, PLAY A LITTLE; I NEED YOU, FATHER. I AM DEFINED IN YOU ALSO. PLEASE LET THIS BARRENNESS GO AWAY IN ME. CONNECT WITH ME, I LONG FOR YOU SO ....  WHEN YOU ARE HAPPY WITH ME.
   BUT I DARE NOT SPEAK OR CRY OUT WHEN YOU ARE CLOSE; YOUR WRATH I MAY UNLEASH UPON MYSELF FOR DARING TO MAKE A SOUND. FATHER PLEASE DONT LOOK AT ME LIKE THAT. INTENSE AND IRRITATED YOU GLARE. THEN LOOK AWAY AND BROOD; IT IS ALL MY FAULT.
     MY WHOLE BEING IS SHRIVELED FATHER; AFRAID AND FROZEN.
I CATCH MY BREATH; SHALLOW BREATH HOLDING. I AM SORRY. SO VERY VERY SORRY. WHAT DID I DO.
     I KNOW I'M IN YOUR WAY AND I SHOULDN'T BE. SORRY TO BE HERE FATHER, I WILL TRY TO GO AWAY, AND BE VERY QUIET NEXT TIME; SO IT'S NOT MY FAULT. I'LL BE GOOD. I WONT DO ANYTHING YOU MAY NOT LIKE FATHER. PLEASE LIKE ME.

FATHER,
I VENTURED TO SAY
THAT I WAS AFRAID TODAY;
THAT I DIDNT WANT TO GO
TO SEE THE DENTAL NURSE.
I WANTED TO SHARE
THIS WITH YOU
TO HELP ME THROUGH
BUT YOU BLEW 
AND SHOUTED
HOT SPARKS AT ME. 
I FELL SILENT 
AND WAS CRUSHED
BY YOUR ENERGY

24.
YOU TELL A FAMILY STORY
AND LAUGH UPROARISHLY LOUD
WITH TALES 
OF HOW A NEW BABY
WAS HELD IN A TENT 
ON THIS HOLIDAY
WHEN DANGER CAME LOUD
IN THE FORM OF A HERD 
OF COWS PASSING BY
SO CLOSE WERE THEY MENT 
TO PASS BY OUR TENT

YOU SOUGHT TO SAVE 
THAT PRECIOUS CONTENT
INSIDE THAT TENT
AND WE THOUGHT THAT YOU MENT
THE PRECIOUS BABY
LYING STILL
UNAWARE OF ANY ILL

BUT PRECIOUS BE
WHAT PRECIOUS SEE
IT WAS THE NEW RADIO
THAT WAS MENT TO BE
SAVED 
SO HEROICALLY

AND YOU HAD COMPLETELY
FORGOTTEN ME.

25.
A SPECIAL OCCASION FOR ME
A FANFARE OF GIFTS
FOR EVERY MEMBER OF FAMILY

WAS OCCASION TO SEE
WITH EXCITEMENT TO BE
VERY SPECIAL FOR YOU AND ME

SUCH ANTICIPATION WAS BROUGHT
TO OUR TABLE
AND ME SO PATIENT
BUT HARDLY ABLE
TO CONTAIN MY DELIGHT
WATCHING MY FAMILY
UNWRAP THEIR GIFTS
LIKE ROYALTY

GREAT TREASURES TO UNFOLD
IT WAS CHRISTMAS TO BEHOLD
I COULD HARDLY WAIT.......
FOR ME...........
TO SEE..........
IT WAS SUDDENLY CALM
WITH EXCITEMENT WELL SPENT
BUT FOR ME A GREAT PAUSE
WITH BREATHLESS ALARM
WAS THERE NOTHING SENT
NO GIFT BOUGHT FOR ME
OVERLOOKED I HAD BEEN
WHEN I AM THREE
WHEN YOU FORGOT ME.

26.
YOU SAY WE WILL GO
ON A GRAND HOLIDAY 
TO A SPECIAL PLACE FAR AWAY
WE WILL HAVE A LOVELY ROOM 
WITH A BEAUTIFUL VIEW
AND IT MENT SO MUCH TO ME

WHEN THE DAY COMES TO GO
I DO NOT KNOW
WHY YOU STAND BY THE CAR
WAVING FROM AFAR.
YOUR FRIENDS COME TO STAY;
BUT ONLY THAT MOMENT
I SAW THAT YOU MENT 
TO LEAVE ME ONCE MORE .......
NO INTENTION HAVE YOU 
OF TAKING ME TOO.

MY HEART IT CAVES IN
WITH WEIGHT PRESSURING
AND I REACH OUT AND CALL
FOR YOU..... MOTHER!
PLEASE DONT GO AND LEAVE ME SO ......
YOU ARE EVERYTHING I HAVE
AND I NEED YOU SO;
PLEASE DO NOT ABANDON ME ......

THEN WITH FATHERS SCOWL 
HE GROWLS TO LEAVE ME
AND DEVASTATED I SAW
YOU CLOSE THE DOOR.

SHOCKED AND WEIGHTED 
I COLLAPSE 
AND EACH MOMENT PRAY 
THAT THIS CANNOT BE ......
THAT YOU WILL TURN
AND TAKE ME
TOO ....... MUMMY! PLEASE!

AND WHEN I SEE YOU GO
WITH BROKEN HEART I KNOW
I COLLAPSE
AND I DIE
COS' NO FRIEND HAVE I
WHEN I AM JUST FIVE. 

27.
    WHERE DOES THAT LEAVE ME; WHERE DO I PLACE MYSELF MUMMY. 
I FEEL FORLORN, ABANDONED, DEFENSELESS. WHAT A GREY DAY; WHAT A HEAVY CLOUD RESTS HEAVILY UPON ME. I FEEL SUFFOCATED WITH FEELINGS THAT ARE TOO AWFULL FOR ME TOO GRASP OR EVEN SEE. IT SEEMS I CANNOT EVEN LOOK OUT! I FEEL PANIC, WITH A RUSH OF BLOOD TO MY HEAD; FEELINGS SCRAMBLING AND A CHAOS AND STATIC IN MY HEAD.
    HELP ME, PLEASE. I WILL KEEP VERY STILL AND HOPE IT FEELS BETTER. INERT, MOTIONLESS, AND THEN IT WONT HURT..... ANYMORE .........
THEN I WONT HAVE TO FEEL OR SEE. HELP ME. I AM ALONE AND LONELY. YET I CANNOT ALLOW MYSELF SEE THAT I AM ALONE AND LONELY ON THIS EARTH; I AM JUST A LITTLE GIRL; THE THOUGHT AND FEELING TOO AWFULL. WHERE DID THE LOVE GO MOTHER; YOU ARE SO SWEET TO ME SOMETIMES; SO KIND, GENTLE AND CARING.

28.
IN THE NATURE I BE
FILLING ME
NURTURING ME
SPIRIT I CAN SEE

EMBRACE ME
EXHILARATE ME
WHAT TREASURE I SEE
AND WHAT BEAUTY BE 
TO SHARE
WITH SOULS LIKE ME

I SEE YOU
AND HONOUR I DO
WITH THE GREATEST MOUNTAIN VIEW 
TO HOLD DEAR TOO

WHAT MOODS
FOR YOU AND ME 
I SEE
MIRRORING YOU THROUGH ME
MATCHING WE BE

STORMY WHITE HEAVENS
PRESSURED AND BURGEONING
RAIN 0VER ME

MIGHTY ROAR OF TURBULENT SEA
GENTLE MOUNTAIN SPRING 
GURGLING, BURBLING

FEISTY ROAR OF WIND SOARING
FEATHERY BREEZE
LET DANCE AND SING

FORESTRY FERNED ON MOISTEN EARTH
STARK DESERT DELIGHT
SENSUAL VELVETY SIGHT

LIGHT OF FLAME WITH NO NAME
WARMING AND WAKING MY BRAIN

WE ARE ONE
COME LIVE WITHIN
PLAY WITH ME
LOVE WITH ME.

29.
SURGING SEA
YOU COME TO GREET ME
OPEN MOUTHED YOU ROAR
FROTHING AND FOAMING 
ON THE SEA SHORE

FOAMING SCOLLOPS YOU MAKE
THEN DRAPES OF LACE TO REPLACE
UNTILL YOU BREATH
AND HEAVE AGAIN
MEETING ME ONCE MORE
UPON YOUR PEBBLY SHORE

YOU COME IN
TO DANCE WITH ME
AND WE DANCE ABOUT
YOUR GLASSY TUNNELS
IN AND OUT
AND I SHOUT AND SING
TO NOISY SEAGULL ON WING
SCAVENGING THE SEASHORE 
I ADORE

SPARKLING YOU CRYSTALIZE
JUST WHERE BEAUTY LIES
REFRACTING LIGHT UPON YOUR EDGE
SENDING SIGHTS TO FILL MY SOUL
MY HEAD


GENTLEST BREASE WITH EASE
AND KISS MY CHEEK IF YOU PLEASE
AND SIGH JUST ONCE MORE
NO THOUGHT TO DIE UPON THIS SHORE

30.
I WAS SHOCKED WHEN I SAW
THAT PHOTO OF ME
I DIDN'T EXPECT HER 
TO BE LOOKING BACK AT ME
GAZE SO HELD WITHIN 
LOCKED AWAY
GONE SOMEWHERE
BACK AND IN
RETRACTED AND STILL
DO I SEE SADNESS 
OR SOME ILL
BRIGHT LIFE FORCES
SNUFFED OUT AND IN DOUBT
WHAT IS LIFE NOW ABOUT?

WHERE HAVE I GONE 
I DON'T WANT TO BE GONE
I DON'T WANT TO BE OUT
HELP ME
COME FIND ME
TO COME BACK OUT

COME LIGHTEN THIS LOAD
IT CRUSHES ME SO ........
SODDEN SAD HEAVY
WHAT CAN I DO
TO BE FREE
TO BE ME






31.
I AM SO UNSURE

HELD IN LIMBO

CONTORTED

SO SO SAD

    WHAT HAPPENED TO ME MOTHER; WHAT IS WRONG WITH ME? I HAVE NEVER LOOKED LIKE THIS BEFORE. MY SPARK HAS GONE; IT'S NOT REALLY ME ,YOU KNOW. I DONT RECOGNIZE ME. IT'S LIKE A LAYER HAS COME OVER; NUMBING, DEADENING ME. I USED TO BE HAPPY, DIDN'T I? I LAUGHED AND PLAYED AND WAS GLAD. NOW I CANNOT LAUGH, I HAVE FORGOTTEN HOW TO PLAY, AND NOW I AM NOTHING; BUT SAD.

HELP ME MOTHER; HOLD THAT ROPE, THAT LIFELINE....

OR I SHALL DISAPPEAR

UNDER, UNDER

MOTHER SAVE ME
I'M DROWNING  ............... 

32.
YOU AWAKEN ME FROM SLEEP MOTHER, HEAVY SLEEP
I AM HEAVY AND SAD; SO VERY SAD.
QUIETLY WITHIN I HAVE TURNED
TO A LITTLE SAFE CAVE
WHERE NO ONE MAY REACH INSIDE .......

YOU SEEM HAPPY MOTHER; BUBBLY.
YET I IN CONTRAST CANNOT SMILE
I HAVE LOST MY JOY AND MY LIGHTNESS;
THINGS THAT GAVE ME PLEASURE NO LONGER DO
IT ALL SEEMS GREY AND LIFELESS.
 
ARE YOU TRYING TO CHEER ME UP?
I LIKE YOUR LIGHTNESS AROUND ME
LIKE A LIFE JACKET
ON A SINKING VESSEL UPON THE SEA.
BUT WHAT HAPPENED MOTHER 
WHERE DID I GO TO?




33.
NANNA 
I'M SORRY
NOT TO BE
ABLE TO RELATE TO YOU.

I AM HAPPY TO SEE
YOU SO HAPPY
AND ABLE TO BE
NICE TO ME
AND GIVE ME
TREATS AS YOU DO

YOU'RE OUR FAMILY
SO LOVING AND KIND
I SEE YOU
AS SO IMPORTANT TOO
AND YET I DONT KNOW WHAT TO DO
BECAUSE I DONT KNOW YOU
WHEN YOU SEEM TO BE ASKING ME
TO RELATE TO YOU.



34.
    FATHER, YOU NEVER PLAY WITH ME. TODAY I WATCHED YOU PLAY WITH THE BOY'S NEXT DOOR AND I AM NEVER SURE WHAT IS WRONG WITH HAVING A PLAY WITH ME. CAN I NOT BE PART OF THE GAMES TOO; I FEEL SO LEFT OUT AND IN SO MUCH DOUBT. I HEAR MOTHER ASK AND YOU SNAP AND SNARL ABOUT GIRLS GETTING ALL THE ATTENTION IN YOUR FAMILY ......

    FATHER I'M NOT THEM, I'M ME! I FEEL, SILENTLY; AS I WATCH MY FATHER HATING ME. GUILTY I BE FOR BEING ME, AND NOT GOOD ENOUGH YOU SEE.
FATHER I PAY YOUR PRICE;
AND YOU SACRIFICE; ME. 

35.
I TRIED TO SPEAK AT DINNER TONIGHT
WHEN YOU SLAMMED ME
FOR SPEAKING OUT

I HAD BARELY BEGUN
BUT MY THOUGHTS
WERE NOT VALUED BY YOU

STUNNED AND QUIET 
YOU CUT ME DOWN
FOR SPEAKING OUT
THEN BERATED ME;
WHAT A WICKED GIRL I WAS
AND GOING TO BE
IF I WAS NOT CAREFUL TO SEE
WHICH WAY I WAS HEADED
YOU  CONDEMNING  ME

TO A LIFE OF 
WICKED WOMAN MISERY
FOR SPEAKING OUT
AND WILL TO SEE
SHAMMING TO SEE
SHAMMING ME.

    HOW COULD YOU DO THIS, ACTUALLY. I'M JUST A LITTLE GIRL; DEFENSELESS, WITH NOBODY BUT YOU, AND NOW I SEE THAT YOU DON'T REALLY CARE ABOUT ME. ARE YOU SO HATEFUL, RESENTFUL, DEEP DOWN, TO A LITTLE CHILD. AN INNOCENT CHILD.
    YOU SEEM LIKE A LITTLE CHILD YOURSELF RIGHT NOW.

