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Sfonc]inq Aparaj{

I saw him ﬂ]ere,
seen him ljel(ore

nof qui’le sure whePe,

IDUJ[ H]QPQ CI” O{ H‘IQ same -

solicJ, P€C]| cmcl qejl unPeal
in some l[opm unsure,

I)UJ[ sure H”IquI]

it was as Eel[ope - him.



Someone once said,
that they saw my father at his funeral.
And at that time was grateful.

Bujl now ...

J[his ojlhep man nol quijle JII1€ same
I)uJI pPesenJl in my company once again;
once more Visihnq in my mincl,

H]e head O{ memory.

OP was if ﬂ]oll,
J[his I am tlo l(eel as |1im insicle

l)uJI pPojecJIed oufwcw(“q
fo ][eel ancJ JIoo, see ol[ I’lim?

D






\X/hajr was llis sfopq?

What was his words?
What was he here for me to know and or do?

HQ COUlC] l)e PQC]l.

He could be ‘other than’

and in my mind alone

apart from that which is normally there
stored in my head.

But what, at this time was he to say,
that made me fear and yet excited too
in one emotion combined, but of two?

Was he my father of old,

the one I adored and died
funeral and all to witness

as dead and had then prior died?

\X/haf is |JI7

How is it now that I feel so close
to another in the form of those
prior now dead?

What is it that they are to say,

he especially, on this momentously rich day?
What has he come to do for me

or is it more for him I am to do, unsure

so now to work and pray and pray

or meditate continually throughout my day?



\X/hajl is ijl?

How is if now he comes,

my {C]J[I’IQP, or some OihGP
nojl sure even now WI’]QI’] pray -

no WOPC]S iO mlncJ ClO come?






Love is

a most oujlsjlandinq fhouqlﬁ;

Ijujr l(eljl, it goes beqond
anc] H]is Jloc]aq is wha’[ I am fo l(eel

someﬂﬂnq enopmouslq Pich
cmc] enPichec] l)q a |ove unPeal -

|1€ac| in heaPJ[, mind in soul.

\X/lmjl is if?

that this creature of old
has to be told?

What is it he has that I need
ot he to have from me?
What is it he wants now
quite impatiently?

I know that I have been a religious-ness
within the mind like Buddha is,

but this is more a symbolic thread
about who I am and have

as yet to know and think, believe as real.

D



What is it?

How is it that he comes this day
when all around me sits the messages prior
that others dead have brought to mind my way?

I am the channel of thought as all on the earth
receivers and receptors, deciders and clarifiers,
but what is it that they do when they arrive,
thoughts extreme in our life?

Are they real or are they more
and what of that more is available?

What type?

What sort are we on the earth but globally
seeking what is not relevant,
but more about the more and more significant?

But what is it that we do want as a human being?

\X/Imf J[LJpe o]( He?
What type of world?

What type of industry to collect the benefits
of our generously acquired life gifts

to explore for beneficial, creative

and explorative ideas and undertakings?
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\X/hajl is |J[7
How is it ...

jII1C1JI we pass on l)g fo c]ie
cmd no way o]( Lnowinq w|10

ol[ our Pelafives,

are wi’lh us al Jll'najr J[ime?

OP is it more ...

a” o]( H"ICIJ[ fime on QOPﬂl fo |ive
and when we die, wlmf fhen —

some ojllﬁeP l[or>m o]( He?
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I_OVQT_> e

is not w|1<]’r we l)elieve it to l)@,
buJI more ancJ in ﬂ}is more
a PQlClJﬁVG gone

Ioujl l)g our mind in store.

s

\X/I]ajf are we i]( nof ”19 whole
and who inside

c]oes thajr J[c1|<e info conjlrol?

Are we aljle fo WOPI< at lil[e
wiﬂ]oujl qui(Jance as ﬂ]outhl, ideas as such

I[Pom some OH"IQP source

and w|10 may or nol |oe ﬂlepe wiJI|1 us?

D
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What if this other me inside

was a father figure of old to confide?
What if this other vision of a man
was the picture of a magnificent view
of what in life I have next to ...

deliver a word, a cry for help,
an understanding of and sharing too?

What if this one inside my brain
has a story about who I am
without all of that repetitious pain?

What if I knew this one

and only felt connected by the past

and what was

together there on earth before was done?

What is it?

How is it we pass on by
without a sense of loving
what in our head, the mind
has in store daily to get by?

What if we are more than thought?

What if we have an incredible source inside?
What if we can develop magically,

but in reality

it is no more than of the whole of each

to work on and outwardly give

that of the benefit of advice clearly?
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Wllaf il( ces

we I1(]V€ a henel[acfor
some CCI” a GOC', ﬂ‘le GOC'S

or Wl']ClJIG\/GP PQClCl'IQS ﬂu?m

iO J[OLIC|1 CII’I(J SPQOL?

\X/l'laf if ...

we have a source

PiCh enjlwinec] wijlh He
cmd (Jeaﬂl, dea’lh as |il(e?

Whatever has become of my mind
to circumnavigate to find a love divine?

Am I more and in that,
have some other source unique to me
and others on earth to seek?

\X/hcljl is if?

How is it ...
ﬂ]C]J[ I am oljle fo conl[eP Wiﬂ] ﬂ]e cleoc]

PQlCIhVGllJ easilq and oﬂ]eps have no iclea

or llICIQ J[I]CIf I<I’IOW|€C|CJ€ ouJ[ O{ ](QCIP?
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ove, Iove, love
I— 9 l 9 I 9

is what repeatedly he calls out
and wants me to hear.

But what is it he has to say this day

over and over repeatedly too,

is that the world in fragility, has the earth
relatively perilously close to extinction
and men and women too of course -

So what is it he wants for me to know
and express, religiously so?

