
        
            
                
            
        

    



REFLECTIONS


 


The IMAGINATION is mankind’s most precious
gift, enabling him to reach into and shape the future –  to be
creative. With well-exercised wings of imagination, spirits can fly angelically
into any realm. Spirituality should be practiced regularly, religiously.
Einstein attributed his achievements more to imagination than maths.


 


The
word EDUCATION is derived from the
Latin ex ducere,
to lead out.  Children should be
led out (shown the way), not drummed into (taught). 


 


DEMOCRACY (the rule of the common
people – demos) sprung up in
the city states of ancient Greece, which were small, cohesive and effective units
compared to gargantuan modern nations with their highly centralized power
structures and sprawling bureaucracies. Devolution of power is called for now;
from Presidents of nations to mayors of cities. “Local is lekker,”
as we say in the R.S.A.. 


 


NATIONS and nationalism are a
pain. (e.g. the National Party of 
South Africa, with its apartheid policies.) It hurts to see ugly,
irritating rashes of nationalism breaking out across the planet. Nations have
divided rather than united humanity. 


 


But now a COLLABORATIVE COMMONS is springing up
– networks of kindred spirits reaching across borders via the internet
and sharing what they love. This positive, collaborative spirit will inspire
humanity to higher planes.


 


THE INDIVIDUAL is sacrosanct
and, by definition, cannot be divided. He/she is a whole, a microcosm
concentric with the macrocosm, as Atman is to Brahman in the Vedic tradition,
or parts expressions of the holograph whole.


 Our “glassy essence”, as Shakespeare’s
Hotspur calls our spirit, is our innate divinity – the still, small voice
within, audible to the pure in heart. 


 


OVERPOPULATION: Wanting to be popular,
politicians  pussyfoot around the
problem of overpopulation. Scolding the masses for their mass reproduction is
hardly a vote winner. Politics sucks. “Politicians and nappies should be
changed often, for the same reason.” (Mark Twain)


  The Catholic Church, needing as many
genuine, paying sinners as possible for redemption, cries “Go forth and
multiply.”


  In this age of population inflation, I
say gays are good for Gaia.


 


YIN AND YANG are out of balance
nowadays. There is an excess of yang. Science squashes spirituality. Intellect
intimidates intuition. The dominant yang is overtly expressed by contemporary
man’s habitual knuckle greeting (palms of hands deemed too soft and feminine, I
suppose). Short back and sides and unshaven faces are in fashion, and ugliness
has become the badge of authentic masculinity.  How I miss the androgyny of the Sixties,
the long-haired hippies making love not war, proleptic
to the Age of Aquarius  – the
Aeon of Androgyny. 


 


TREES AND BEES are what matter most.
Without them we (and all species) are doomed. Trees are crucial for fresh air
and water, bees for the pollination of fruit and vegetables – food.


 


GREEN MEN V MACHINE MEN. Machine men
will ultimately lose, their mechanical monstrosities overgrown by greenery and
rusting away. Green Men have always appeared in periods of resurgent creativity.
Long live the Greens.


 


“SIMPLIFY, SIMPLIFY,” Einstein
insisted. Indeed, voluntary simplicity will be the cornerstone of humanity’s
survival on Earth. 


  I only eat plants, use a bowl and spoon
and drink water and fruit juice (no meat, fish, fowl, dairy product, processed
foods, salt, sugar, alcohol or tobacco; no oven, freezer, dishwasher or
detergents) and am doing just fine, thanks. I have a small,
twenty-five-year-old car which I use sparingly and it is fifty years since I
flew in an aeroplane. We must all do our bit to save
the natural world. “Simplicity,” said Leonardo da Vinci, “is the ultimate
sophistication.”


 


TO GET THINGS TO WORK, we must
start with ourselves. It’s a question of getting our intuitive and intellectual
faculties to function creatively in tandem. First we must put out our feelers
(intuition) then apply our IQs (intellect). They are complementary faculties.
Imagination and reason are wonderful 
bedfellows when well balanced.


 


Christians
say DIVINITY IS A TRINITY. Well, we
are too – physically, mentally and spiritually, with bodies, brains and
‘wings’; as animals, humans and angels. We are tripartite beings. 


 


MY COMPANION (from Latin cum ‘with’
+ pane ‘bread’ ) is someone with
whom I share my ‘daily bread’, the necessities of life. I have had one
companion, Christopher, 24/7 for fifty years (1969 – 2019), which is all
I have ever really wanted or needed. Sharing everything has been both fun and
economical.


 


CREATIVITY is the name of the game.
The creation goes on  eternally and,
as the cosmos evolves, so we grow and emulate the Creator.


 


SPACE, as I
perceive it, is primary and time secondary. The space-time continuum was made
by energy bursting into space, becoming matter and a discreet, expanding
Universe. It is wrong, I think, to say that space and time were created at the
‘Big Bang’. Time, yes. Space, no. Space has always been everywhere, eternally
present, ubiquitous, omnipotent. Space is Spirit – the mind of God
– both within our universe and around it – in which we live, move
and have our being. As a panentheist, I experience a
divinity which is both immanent and transcendent.  


  Time, in proceeding, creates places in space
– precisely retrievable phenomena recorded on the expanding space-time
continuum. The universe is a recording device.


  The notion of space as spirit quickens a
cosmic consciousness in us, awakening a keen awareness of creation’s miracles.
Space is the canvas, time the painting and God the artist. That’s the big
picture, as I see It. 


 


SONGS are marriages of words
and music, celebrating love. As a boy, I was always singing, particularly in
the loo with its impressive amplification. My favourite loo song was,
appropriately enough, Back in the Saddle
Again as sung by my cowboy hero, Roy Rogers. 


 


INTUITION TRUMPS INTELLECT. What I feel deep down is more important than
what I think or believe. I know what
I truly love by listening to my heart, not my head.
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