Waking Up… Chapter 911
This was a red letter holiday for me…  Labor Day, 2004… one that I’m sure I’ll remember for quite some time.  It seemed that politics and the powerful were brought into sharp focus, like an expertly carved bas-relief panel that reveals a scene in such detail that it looms more real than reality itself.  My fiancée and I had been chatting about events political and germane to decision-making in November of this year during the morning hours.  Then, imbued with the flavor of a novel I had begun about deep, dark conspiracies on the part of the most wealthy of the world to institute a monarchy of the rich on a world scale (I really do enjoy Ludlum!), we departed to view Michael Moore’s latest effort – the “mother of all exposés” “Fahrenheit 911”.
Before I go further, you should know that I’m prone to pacifism and convinced that real spirituality has a positive effect on events – that I try to live and teach tolerance, love and the other ‘higher’ modes of behavior.  I’ve been a mystic and spiritual scholar most of my current incarnation and, according to accounts of those who can see such things, some of my previous incarnations as well.  It gives me a lot of pain to have to agree with much of what Mr. Moore has been quoted as saying during some of his more opinionated moments.  We, as an American society, are basically behaving very stupidly.  In general, we have chosen to be what the ruling elite desire us to be: quiet flocks more resembling sheep than beings possessing the eternal and creative attributes of God.
What have we allowed ourselves to become party to, my fellow humans?  We have put aside our sense of fairness and justice in favor of allowing the corporate machinery of the globe to wield unimaginable wealth and power in whatever mode they choose, whether it be to stoke the fires that lead to the invasion and occupation of another sovereign nation through lies and deceit, or to engineer another false ‘shortage’ of some everyday commodity.  The end result in each of these scenarios is more wealth for the already hugely wealthy – more power for the already hugely powerful, and the continued demeaning of the lives of the population of the planet.  Mr. Moore is to be applauded for his efforts to show the reality of the misuse of power to the world.  I am in complete agreement with my fiancée’s opinion that every American should see this film.  If our civil liberties (remember those that we had before the ‘Patriot Act’?) would not be offended, we would even recommend that viewing this film be made mandatory.
In the film, aside from the graphic depiction of the horror inflicted upon our own young men and women and the Iraqi civilian population, we are assaulted by some of the ways our soldiers motivate themselves to go beyond the dictates of humane treatment for all people by playing music that charges them with a ‘burn it all down’ mentality – music that echoes the meanest and most sadistic of human desires.  For the most part, this is testosterone fever whipped to its ugliest frenzy.  As Arlo Guthrie penned in his now famous Thanksgiving Day story ‘Alice’s Restaurant’, the sought after temperament is depicted in the simple phrase:  “Kill, Kill, Kill!”  This is the predatory nature of man – that which the enlightened souls of the world were hoping was becoming a part of history.  Alas, such is definitely not the case… at least not yet.
Even after seeing all of this, the playing out of the ugliest moments of our most recent history;  the deceit in the behaviors of those we have been taught to trust above all others, I am not without hope.  I am buoyed by the knowledge that there are growing groups of people who recognize that we have been duped.  We are waking up to the idea that we have been methodically programmed from the time we arrived in this century to believe that certain illusions were absolute truth – that the ruling elite have our best interests at heart when they (in Orwellian type) meet to decide who will be fighting whom next year and where economic chess pieces will be moved on the global playfield.  We are aware that our lives are of no consequence to these self-appointed monarchs in any way other than as pawns in this global chess game, and then only collectively.  As individuals, we are less than meaningless.  Such is the reality that some have begun to glimpse and that we have found intolerable.
What is it that we should do with this knowledge?  Should we march into the streets yelling our outrage?  Should we rush into the stores and buy up all the bottled water, knowing that it could be the next commodity to be declared in short supply?  Should we collectively bury our heads in the sand as we have in the past, hoping that it’s just a bad dream?  To all these except possibly the first, I would say “absolutely not!”.  What we can do is exercise our power as individuals at every decision point in our lives, including the voting booth, not to mention the concert gate and the grocery store.  What we give power to, comes to be.  It’s really as simple as that.  So many of our great teachers and spiritual guides have told us, time and time again, that we create our world moment by moment by our intent – by what we give our energy to.  Shall we continue to put our energies into the belief that those with brown skin on the far side of the planet are a serious threat to us, or should we, instead, decide that they, too, are part of the total of humanity on the planet who live, breathe and bleed just like we do?  Should we put our thoughts on how they can be controlled and made to think like us, or should we embrace the diversity of creation and let them live according to their own state of enlightenment?  Should we foster separation or unity, strife or harmony?  Shall we continue our wool-bearing, follow-any-leader attitude or choose to decide our own lives?  Should we believe that we are somehow superior to any other individual or group on the planet, or should we come to the realization that we should view each other as fellow creatures of the same huge tribe – that of the human ‘being’.

This word, ‘being’ is an interesting, present-tense verb.  It doesn’t encompass the past or the future.  It brings life to this moment.  It is the only moment you can really live in.  It is the only point in time you can have an immediate effect upon.  If you vacate your responsibility to choose for yourself in this moment, you diminish yourself and your power to participate in creating peace and abundance for all.  You also, according to many teachers, open yourself to sickness and disease of all kinds.  If you continually give over your power to those who crave it and wield it for their own gain, you create imbalances on a larger scale.  This is what we are witnessing today.  We must, each of us, come back to life in the present, making decisions based on what we know to be truth rather than on some programmed notion that was planted in us by those who want something from us – those who want our power.  We must look beyond the dogmas of our pocket religions and the religion foisted on us by Madison Avenue, which teaches that beauty is divine and all else is to be spurned.  We must, as a planet, find out what the great teachers really meant instead of what the powerful have twisted the teachings into to suit their own ends, exchanging fear for love at every turn.
This may seem like an oversimplification, but when we can each look ourselves in the eye and not be afraid of or repulsed by what we see, we have come to the place of either clear conscience or total insanity.  For the totally insane, we must pray for clarity and help them be healed.  For those of clear conscience, there is much work to be done.  There is a world free of war to create.  There is a world without starvation to bring forth.  There is a world to build where greed has nothing to grasp because giving freely is the norm and there is complete understanding that nothing we need is really lacking.  There is a triumph over disease on a global scale to be gained by marrying scientific medicine to the alternative practices in a way that brings real healing to those who cannot manifest it in themselves.

We share a vision – we humans being.  It is a vision where the value of every life is held sacred and the taking of human life is not on the list of choices.  I know you’ve seen this vision.  Will you choose to make it real or ”…and now the latest from Iraq - 17 more American soldiers and 22 Iraqis were killed and many more were injured when a massive car bomb exploded outside an…”
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