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A,

in cu” ifs l(opms is o][ an endless array

O{ €C1Cl’l O{ we human l)@inqs

and foo l)ipds and J[PQQS, ](ishes anc] seas.




So wha’l are we,
jl|1e inclivic]ual fo l)e,

as H‘l(]i, as an agency,

human l)einq?

Who am I, the person

no different as a being earthly to exist?
Am 1, a truly creatively rich earthling

or more ... and of that ‘more’

what do I actually and truthfully contain?

The answer simply,
art as an agency, artful and creative
as a day by day unfolding

of the whole canvas to be revealed.

I watch and wait, dream, work and exist
but what of a mind brain system to become known?

Who is JIhis ljmin ol( mine,

jlhis inner voice o]( infensifq?

______ [



9
le recognising ol[ one s WOPH]
is about agency, as expressive

in ﬂ]e l[or>m o][ our Iyelmvioup,

res pGCHU | or O”’IQPWi sSe.

TI’Ie Ii{e, short on earth to be |ivecJ,

contains remnants of our past
connections to a family,

generations of an amazingly rich story
unfolding in us, the DNA,

the tissue of our being human.

______ [



I cannot be whatever I am to desire

for that artful self directs our thinking processes
as brain and mind combined.

In our ether of life is the brain workings

and mind-full deliverables as behaviour expresses.

I am the main paPJIq,

the evolving self daily, nightly, yearly
while challenged by those life-living interfaces
of people, nature, environmental influences,

where informed and ill-informed aspects
draw and challenge, enlighten and pursue our thinking
into a person of which only our personal choice remains.

We are cep’lainlq the comIDinecJ canvas

o][ very l[ew decisions info our l(mme,
our c]isfincjllq memoml;le pasjl

iOWCIPCl a {LIJ[UPG O{ more ...

l)u’[ info ﬂm’[ ‘mope,, choice as is

oppopjlunijrq fo Jla|<e up ﬂ]ql{ agency, exifs.

______ [



TO l)ecome or nojl iO lvecome,

is that what we desire and imagine alone?
Or is there more and of that

is a more likely as not history?

I am an historical genealogical aspect,
seed of many forms,
characteristics positively shed and bred,

positively embraced or denied.
f-'




\X/I'IO is jlhe person, the me I am or no’l?
\X/lm is JI|1e value-][u” or noJI?

Who holds the power
inwarc“q, mincll[u”q l)min-](ed?

______ (o I

Aqencq,

Eeloved pafhwaq to my own por’licular pa’[|1,
ﬂle way, H]Q POC]CJ, sjlopq o][ my pojlenjlialifq on earﬁﬂn

I am ﬂ]e wl’nole sjlopq, canvas PQCICJ,
buf nol ﬂ]e Lnowleclqe or pojlenjlicll unJlil

9
S expePiences are Lnown,

tha’l journey
l)alanced, cha”enqed, consideped and ](opmed.

I:op in ﬂ]cﬁ ](opm ol[ ][orce,
wopjfh, pPide cch sjfalailij[q, ﬂle maPL ol( a person

is to lyecome I<nown as il(, l[ace fo l(ace mel.

______ [



I come into a new-ish world of promise,
patterned to grow up toward adult form
not necessarily fully formed.

However, art as agency - power
has not been purposefully embraced as yet.
Why?

Because I, the I am of worth

is little as yet understood.

I am fo |€(]PI’] cmc] grieve, pain iI’]Sh”GCl
to emlamce, face and undertake

a |il(e Ol[ un|<nown CPeaJliviqu -

iO qejl |<now C]I'IC] le)PC]CQ iO {GCG
as I (J€V€|Op meaninql[ul CICCQpJ[(]I’lCG

as one O{ many.

Ancl in thajf,

be pleasecJ to establish my own brushes
to painf as wi”, that of a much desired CPC]H,

as CIPi as agency.

______ [






Mq hear’l — |ove.
Mq minc] — sforq.

