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Starballs in the Sky,

Daytime in My Eye,

Seeing the whole together

shows lots of separate ways apart

just apart or torn apart but all apart

of some bigger changing thing thing thing

It looks like I am succeeding in making some
income but not enough to succeed
in having time to do other things.
I’m thinking of jumping ship again,

Oh, My Wholly Sun-Optikos friend!
This ocean never ends.

August Roussel
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Crossing the Bar

Sunset and evening star,
   And one clear call for me,
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
   When I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
   Too full for sound and foam,
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
   Turns again home.

Twilight and evening bell,
   And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell,
   When I embark;

For tho' from out our bourne of time and place
   The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
   When I have crossed the bar.

Alfred Tennyson
(b.1809-d.1892)
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You could be here,
You could be there,
But, unless you are happy
you are nowhere.

Dayz in Passion

Be the change that you want to see in the world.
          –Mohandas Gandhi

One should feel great restlessness of soul for the vision of God.
Suppose a man repeats the name of God mechanically, while his mind

is absorbed in ‘woman and gold’.  Can he achieve anything?
Mere muttering of magic words doesn’t cure the pain of a spider

or scorpion sting.  One must also apply the smoke of burning cow-dung.
–Sri Ramakrishna