36.
    DO I HAVE A FRIEND IN THIS WORLD. I FEEL SO VERY ISOLATED; KIND OF LONELY AND ALONE. IS THERE ANYONE THERE FOR ME. TO TALK TO. YOU NEVER REALLY TALK TO ME YOU KNOW. YOU ARE THERE FOR ME PHYSICALLY  MOTHER AND FATHER; WE HAVE THIS  LOVELY HOME, GOOD FOOD AND NICE THINGS, BUT SOMEHOW YOU ARE NOT MY FRIENDS REALLY. I AM ONLY TOO AWARE THAT I AM BUT A CHILD SO I AM SEPARATE; NOT AS IMPORTANT AS YOU. I ACCEPT YOUR POWER AND AUTHORITY WITH YOUR IDEAS, WAYS OF THINGS; WHATEVER YOU HAND OUT TO ME, OR NOT, I MUST ACCEPT. THERE IS NO CHOISE. I AM POWERLESS, SUBSERVIENT. EVEN, I HEARD YOU STATE ONCE, UNWORTHY OF EQUAL TREATMENT OR CONSIDERATION TO YOU ADULTS; WE ARE JUST CHILDREN AFTER ALL. I DIDN'T LIKE THAT; I WAS IRKED; ANNOYED, ANGRY. I DIDN'T LIKE YOU IN THAT MOMENT MOTHER. YOUR IDEAS FELT WRONG; HOSTLE TOWARDS ME, UNCARING AND SEPARATING.
 
    MOTHER, FATHER, WHY ARE YOU SO HOSTILE TOWARDS ME. I AM ONLY A CHILD, A YOUNG GIRL NEEDING YOUR LOVE AND SUPPORT. YOU HAVE EACH OTHER AND I HAVE NO-ONE. I AM SO UPSET WITH YOU THAT I WILL NEVER FORGET THIS DAY THAT I HAVE SEEN ADULTS AGAINST CHILDREN; WE, LESSER UNWORTHY BEINGS!

    I HATE YOU MOTHER. I HATE YOU FOR THIS AND I WILL NEVER FORGET THIS MOMENT. IT WILL CREATE A DRIVE IN ME TO FIND EQUALITY; TO FIND JUSTICE. I AM A HUMAN BEING TOO MOTHER, WHY DO YOU BELITTLE ME AND PUT ME DOWN WITH YOUR ATTITUDE. HOW I HATE YOU LIKE THIS, BECAUSE I MATTER MOTHER.



37.      
      I NEED BEAUTY AND INNOCENCE IN THOSE AROUND ME, NOT JUDGMENT AND DAMNATION. SMILES, GENTLE TOUCH, AND THOSE WARM FUZZIES OF THE HEART. WHEN THOSE THINGS ARE NOT THERE I BECOME FRIGHTENED AND HELPLESS AND TAKE FAULT UPON MYSELF. I FEEL SHAME THAT I AM NOT LOVABLE ENOUGH. LOVE ME THROUGH HARD TIMES; NOT ONLY SOMETIMES FOR BEING GOOD. YET IN MY HEART, I KNOW MY INNOCENCE AND PURITY AND I BECOME ANGRY UPON THE INJUSTICE. SOMETHING IS GONE, LOST, TAKEN AWAY, SHAMED.
     YET UNDERNEATH, SAD; SO VERY SAD.TO LOOSE OURSELVES, OUR VERY CORE; OUR INNOCENCE; OUR LOVE.
38.
     OPPS. WHATEVER I'VE DONE THAT YOU DEEM NAUGHTY MOTHER, (NOT DOING AS I'M ASKED I SUPPOSE) YOU GIVE ME THE ULTIMATE THREAT. FATHER WILL BE TOLD! YOU KNOW THAT MEANS GETTING WACKED ON THE BEHIND WITH THE BELT FROM HIS TROUSERS. OUCH, BUT YET AGAIN, I AM DEFIANT IN MYSELF; I STAND FOR MY RIGHTS, FOR JUSTICE SERVED. I THINK IT IS ABOUT CHILD TO ADULT DISEMPOWERED, MY VOICE TO BE HEARD
AMONGST OUR HERD. I DO NOT VALUE YOUR DISRESPECTFUL ATTITUDE; I AM A ME, TOO, DON'T YOU SEE, WITH AS MUCH VALUE AS YOU. DON'T PUT ME DOWN FOR MY GENDER OR BRAIN OR COS MY FACE IS PLAIN. HEY I'M TWELVE YEARS OLD AND YOU CAN'T WACK ME NOW. I'M TOO OLD TO DO AS I'M TOLD WITHOUT YOUR RESPECT. GO AHEAD, WACK ME IF YOU WILL. BUT MY WILL, WILL NOT GIVE IN AND LET YOU WIN. YOU CANNOT DO THIS, IT IS UNJUST. YET I STILL MUST CONTEND WITH THIS, WITHOUT PUNCHING YOU, AS I SOMEHOW  SENSE YOU WOULD LIKE ME TOO. NO LEVEL PLAYING FIELD HAS EVER BEEN SEEN SO I'LL BE WISE AND LYE LOW AND ACCEPT YOUR BLOWS. MY WILL TO NOT BE BROKEN MEANS I'LL STAND DEFIANT TO FIGHT YOU BACK AND STAND FOR ME; SELF PRIDE AND HONOUR BY MY SIDE. TO FIGHT YOU WOULD UNLEASH A TERRIBLE VICIOUSNESS I KNOW TOO WELL, SO I CHOOSE TO LIE STILL AND ACCEPT YOUR WILL.

     WHAT I GIVE YOU, YOU CANNOT SCORN ,YOU CANNOT FIGHT;THROUGH TEARS OF PAIN,  I LAUGH, AT MY DELIGHT, AND DISEMPOWER YOU IN YOUR GLORIOUS HOUR. NO WIN OR LOOSE NOW, I STAND PROUD IN TRUCE; NO SHAME IN MY NAME, I STAND FOR MY TRUTH.

    WHAT A STRANGE FEELING IN AFTERMATH, I DISARMED YOUR ATTACK; NO WIN OR LOOSE HERE, JUST A BAD FEELING; OF DISCORD AND TEARING.

 EXPOSED FOR WHAT IT ALL IS; SHAME IN LOVES NAME.

39.
MOTHER AND FATHER
YOU RIDICULED AND HUMILIATED ME
CAN YOU NOT SEE?
WAS IT JUST THE WAY TO BE 
LIKE KICKING A DOG 
LIKE ME

NO VOICE AT ALL FOR ME
WHAT A 'LOW LIFE' I WOULD BE
IF A VOICE WAS HEARD AT ALL 
OTHER THAN A DEMURE CALL

I'M NOT WORTHY
YOU DON'T SAY?
FOR BRINGING FEMALE INTO THE PLAY
DID IT REALLY BOTHER YOU ALOT
FOR ME TO BE FEMININE OR NOT

THE CHILD YOU SAY
IS NOT EQUAL TO US 
AND SO YOU PAINT 
WITH TAINTED BRUSH
AND COVER ME OVER
AND SMUDGE ME OUT
THAT NOT WHAT 
EQUALITIES  ABOUT
CAUGHT BETWEEN THE TWO OF YOU
YOU MADE ME THE THIRD PARTY
AND THEN GOT NASTY
WHEN I DIDN'T SUIT YOU
AND I
DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO
I'M A CHILD OF GOD TOO
JUST LIKE YOU 

SO WHATEVER YOU CHOOSE TO DO
DON'T FORGET ME TOO.

40.
I WANT TO WAKE UP

AND SMELL THE ROSES AND SWEET-PEA

AND THE GOODNESS AND CLEANSE OF THE MIGHTY  SEA;

SMELL THE CLEAN AIR

AND THE KISS IN THE AIR

AND THE TRUTH AND THE BEAUTY

AND THE KINDNESS IN ME

WILL BE.
41.
IN YOUNG BEAUTY AND INNOCENCE
WE PLAY
AND COME WHAT MAY

PROTECTION STANDING NEAR
OR WE ARE TO BEAR
HELL  ALONG THE WAY

LET WINGS UNFOLD
WITH LOOSENED HOLD
THAT WE MAY FLY CLEAR

OF TETHERED FEET
AND SHACKLES WE MEET
BINDING OUR WAY

AND LIVES UNFOLD
INDIVIDUAL TO BEHOLD
FORGING US WHOLE AND CLEAR

TO KNOW THIS EARTH
AND OUR ORIGIN OF BIRTH
AND HOLD HER VERY DEAR
42.
YOU ARE OF A DIFFERENT WORLD
MY PLACE;
A MAGICAL PLACE
WHERE I MAY JOURNEY
IN TIME AND SPACE
AND INNER DISCOVERY
WITH DIFFERENT EYES TO SEE
WHERE KNOWING'S AND FEELINGS 
ARE EXPERIENCES OF BEING
OF THE FINEST MASTERY; 
RELMS OF KINGDOMS OF DARK AND LIGHT
WE PLAY AND DANCE
AND YOU SPEAK TO ME IN WHISPERED TONES
IN THE RUSTLING WIND 
AND THE BREEZE BRUSHING  MY CHEEK
AS I DANCE IN MY HEART
LIGHT AS A FEATHER ON FAIRIES  WINGS;
I REJOICE AND SING
MY SENSIBILITIES EMBRACE THIS PLACE
WITH CRYSTAL KISSED MOMENTS
OF GLORIOUS TREASURE
OF FORM EXULTED IN HAZY MEASURE
WITH LIGHT TO PLAY
ILLUMINATE AND SHAPE;
A WORLD OF WATERY DEPTH HELD
FLUID PENETRATING YET RESTRAINED
IN SUBMERGED KINGDOMS OF MOUNTAINOUS TERRAIN;
AND CURRENTS MOVE AND GLIDE ME TOO 
IN CRYSTAL CLEAR WATERS WITH EVERY HUE 
AND I IMMERSE AND SEE SHADOWS FIRST
THEN DRAGONFLIES RESTING ON THIS MIRRORED EARTH.
HOLD ME IN THIS PLACE NO TIME TO FIND
EXQUISITE MYSTERY OF LIGHT SHARP AND TRUE;
ILLUMINATING IT CALLS TO SHIFT THE BREEZE
IN MOVEMENT AND SHADOW 
TO FOLLOW THE RIPPLE 
OF MAGIC REFLECTED IN ME.

43.
LET US LAUGH OUR INNOCENT JOY WITH EACH OTHER  .......... AND JOIN.

I AM DRENCHED
BATHING IN YOUR LOVE
OF YOUNG SOULS MEETING
INTIMATE AND FREE
NO ADULT MAY TAKE AWAY FROM ME
THIS ECSTASY OF JOY
THAT IS MINE, YOU SEE
SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL
IT IS INSIDE ME
A POWERHOUSE OF MEETING
MYSELF SEEING
I AM NOW ADULT
AND I AM NOW FLEEING
THEIR INSUBSTANTIAL MEANING ........ OF LIFE
NO ONE CAN TOUCH ME NOW
NO ONE CAN TAKE AWAY
THAT WHICH IS SO SECRETLY HELD;
AND TALK AND RELATE WE DO
AS I HAVE NEVER KNOWN
NOR HAD EXPRESSION SHOWN
OF HOW SPECIAL I AM TO YOU

44.
JUST AS NATURE IS MAGNIFICENT 
IN ALL ITS FORMS AND TEMPERAMENTS
SO ARE WE PART OF THIS
JUST AS THE SUNS RAYS KISS THE MORNING CLOUDS
WE MATCH HER BEAUTY IN OUR APPRECIATION;
OUR GLOW OF PLEASURE
OUR SMILE OF JOY
OUR PASSION UNITING WITH OUR SENSES
DRAWN TO THE INNER WORLDS WITHIN

'TIS A GLORIOUS THING TO SEE
THROUGH MIRIAD FORMS;
OF NOBLE BEING
POETICAL MUSIC
LYRICAL MUSINGS
PROWESS AND BEAUTY OF DANCE
ART
TRUTH

ALL HAVE A PLACE AND A PART
ALL EXPRESS THE MAGNIFICENCE
IN THE TEMPERAMENT
OF THE MOMENT

JUST AS A SMILE
OR AN INFLECTION OF A FEELING UPON OUR FACES 
IS MAGNIFICENT.

45.
RESPECT ME MOTHER AND FATHER, FOR MY RIGHT TO EXIST
RESPECT ME, MY OWN PERSON NOW;
SEPARATE, DIFFERENT FROM YOU AND ANOTHER
RESPECT ME IN MY INNOCENCE
FEELINGS, KNOWING AND WISDOM
RESPECT ME IN FULL NOURISHMENT 
AS A BASIC JUSTICE OF ALL LIFE
THE JUSTICE OF MY RIGHT TO EXIST
SIMPLY BECAUSE I DO
JUST LIKE YOU
LIFE'S FORCE AND SPIRIT

THIS IS LOVE ENOUGH

CAN YOU LIKE ME?
HONOUR ME
UNIQUE AND DIFFERENT
A SINGLE SOUL IN THIS WORLD OF MANY


CAN YOU CELEBRATE ME
LOVE ME WITH FULL HEART
WITHOUT TAINT



46.
I CAME HOME
AND BLED UPON YOUR DOORSTEP
WHAT DID IT SHOW
I DID NOT KNOW
YOU DID NOT SPEAK TO ME
I COULD NOT KNOW
THAT CUDDLE COULD LEAD 
TO SUCH A SHOW  .......... OF PASSION

DO NOT BLAME ME
YOU WILL NOT KNOW
LEAST YOU CONDEM ME SO
FOR UN-VIRTUE
WHO IS UN-VIRTUOUS
THOSE WHO BLEED INAPPROPRIATELY?
FOR NO MERCY YOU SHOW
NOR SIGHT NOR SEEING YOU BESTOWED

SO BACK OFF YOUR FALSE PRIDE
WITH RESPECTABILITY TO HIDE
YOUR IRRESPONSIBILITY LYING BY YOUR SIDE
YOUR INNOCENCE AND IGNORANCE
HAD MADE YOU BLIND
47.
TOTALLY FREE;
UNDERSTANDING EACH OTHERS MADNES
AND THE WAY WE TRIED TO COMMUNICATE IT.

IT WAS SOCIETIES CONDEMNATION I BORE

SHAME AND JUDGMENT ONCE MORE

SO I HID WITHIN MY BOYFRIENDS ARMS

SO DID ENJOY THE FRUITS OF LOVE

UNCHAINED AND TAINTED BY FALSE NAME

FOR INNOCENCE AND PURITY BLESSED BE

WHEN PLAYING IN HEAVENS GARDEN 

UNDER THE APPLE TREE  ..........

