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Susan Buckley: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=alIiS9uNItc Angel’s Gift: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J4t2EZRm45k 

NFM bio on support site (under “Connect”):

Susan Buckley and I are the Program Co-Directors of the overall BEING YOUR CHURCH ~ Church 2.0 authoring program (BYC~C2.0), which is based at the New Thought Center for Spiritual Living (NTCSL) in Lake Oswego, OR. ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Our program has emerged from the NTCSL weekly writer's group sessions that I began convening in January 2010, which Susan joined in the summer of that year. In concert with other leaders in the Movement of Change and its Messenger self-publishing program, we conceived the BYC~C2.0 extension thereof in June, 2011. ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

This program complements my life-culminating ministry of framing metaphysical New Thought principles and practices within the emerging and more comprehensive context of meta-cosmological New Thought.  The unfolding of this broader perspective is in keeping with Ernest Holmes' declaration that the spiritual impulsion he called "Science of Mind" is "open at the top.” 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Meta-cosmological New Thought also honors psychologist William James' realization that "Our normal waking consciousness...is but one special type of consciousness, whilst all about it, parted from it by the filmiest of screens, there lie potential [realms] of consciousness entirely different. We may go through life without suspecting their existence; but apply the requisite stimulus, and at a touch they are there in their completeness, definite types of mentality which probably somewhere have their field of application and adaptation. No account of the universe in its totality can be final which leaves these other [realms] of consciousness quite disregarded." [While James cited “forms” of thought, the more transcendent term “realms” is inclusive of consciousness that is empty, silent, timeless and formless.] 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

These omni-coexisting additional realms of consciousness are germane to the soul and spirit of every human being, and our Starship Authors Team is now giving them due regard in our respective accountings thereof. For some of my own author-izations from these other realms of consciousness, please consult “How I Got This Way” on my website at http://tinyurl.com/3oqh9bd .
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

All of my forthcoming books in the series entitled “The Gospel of Not Yet Common Sense” will further elaborate upon the not-yet-common-sense thesis established in Book One, “Reality Formation Is an Inside Job” – the thesis that we are all students at M.S.U. (making stuff up) because life is a game of 20 godzillion questions (give or take a googleplex or two), and our experiencing of life takes the form that is given to it by our answers to life’s questions. Although Byron Katie has said that “Everything happens for you, not to you,” because we know only our experiencing of reality, and can never know reality as it exists without anyone’s experiencing of it, it is most accurately said that everything in your life experience happens AS you.  
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

The current working title for my reframing of metaphysical New Thought perspectives within the context of meta-cosmological intuitions is “Being As Water Is: I-Openers from the Wizard of Is.”  The book will incorporate some of the material on my website referenced above.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
September 28:
Memo #1 to the Starship Authors Team:

If you were not present at Sunday afternoon's orientation session, and you are still intending to be a part of the team, please let me know at once (unless your absence as an already registered author was explained in advance). 

Also, if you are not ready to be a part of the authors team and yet would like to follow our progress, you will continue to receive these posts until you ask to be removed from our prospective authors list.

As for the reference below to Earth's Conscious Army, see http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=89FNX7v3Zls.

################

The moment I heard Susan Buckley refer to us during our orientation as a "starship" assembly,

 I realized that we are, indeed, the Starship Authors Team for Earth's emerging Conscious Army.

Lest that entitlement unduly inflate our egos, I urge us all to be mindful that the acronym of Starship Authors Team is "SAT," which suggests that we are being tested rather than being enthroned.

As for my reference a few weeks ago to our group as a "platoon" in the Conscious Army, I apologize for the correlative implication that we are a Starship Authors Platoon. 

In no way are we SAPs!!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
In response to the first edition of this memo, Susan told me that she said “starseed” rather than “starship”. For reasons that will become increasingly obvious, I was inclined to hear “starship.”

Because synchronicity is forever having its ongoing way with me, upon my arrival at home from our Orientation Session I accidentally overturned one of the numerous stacks of books in my library/office, and the first book in the tumblement to catch my eye was entitled The Operator's Manual for Planet Earth: An Adventure for the Soul. 