Mq value — PiCl’lllJ aclorned fo evolve,
esjlalalish cmcl peP][opm,

expressing that of a soul-sell(,

a mindl(ul wisdom sJIPecum,

expePienJIial evidence this pePson’s whole.

This is a draft only.

For in that of an outline
the story must involve stages,
opportunity and a great amount of faith.

Belief in one’s own conscience to develop
rightful and honourable, respectful behaviour
where-ever and whenever in communion
with another human being,.

Who is J[his, in Pealifq, 214 cenfum;?

A person willing to stand apart,
standing alone

within the difficulties and challenges
of our daily undertakings.
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Who is the me, oujlwar)c”q expressive?
A person able to know

Wl’]QI’]QVQP CII’]Cl WhePe-QVQP pOSSiIDIQ
iO C]O, as C]C]QqUC]JIG, H]G hOI’lOUPGlﬁ)lQ J[C]SI<

lyu’[ onlq when CCIUhOLISllJ clecm
______ [

I am a balancing act.
Some cultures prefer particular artistic,
as human styles of differences.

I am a crying, living example

of an emotionally-charged network
of elements past and present

as well decisions full of potential
as well disappointment and strife.

I am the crying, lonely, unhappy and miserable-driven.

I am the beautifully creatively rich.

Misery defines my failures and disappointments.

Misery calls, cries and criminalizes my own potentialities.

Bu’l Jlhe view (]HQPW(]P(JS — whaf is it fo l>ecome -

|eaPninq or c]isappoinjlec] misqu?

______ [
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I am il’le SiOPlJ oo
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Pevealed in my own arfistic al)ilijiq, pofenfialifq
anc] crea’[ivelq PiCl‘l pojlenjlial ol( hope, courage

anc] possiljle ][aiﬂﬂ[ulness in my own developmenjl.

But what is the canvas -
until I can believe and trust in my own life
as special and unique?

The canvas lacks lustre.
And where is that contained?

Inside my own life
of powerfully expressive, human and being —
the ‘being’ of who, as an earthly being exists?

AncJ I]OW can l l)e conscious

’
, unseen as my own SOUI”CG?

o]( a ‘ lJeinq
To walk and talk as if I am a person of one,
one whole, one humanity, one past and future,
one life purpose,

one life story of who I am and am becoming ...

becoming how, when, where and for what purpose?

TO CIO CII’ICI l)ecome

9

jI|1e source s inspimfional arl as agency on ear’fh.
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I am, it said.

My head exploded. My own self shattered,
splattered of fear to believe possible

I have, what on that canvas I saw, embraced.

But as yet to know and believe,

stand tall, my own place and mark

as a human being of art as agency,

as God, as source provides, brain-fully daily -

to unfold, experience and learn more and more
to love as one life provides, short in time,
but worthy to undertake and learn.

______ [

I am, he pPocIaimed
insic]e H"ICIJ[ minc] ol[ |ove “en

|i](e ijlsell(, consciousness,

the largest of all canvas of expression,
full of colours variants,

full of good and bad

possibilities and potentialities.

So great, choice required by each
to be determinable by us,

the person of a viewed potential

unbelievable but too achievable.
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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
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e The Ancient Mariner

e Reflections of a downward spiralling trend
e Hello Mister Bee

e The Aloneness of Standing Apart

e Standing Apart

e What is War About

e Smoke Screen

e Who is He

e [Fternal but a physical being earthly and real
e Blinded by Mechanical Toys

e Destruction on the rise — no place to hide
e Shrugged Shoulders

e (Can we Forgive

e He knew he was gone

e Shattered Splattered ... what’s the matter?
e Soft Target

e Conscience Calling

e The Song of Love beyond our face

e Structure Divine

e Fortnite

e The Mystical Way

e Here we are again

e Frozen in the sand of time

e Conscious but Dead they Speak
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e The Edge of Humanity — the Poor

e The Source
e J.ossof Who I Am
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ﬂﬂem‘ﬁooyﬁﬁ

To be or not to be

that is the ultimate question

and in this life of such short duration
the sooner the better

to claim one’s own value and worth
in a historical sense or mark.

______ O
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