NO SHAME TO NAME


48.
THE GAME ITSELF IS SCREWBALL

PITTED AGAINST ONE ANOTHER?
IT'S NOT A COMPETITION BE
LEAST WE CHOOSE TO ENTER THAT ARENA
I CAN SEE
JUST LEAVE ME ALONE AND LET ME BE
I DO NOT WANT TO COMPETE WITH YOU AND ME

MY WORLD IS ROUND
AND HAPPY I BE 
WITHOUT THAT COMPETITION
BETWEEN YOU AND ME

I DO NOT FIT INTO YOUR SHAPE
SO DO MAKE
ME WAKE
INTO YOUR WORLD OF BETTER THAN

49.
FATHER YOU LEAD 
THIS FAMILY
WITH GREAT POWER
AND WILL
FOR IT TO BE
AS YOU MIGHT

MOTHER LAYS DOWN 
ANY RESISTANCE
UNLESS YOU SAY
IT'S HER DOMAIN
GIVES SWAY
AND YEILDS
AND NATURALLY I FEEL
DISMAYED

YOU GIVE HER VOICE
BUT THE VOICE IS NOT HEARD
AND YOURS IS ALWAYS
THE LAST WORD

WHY IS THAT I SAY
THAT OTHER VOICES 
AREN'T PART OF THE PLAY
AND WE LIVE AS YOUR LIFE EVERY DAY


IF VOICE IS HEARD 
TO STAND
OUT FROM YOUR WORD
YOU DISEMPOWER
WITH VISCOUS STROKE
AND SOUR
THE AIR WE BREATHE
WITH FORCE OF WILL AND MIGHT
AND TANTRUM YOU FIGHT
ANY DISSENT

50.
MOTHER, WHAT IS REAL
WHAT DO I FEEL

I KNOW NOT WHAT ANYMORE

HELP ME 
HELP ME PLEASE
TAKE THIS BURDON FROM ME

YOU HAVE FLOGGED MY INSTINCTIVE DOOR
TILL I CANNOT SEE
ANYMORE

YOU HIDE IN MASK 
AND CARE NOT A LOT
FOR WHAT I FEEL
OR WHAT IS NOT 

YOU PRETEND ALL IS WELL
AND CARE NOT A JOT
THAT I'M IN PAIN
I'M IN HELL

CONFUSED AND SCARED
YOU UNDERSTAND NOT
SO WHAT HAVE I GOT?

EVERY TIME I FEEL MAD
AND FEEL SO SAD
YOU TELL ME THATS NOT REAL
AND TRY
TO MAKE A PRETEND DEAL
YOU SMILE
AND TRY TO HEAL
THAT WHICH YOU DENY TO FEEL
OR PEEL THAT MASK OFF

MADNESS IS NOT THE DEAL
BUT CONFUSION OF WHAT IS REAL
AND WHAT IS NOT

51.
YOU'RE RELATING TO ME I SEE
WITH YOUR FOCUS GAZED POWERFULLY
A HELD MOMENT OF ENERGY
YOU GRASP MY ATTENTION TO SEE
YOU
AND I DO
NOTICE YOU 
NOTICE ME

THIS IS NOT A LOVE STORY
THIS IS A STORY
IT WILL TELL YOU HOW I FELT IN BED
IT WILL TELL YOU HOW I FELT NAKED
IT WILL TELL YOU HOW I FELT DRESSED
IT WILL TELL YOU HOW I FELT

I WALK IN THE SAND ALONE
AND THE JOY OF LIFE FILLS MY SOUL;
I WALK IN THE SAND WITH YOU 
AND KNOW YOU CANNOT REACH IT
I STAY WITH YOU
AND MISS IT FOR MYSELF
BUT I WANT YOU TO REACH IT TOO
ALONE AND TOGETHER

52.
HELD IN ANTICIPATED EXCITEMENT
A MOVIE TO BE SEEN
RICH AS DARK CHOCOLATE IN IT'S ART
THE WISDOM AND INTELLIGENCE
UNFOLDS TO THE MIND
QUIET FOR A TIME
TOUCHING THE SOUL
PIERCING THE BRAIN IN IT'S PERSPECTIVE

SITTING SIPPING A COLD BEER
DISCUSSING AT LENGTH A SIMPLE POINT
TANGENTS MINGLING
LEAD DOWN ROADS OF EMOTION AND TRUTH
EXCITEMENT WITH ADRENALINE CHARGED INTELLECTS
BOUNCING OF EACH OTHERS MINDS;
STOP SMILE
SEVERAL HOURS PASSED BY

THE LOVE OF LIFE ITSELF
ALL BUT MANKIND'S NEUROSES
PEACE, TRUTH
TO FEEL
IS ECSTASY

53.
IF YOU WOULD ONLY CALM DOWN
I COULD SHOW YOU SOME OF MY LIFE
I HAVE LOVED, LIVED AND ENJOYED YOURS
TO BE PEACEFUL
IS WHAT I CAN OFFER

I AM COLD BECAUSE I'M SCARED
IF I WASN'T SCARED
MY LOVE AND WARMTH KNOW NO BOUNDS

WITHOUT MAN'S NEUROSIS
 MAN IS ETERNAL 



54.
I BECAME TROUBLE AT SCHOOL
WITH A WILL TO FUEL
MY POWER
WITHIN EACH HOUR
THE TEACHER THAT BE PREY
HECKLED BY ME
I SOUR

COME EACH DAY I FOUGHT
AND TROUBLE I BOUGHT
AND WITH DISRESPECTING SOUGHT
ATTENTION TO NOTICE ME

THESE ADULTS FAIR GAME
WHO IN MY NAME
I OWED NOT A JOT
SO WOULD LAUGH ALOT
AND MUCH ATTENTION
I GOT
THREATENED I BE 
WITH EXPULSION FREEING ME
I HAD CHANCE TO SEE
WHAT I WANTED TO BE
A REBEL TO SEE
BUT NEEDED CLEVER TO BE ME
NEEDED CLEVER TO BE FREE
AND NOT ROCK BOATS
THAT DROWN ME

55.
I DON'T WANT TO FIGHT
BUT I'M BLACK TONIGHT
I NEED TO FEEL 
WHAT IS REAL
AND WITHHELD 
AND UPTIGHT
ABOUT WHAT I MIGHT
NEED TO IGNITE
IN ME
TO HAVE SOME INSIGHT
ABOUT WHAT IS RIGHT
AND THEN I MIGHT
BE POLITE




DON'T TAKE MY POWER 
AWAY FROM ME
IF YOU PLEASE
OR I JUST MIGHT
GET INTO A FIGHT
BUDDY
YOU'RE NOT RIGHT
NECESSARILY
FOR ME!

56.
I LASHED OUT 
ONE DAY
WITH THIS POWER
ALL ABOUT ME
AND I COULDN'T SEE
WHAT I'D DONE
TO HIT YOU AND RUN
INTO TEARS OF GUILT
YET I FELT IT WAS RIGHT
TO EMPOWER ME TONIGHT
WHEN YOU HELD ME
TOO TIGHT
IN YOUR POWER AND MIGHT
AND TRIED TO CONTROL
TREATING ME LIKE A DOLL
WITH NO INSIGHT
ABOUT WHAT MIGHT
BE THE RIGHT
THING FOR ME

DO YOU SEE
IT'S ANGER ALL ABOUT
THAT I DARE NOT LET OUT
FOR MURDERER I BE
IF I LET MYSELF SEE
HOW I REALLY FELT
AND WHAT I CARE ABOUT
IS LETTING IT OUT
WITH A SHOUT
COS' YOU STRANGLED ME
DON'T YOU SEE

57.
GREAT BURDON UPON MY CHEST
TEAR IN MINE EYE
FURROW UPON MY BROW


CAN WE NOT SHOW THIS BEAUTY TO EACH OTHER?
WHY DO I FEEL SO ALONE.

TRUST I CANNOT
FOR RAPE AND PILLAGE
I SEE A LOT

58.
I SUFFER MAJOR MADNESS
BECAUSE I CAN SEE MYSELF
LIKE LOOKING FROM THE OUTSIDE
IN ON A BROKEN PLAN

TO LIVE AND NOT KNOW
THERE WOULD BE SOME PEACE
BUT I'M TOO AWARE FOR THAT
AND HATING WHAT I SEE
I CANNOT FIND A REASON
JUST TO BE

I DON'T WANT TO DESTROY
WHAT I SOMETIMES FEEL IS ME
BECAUSE IT'S LOVE
AND PEACE
AND LIFE
THIS PERSON DEEP DOWN IN ME

BUT ALL THIS CRAPP ENGULFS ME
WHAT IS IT
I CAN'T SEE
I PUT THE BLAME ON EVERYTHING ELSE
BUT REALLY
IT'S JUST ME

I PLAY THE ACTOR ON A STAGE
BUT NOT VERY WELL
FOR EVEN THAT SEEMS POINTLESS 
LIKE LIVING IN ETERNAL HELL

TO REMOVE THE ACTORS MASK
AND RUN NAKED AND FREE
IT'S NOT A LIFE IT CAN BE DONE
THEY PERSECUTE MAIM AND KILL
THEY ARE ALL TO SCARED TO LET GO TOO
PRETENDING TO BE FREE


TO JOIN THEM IS SO SHALLOW
WHAT LIFE WILL THERE BE
I NEED TO SHELTER FROM THE RACE
TO BE THE REAL ME
59.
I MET OTHERS THAT HURT
WITH PAIN 
BEWITCHED IN THEIR BRAIN
FACES WRITHING ........
IN DISTORTED CONTORTED ETCHING'S 
OF THE TOTALLY INSANE
TRYING TO FIND IN THEIR MIND
SOME PLACE OF PEACE
TO REST THEIR BEAST
FIRED UP IN WARPED  
TWISTED UGLINESS 
OF DERANGED DISTURBANCE
VICIOUSNESS AND VIOLENCE
RAGING TO COME OUT
THEY RAPE AND PILLAGE
DESTROYING ANYTHING ABOUT
TO RELEASE THAT RAGE IN ANGERS NAME
TO RELEASE THEM FROM THAT RAGING FLAME 
OF THEIR HELL
60.
    WILD BEAUTY, SAD BEAUTY, GENTLE BEAUTY, POWERFUL, COMIC, ANGRY SWEET, FINE, ROUGH BEAUTY; I CAN SEE IT IN ALL ITS FORMS. SO WHY AM I NOT PART OF THIS BEAUTY.

     I AM I KNOW, BUT I AM NOT. I FEEL TAINTED BY SOMETHING. THAT TAINT IS UNSURE OF ITSELF; OFF COLOUR, OFF THE MARK, OFF THE MEASURE, OFF RESONANCE, OFF. I SEE IN THOSE EYES THE 'OFF'; UNCLEAR, DISTORTED, MIXED UP AND WEAKENED. IN THE SOUP OF NOT KNOWING. WHAT? WHAT DO I NEED TO KNOW. WHERE I AM GOING? WHAT IS WRONG WITH ME! WHY DO I HURT AND HAVE SO MUCH CONFUSION. WHY AM I UNHAPPY, DISGRUNTLED, ANGRY. WHAT IS IT ALL ABOUT AND FOR.
HELP ME!!!!!!!!

     DO NOT LEAVE ME IN THIS MADNESS OF DOUBT, DELUSION, AND INSANITY.
HELP ME TO FIND MY WAY, PLEASE, GENTLY AND WITHOUT MEASURE OF ANY FORM. NO JUDGMENTS, BOXES, CATEGORIES, CONCLUSIONS, LEVELS, HIERARCHY'S. MY ULTIMATE GOAL IS FOR FREEDOM OF MY SOUL, SO WHY DO YOU CONFINE ME; WHY DO THINK YOU KNOW THAT WHICH IS UNKNOWABLE, HOW I AM, WHY I AM, WHO I AM.

     YOU CANNOT KNOW ME MORE THAN I KNOW MYSELF; SO WALK WITH ME AWHILE, TALK WITH ME; HELP ME TO DISCOVER ME, MYSELF, I. WE CAN TALK AND SHARE TOGETHER, THAT WHICH IS UNKNOWABLE; THE TWISTS AND TURNS MY LIFE HAS TAKEN, UNCONSCIOUSLY, UNAWARE, BEFORE I KNEW MY THOUGHTS, FEELINGS, AND TRUTHS. BEFORE I HAD CONSCIOUS EYES TO SEE, EARS TO HEAR, SENSES TO FEEL. WHEN I WAS INNOCENT OF THE DARKNESS AROUND ME IN WHICH I TRIED TO WALK; BLINDLY.

    MY LIFE IS AS INDIVIDUAL AS YOURS; I, AS INDIVIDUAL AS YOU. YOU CANNOT KNOW ME BEFORE I KNOW MYSELF, IT IS AN IMPOSSIBILITY;YOU CAN ONLY SURMISE AND JUDGE. AND AT THE EXPENSE OF UNDERSTANDING YOUR OWN LONG AND INTRICATE STORY, AND THEREFORE YOURSELF.
    SO WALK WITH ME FRIEND, AS EQUALS OF THIS LONG JOURNEY AND WE CAN HELP EACH OTHER REFLECT THE TRUTH AND THE KNOWING OF WHO WE ARE.
    LEAST WE FORGET.

61.
FATHER
YOU SEE ME FINALLY

I NOTICE YOU
NOTICE ME
AND DO YOU SEE
A CHILD
TRYING TO BE 
A WOMAN

IT TOOK SOME TISSYING UP
WITH MAKEUP
AND WITH BLOND HAIR
REPAIR
THE NATURAL ROSE
THAT WAS THERE

FRESH PLUMP SKIN
OF BREAST AND HIP
NOT SUBTLE MUCH
BENEATH THE DIP
OF CLEAVAGE

IN A VACCUM I HAD FELT
NEVER TO COME OUT
A PLAIN GIRL 
TO MARRY OUT?

BUT DRIVEN BE
FOR YOU TO NOTICE ME
I COPY
THE SLEEZY MAGAZINES 
THAT I SEE
AROUND ME

IS THIS WHAT I'M
SUPPOSED TO BE
SOLICITING ALL
FOR YOU TO SEE
ANY ME

HOW DEEPLY SADDENED
THAT MAKES ME
JUST SHALLOW SEXY
AND NOT MORE OF ME
64
HOW SHALLOW YOU MUST BE
TO ONLY HAVE THIS
TO NOTICE ME

YET WITH INNOCENCE AND GRACE
TO REPLACE
I PAINT MY FACE

A CHILD WOMAN YOU ADORE
OR WOMAN CHILD TO EXPLORE
THE DARK SECRET  RECESSES
BEHIND YOUR DOOR  ..........