This visionary novel about light beings who incarnate on Earth was purchased in a Marin County (CA) used book store in 1996, and I don't recall ever looking at it since, having long since forgotten that I even have it. (I have, however, read Bucky Fuller's Operating Manual for Spaceship Earth.)

Out of curiosity I read the book's description on the cover flap, and immediately knew why the book had just then come to my attention.  As I share this description with you, you will recognize how perfectly it complements my introduction to our initial Orientation Session:

Dear Earth Traveler,
This document is part of a bold new plan for the awakening of humankind and the saving of Planet Earth. Until this time there has not been a written manual containing the goals and guidelines for the planet. As a result, many human beings have lost their way in life . . .
As a group of spiritual beings from another world prepares to enter into a physical state on Earth, it is provided with a handbook for survival called "The Operator's Manual." inscribed with the words, What Does It Mean to Be a Human Being, this reference tool will guide and instruct the students on their journey, teaching them the "Principles of Planetary Purpose":
1. Planet Earth is a classroom.
2. In order to enter Earth's classroom each of you must wear a body suit.
3. When you receive your body, amnesia will set in and you will forget who you really are.
4. Earth's curriculum centers around remembering the spirit and the love that you already are.
5. When you do begin to remember the love that you are, your intention to manifest that love will be challenged.
6. This is because each of you will receive a Personal Ego and Free WIll along with your body when you are born.
7. All learning and growth centers around the challenge of rising above the ego to manifest the love that you are.
8. Graduation from Earth's classroom depends upon fully becoming love in action.

In this inspiring story of strength, spirituality, and love, you will follow these pre-physical beings as they alternately descend to Earth for trial runs in their human bodies. In each simulation, the spirit is faced with the ultimate goal of reaching the Cave of Compassion, which represents the heart of every human being and serves as the place that we must all call Home.
****************************

The book is reviewed at 
http://www.amazon.com/Operators-Manual-Planet-Earth-Adventure/dp/product-description/0786882700/ref=dp_proddesc_0?ie=UTF8&n=283155&s=books
The synchronicity of my "accidental" rediscovery of this book goes far deeper than is immediately evident, because in 1995 – a full year before I bought the novel – I experienced a past-life regression under hypnosis, during which I was asked to recall what I was told in preparation for my current incarnation.

As I will share in a subsequent post, the resemblance of my incarnational orientation to this novel's scenario is uncanny. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
September 28:

Memo #2 to the Starship Authors Team:

You will recall that I concluded my introduction to Sunday's orientation session by showing several videos.

They can all be accessed via the URLS listed below.

Please keep this Memo #2 handy. These videos will reinvigorate your sense of mission, if ever and whenever you may lose touch with the inner flame of passion and compassion that informs our shared mission of sowing starseed transmissions (a.k.a. "love bombs" and "field manuals") in support of Earth's planetary Conscious Army.

The Conscious Army's personnel profile is at http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=89FNX7v3Zls
Thanks to the planetary resonance of the Conscious Army's mobilization, the WHOLE EARTH (not just its hills) is coming alive with the sound of music, as demonstrated in the globally synchronized recording of "Let's Get Together and Feel Alright" by the international musicians at Playing for Change: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aEW0BtFuj5I
The resonant field of our NTCSL teamwork is liberating our knowing of our said-best words for the greater well-being of all concerned, as portrayed in "The Story of a Sign": http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zyGEEamz7ZM
For those who would like to hear more of the Conscious Army's sound of music via Playing for Change:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Us-TVg40ExM
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tAjFnJuk1Aw
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Nh7D2g5v-Sg
And for those who would like to sample Susan Buckley's passion for the for the planetary Messenger Project that makes out teamwork possible: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=alIiS9uNItc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J4t2EZRm45k 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
October 6:

On our Program Support Site at http://www.messengerwebsite.com/?site=byc
 under the heading “Connect”, I have posted an overview of what is moving me to participate in our Church 2.0 authoring program. 