Go to the water and cleanse the sleep away.
Go to the edge of the cliff and consider it
and think once again why and stay, not to go?

ThinL alaoujl J[he value
o]( one |il(e on JIl’le QC]PH‘I,
ﬂ]ql{ incpedible (Jesiqn

ancl hisfopica”q connecjlec] over lime.

Think about who you have been

and in how things can change

in a blink of an eye

about what can now be known;

can in fact be changed to adjust behaviour
from that hell like zone.
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ThinL al)oujl jIhe ljeaujlq

ol[ ﬂmse you |ove and |iLe.

Think about the historical relevance
to learn from that past as well your own.

Think before you criticise.
Think before you bomb blast another
and cruelly to them apply.

Think about the behaviour

and what it can do

in terms of a hellish life

to other people and especially to you.

D

ThinL J[hose JIl'louthls

o][ a Iovinqlq caring J[gpe
al)oujl who is impor’lanf

anc] valuable fo your |i](e.

Think how wonderfully rich you are

to have known a loved one and then they go -
dead as dead but there in store forever while alive
for you to collect in your memory and to reflect.

s o
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I am it saicl, H}is voice so sJIPonq.

I am ”19 voice O{ ever more

and in you in fime I now l)elonq.

I am the voice of a history,
an event that in the end crucified my life
as a pyre burnt me.

I am the soldier who death on battlefield knows
what wrong in them to have gone

and left loved ones on their own.

I am the source of all time on the earth and beyond
and in my life now I to you all do now belong.

D

VOU are ...

J[he saviours o][ |i][e on QCIPH’].

You are the ones who can make
ot break down or live that life.

You are the survivors to do and want,
but wanting and doing that is a choice
often leads to doing much harm ...

so be warned
think and think and think ever more, daily,
momentarily to do no harm, hurt and destroy.
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—n)in|< cee

about the weather patterns
now this day and future signs
not the usual weather for us to say.

Changes in all directions it does appear,
well, yes the answer could perhaps be,
not in our life time but most probably before.

But what before have we to contend

with nuclear arsenal building ten upon ten.
War heads common

on the ground and underground.

War heads of every kind, colour and breed
even into the life giving seeds.

War heads as Corporates

dealing out the way ahead

without even considering

who is to become or cause this to death.

What a debacle conscience is
if not to contain any form

but lead all on earth
to a most horrible and destructive end.

D
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l_ove is yours fo contain.

Love is yours

to think over and over again.

Love is what I bring this day

for you especially have work to be done

about what is happening to this earth and everyone.

\X/Imf is it you are fo as|<?

What is if?

How is it me alone standing apart

what will I have available

against all those big-guns out there
wielding left and right viciously to power?

I am, is whaf it soic].

I am, the I am in your own head

and if you listen in your daily reflective space

I will guide you to that more better placed space
to receive the value of who you are —

then oh then it is up to you to know
what is exactly the best path
to step one at a time to go.

S
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I_ove you,

love JI|1em, love everyone
even those with evil intent.
But what is it I am to do
against all that mighty force?

You are the force, source and way.
You are the everyone on every single day.
You are the benefit and the cross.

VOU are ...

ﬂle Ijenel[iciol source on QCIPﬂl
fo wal<e up ancJ ca“ out

fo have your voice dailq heaPcJ.

But what is it you are to now ask,

is it more than just a most simplified task?

Yes, I am to call upon each and everyone today
to let them become aware I am in their head

just one moment away —

and when they ask and implore literally
I will be of a source to comfort all exactly
as the divine intent expects of me.

e S
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I_ove ch1|<es place
in J[he head cmd hear’l.

Love is part and parcel of a birthing process
long before you breathe the breath of life.

Love is more a type of installation program,
more a type of information source.

I_ove is l(or ﬂ]e ljeﬁepmenjl
o][ a w|10|e oﬂ]eP J[Pilme,

H]e consciousness ol( fime insic]e.

But what is not quite readily understood
is that the living on earth, in the West, are dead
and those in a consciousness are now alive

and living, though being dead.

s
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\X/e, H]Q |ivinq,

have a Pole, a place,

a paPJIicle o][ both hell

and foo c]isqmce

as we” JI|1e Eeouh](ied view
o][ a |il(e ol[ peace.

But what is missing as we speak
is that you, the individual

have lost that connective thread
to love who you are —

and not to become a victim

of your downwardly spiralling trend -

despair rich and not valuable to me,

the part of the whole of you untapped and free.

s
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I_ove iS ...

ﬂmjl p(]PJ[ insicle unjlapped,
un|<nown
anc] qejl paPJIicles af times

are lo Ioe qiven cmd s|10wn.

Now is such a time as this

to look out and value all and everyone
and not to yourself live a half life
when whole is what you have to shed.

e S

I_ove is ...

Hmjl source inside your head.

Take it quietly, listen intently, cautiously,
test it against your own expetience

and gradually learn you are part and parcel
of the whole and that includes humanity.

Do

26



27



Biﬁ[iograpﬁy:

Pamphlet Series:

Awaken to Truth

Burdensome People - Burdensome Past
Courage to go on

Death in the Detail

The Bastardisation of Truth

Satellite tonight

Homeless-ness of Heart - Compassion at the core
Abandoned

Costly exercise Death

You are it. I am it. What of it

Cost of living on the rise

Silence is Golden if Peace is involved
Brutalism on our Shores

Betrayal

Hidden

Value-less Plight

Adrift in Retirement

Time Out

The Bread of Life

Forgiveness

The Factory Doors are Shut

The Other Side of Midnight

28



e The Ancient Mariner

e Reflections of a downward spiralling trend
e Hello Mister Bee

e The Aloneness of Standing Apart
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