IN FANTASY LORE
I SEE NOT MORE
OF YOUR INTENTIONS

IF I NOT BE
A WOMAN BE
TO PLEASE THEE
HOW CAN I BE
THAT WHICH PLEASE ME
TOO FEW ROLE MODELS 
DO I SEE

TO DARKEN THE GRACE
TO MY FACE
IT IS A DISGRACE
TO REPLACE

AND HASSEN TO BE
A WOMAN




63.
MOTHER
WHERE ARE YOU
SITTING ON THE SIDELINES
WATCHING THE VIEW
AS I POSTURE 
AND DEVELOP 
THE GAIT TO RELATE
TO THE BURDON AT MY GATE
OF HOW TO RELATE
AND SATE
DESIRE

A NICE GIRL I BE
YET DESIRE COME OVER ME
AND THE NEED TO BE DESIRED

HELP ME TO SEE
AND TAKE MY SKIRTS BACK 
TO MY KNEE
AND NOT FLASH THE BLESSED BE
TO HAVE ATTENTION DRAWN TO ME


SHOW ME HOW TO BE
WITH MATURITY I CAN SEE
TO BALANCE THESE DIFFERENT ASPECTS
INSIDE OF ME

A DANGEROUS GAME TO NAME
WITH DESIRE AND THE FLAME
MANIPULATING AND INSANE
TAKING LOVE TO SHAME 
IN WOMANS NAME

64.
MOTHER WE WERE SO
CLEAN AND CRISP AND TIDY
WE LOOKED GOOD
ON THE OUTSIDE
WITH HAIR CUT WELL
AND SHOES SHINED
NO THREADS BEAR HERE
NO CAUSE FOR SNEAR

A HOUSE SO FINE
WE WERE PART OF THE INCLINE
OF WEALTH SO FINE
TO FEEL LARGE
AND AMBITIOUS TO FIND
THE STATUS THEREFORE
WITH GLORY BIND US
TO HIGH PLACE
IN SOCIETIES RACE
TO BE THE BETTER AND ADORED
TO GLOW IN REFLECT
BLINDED BY THE GLARE
IN SHALLOW BREATH
OF ADRENALIN CHARGED
TO WORK HARD
FOR ANY RUNG
AND GLORY SUNG

65.
AH BUT;
WE NEW HOW TO LIVE
AND LET DOWN OUR HAIR 
AND PLAY WITH SIMPLE FARE
AND UNDERSTAND THE TRUE NATURE
OF' GLORY TO BEAR'
WHERE NO JUDGMENT OR CRITIQUE CAME
A PRIVATE JOURNEY
OF INWARD FAME
WHERE GLORY BESTOWED
REFLECT IN NATURE
MIRRORED THE QUIET AND STILL
CLAIM TO FAME
WITH NO NAME

66.
MOTHER, HOW COULD I
TREAT YOU SO BAD
DEPRESSION IT'S DEEP
I CAN TELL
I'M FEELING INSANE
AND I AM TO BLAME

I AM SO BAD
SO DEEPLY FUCKING SAD
SO GRIEF STRICKEN
I'M STUCK IN HELL

I HAVE HIT YOU MOTHER
THE LIFELINE OF MY LIFE
THE MOTHER I ADORE
THAT THREAD OF PURE

IT IS A VICIOUS BLASPHEMY
TO HIT OUT
AT THE VERY CORE
I KNOW YOUR ABOUT

YOU NURTURED ME WITH LOVE  .........
I REMEMBER WELL

CAN I LIVE WITH THIS PARADOX
OF CONFUSION;
BRAINSTORMING
IT TEARS AT MY HEART
IT RIPS ME APPART
HOW COULD I

MOTHER I AM INNOCENT
I LASH OUT IN PROTEST
OF YOU TREATING ME
WITHOUT DIGNITY

I CRY OUT LOUD
AS A STOP!
NO MORE!
67.
I AM HERE, SEE ME!
AND I BREAKDOWN;
CRUSHED ONCE MORE

MY SOUL CRIES FOR FREEDOM
FROM YOUR STRAIGHT JACKET WAYS
THE CONTROL AND ORDER
YOU SO ADORE

YOU MAY HAVE CRUSHED MY SPIRIT
BUT A FAINT LIGHT FLICKERS
LINGERING 'NEATH THE RUBBLE
YOU HAVE SOWN;

AND GROWN TO PLACE AROUND YOU
LIKE A BOX TO FENCE YOU IN
SO YOU WON'T HAVE TO LEAK OUT
AND FEEL
WHAT IT IS 
THAT MAKES YOU REAL



68.
IT IS AIR AND SPACE
AND A TIME AND PLACE
TO BREATHE
THAT I NEED
TO BE FREE
TO BE ME
MY LIFE'S LEGACY
IF YOU PLEASE

YOU HAVE NO RIGHT 
TO BOX ME IN
TO YOUR IDEAS
OF WHAT IS
AND WHAT IS RIGHT

I CRY OUT
AND I AM LOUD
SO YOU WILL HEAR ME
AND NOT CRUSH
A FEEBLE VOICE
OR A 'TOO POLITE'
TOO 'NICE' TO STAND
FOR WHAT IS RIGHT
I STAND FOR ME
DON'T YOU SEE
NOT TRYING TO BE
ANYTHING
JUST A SPIRIT FLICKER
A TRUE SPARK
OF A TRUE LIFE RISING
GRASPING FOR THE SUN

THE POWER OF MY WILL
IN VIOLENCE THIS MOMENT
STANDING STILL
IN BREATH HELD TIGHT
IN FULL POWER AND MIGHT
WHAT DARK RAGE DO I FEEL?

69.
I CLOSE DOWN IN FRIGHT
IN MASOCHISTIC GUILT I FEEL
PAIN OF MY WOUNDS
TRYING TO HEAL
THE SHAME I FEEL


AND IN THE MOMENT I SEE
FLASH BEFORE ME
THE SAME INTENSE DARKNESS
BETRAYED IN MY EYES
THAT YOU LAID UPON ME

70.
A GAME BEING PLAYED
I SENSE IT STILL
THE AIR HAS JUST CHANGED
TO AN EDGY CHILL

AND ME 
I SEEM PROTECTED
BY MY OWN NAIVETY
BLESSED THEE
LOOKING AFTER ME

LIKE A SAFE COCOON
THERE IS NO IMPACT ON ME
SAVE SOME SOUNDLESS GESTURES
WHEN I LOOK TO SEE


WHAT A NASTY GAME
WITH GOODWILL SHATTERED
IN THE RAGING FLAME
A FERVOR OF WILL
TO MAKE ILL
FOR SOME IMAGINED GAIN

DIFFERENT RULES FROM THE START
I THOUGHT WE APPROACHED
WITH GOOD HEART

I KNOW NOT YOU
I KNOW NOT WHAT
HAS GONE DOWN 
AND SPOILT YOUR LOT

SO 
CAN WE CLEAN 
THIS SLATE, THIS PLATE
TO NOW RELATE

TO NAME THE GAME IS HARD TO DO
I KNOW NOT WHICH ONE 
YOR RELATING TO
BUT PAIN TO NAME 
IS UNDERNEATH IN YOUR GAME

72.
ALL CRAZY FAMILIES
I CAN SEE
PUTTING THEIR SHIT ON 
STRAPPED TO THEIR KNEES
DRAGGING US DOWN
TO PLAY THE CLOWN

IN YOUR WORLD 
YOU DON’T HAVE A CLUE
AND NOW YOU BLINDLY
CHOOSE TO DO
THE LASHING OUT

DON'T BRING THE CRAPP
AND THE MUD SLUNG, JACK
LYING ACROSS YOUR BACK
AND SHOVEL IT ON MY TRACK

DOES IT PRESENT
AS A RESENT BENT
OR TWISTED
TO EVENTUALLY BECOME
FISTED?

TO STRIKE OUT IT WOULD SEEM
RELEASES THE PAIN AND THE BLAME
YOU SUFFER TO NAME
BUT LAY OUT AS AN INSANE  ........
ATTEMPT TO RELEASE
THE ANGER YOU FEEL ........

.... SO WE MIGHT 
LIVE WITH A BETTER DEAL

A WARBLED BRAIN TO NAME
BUT WE COULD REFRAIN
IF GOODNESS AND MERCY
BE BETTER STILL

BUT LAUGHABLE REALLY
WITHOUT GOODWILL



73.
WHEN I'VE BEEN SO PLAYED AROUND
DON'T YOU THINK I'M GONNA STAND MY GROUND
WHEN I SEE YOU POKING AROUND
TRYING TO FIND SOME DIRT ON ME

I DON'T ALWAYS GET A CLEAR VIEW
OF WHAT IT IS YOUR TRYING TO DO
BECAUSE I'VE NEVER PLAYED BEFORE
OR SEEN IT COMING TO MY DOOR

WHAT IS IT YOU WANT
TO DISCREDIT ME FOR WHAT
I'M MAKING THE BEST WITH WHAT IV'E GOT

I HAVE NO POWER OR POSITION
AND DO NOT POSTURE FOR PERMISSION
TO BE VALUED BY WEALTH
OR SOME ARBITRARY STEALTH
OR TO MANIPULATE MYSELF
OR CARE FOR ANY PARTICULAR POSITION
IN YOUR SUPPOSITION


I'M A NOBOBY YOU SEE
AND QUITE HAPPY BEING ME


74.
   OH, BROTHERS I LOVE YOU SO.WE ARE SOUL BROTHERS, SPIRIT BROTHERS; I KNOW. NOTHING CAN BREAK THIS BOND OF CONNECTION; A KNOWING BETWEEN US OF DEPTH OF TIME VAST, AND LOVE.
 
      YOU PLAY MY HEROES; SHIELDING AND PROTECTING WITH MASCULINE SURETY; FORTHRIGHTNESS AND STRENGTH TO LEAD. I REST IN YOU BROTHERS; TRUSTING THE HONORING OF MY FEMININE SOUL.

      I MAKE NO DEMANDS OF YOU, EXCEPT TO BE ALONGSIDE; SEEING YOUR WORLD AND FOLLOWING YOU. WE DO NOT SPEAK ALOT, THERE IS NO NEED OF WORDS, TO KNOW; THE GREAT ADVENTURE OF THIS WORLD WE EXPLORE.

     YOU TEASE AND TRICK ME BROTHER; TOO SLOW IN MY YOUTH? A GENDER SLAM? NO DIFFERENCE DO I SEE IN YOU AND ME. MUST YOU TREAT ME SO. 

     EXPOSE ME BROTHER TO THINGS MINE EYES ARE NOT SUPPOSED TO SEE. DO I FEEL SHAME. NO, NOT A LOT; BUT SHOCK AT YOUR AGGRESSIVE MOCK. I THOUGHT YOU LIKED ME, LOVED ME TOO. HOW SAD THAT YOU ARE BITTER 
AND WANT TO HURT AND DESTROY ME SO.

     I FEEL SAD AND WANT TO WITHDRAW AT FEELING SO CLOSE TO YOU ANYMORE. MY HERO'S? NO, I CANNOT TRUST IN YOU;THE TRUTH YOU SHOWED IN THAT MOMENT; YET I LOVE YOU SO.

     YOUR REJECTION GROWS WITH FATHER ALLIED; A LOADED TEST TO REJECT ME BY YOUR SIDE. HE MAKES ME RUN AT HALF YOUR AGE, AND RUN I DO WITH ALL MY HEART AND SOUL, AS THE LOSS WOULD BE GREAT. MY LIFE IT WOULD FEEL WOULD BE GONE; SO FOR MY LIFE I RUN, WITH SPIRIT OF WILL    TO SOAR.

     INTENSE AND DETERMINED, AT FULL SPEED;I DO NOT LOOK TO SEE IF YOU LEAD. BUT FIND I WIN, I CANNOT BELIEVE, A BIG BOY LIKE YOU WITH TWICE THE LEG SPEED. THE ANGELS MUST HAVE HELPED ME I'M SURE; KNOWING I NEEDED YOU FOR EXPLORE AND TO ADORE.

     FATHER GOBSMACKED, THE ODDS WERE NONE, AND YOU SO SILENT; GUTTED AND DONE. I KNEW NOT YOUR SHAME, BUT WHEN I LOOK BACK; IT MUST HAVE GREAT, AND SET ME UP FOR YOUR ATTACK. TO DISCREDIT ME AND PULL ME DOWN YOU CHOSE, WHENEVER THE OPPORTUNITY AROSE.
75.
     I'M SORRY I HURT YOU IN YOUR PRIDE; BUT IT WAS NEED AND WILL THAT ONE; TO BE BY YOUR SIDE. FORGIVE ME DEAR BROTHER, I DID NOT MEAN TO DETHRONE YOU BUT RATHER TO KNOW YOU AS YOUR EQUAL BESIDE YOU;TO ADVENTURE SOME MORE.

     I HAVE JUST SEEN HOW THE TIMES TOGETHER SLOWLY DWINDLED FROM THEN; WITH FATHER SECRETLY ALLIED, YOU MOVED ME OFF FROM YOUR SIDE. WHEN I LOOK BACK, THE ALONENESS WAS SURE; YOU HAD OSTRACIZED ME, MORE AND MORE ......

      BROTHER, HOW MANY YEARS WILL YOU CARRY THE SHAME CONTAINED IN THE PRIDE OF THE MASCULINE DOMAIN; AND TO LOVE BUT HATE ME SO. YOU ARE SO ANGRY WITH ME ........ DON'T YOU KNOW; AND DO YOU HATE MY GENDER; BECAUSE OF ME?

76.
SISTERS
I LOVE THE FAMILY OF WE
SISTERS TOGETHER
BONDED
IN FEMINE GENDER BIOGRAPHY

A WISDOM AND KNOWING
AND WILL TO SEE
RELATIONSHIPS OF HISTORY
OF YOU AND ME


YET WHERE
DO WE ALL BELONG
WHEN MEN COME ALONG
DO WE EACH
SELL OUR SOUL
AND ISOLATE
TO KEEP THIS MATE

CLOSE OUR BRAIN
AND FEIN TO RELATE
IN ORDER TO KEEP
A CHAIN ON OUR MATE

HOW SAD IT BE
THAT YOU SELL OUT 
ON WE
WAS I DISPENSABLE
WITH NO HEART
FOR ME

IS THIS WHAT MEN 
CREATE IN US
A VIXEN GAME
OF SELLING OUT
AND THEN TO STAND OUT
AND POUT
AT WHAT YOU THINK
YOUR NOW ABOUT

77.
DO NOT THREATEN
SEE
I'M NOT DESPERATE
OR DESPICABLE BE
TRADING YOU AND ME
AS IF HE HAS NO WILL TO SEE

THE GAME HE PLAYS
OF LUSTY GLANCE TO DANCE
AWAY AND PLAY
AND THREATEN YOU BE
WHAT SORT OF MAN IS THIS
I ASK YOU AND ME

NEEDY OF LOVE
OF LUST TO PLAY
THEN MAYBE
ANSWERABLE YOU MAY BE

BUT BOYISH WIM
WITH POWER AND LUST
TO CONCER ALL
AND NO RESPECT BEFALL
YOU OR ME

THE MAN TO SEE 
TO CONCUR ALL
NO LUST OR POWER 
OR GREED INDEED
BEFALL

AN HONORABLE
A NOBLE MAN
WHO VALUE'S LOVES
RICHEST BOUNTY
ABOVE ALL

78.
HEY SISTER!
DIDN'T I TELL YOU
IT'S PRIVATE
BETWEEN ME AND YOU


DON'T USE ME 
IN YOUR GOSSIP
OF WANNA BE
RELISHED BY OTHER GOSS'IES
SO NONE OF YOU
ARE LONELY

OR IS IT 
FEELING BETTER
LIKE 'GOSS' FAMILY
TO SLIGHT OTHERS
AND PRETEND
TO BE
BETTER THAN ME

HOW SAD YOU SEEM
YOU COULD FIND A LIFE
WHERE THERE'S SO MUCH
MORE ......
TO SEE


79.