If my overview’s opening paragraphs seem to be “old information,” please keep mind that they are addressed as well to non-NTCSL authors who will eventually be joining us in this program.

I encourage each us of us to similarly “Connect” by sharing the essence of what is moving us to be Messengers of Change. Not only will this illuminate the unity of transformational intuition that is inspiring our diversity of expressions, it will encourage newcomers to more deeply expose their own intuitions of Spirit’s prompting them to join us. 

I also urge each of us to include an introduction to our forthcoming book(s), by summarizing its/their overall intent and message in a paragraph or so.

In short, because this is our initial and initiating opportunity to ground the transformational field that we are collectively co-creating, let’s make the most of it.

As you are posting your testimony, please also be aware that your book’s online learning environment (a.k.a. “workbook”) will feature a similar set of easy-to-use-templates, and will be constructed by you with similar ease.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
October 11:

Memo #3 to the Starship Messengers Team:

Our moments of greatest learning are those moments in which the obvious actually becomes obvious to us. I had just such a momentous learning experience after watching Robert Evans’ first video. 

 

What became suddenly obvious to me is that only secondarily are we a Starship Authors Team, whose acronym (SAT) suggests that we are being tested. Primarily we are a Starship Messengers Team, whose acronym (SMT) signifies that each of us is a living affirmative prayer (a.k.a. “Spiritual Mind Treatment”).

 

We are Messengers first, by virtue of our Being, and are authors second by virtue of our doing.  Messengers is who we are, while authoring is one aspect of what is happening as who we are. 

 

Each of us is a one-of-a-kind message of Spirit. In, through and as each of us, Spirit intends its fullest expression (i.e., pressing outward from within). And though all of us bear the same message of universal Spirit’s Being – Here I Am! – each of us bears Spirit's message differently. 

 

Each of us is a uniquely localized I of the One Beholder, beholding all that is and that is happening, and each of us is a Messenger of his or her correspondingly unique local beholding.

 

Our authoring mission, therefore, is for each of us to express the uniquely localized difference that she or he is, the difference as oneself that makes a difference to all those who experience one’s locally focused expression of unique beholding.

 

Individually we are living Messengers of the local expression of Spirit in, through, and as us, and of Spirit’s eternal centering of the transformational kindom consciousness that each of us represents.  And together, our teamwork is in support of the currently emerging meta-cosmological consciousness that I am now in the process of documenting for a future Mini-Book (though probably not my next one), and which I will share with you when it is completed.

ENJOY!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Misc:

Our dawning intuition of kindom consciousness appeared in J. Allen Boone’s 1976 book on animal intelligence, Kinship with All Life.: Simple, Challenging, Real-Life Experiences Showing How Animals Communicate with Each Other and with the People Who Understand Them. In a vast enlargement of this early glimpse at the “deep ecology” that informs our kindom with all of lifekind, today’s kindom consciousness embraces the entire living cosmos.
In short: Our mission as a Starship Authors Team has deep cosmic and historical roots in the universal kindom that nourish the metaphysical trunk and branches of what we call “New Thought.” 

Starship Author’s Team’s shared mission of inner-sourced planetary healing. 

As Ernest Holmes proclaimed in his Sermon by the Sea: “[W]e are a part of the unfoldment of the Divine Intelligence in human affairs, [which] has reached the point of conscious and deliberate cooperation with that principle of evolution and out-push of the creative urge of the Spirit, on this planet at least, to bring about innumerable centers which It may enjoy.”

Each of us is one of those centers of Spirit’s enjoyment, and it

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Memo #4 to the Starship Authors Team (SAT):
Dear Starship Authors Team (SAT),

My occasional Starship Memos serve two purposes:

· to facilitate my assimilation of our SAT mission to my overall historical, psycho-social, ecological, metaphysical, anthroposophic, theosophic and cosmosophic worldview;

· to inform our interbeing of the progression of my assimilation.

