
“Only God is good, and all this is just better or worse; but room for rejoicing at all times there is, because 

the worse is always becoming better, and because every act of kindness, of comradeship or service, 

serves the betterment which at last will lead to all that we can think of as good.” 

     -Unknown 

 

Electric Blue Dot 

I Hear You Calling Through Time 

His Name on Your Breath 

On a wind’s breath gone 

Timeless perpetuity 

Thus shall I return 

The Sun holds no sway 

Your shining face is my light 

Burned into my heart 

My name on your lips 

Your heart surges with my love 

Living unity 

I seek your comfort 

In your arms I live repose 

Surrender to yours 

My I only is 

The midnight of avichi 

Dark night of the soul 

The loss of my I 

Shall I walk into your love? 

Not walking, falling 

 

 

I AM HEARING MY SELF 

I AM SEEING MY SELF 

THROUGH YOU 

 

No one has ever seen the eternal now 

Look at the sun. You’re seeing the sun 8 minutes ago. 

The light you receive takes an amount of time to reach its destination, re. your eyes. 

Look at the moon. Mere seconds ago. 

Closer. 

Look at your friend. The smallest increments in time. 

Look at yourself in the mirror. Getting closer. 



Look at yourself from behind your own eyes. 

Look at your Self. 

Now ask. 

Who is looking? 

Not just “I am.” 

Who says “I am?” 

 

I is the circle whose center is everywhere and circumference nowhere. 

 

 

 

I had a dream once that left me filled with sorrow. In this dream I lived an entire life. In this life I 

chanced upon a knowledge. This knowledge was bliss. This knowledge was all I had searched for in my 

waking life. I know that I must not forget. I knew that when I wake up I must remember. 

I woke up. 

And now I weep at the loss of what I remembered in my dream but forgot upon waking. The knowledge 

that I forgot the most important thing I will ever know bites into my heart. 

 

 

Time’s Up 

 

I saw you coming. 

I saw your beautiful dark laughing eyes. 

 

You gave me four more years here. 

I loved you for that. 

  

 My time was almost up. 

 Time to give up all this. 

  



Make do with the time I have 

 Clean up loose ends. 

 

 I  covered up  my skeletons for you. 

 I conspicuously placed my treasures for you. 

 

 I mourned for the loss I hadn’t yet received. 

 I wept to music that came through space on starlight. 

 

The day arrived. 

I saw how it happened. 

 

An accident. 

It was done. 

 

I saw them cry. 

I saw them weep. 

 

I saw them stoic. 

I saw them strong. 

 

 I gave myself up. 

 I gave my Self up. 

 

I was the body you held dear. 

 I was the thoughts you had of me. 

  I was the memory of me you held in your heart. 

 

I awoke and knew, 



I am all of these and that which is all of these. 

 

Take heart. 

I never left. 

 

   Thank you for this gift. 

 

 