HEY! SISTER
WHAT GAME 
DO YOU PLAY
DO YOU THINK
IT'S FAIR GAME
TO MANIPULATE
AND RELATE
IN VEILS
OF DECEIT AND LIE
BE IT SLIGHT OR SLY
TO UP THE SCORE
ON WHATEVER
GAME YOU PLAY
AND DEVIATE GALORE
ON BEING HONEST ANYMORE
IF YOU EVER WORE
THAT HAT
 




80.
HEY!
DON'T EVEN THINK OF MARRYING ME
IF YOU LUST AFTER OTHERS
BE IT BOY OR GIRL

AND THEN PRETEND TO BE
FAITHFUL TO ME
JUST TO HAVE A FAMILY
TO BEGET YOUR CHILDREN
AND ALL THE WHILE

USE ME
TO HOMEMAKE AND COOK
AND THEN FEIN RESPECTABILITY
HIDING BEHIND THE FAMILY
WHAT A  LOW FORM OF LIFE YOU BE

BUT THEN
RESPECTABILITY OF MARAGE
BE A GOOD WAY TO HIDE
THE FALLEN WOMAN
WITH NO MORALS ABIDE

SO YOU GO FALL
ALONGSIDE
AND STRIKE THAT DEAL
WHICH HAS SO MUCH APPEAL
TO HIDE THE TRUTH
UNDERNEATH YOUR LIE

81.
WHAT GAME IS THIS
MY EYES
DENY TO SEE
THE MOCKERY
YOU PRESENT TO ME

A GASTLY RENDITION
OF A WOMAN BE
FLOUTING MAKEUP
CAKED IN WANNABE
IN FEEBLE
CONTRIVED GESTURES
OF FEMININITY

GOSH HOW SAD
IF NOT FUNNY BE
THIS INCONGRUENT MELD
OF HE AND SHE

THE NEED TO DECORATE 
THE PEACOCK MATE
AND FEIN FEMININE WILES
WITH UNNATURAL SMILES
82.
AND THEN ALL THE WHILE
A WOMAN HIDE
IN MASCULINITY
WITH STRONGER STRIDE
AND PANTS TO HIDE
THE FEMINE DELICACY
LYING WAYSIDE

WITH SAD ASIDE
WHAT A CONFUSION TO HIDE
WITH BREAST AND COCK
WE FLOCK
TO PEDESTAL
AND REVERE
THE PSEUDO POWER
INHERENT THERE

AND ON TO BOLSTER 
OUR LAME GAME
OF PRETENSE AND FLOUT
AND CAMP ABOUT
TO GAIN THE POWER
WERE DEFINITELY
WITHOUT.

83.
     FATHER YOU DID NOT LIKE YOUR CHILDHOOD SO MUCH. YOUR FATHER WAS TOUGH ON YOU AND HE PREFERRED HIS GIRLS. YOUR PARENTS FOUGHT AND YOU WERE RAGED WITH FEARS OF FIGHTING AND DISCORD. YOU DECIDED ALL YOU WANTED WAS A PEACEFUL LIFE; A PLACE TO BE WHERE YOU COULD CALL HOME, WITH A NICE LITTLE WIFE TO LOVE YOU AND CARE FOR YOUR EVERY NEED.

      MOTHER YOUR MOTHER WAS TOUGH ON YOU; OFTEN MEAN AND NASTY
AND TOOK HER FRUSTRATION OUT ON YOU. IT WAS DIFFICULT BUT YOU TRIED HARD TO BE THE BEST YOU COULD AND YOU DID SO WELL; YOU WERE LOVED SOMEHOW.

    A NEW LIFE YOU BOTH CHOSE, AWAY FROM ALL OF THAT; FATHER DETERMINED NOT TO ABUSE HIS WIFE AND LIVE A VERY PEACEFUL LIFE.
    MOTHER REACHING FOR FREEDOM AND LIBERTY AND BEING THE BEST YOU COULD BE; AS WIFE WITH FAMILY.

      YOU BOTH CARRIED OLD SAD AND ANGRY FEELINGS BUT PUSHED  THEM AWAY; AS THEY DID EVEN  MORE SO, IN YOUR DAY. DETERMINED TO BE HAPPY AND LIVE WITH LOVE AND CHEER IN YOUR LIFE; YOUR INTENTIONS WERE GOOD, BUT FIRM IN YOUR CHILDHOOD, YOU STOOD.

     GRIEF STRICKEN AND SAD, YOU WERE ANGRY UNDERNEATH AND FEELING BAD. BUT DETERMINED NOT TO FEEL OR REPEAT HISTORY IN THIS DEAL YOU STRAPPED DOWN AND CHOKED ANY SEMBLANCE OF BEING REAL. SO NOBODY COULD EXPRESS SAD OR BAD OR ESPECIALLY ABOUT FEELING MAD; AND WE GOT TWISTED INTO KNOTS, LAID FLAT AND DARED NOT.

     BUT WE LOOKED SO GOOD AND CLEAN, A PERFECT FAMILY IT WOULD SEEM. WE BELIEVED IN THIS; AND WE WERE HAPPY WITH OUR LOT. WE PRETENDED AND FORGOT THAT WE HAD BURIED SUCH A LOT, OF WHAT WAS REAL AND WHAT WAS  NOT. WE BELIEVED WE WERE SO HAPPY WITH ALL THOSE LOVELY THINGS FROM MUMMY AND DADDY AND WE FORGOT THE WHOLE PLOT IN THIS LOT; OF WHAT IS REAL AND WHAT WE FEEL.




84.
 I UNDERSTAND YOU WERE NOT AWOKEN UP

 ESPECIALLY IN YOUR DAY

 BUT IN THE MOMENT OF CHOICE;

 WITH A FLEETING GLIMPSE OF HEART TO MAKE

 AND PATH TO TAKE; 

YOU SACRIFICED ME .....  

SO YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO 

FEEL WHAT WAS REAL

AND DON'T YOU THINK

INSTEAD OF A BETTER LOT

YOU SELFISHLY LIVED YOUR LOT.


85.
    FATHER, SOMETIMES I GET A GLIMPSE, I SENCE, OF SOMETHING IN YOU THAT WANTS TO KNOW MORE ABOUT ME. OR IS IT MY WISHFUL THINKING; A LITTLE GIRL CALLING FROM WITHIN, WANTING TO HAVE HER DADDY VALUE HER SO .......YOU NEVER TOOK THE TIME BECAUSE OF YOUR PREJUDICE AGAINST ME; TO WANT TO KNOW OR ASK WHO THIS LITTLE GIRL BE.

     A 'BACKGROUND' FATHER YOU SEEM; SOMEONE THERE PHYSICALLY BUT SOMEONE I DO NOT REALLY KNOW IN MY HEART AND SOUL. YOU  NEVER WANTED TO RELATE TO ME ,YOU NEVER HAD CURIOSITY; ABOUT WHO I MIGHT BECOME.

     I NEEDED YOU DAD TO LOVE ME TOO, LIKE A REGULAR LITTLE GIRL WHO HAD HER HAND HELD, AND WALKED BESIDE, IN THIS WORLD. WHO HAD HER BACK PATTED, BECAUSE YOU VALUED HER SO.

     MOTHER NEVER SEEMED TO KEEP YOU AWAY FROM ME, LIKE SOME MOTHERS SEEM TO DO; THEIR ATTITUDES SEEM A BIT LEAN AND MEAN.   
    ACTUALLY IT COULD BE ‘SOUR’ FROM THEM, NOT WANTING THEIR DAUGHTER TO REPLACE THEM, IN WINNING DADDY'S ATTENTION AND AFFECTION.

    ARE SOME WOMEN SO INSECURE. DO YOU THINK THEIR DADDY'S DID THE SAME TO THEM.

86./87./88./89.

YOU SAY I'M BAD
SO VERY BAD
BUT I'M JUST COPYING
WHAT I'VE SEEN YOU DO
I'M NOT TO KNOW 
THAT YOUR EXAMLE 
WASN'T RIGHT
I JUST CAME OUT 
AND COPIED
AND DIDN'T UNDERSTAND
WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN

YOU ATTRIBUTE ME
WITH CALCULATE
AND TO MANIPULATE
BUT WHO'S THE ADULT
WITH SUSPICION TO SNEAR
ME IN SOME TRAP
TO BLAME THE DEAR CHILD
WHO DID NOT KNOW
WHO COULD NOT  KNOW
BUT IN FEAR 
AND DENIAL
OF THE TRAP THAT HAD BEGUN
FLUNG HER HEAD
IN SHAME TO BLAME 
HERSELF
AND ASSUME SHE
MUST BE BAD
AND GREW SO VERY SAD
AT THE STRAIGHT JACKET
AND THE LOCKS
ON THE STEEL BOX
WITH NO KEY;
SHE FOUND HERSELF DISMAYED
AND BETRAYED
BY LOVE'S PROMISE
IN HEAVENS MADE
FOR THIS IS
A NASTY GAME
BEING PLAYED

DO I LASH OUT
AND RETALIATE
AND TREAT YOU
THE SAME AS WHAT YOU DO;
I SEE TWO NASTIES
IN THE GAME THEN
AND THE FIGHT BE ON
AND WITH WAR GONG
AND CRY OUT LOUD;
DO WE HAVE ROUNDS
OR DO WE STORM ON
FRONT LINES MADE
STANDING IN ARROGANCE
HONNED TO VICIOUS TERROR
OF POWER TO CONTROL AND DAM 
TO MAKE TERRIBLE ILL
........AND KILL
BECAUSE YOUR ANGRY
YOU DEVELOPED 
SUCH ILL WILL
WITH ME
FOR WHAT THEY DID TO YOU
OR
ARE YOU KIND I SEE
A GENTLE HERO
TRYING TO FLEE
YOU PULLED UP SHUTTERS
AND IN DENIAL
CHOSE NOT TO RETALIATE
AND HATE
BUT RATHER
TOO QUIETLY
AND MUCH TOO SEDATE
SWALLOWED
ALL THAT PAIN
AROUND THAT HATE AND BLAME
AND EVEN THE SHAME
GOT STUCK SOMEWHERE
WITH NO NAME
AND VERY POLITELY OR NOT
WENT SOMEWHERE
MILDLY INSANE
OR
DO YOU FIND 
YOU NERVOUS TIC ALOT
OR 
PRANCE ABOUT 
WITH ARROGANCE
TO SHOUT
OR
 FIND OBSESSION READY MADE
TO THROW YOURSELF AT
OR INTO
TO ALLEVIATE
HAVING TO LOOK
INSIDE
YOUR PERSONAL BOOK
OF PAIN AND BLAME AND SHAME
TO NAME
THAT’S NOT GIVING YOU
SUCH A GOOD LOOK
....... SUCH OBSESSIONS 
GLITTER SO
AND IN THE LUSTY NEED
OF WHATEVER
OUR NEUROSIS NEED
TO COVER THE ANGER AND PAIN


YOU ONLY NEED TO NAME
AND HAVE THE LEAD
TO MOVE CLOSE
TO THAT FLAME
TO STAND THE FIRE
AND THE GLARE
OF LIGHT TO SHARE
AND SHED THE LIGHT
ON WHAT IT TOOK
TO GET YOU INTO
THIS BAD LOOK


AND FREEDOM
COME TO THIS MERRY EARTH
WITH FEELINGS SHARED
AND NOW,
ROOM FOR MUCH MIRTH
WE GET ALONG
ENOUGH WOULD SEEM
TO GET ON WITH OUR REAL WORK
OF HEALING OUR PRECIOUS EARTH
AND SHARING OUR LOT
WITH PRIVILEGED NOT
AND FEEL RIGHTEOUS
RIGHTLY SO
FOR WERE BRINGING 
HEAVEN TO BIRTH
ON THIS,
OUR DEAR EARTH 

90.
ALL I WANT IS TO SHARE MY LOVE AND MY MADNESS.

DOES ANYBODY WANT MY LOVE

DOES ANYBODY UNDERSTAND MY MADNESS.

91.
    YOU AWAKEN A GREAT SILENT LONGING IN ME; I AWAKEN THIS MORNING, NOT ABLE TO EXPRESS THE JOY OF LOVE THAT SPRING BRINGS WITH IT, TO ANOTHER BEING, ANOTHER LOVER OF THE JOY.

    I IMMERSE MYSELF IN MY WORK, OF VARIED SHAPE AND FORM AND THE SILENT ALONENESS RESTS AND LAY'S QUIET HER LONGING.

    TO REACH A LEVEL OF CONNECTEDNESS, FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE AND WITH IT THE INTIMACY OF TWO SOULS MEETING; IS SUCH A TREASURE.
   
    TO DANCE AND PLAY WITH LYRICAL DELIGHT OF A NEW LAMB;
AND IN THIS DAWN, THE GREAT AND SUBTLE NUANCES OF MY SOUL FIND THEIR EXPRESSION IN A WAY THAT MAY NOT BE MISUNDERSTOOD ............

    AND IN THIS EXPRESSION; THE ABUNDANCE FINDS FORM AND IS THEN ABLE TO REST.
92.

LOVE IS NOT LOST;

IT HIDES WITHIN US WAITING FOR THE LAYERS OF SILT AND DEBRIS TO BE SIFTED OFF;

EXPOSED IN ALL IT'S QUIET AND WONDROUS GLORY.

IT IS THE ACT OF LOVE ITSELF; LOVE CALLING FROM WITHIN;

TO SHED THE WEIGHT THAT BURIES AND BURDENS IT'S FORM.