In my initial memo I remarked on the congruence of the scenario in The Operating Manual for Planet Earth with my experiencing of a hypnotic past-life regression in 1995, during which I was asked to recall what I was told in preparation for my current incarnation. To share that instruction in the few words to which it can be readily reduced is likely to leave one wondering, “so what’s new?” 
It was the wordless dialogue that informed my between-lives briefing that redeems what I was told from being a mere platitude. Accordingly, I have composed the following allegorical account of my wordless transition within the timelessness that preceded my present incarnation.
IN THE PLACE BETWEEN LIFETIMES

THE BRIEFING
Work like you don't need the money.
Love like you've never been hurt.
Dance like nobody's watching.
Sing like nobody's listening.
Live like it's Heaven on Earth.
~Author appropriately unknown~
Your task is not to seek love, but merely to seek and find
all the barriers within yourself that you have built against it.
~Rumi –

A Tour of Duty

The Place between Lifetimes, the realm of eternity that I re-visit at the conclusion of each of my bodily incarnations, is a peculiar mixture of heavenly and hellish experience.  The heavenly part is my ability, when I am there, to remember everything that I have done in all of my lives thus far without judging myself for any of my errors or misdeeds.  The hellish part is my inability, with all of my history available to me unclouded by judgment, to do anything with the wonderful understanding of myself that my knowledge provides. Whatever I feel moved to do with my understanding, I must sign up for another lifetime in a body in order to do it.  

The end of all my doing is the eventual undoing of all that I have done, though never of the consequences of my doing.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