IT HAS IT'S PURPOSE AND WANTS TO EMERGE, SHINE AND GLOW;

TO BE ALLOWED 'TO BE' IN ALL IT'S STORY








93.
WHAT TREASURE FRIEND
YOU ARE TO ME
TWO SOULS WE MEET
NO EASY FEAT
TOGETHER
SHARING
THE MIRTH 
OF MERRY BIRTH
WE FROLIC AND PLAY
ON THIS DEAR EARTH
SOULS FREE TO BE
IN HARMONY
TO DANCE AND SING 
AND BRING
JOYOUS STANCE
TO CELEBRATE
AND RELATE
IN SIMPLE STATE
OF TWO SOULS MEETING




94.
I AM IN LOVE WITH LOVE ON MY MIND
TO UNFOLD IN THIS MOMENT OF TIME

I ANTICIPATE TO RELATE
THIS EXPRESSION OF OUR FATE

IMMERSED IN THE SPLENDOR OF YOU AND ME
I SEE, LOVE TENDERLY

AND GRACIOUS WITHIN ME
WITH QUICKENING HEART I SEE
EMERSION OF YOU AND ME

95. /96. 
IT TOOK A LONG TIME TO SEE
TO PUT THE JIGSAW IN PLACE
OF HOW I'VE PLAYED MY LIFE
BY A SERIES OF BLIND ATTRACTIONS
DRAWING SELF SAME PLAYS
FROM MY CHILDHOOD MEMORIES HIDDEN ...........
PEOPLE WITH SHADES OF YOU, DEAR PARENTS
BE FOR GOOD OR FOR BAD
WE PLAYED THE PLAYS AND TOOK THE ROLES
DESPERATE TO HEAL THAT CHILD INSIDE
......  SO SAD
WHO KNEW NOT
THAT WITH HARDENED FACE
OR MASK INSTALLED
WE HAD CLOSED TO HER
AND REPEATED THE FEEL OF THE RAW DEAL
OF DISRESPECT AND NEGLECT
OF LOVE PUT TO SHAME
IN SURVIVING’S GAME

DISILLUSIONMENT CAME
WITH LIFE ALONG THE WAY
AND WE GREW NUMB TO THE OLD PAIN
PUTTING VICES AND OBSESSIONS INTO THE GAME

TOUCHY WE ARE WITH SHUTTERS INSTALLED
NOT WANTING TO SEE WHAT DID BEFALL, US
CLOSING OUR BRAIN
TRYING TO REMAIN
OUT OF THE PAIN

WE ARE OUT IN THIS WORLD 
WITH LIVES HALF LIVED
SHELTERING OUR PAIN
GOING QUIETLY INSANE
LOOKING FOR SOME FAMILY
OR A GOOD GAME
NOT WANTING TO SEE
PAST PLEASURE OR FAME

AND THE WORLD CAME ALONG
AND WE NEGLECTED TO SEE
THE TRUTH OF OUR REALITY
OF WHAT WAS THE SCORE .....
BEING PLAYED 
AS LISTLESS MUTE PUPPETS ONCE MORE

97.
I HAVEN'T JUST HURT YOU MY LOVE,
I HAVE RIPPED YOU APPART AND SCARRED YOU DEEPLY.
WE ALREADY SUFFER
THE PAIN AND ANGUSH OF OUR LIVES; OUR CHILDHOOD
WHAT WE HAVE BECOME, UNKNOWN TO US.
WITH HUMILITY, HUMANITY WE MAY FIND A PRICELESS LOVING FRIENDSHIP
TO SHARE THE BURDON OF OUR SCARRED  MINDS
TO SHELTER, LAUGH, CRY, PLAY;
HELPING TO HEAL AND GROW
AN INDEFINABLE TREASURE

BUT TO GROW LIKE A GENTLE FLOWER BUD IN SPRING
TO FIND THE COLD FROST OF WINTER
READY TO BURN THE DELICATE PETALS;

TO A LOVING FRIEND,
THERE ARE OTHERS THERE JUST LIKE YOU
DON'T TURN AWAY  ............

98.
MY MIND IS LIKE THIS BEACH  ...............

THE SEA SURGING IN
WAVE AFTER WAVE ONTO THE FLAT SMOOTH SAND
SCARED BY THE HUNDREDS OF FOOTPRINTS
OF PEOPLE WHO HAVE WALKED ACROSS  ..........
THE SEAGULLS LYE IN WAIT FOR A MORSEL OF FOOD....

   ALAS WE MASK OURSELVES, SO OFTEN IN COMIC, STERN OR STOIC;
WE PRACTICE HARD AT NOT SHOWING WHAT WE FEEL ........
    LEAST WE SHOW OUR VULNERABILITY, WE RIGHTFULLY FEAR ATTACK
FROM THOSE WHO WISH TO DESTROY SOMETHING ....... VULNERABLE
    THOSE WHO SEEK TO DESTROY OR MEASURE IN SOME WAY DID FEEL THESE THINGS ALSO ON SOME LONG, LOST, LONG AGO DAY
    THEIR ANGER MUST BE GREAT, MAYBE UNREALIZED, AND SEEKS TO KNOW ITSELF IN GRUFF, BITCHY, MOCKING, CYNICISM

HOW SAD YOU ARE TO BE PART OF THAT.

99. /100
    THE VERY DEEP AND PROFOUND SADNESS THAT MUST ENVELOPE EVERY HUMAN SOUL SOMEWHERE IN THEIR CHILDHOOD UPON THE REALIZATION THAT LIFE AND THE PEOPLE AROUND THEM ARE NOT ALL FULL OF LOVE, GOODNESS AND ACCEPTANCE, AS A COMMON THREAD IN LIFE, IS I BELIEVE, TO BE THE SINGLE ESSENCE OF ALL HUMAN SUFFERING; OR AT LEAST MINE!
    LIFE SEEMS TO BE AN AVOIDANCE OF THIS GRITTY TRUTH. BAND AIDING, SEGREGATING, MASKING AND NOTHING CHANGES JUST AS HISTORY SHOWS; OUR CHILDREN STILL DIE IN MISERY. FOR ALL OUR 'CIVILIZATION 'AND SUPPOSED KNOWLEDGE; WE ARE VERY UNCIVILIZED AND  VERY AGGRESSIVE TO EACH OTHER ..... IN ONE FORM OR ANOTHER; WILD ANIMAL KINGDOM, UNTAMED.
    WE NEEDS MUST ILLUSTRATE THE SCENE UPON WHICH THE STAGE OF OUR LIVES BEGAN. THE THEME UPON WHICH THE STORY'S OF OUR LIVES UNFOLD; BECAUSE THIS IS THE ESSENCE, THE FOUNDATION UPON WHICH THE HOUSE OF OUR HUMAN CHARACTER GROWS. STRONG AND RIGHTEOUS FOUNDATIONS MAKE STRONG HOUSES AND STORIES TO FILL THEM.     
    ESSENTIALLY THE SONG REMAINS THE SAME YET ALL HAVE DIFFERENT STORIES, AS INDIVIDUAL AS OUR FACES; SOME MORE DRAMATIC THAN OTHERS. WE ARE ALL SUCH COMPLEX AND DEEP HUMAN BEINGS WITH SO MANY ASPECTS, LAYERS, TANGENTS TO OUR LIVES THAT NO ONE IS RESPONSIBLE FOR ANY OUTCOMES, OF ALL THIS INTER PLAYING, INTERWEAVING, AND YET OFTEN WE ARE LEFT BROKEN AND EMPTY, DISILLUSIONED.
        WHAT IS THIS PARADOX. I AM BRIMMING AND ABUNDANT WITH LOVE; WITH IT'S JOYOUS GRATUITOUS AND PEACEFUL COUNTENANCE. YET IT IS A SAD OLD WORLD BY MANY COUNTS AND ONE IN WHICH AS REFLECTED IN MANY INDIVIDUALS, TIME IS RUNNING OUT; THE DYING PROCESS IN FULL REGALIA NOW, LONG BEFORE THE FINAL ACT.
     HOW SAD THAT WE HAVE COME TO THIS SEPARATED, ISOLATED, ESTRANGED, MISUNDERSTOOD AND DECIDEDLY DISHEVELED, OFTEN RAGED PLACE.
    WE HAVE LET OURSELVES GO; RUNNING A TREADMILL DOWNHILL TO OBLIVION. MAKING OUR LIFETIMES LIKE OUR WORLD, THAT SLOW SUICIDE; FEELING DIRTIED, POLLUTED, POISONED, BY LIFE ITSELF.
     FOR SOME THERE IS NOT ENOUGH LEFT FOR US TO NOURISH OURSELVES ADEQUATELY AND TO DRAW OUR LIVES OUT IN BANDAGED WAYS OR WITH THE MINDLESS 'FILLING IN' REMINISCENT OF THE LIVING DEAD. IT IS NOT ENOUGH.
   AT LEAST IN A SUICIDE THERE MAY BE A RELEIF, A REPRIEVE, A PURGING OR RELEASE. FROM WHAT; THE WORLD WE HAVE CREATED, OR OURSELVES; OUR OWN GRIEF, DESPAIR, SADNESS, ANGER, DISILLUSIONMENT. LIKE THE PHYSICALLY OLD AND IN PAIN IT IS A WELCOME RELEIF; AFTER ALL, THEY SHOOT HORSES DON'T THEY. EVEN YOUNG ONES WHO CANNOT HEAL, IF NOT GIVEN HELP AND CARE;
    AND WITH THAT WHAT A SAD STATEMENT IT REMAINS TO THE CONDITION WITH WHICH WE MUST LIVE AND DIE IN THIS WORLD.

101. /102. /103.
LET ME BE
INNOCENT
PROTECTED
FROM THE DARKNESS
OF THE HUMAN SOUL;
DISTURBED
INCONGRUENT
DISCORDANT
ANGRY
AGGRESSING
DESPERATE
IF YOU CLAIM 
TO LOVE ME
THEN LET ME BE
FREE
UN-VILED IN MY INNOCENCE
THAT BEAUTY BE 
UNTAINTED


HOW COULD YOU
MISTREAT ME
IN THE NAME OF LOVE
OR IS LOVE NOT
WHAT YOU BE
BUT SOME THING DARK
AND GRASPING
ALLEVIATING YOUR PAIN
YOUR BLAME
SHAMMING INNOCENCE
AND PURITY
OF BEAUTY
NOT FREE
YOUR NEED TO ALLEVIATE
YOUR DARK STATE
AND COPULATE
AND PRANCE AND STANCE
WITH EVIL
TO FEEL POWER
AND LUST
IN YOUR  LOIN
AND GROIN


DOES IT FEEL BETTER
TO VIOLATE ME
IN THAT ACT OF DESTRUCTION
POWER LUST THAT BE
DESTROYING YOU


EVIL BE 
AS EVIL DOES
SELFISH, DARK, GRASPING
CRUELTY
YOU LAY BEFORE ME
ANGRY
GREEDY
DESPERATE
WHAT A SAD AND PATHETIC 
STATE YOU BE 
ACTUALLY


CAN YOU NOT SEE
IT'S THE WRONG CHOISE TO MAKE;
TRUELY LOVE ME
LET LOVE BE
AND WE CAN MAKE
A BETTER WORLD
FOR YOU AND ME

SO CHOOSE 
MY DEAR PARENTS
AND NOT MAKE ME
THE PAWN IN YOUR LIFE
TO TRADE INNOCENCE
FOR POWER LUST AND GREED
AND DESTROY ALL LIFE OF WORTH
HERE ON THIS EARTH

IF WE MUST DIE
THEN AT LEAST LET IT BE
WITH LOVE AND DIGNITY
AND NOT TURN BLACK
DESPERATELY
TRYING TO LIVE
IN HELL
TO STAY
SURVIVING ON THS EARTH
104.
    YOU LOVED ME MOTHER, YET YOU ALSO BETRAYED ME; SUCH A PARADOX TWISTS AND TURNS INSIDE ME AND I CANNOT GRASP A PLACE OF REST, OF PEACE. I CONNOT THINK ABOUT WHY MY MIND BOGGLES; I CANNOT FEEL THE PAIN, TOO GREAT  .................  I WILL NOT FEEL THIS BETRAYAL.
    YOU, MY LIFE-LINE, MY THREAD OF CONNECTION TO BEING, ARE NOT SAFE, NOT SURE, NOT TRUE. AND YET YOU KNOW NOT OF THIS? IS THERE A GLIMMER IN YOUR CONSCIOUSNESS, A MOMENT YOU RECOGNIZE OF CLOSING TO ME; SHUTTING YOUR EYES, YOUR HEART FROM WHAT YOU CHOOSE TO  DO. KNOWING IT IS WRONG AND AGAINST TRUE LOVE OF ANOTHER SOUL. I AM YOUR CHILD MOTHER; NOT STILL DEPENDENT BUT HELPLESS SOMEHOW; YOU MUST BE TRUE FOR ME, YOU MUST STAND FOR ME. BRAVE AND TRUE; STAND FOR LOVE OF THIS HUMAN SOUL; HUMAN SPIRIT; LIFES ESSENCE ITSELF.
     OTHERWISE, WHAT IS THERE? NOTHINGNESS OF LIFE; SHALLOW EMPTINESS WITH NO TRUTH, NO SPIRIT, NO SOUL. DEADENED, DYING, HEAVY, BURDENED BY THE WEIGHT OF DARKNESS AND UNLOVE. ANY AND EVERY ATROCITY  IS POSSIBLE; A LIVING HELL ON EARTH.
    I AM THERE NOW MOTHER, THOUGH A THREAD OF TRUE LIGHT AND LOVE ARE WITHIN ME; THEY ARE WEAK AND NO I LONGER BELIEVE IN HUMAN KINDNESS, CONNECTION, FAMILY. WHERE DO I TURN, WHERE DO I GO; I CANNOT SEE  ...... I MUST NOT SEE THE TRUTH, FOR I AM SO .........
    I CANNOT BEAR THIS BURDON OF UNLOVE MANIFEST AROUND ME.

   TAKE ME, COVER MY NAKEDNESS; MY SHAME OF SEEING; MY BURDON OF DARKNESS. HOLD ME SOMEWHERE; HIDE ME. I MUST ESCAPE FOR THERE IS NO PLACE JUST 'TO BE' STILL AND AT PEACE.
    I  ......... WILL NOT ......... FEEL THIS HELL ON EARTH. I WILL SHUT IT OUT, CLOSE OFF THE TRUTH, THE SEEING; I WILL HIDE MY MIND AND PRETEND THAT ALL IS WELL AND THAT I AM LOVED .........
   PLEASE LOVE ME. DOES SOMEONE LOVE ME .......... I AM IN SUCH PAIN OF 'KNOWING' AND I AM SHAKEN TO MY CORE; RAW FLESH BLEEDING ALL OVER, EXPOSED, EVERY THOUGHT BRUSHING PAST THIS FLESH; IT WEEPS AND SCREAMS OF HELL.