The being who was about to incarnate was peering apprehensively from the balcony that overlooked its impending destination. Out there, portrayed in a patchwork splendor of blue, green, brown and white was the sphere of its next abode. 
The being was fascinated by the colorful patchwork’s roundabout dynamics. While the other colors remained stationary, the patches of white performed circular or dances whose whirling seemed somehow in synchrony with the orbital and rotational motions of the sphere that their graceful rhythms wraithed. 
The patches of white seemed utterly at home.
And then the Briefing commenced: “For all the brilliance and beauty that you see from this perspective, much darkness prevails in the world into which you are choosing to be born.”
“And,” the being said matter-of-factly, “that is why I am incarnating there – to be a beneficial presence who brings some of the world’s darkness to the light.”
“Always,” was the Briefing’s confirming response. “Such is every being’s original intention for choosing a term of residency there.” 
The Briefing continued. “The darkness of which I speak is an indication of this world’s lack of enduring love. Though all beings who choose to go to this world do so with the intention of expressing the love that they bring with them, most tend to forget this after a while.”
“Why is that?” the being asked.
“Because the only loving that exists in this world that is that which echoes the love that is brought by those who have choosen to incarnate there. Yet they sooner or later tend to mistake those echoes for the love that has its source within them. Thus mislead, they look to the echoes for love, rather than to love’s resonant inner source.”
“I don’t understand,” the being said. “Why would I turn to echoes rather than to their source?”
“That’s what always happens when you underestimate the force of their distraction.”
“Why would I succumb to their distraction?”
The Briefing replied enigmatically: “The answer to that question is a paradox that is relative to each being who asks it. Your own particular answer will occur to you only as you are mindful enough to raise the question after the answer to which it points has been eclipsed by your self-distraction, and then to follow through by persistently living in that question until your answer has been uncovered.”
“Uncovered from what?” the being asked.
“Uncovered from your false identification with the echoes.”
“Uncovered? By what?” the being further inquired.
“Uncovered as you withdraw the power with which you have enabled the echoes to distract you.”
“Perhaps,” the being questioned, “I won’t understand this paradox until I’ve had the experience you are referring to?” 
“Always,” was the Briefing’s confirming response.
A long silence preceded the Briefing’s resumption: “Your greatest challenge in the world to which you are going will be to remain mindful of your primary intention, which is to be there as a beneficial presence. Such is the intention of all beings who choose this destination. Yet almost every being who incarnates there forgets its intention to be a beneficial presence. And so, in all likelihood, will you.”
“So what hope do I have of remembering again, once I have forgotten?”
“However forgetful you may become, your intention to be there as a beneficial presence can never be fully extinguished. Nor will you ever lose your power to recall your intention, and thus resume your expression of the beneficial presence that you are.”
“If I understand correctly,” the being said half-inquiringly, “I am going to a world where I will find no love other than that which reciprocates my own . . . ?” 
“Nor anything else that is not thus reciprocal,” the Briefing replied. “Everything you hear and see and feel and otherwise sense while you are there will be an echoing of yourself. Everything you encounter there will bear your own resemblance. The world you will see before you is a thoroughly self-distracting hall of echoes and mirrors in that regard, a place where the consciousness from which you are perceiving is the consciousness with which you will receive.”
“So . . . my purpose for going there is to better know myself?”
“Yes, by not forgetting - or by recalling if you do forget - that you are there as a beneficial presence.”
“In a world that has no love . . .”
“More precisely, in a world where no enduring love exists for you other than resoundings of the enduring love that you yourself embody. The world to which you are going can only resound with the enduring love of its inhabitants. Correspondingly, the only inhabitants who succeed in finding such love for themselves in others are those whose own loving evokes the loving embodied in others.
“If you go to this world in search of enduring love other than your own, you will despair of finding it. The experience of enduring love is always, only and everywhere in here, never out there. Yet most who go to this world bearing their own enduring love, settle for love that has a worldly reason. 
“Alas! All love that has a worldly reason has a season. Though reasoning is itself ongoing, all worldly reasonings are perishable. Every worldly reason for loving has a beginning and an end. Only love that has no reason has no season. 
“That is why, in this world of love that has its reasons for a season, the only non-seasonal love to be experienced by you is the enduring love that forever dwells within you unto eternity. Enduring love for you in the world to which you are going exists only as a resounding of the love that endures as you, in the bottomless and endless depths of your own being.”
“How may I avoid settling for love that has a season?” the being asked. 
“To begin with,” the Briefing proceeded, “by forgiving the world for being so adaptive to your lapses of mindfulness that its apparent lapses are no more than mirrorings of your own. And equally important, by remembering that while you must necessarily look to the directions taken by other beings there in order to establish your own bearings, you are not to become dependent on anyone else’s directions.”
“Why is that?”
“As it is with all beings, your knowledge of your own self’s direction is superior to that of any and all others.”
“Am I likewise therefore not to depend on others’ approval?”
“Because?” the Briefing inquired.
“Because they could be wrong?”
“Always,” was the Briefing’s confirming response. “Being mindful of other’s directions is just as essential there as it is anywhere else in eternity. Yet by depending on others’ directions – even the directions that you are receiving right now – you forsake the integrity of your own inner bearings.”
Another reflective silence preceded the conclusion of the Briefing:
“If you will commit to remembering just two things about the place to which you are going, they will remind you of all else that is worth remembering as well.”
“And what are those two things?” the being eagerly inquired. 
“Just as you yourself shall be at the very beginning of your own incarnation, every new arrival is fully embodying of the love that it incarnates and is fully present in and as its loving nature. Therefore, your respectful attention to any new arrival may empower your recollection of your own primal intention to be a beneficial presence in that world. You have merely to place the finger of your incarnation in the hand of its incarnation, and the clasp of its hand will embody all that you need to remember about your purpose for being there.”
“And the other reminder is?” the being asked.
“I have noticed your fascination with the swirling patches of white that grace your destination. The fluidly flowing substance that gives them form is your other guide to the recollection of your mission. The being-fully-at-homeness with which this substance is imbued reflects the beneficial presence of your own being. Your contemplation of its fluidity, which is evident in all forms that are taken by this substance, will remind you of the inner flow of your own eternal bearings amidst the many distractions that continually beset you there. This fluidity exemplifies the nurturing loving wholeness of all being, your own included, the nature and memory of which perpetually awaits the reawakening in you of the forgotten wholeness that forever resides within your own being as well. To comprehend the fluidity of this earthly substance is to recall and enliven your deep intuition of the beneficial presence of love’s fluidity in and as your own being.”
Upon hearing this, the being’s apprehension about its impending incarnation dissipated in joyful acknowledgment, “So I shall not be without a worldly witness to the lovingness of my own being, because that witness is just as internal to the form I am taking there as it is to the formlessness that I thus lovingly incarnate.”
“Always,” was the Briefing’s confirming response.
The silence that ensued the being’s moment of insight resounded with intimations of eternity.
“You are now complete?” the Briefing inquired.
“Always,” was the being’s confirming response.
THE DEBRIEFING
THE CHASM

My next virtual return to the bus stop was likewise well-rewarded . . . 

and felt like the completion of all that it had to say.