105.
    ARE OUR SOULS SO AGITATED, DISCORDANT, ANGRY OR PAINED THAT WE MUST TEAR SOMETHING TO PEICES?
    VIOLATE ANOTHER FOR SOMETHING, TRYING TO RELEASE OUR PAIN AND PRESSURE. BLAMING ANYBODY, ANYTHING. FOR WHAT?  BEING DIFFERENT. IT IS WRONG.

    CAN WE NOT ACCEPT AND THEN TOLERATE ANOTHER INDIVIDUAL WE MAY NOT LIKE OR APPROVE OF: ACCEPT THEIR RIGHT TO EXIST DIFFERENT AND SEPARATE; THAT IS A HUMAN RIGHT BESTOWED UPON YOU, AND SO IT MUST BE FOR EVERYONE. IF THE WORLD IS NOT BASED ON TOLERANCE AND RESPECT FOR OTHERS THEN IT BECOMES A PLACE OF INSANITY, A WORLD OF MANIPULATION; GRASPING FOR SELFISH DESIRES AND MERE SURVIVAL.
     WHO IN THEIR SANE MIND WOULD WANT THAT. ENDLESS CONFLICT AND WAR. TO RELIEVE THE PAIN OF THEIR INSANITY OR TO BE THE LAST SURVIVOR. FOR WHAT; A LONELY SELFISH HELL OF HAVING STOOD ON EVERYONE ELSE TO REACH THE TOP? BUT WITHOUT HONOUR, WITHOUT SELF RESPECT; JUST MANIPULATING OR BLIND AGGRESSION. A SICK SATISFACTION OF THE MADNESS THEY KNOW AND FEEL?

     WHERE DO I PLACE MYSELF HAVING COME TO THIS POINT OF UNDERSTANDING; SEEING. RETREAT, INTO A SHALLOW, NERVOUS DISENCHANTMENT, FATTENED, DOZED AND DAZED WITH ANYTHING THAT MAY HIDE THE TRUTH I SEE, THE PAIN OF DISILLUSIONMENT. THE UGLY, RAW REALITY OF OUR UNCIVILIZED WORLD; PRIMORDIAL AND BASIC, WITHOUT EVEN THE SMELL OF TRUE KINDNESS AND LOVE. DO I ACCEPT THIS DEGRADED LEVEL OF EXISTENCE BECAUSE IT SEEMS TO BE THE WAY OF LIFE, OF THE WORLD; SPIRALING INTO MADNESS, INGESTING ITSELF AS IT FALLS INTO A BLACK HOLE OF HELL.

       ARE WE ALL INSANE ......... AND NOBODIES TELLING?

106.
AND WE DIDN'T COMMUNICATE 
LEAST SOMETHING RAISE IT'S UGLY HEAD
AND SHOUT AT US
FOR AIR AND RECOGNITION


WE REMAINED SILENT
MESMERIZED AND DUMMED
IN USEFUL THOUGHT AND FEELING
TRANCELIKE, HYPNOTIZED,
WITH MEDIA STUFFED BRAINS
CONGESTED, AND GORGED


NO REFUGE OF LOFTY INTELLECT
NO FREE THOUGHT OR FEELING
TO PROJECT
AN INERT BLANKET OF CLOSETED SEEING
ANYTHING TO DEFLECT FEELING

107.
    ARE YOU PREPARED TO SACRIFICE ANOTHER, FOR RELEIF;OF YOUR DISTRESS OF EXPOSURE.
NO VALIDATION OF ME, MY THOUGHTS AND FEELINGS; YOU DENY ME AN EXISTENCE
AND THE GREAT ANGER BEGAN
AND THE GREAT DENIAL OF ANGER FOLLOWED
AND THE LAYERS UPON LAYERS
OF COVERUPS THAT WERE
WE STUFFED IT DOWN
LEAST WE RECEIVE
EVEN LESS ACCEPTANCE
OR CONDITIONAL LOVE
AND THE GREAT PRETENSE BEGAN
DEEPLY ENTRENCHED
IN THE HUMAN WAY
THE FAMILY WAY
SOCIETIES WAY
AND SO COMETH
RESTLESSNESS AND NERVOUSNESS
CYNICISM AND MISCHIEVOUSNESS
SADNESS AND GRIEF
ANXIETY AND FEARS
GAMES AND MANIPULATIONS
FOBIAS AND OBSESSIONS
LONELINESS AND ADDICTIONS
DESPAIR AND DEPRESSION
POWER-STRUGGLES AND LIES
BITTERNESS AND RESENTMENT
AGGRESSION AND VIOLENCE
HATE AND DEMISE
CONTROL AND FACISM
DESTRUCTION AND DEATH
LAYERS UPON LAYERS
THAT WERE

108.
MOTHER 
IF YOU BRING ME INTO THIS WORLD
YOU MUST STAND STRONG FOR ME
UNTILL I AM ABLE TO DO THIS FOR MYSELF;
TEACH ME HOW TO DEFLECT 
THE TROUBLE OF THIS WORLD
AND STAND FOR TRUTH
AN ETHICAL CODE OF JUSTICE
A COMMOM RIGHT
A COMMON FREEDOM 'TO BE'

DO NOT TURN YOUR BACK ON ME
OR USE ME FOR SOME GAIN
DO NOT SELL OUT ON ME
FOR YOUR SECURITY OR SELFISH GAME
HOW COULD YOU DO THIS
AND NOT FEEL SUCH SHAME
AS TO WONDER IF YOU'VE
CROSSED THE LINE
INTO SHALLOW AND EVIL			TO NAME

HAVE YOU EVER FELT
A MOTHERS LOVE
THE GUARDIAN OF NEW LIFE
REMEMBER THE INNOCENCE AND PURITY
WHEN YOU LOOKED INTO THOSE EYES

REMEMBER WELL MOTHER
AND LET THAT THREAD OF LOVE
SERGE IN YOU
A FLOOD OF CLEANSING TEARS
THAT BRING AN HONOUR AND A TRUTH
AND WASH AWAY ALL YOUR FEARS

109
    YET I AM SO DEEPLY SAD; SO PROFOUNDLY GRIEF STRICKEN. THE STATE OF 

THE WORLD AND MY LIFE SEEM TO MIRROR EACH OTHER WITH IT’S LONELY 

ISOLATION AND LACK OF SUPPORTS. WE WERE NEVER MENT TO HAVE BEEN 

ALONE; IN THIS TIME OF INDIVIDUALS' BECOMING'; SO SEPARATED, 

ESTRANGED. OUR GREAT CONSCIOUSNESS, IT WOULD SEEM IS USED TO 

COMPLICATE AND CONFUSE SIMPLE TRUTHS AND LAWS. TO VALIDATE AND 

SECURE JUSTIFICATIONS IN ISOLATION, SEPARATENESS, CONFUSING 

COMPLEXITIES AND HARSH REALITIES.

110.
     GREAT IS THE PAIN THAT WE INFLICT UPON OUR LIVES. DARK IS THE PATH THAT LEADS TO WHERE NO LIGHT IS SHONE.

     THE LIGHT DOES NOT SHINE IN THIS WORLD ENOUGH FOR SOME OF US; THE DARKNESS TOO LONG AND DIFFICULT TO NAVIGATE.
      IT FEELS EASIER TO KISS THE SWEET LIPS OF THIS LIFE AND SAY GOODBYE.

    WE DO NOT MEAN TO CAUSE TROUBLE AND PAIN, THOUGH WE DO HOPE THAT SOME MAY MISS US AND THAT LOVE MAY FILL THE VACCUM THAT WE LEAVE BEHIND. THAT A LITTLE MAY SHINE UPON US IN THE NEXT LIFE;FOR IT WAS SADLY MISSED IN THIS ONE.

       LOVE AND SWEET SADNESS MAY COME FORTH AND HELP US BETTER UNDERSTAND EACH OTHER.                   


111.
I DID NOT NEED TO SPEAK
OF THOSE WHO PERSECUTE 
ANYMORE
FOR I DID IT MYSELF 
INSIDE
HARDENED AND TOUGH
EXTERIOR BE
THAT EVEN I 
COULD NO LONGER SEE
THE MEASURE 
OF INNOCENT LOVE AND PURITY
GENTLY
TRYING TO FIND A PLACE
TO BE 
INSIDE OF ME








112.
LOVE COULD HAVE HEALED MY PAIN
AND TAKEN NUMB FROM MY BRAIN
INSTEAD OF FEELING INSANE
AT THE PARADOX
AND THE STEEL BOX
WITH SO MANY LOCKS
AND INCESSANT AFTER SHOCKS ....... 

JUST LOVE ME BETTER
LOVE ME DO
OR ARE YOU NUMB TOO
THATS CRAZY THROUGH AND THROUGH
WHAT IS THIS WORLD GOING TO DO?

EXPLODE AND IMPLODE
I THINK THAT’S THE MODE
WHEN NO LOVE IS SHOWED






113./114.

LITTLE CHILD CALLS FROM WITHIN
TENDER, GENTLE
ASKING ME
NOT TO HURT HER SO
BECAUSE SHE DID NOT KNOW
NO ALLY WAS SHE SHOWN

HELP  ............
SHE CRIES
PLEASE DON'T DO IT
PLEASE DON'T DO THIS THING
OF MASS DESTRUCTION
TO SMASH US OUT
AND DROWN THE LIFELINE .....
I'M JUST A LITTLE GIRL
INSIDE ......

AND I CRY OUT
NO..........!
YOU MUST DIE
I WILL NOT HAVE THIS WIMP
BY MY SIDE
THIS FEEBLE CHILD
IN A BODY GROWN NOW
NO EXCUSE TO HIDE
THIS LITTLE CHILD DEEP INSIDE
TRYING TO RETAIN
SOME DIGNITY AND PRIDE
IN THIS MASS SUICIDE

YOU MUST DIE
TO HIDE
MY PAIN
AND FEIN
THAT I AM HAPPY AND LOVED
AND NOT INSANE
AND TO NUMB 
THIS TROUBLED BRAIN  .......
SO SHHHHHHHHH ..........
QUIET STILL
DON'T FLARE UP
AND CAUSE ME TROUBLE
ASKING AND COMPLAINING
FOR LOVE IS NOT TO BE FOUND TODAY
AND PROBABLY NOT TOMORROW
AND THERES NOWHERE TO GO
WITH ANY DIGNITY TO SHOW
OR SHELTER TO KNOW
SO TAKE THIS PILL
AND YOU WILL BE 
NUMBED SOON
AND NOT HAVE TO GO ON
ANY MORE
LOOKING FOR LOVE 
AROUND THE NEXT DOOR

115.
I LOVE YOU,

I HEARD HER SAY;

AND I, CHILDLIKE, WAS COCOONED

IN THE WARMTH 

THAT THESE WORDS BROUGHT TO ME.

SUSPENDED, HELD, IMMERSED IN THE BREADTH AND DEPTH OF TIME  INFINITE; 

MELDED; NO MEASURE, NO GRAVITY TO FIND,

AN OPEN SPACE, A MOMENT IN TIME

WITH WHISPERING ENERGY CLEAR IN MY MIND;

SENSES MAGNIFIED, REACHING OUT,

ALL ABOUT,

THE WARMTH OF KIND EMBRACE;

AND LOVES KIND I FIND.

116
    I HAVE BEEN THROUGH MY OWN WORLD WAR; MY OWN HOLOCAUST. BOMMED AND BATTERED, RIPED AND TORN APPART; DEEP RAW WOUNDS OF FATAL SEVERITY. DISRESPECTED, MANIPULATED, ABUSED; MADE A PAWN IN A VISCOUS GAME OF LIFE. WHAT HUMAN ATROCITY WE PLACE UPON SOULS, LIVING, BREATHING; THAT SUCH A SMALL KINDNESS WOULD NOT A MERCY MAKE, JUST SO.

     AND SUCH A FEELING OF TENDERNESS;OF GRATITUDE TO LIFE AND LOVE, IT HAS TO BE BELIEVED, ONE SMALL KINDNESS CAN  BESTOW. AN HONEST AND GIVING SMILE, A CHANGE OF HEART; OPENING AND SOFTENED LIKE AN OLD, BLUSH ROSE.

    TAKE YOUR COLD AND PRICKLY HEART AND LET IT MELT AS THE SNOW AND FLOW YOUR LOVE TO ANOTHER. LET NOT BITTERNESS AND RESENTMENT MAKE WAR UPON ANOTHER SOUL LEAST BARREN AND ISOLATED BE. KNOW THAT LOVE IS THERE, WARM AND TENDER, BUT VULNERABLE, NAY, HUMBLE TO SEE. LET US MELT THE ICE WALL AND FREE YOU AND ME.

117.
NO NEED TO CLOBBER 
OTHERS FOR POWER 
WHEN IT LIES BESIDE THE BEAUTY WITHIN, 
GIVING US SIGHT 
AND KNOWING 
WE ARE RIGHT.

IT BE
OUR STUFF TO REALISE,
OUR RESPONSIBILITY
NOT HIDE
WITH FALSE PRIDE
THAT LITTLE CHILD INSIDE

CRYING OUT

IN INNOCENCE AND ANGER.

118.
     GOD KNOWS OUR DARKNESS IS BROUGHT UPON OURSELVES BY A LACK OF KNOWING. BUT HOW CAN WE KNOW WITHOUT COMMUNICATION AND SHARING WITH EACH OTHER.

   TO SHARE AN EXPRESSION, A GLANCE, SMILE, WORD, HUG, CAN MEAN SO MUCH WHEN WE ARE LOST AND ALONE WITH OUR PAIN; OUR CONTORTED DISTORTION.
   MAYBE A FEW MOMENTS OF TIME, SHARING OUR THOUGHTS ......

    BUT TO SHARE OUR THOUGHTS, FEELINGS; FEARS, DESIRES, HOPES, DREAMS, SADNESS, PAIN, ANGER, TERROR, JOY......

   THE DARKNESS MAY LIFT AND WE MAY CONNECT, OUR INDIVIDUAL SOUL, WITH COLLECTIVE SOULS, IN THAT MOMENT IN TIME; AND WE WOULD NOT BE ALONE.

 WE MAY BEGIN; TO HEAL ..........




119. /120
DEAREST MOTHER
I AM SO SORRY I HURT YOU
I DIDN'T MEAN TO MAKE YOU CRY
I DIDN'T MEAN TO CAUSE YOU PAIN
I DIDN'T FIT AS YOU WANTED
YOU COULDN'T SHAPE ME AND MAKE ME STAY
I HAD TO RISE UP
I HAD TO BECOME, GROWNUP
NOT KNOWING WHAT IT IS I'M DOING
POWERED BY WILL
AND SPIRIT TO SEE
KNOWING FREEDOM WILL COME TO ME
IT'S BEEN SO LONG
IT'S BEEN A MAZE
IV'E HAD TO WALK IN BLIND DISMAY
NOT EVER  KNOWING WHICH TURN TO TAKE
BUT ON I'VE GONE TO KNOW MY TRUTH
TO UNDERSTAND THIS LIFE ON EARTH

I THANKYOU MOTHER 
FROM THE BOTTOM OF MY HEART
I AM SORRY THAT WE HAD TO PART
AND TRAVEL OUR PATHS SEPARATELY
BUT YOU GAVE ME GOLD
I WANT YOU TO SEE
BECAUSE YOU LOVED ME
MOSTLY UNCONDITIONALLY
ALTHOUGH WE CROSSED
SOMETIMES HEATEDLY
YOU LOVED ME ENOUGH
TO STICK BY ME
YOUR PRIDE I SHATTERED 
AND STRONG IT BE
I CHALLENGED YOU TO SEE
THAT LOVE IS NOT
THOSE ADMIRING US IN SOCIETY
BUT SOMETHING DEEP
AND SO PROFOUND
THAT WE CAN STRIP OURSELVES 
TO THE GROUND 
AND STAND BARE
A RIGHTEOUS PAIR
BELIEVING IN LOVE
AND THE SPIRIT WE SHARE

I LOVE YOU ALWAYS

121. /122.
WE MUST BE SO BRAVE 
TO FEEL
SO COURAGEOUS
TO ENTER HELL
AND BRAVE THE FURY
THE WRATH
THE TORTURER INSIDE US
INTERNALISED
IN MASSIVE VOLCANIC PRESSURE
TO RELEASE

THE SLIGHTEST NUANCE OF PRESSURE
DISCOVERED ON SURFACE, 'NEATH
WILL DAM US
ETERNALLY 
TO THE HELL OF NO LOVE SHOWN
KNOWN

TAKE ME FRIEND
WHO KNOWS THE DARKNESS WELL
WHO KNOWS TRUE LIGHT
SHINES AHEAD;
WITH VESSEL HELD
IN FAITH
I TRUST YOU


I MAY REST IN YOUR STRENGTH
YOUR KNOWING
TO GLIMPSE, GRASP, RELEASE, EMERGE
A NEW PLATEAU OF BEING
HEALED IN THOSE MOMENTS
AND MOVED
ALREADY ON
TO FIND LOVE AND NURTURINGS
FILLING THIS VOID
FROM PAIN AND GRIEF 
CLEARING             

EXPULSION
OF ERUPTION
OF FESTERING 
UNEXPRESSED 
EMOTION 
 


123. /124. /125.
AH, THIS PAIN I FEEL
SUCH HUGE DEPTH
DEEP INTO MY SOUL
REVERBERATES THROUGHOUT
MY BEING...
I’M FEELING....
HEAVY
VIBRATING; VIBRATING LONGING ACHING 
NERVES TOUCHED 
ELECTRIFIED
CHEST HEAVED
IN SHALLOW BREATH
LOW WEIGHTED PANTING'S
WELLING AND SWELLING'S
ACHING TO MY CHEST
THROAT TIGHT LUMP 
JAW, MOUTH GAPING.....
IN LOW..... SLOW
BEMOANED ....... WAILS......
RISING, RISING, DEEP AND LOW
LOUD NOW, DEEPENING, LONG........ AND SLOW...
DEEP WITHIN 
REACHING UNIVERSAL SOUL
GRIEF AND PAIN 
UNVEILED
IN SOUNDS REVEALING
ALLOWING VOICE
LIFE .......
GIVEN 
EXORCISED
FROM BODY AND BEING .......
GROWING LIMP 
IN SPENT FORCES SPREADING
EMBRACED IN SOULFUL EXPRESSION
CALM AND SEATED
EMBODIED  NOW
EXPRESSED AND DONE
NERVES EXPANDING
NO DISCORD WITHIN 
AHHHHHHHH ......... 
THIS PAIN EXQUISITE
AS I EXPRESS 
I EMBRACE
I CLAIM
AND ENTER INTO
AND I, SILENTLY WITHIN
SEATED SO CALMLY, QUIETLY
FRAGILE AND TENDER
RAW FLESH EXPOSED
YET UPRIGHT AND CLEAR
STRONG AND STEADY
YOUNG CHILD
STANDING BRAVELY
FACED
THAT BLACK ABYISS 
WITHIN THE SOUL
ENTRANCED INTO AND DANCED
WITH THAT SAD, SAD
WAIL SONG
FACING DEATH
WITHIN MYSELF
THE FLAME
NO BURN OR SCAR
TO KNOW
BUT BRINGS A MIGHTY POWER
OF WARMTH AND LIGHT
TO SEE SO CLEARLY NOW
AND CLAIM
THE SADNESS
DEVINE WITHIN MY SOUL
IT IS ME
IT IS MINE
IT IS LOVE
EXPRESSED
AND IN THIS PARADOX
I NOW KNOW
THE DARKNESS CAN
AND MUST
BE MET
SO WE CAN BE WHOLE

126.
A CELEBRATION I CAN SEE

MAKES A DANCE OF LIGHT ACROSS YOUR FACE

A GIFT FOR ALL ETERNITY

THE MOST GRACIOUS HUMBLE RENDITION TO BE

ASKING NOTHING OF YOU AND ME

EXCEPT TO BE ALLOWED JUST TO BE

A MOMENT IN TIME TO SEE

THE EMERGENCE AND SURRENDER TENDERLY

THE GREATEST CONNECTION OF PROFUNDITY

IT IS A STATE OF BEING I CAN TELL

THIS GIFT OF TREASURE BEYOND ALL MEASURE

THIS THAT MAKES IT ALL WORTH WHILE

THIS THAT MAKES MY DAY TO SHARE AWHILE

YOUR LOVE FILLED SMILE

AND LOVES GRACIOUSNESS BESTOW

SO WE CAN KNOW

WE WILL BE HELD IN THIS FLOW




129.
YOU ARE LOVE STILL AND SURE
STRONG AND POWERFULL
TRANSENDING ALL ELSE ON THIS ECHELON OF BEING ......
HOLD THIS WISE AND AWARE
AS THE RAVAGES OF HUMAN DESPAIR AND DESOLATION
PASS OVER THIS EARTH
HOLD THIS CLOSE UPON THE ROCK
TO STAND UPRIGHT IN FAITH
AND FAITH WILL BE REWARDED
WITH QUIET KNOWING
WHERE TO TURN

IF WE STAND AS LIGHT
BEINGS ON THIS EARTH

THE LIGHT WILL SHINE IT'S GLOW
INTO THE DARKNESS;

PENETRATING AND MAKING LIGHT
THE DEEPEST SHADOWS.

ALL THAT SHALL REMAIN
ARE SMALL SHADOWS
 
CASTING THEIR MIRROR IMAGE
OF THE LIGHT;

FORMLESS SILHOUETTES
BEHIND THE POWER OF LIGHT

130.
    I AM LOVE AS I WAS AT MY BIRTH, AS A BABY, SMALL INFANT, CHILD, ADOLESCENT, YOUNG ADULT. NOTHING HAS CHANGED. THE VEILS OF MY SEEING, SUCH BEAUTY, GATHERED UP AROUND ME AS THE CONDITION OF HUMAN LIFE UNFOLDS UPON MY SOUL. THE SPIRIT MUST BE STRONG TO BEAR SUCH BURDON; WEIGHT UPON MY SHOULDERS.

   TO STAND UPRIGHT AND STRONG, IN FAITH WITHIN THE DARKNESS; NOT KNOWING WHAT IS TO COME, NOR WHAT SHALL BE; EXCEPT LOVE ETERNAL, WITHIN US.  IT WILL FREE MY SOUL TO BE WHATEVER I MAY BE IN MY HIGHEST FORM; SPIRIT IN FREEDOM, MAGNIFICENT, MAGESTIC. TO LIVE, DANCE AND PLAY; CARING FOR ONE ANOTHER AS BROTHERS AND SISTERS
UPON OUR BEAUTIFUL EARTH.
   AND SO IT IS AND SO IT SHALL BE. AMEN.



128
LIFE IS A GREAT TRAGEDY
LIFE IS THE HERO'S WONDEROUS JOURNEY
LIFE IS THE MOST JOYFULL GRACIOUSNESS TO BEHOLD
IT IS THE WISDOM NOT FOUND IN YOUTH THAT BRINGS US HERE
A PAINFULL UNFOLDING OF THE DARK NATURE OF MANKIND
WHO CANNOT HOLD THE GLORIOUS GOD AND GODESS IN HIS BOSOM
WHO LIVES BLINDED BY THE TRAGEDY
AND SEEKS NOT MORE THAN HIS OWN POWER, LUST, AND GREED
IN THIS MOMENT
WHO CANNOT FEEL THE RESSURECTION IN HIS SOUL
AND TO GLORIOUS HEIGHTS BEHOLD
THE MAGICAL BEAUTY IN EARTHS FOLD
TO HOLD LOVE IN HIS BOSOM
AND CARESS THE SILKEN CURVES
AND DRINK OF HER ESSENCE
IN THE MILK THAT WEEPS

127.
DEEP RED ROSE
I ADORE YOU
WITH ALL OF MY HEART
YOU SPEAK TO ME
OF THE BLOOD 
AND TEAR
AND BODY OF MY SOUL
THE DEPTH OF LOVE IN MANKINDS HEART
YOU KNOW
THE DEPTH OF MY SOUL;
IN BEAUTY AND PAIN
OF TENDERNESS UNFOLDING
OF NIGHT AND DAY AT PLAY
IN GENTLE VELVET SHADDOWS BEHOLDING
YOU HOLD 
SONG OF ALL CREATION
BREATHLESS
IN ONE MOMENT
IN HEADY PERFUME
INTOXICATING
CLIMAX OF SENSUALITY
BATHING ME
IN YOUR EXQUISITE LOVE
AND IN PLEASURE GREAT
I FALL
REVEALED TO ME
AND I DRINK
OF YOUR PURITY

131.
    AND THE REWARDS OF OUR EFFORT AND COMMITMENT RAIN UPON US AND ARE MET LIKE CRYSTALS OF SEEING; UNDERSTANDING WITH CLARITY, INSIGHT, KNOWING; THE BEAUTY, LOVE AND WARMTH OF BEING. SOMEWHERE CONNECTED IN THIS WORLD, FIRSTLY WITH OURSELVES, AND THEN OTHERS; AND ON AND ON......... WORLDS WITHIN WORLDS.

     AND UPON THIS EARTH WE FIND OUR PLACE, SO HUMBLE AND SMALL YET SO LARGE AND ABUNDANT; WE LIVE THE PARADOX ,WE ARE THE PARADOX, AND OUR LIFELINE, OUR GOLDEN THREAD OF CONNECTION TO THE UNIVERSAL FORCE OF LOVE , TRUTH AND BEAUTY IS ALL WE NEED. IT IS THE LIFE AND THE DEATH, THE UP AND THE DOWN, THE BLACK AND WHITE AND EVERYTHING IN BETWEEN, IN CONSTANT TRANSFORMING MOVEMENT AND EVOLVEMENT, BRINGING THE NUANCES OF CREATION THAT IS OUR LIVES; LIVED. 
     ANYTHING LESS THAN THIS IS A FORM OF THE MOVEMENT OF THE LIVING DEADENED; CLOSED TO CREATION AND EVOLUTION; WITHHOLDING AND INERT. EACH MOMENT JUDGED, CONTROLLED, SQUASHED AND THE LITTLE LIFE TAKING SUICIDES IN THE MOMENT, TAKE THEIR FORM.

     IT IS OURS TO CO-CREATE WITH THE UNIVERSE; HARNESSING AND CHANNELING ENERGY INTO POSITIVE CREATIVE FORMS AND OUTCOMES, DEVELOPING IN THE PROCESS OF GROWTH AND EXPANSION, CONFIGURATION AND BLENDING, STILLNESS AND PEACE.

    AND OUR LIVES ARE LIVED, EACH INDIVIDUAL, CREATING AND CONTRIBUTING TO THE WHOLE AND FABRIC OF EACH OTHER IN OUR TAPESTRY OF EARTH.

132. 
I
LOVE
TO LOVE
LOVE

133.
THE END
CAME AROUND
AND MET
THE BEGINING

-------------------------------------------------------------------------





TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN
DEAR SIR / MADAM,

       I BELIEVE THIS WORK TO BE TIMELY AND RELEVANT IN MANY AREAS, FOR SOCIETY TODAY. I CONSIDER THE FORMAT TO BE UNIQUE; ORIGINAL AND INTERESTING, BEING PRESENTED IN A WAY THAT IS ACCESSIBLE TO MANY PEOPLE, BOTH IN AGE AND COMPREHENSION. YOU WILL APPRECIATE THAT THIS IS AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND ALTHOUGH A 'FIRST WORK’ HAS TAKEN MANY YEARS TO COMPLETE; ‘HONE’ IN VOICE AND STYLE INTO SOMETHING I AM VERY HAPPY WITH AS A POIGNANT, INSIGHTFUL, SOPHISTICATED WAY OF PRESENTING A SOMEWHAT DIFFICULT AND SERIOUS SUBJECT.
    THE WORK DEALS WITH THE SUBJECT OF HUMAN DISFUNCTION IN FAMILIES AND INDIVIDUALS AND SHOWS HOW OUR LIVES ARE FORMULATED, TO GREATER OR LESSER DEGREES, BECAUSE OF, AND AROUND THIS.
    THE DEPTHS OF HUMAN DESPAIR AND SUFFERING ARE PORTRAYED TO THE POINT OF SUICIDE, AND DOES, I BELIEVE OFFER A GREAT DEAL OF UNDERSTANDING AROUND THIS MATTER.                                                                   
     I SEE THE WORK AS HAVING A HUMANISTIC, PSYCHOLOGICAL AND SPIRITUAL ASPECT OF INTEREST AND THEREFORE MAY INTEREST A WIDE AND VARIED READERSHIP
                                                                                      

YOURS FAITHFULLY,

LILLY ROSE WATERHOUSE