Each of us is a walking universe. Our inner space spans huge differences, with unreachable horizons in all directions. We contain black holes of lost memory and white holes of erupting joy. A mysterious center of gravity keeps all our mental processes in delicate balance. To change this vast, intricate, ever-evolving system, you must know how to overturn worlds. The only person who can do this is the god who presides over this inner cosmos, and when I presume to break into a patient's mind, it is to implant the idea that he is that god. By thinking, feeling and acting, he is altering the universe that is himself. If a person can gain that insight, even in a brief glimpse, anything in his life can change. 

~Deepak Chopra~
"Why must I go back again?"

No one else was present to answer. There were never any answers in the Haven Between Adventures, other than those that questioners found within their own experience.  Nevertheless, some questions insist on being asked until an answer is forthcoming.  

"Why must I go back again?"  

The immediate answer seemed obvious: "I'm not yet ready to cross the chasm." This conclusion referred to the bottomless black abyss that lay before the questioner, an abyss whose opposite side was so far off that it would be invisible but for an utter brightness that shone from there.

The questioner longed to be in the place of light beyond the chasm, knowing intuitively that once it was over there, it would be in the only place from which it would never again desire to go elsewhere. All other places the questioner had visited had been temporary abodes, including this Haven.

The questioner had visited the edge of the chasm innumerable times, only to go forth thereform to many other experiences, each of them quite different. And then, at the end of every journey, the questioner would always return to the Haven.

The Haven Between Adventures also had another name, according to an inscription on one of its walls: "WELCOME TO THE NEXT TO LAST PLACE." The remainder of the inscription was, with the exception of two words, unintelligible.The legible words were "travels" and "distraction."

"This has yet to be the next to last place for me," the questioner lamented. However, of all places the questioner had been, this was its favorite, because here was the place where it felt most true to itself. Never had it experienced such self-consistency at any other place. Only here did it have the experience of unqualified fidelity.

Never before had the questioner's sense of integrity been more intense than on this visit. And yet the questioner felt certain that the intensity felt in the Haven Between Adventures was a mere candle's flame in contrast to the experience awaiting it on the lighted side of the chasm.  

"I'm still too heavy," the questioner lamented, gazing across the chasm. To reach the other side, according to a posted instruction, one must glide upon the slight updrafts that rose from the chasm's depths. To do that, one had to be very, very light.  

The questioner was now actually quite light, in contrast to how heavy it had felt on its first visit to the Haven Between Adventures. Yet given the gentleness of the updrafts from the abyss, it would have to be nearly weightless. In the meantime, the only alternative to crossing the chasm was yet another return to yet another adventure in yet another place, which was the only way to become lighter still.

Long ago, the questioner had been afraid to go to the different places. But after countless safe returns to the Haven Between Adventures, no matter how terrible some of its experiences had been and however horribly they had sometimes ended, the questioner's fear eventually vanished. And it was as the questioner's fear diminished that it became lighter on each return to the chasm.

Once it had no fear, the questioner was actually eager to enjoy its adventures in the many different places. Between these journeys there was no further loss of heaviness. Yet eventually, as the questioner became less excited at the prospect of further adventures, it once again noticed itself becoming ever lighter.

As desire waned, the only thing that remained to draw the questioner back to the different places was curiosity. What if it had handled a certain experience differently during the previous adventure? How could it avoid certain mistakes on the next adventure? Again there was no experience of being lighter during the intervening visits to the chasm--until curiosity also began to wane.

"When," the questioner wondered, "will my curiosity go the way of fear and desire?" After some reflection on this, it asked itself, "Have I any questions about my last adventure?"  

None occurred to it. "In that case, do I have any questions about my next trip?" Again, none occurred.

"How wonderful!" it exclaimed, "I am without further questions." 

Its effortless glide across the chasm was so instantly commenced that it failed to see the suddenly clear inscription:

Welcome to the Next to Last Place

Your travels will bring you to the edge of utter darkness

again and again, and yet again, 

to glimpse the brilliant light beyond, 
until,

free of all distraction by lesser lights

or by perception of your enlightenment's presumed absence,

you approach your own unlimited brilliance single-eyed.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Memo #5 to the Starship Authors Team (SAT):
Dear Starship Authors Team (SAT),

An Alternative Future for Lifekind
We need to invent an alternative future, which will exclude the present future by making it irrelevant.

~Robert Theobald~
I want to open today’s session by sharing the global context from which I will consistently be perceiving our participation in the program called BEING YOUR CHURCH ~ Church 2.0, We are endeavoring nothing less than the creation of an alternative future for lifekind on this planet and throughout the cosmos overall. 
While it is common for most folks to consider “humankind” as the pinnacle of cosmic evolution, this reflects our arrogant oversight of the larger evolutionary unit in which we participate as its presumably most enlightened component. 
Books on biocosmos, Only Planet of Choice, etc. 
When I say that this is the global context from which I shall continually perceive our participation in BEING YOUR CHURCH ~ Church 2.0, I employ the italicized pronoun “from” very mindfully, in keeping with the first law of experiential reality formation: 
Although I don’t always get what I am looking and praying for,

I do always get what I am looking and praying from.

~The Wizard of Is~

It is primarily the perception from which we look and pray that we give form to our experiencing of reality, to which everything that we are looking and praying for is subordinated in our experiential process of reality-formation. This First Principle of Experiential Reality Formation is the foundation of all New Thought understanding, although it occured to me in so many words only fifteen years ago.  

I attribute this statement of principle to “The Wizard of Is” because that is my favorite name for what I understand to be the I of all beholding – the ultimate I-dentity of what Ralph Waldo Emerson called “The Oversoul,” what New Thought sometimes calls the “Universal Self,” and what Ernest Holmes called “The Thing Itself.”

The thinking from which one looks and prays is what Neale Donald Walsch calls one’s “sponsor thoughts”, because the consciousness from which one perceives “brands,” commands and gives according form to whatever else one may be perceiving. Thus, for example, so long as I am looking and praying for abundance from a consciousness of lack, I will inevitably experience a greater abundance of lack. 
In other words, the content of my experiencing of reality is formed to fit the perceptual context with which I brand it, which is why this interrelationship qualifies as the First Principle of Experiential Reality Formation. It is because whatever I am looking and praying from always trumps whatever I am looking and praying for, that this principle may be alternately stated as “the content of my thinking always takes the form of my thinking’s context.”
In mindful accordance with the First Principle of Experiential Reality Formation, I perceive our participation in the BEING YOUR CHURCH ~ Church 2.0 program as the creation of an alternative future for lifekind on this planet as well as throughout the cosmos overall. This context is an ultimate enlargement of my very first publishing venture in 1967, a book entitled An Alternative Future for America. 
In a manner that is highly reminiscent of our gathering here today, this book was edited by myself and the students who were enrolled in an experimental course that I was teaching at Kendall College, a small private two-year college in Evanston, IL, one of the last colleges to be called a “junior college” as the so-called “community college” movement had begun to sweep the country. The course, whose theme was “Creating Your Own Space,” was the first of many that I have since offered that illumines the process of experiential reality formation. Its particular future focus was in keeping with the “straight” courses I was also teaching at the time, U. S. History and American Government. 
For the book’s content, my students and I chose several visionary articles written by economic futurist Robert Theobald, which we edited for publication by a Chicago publishing firm named Swallow Press, whose editor-in-chief was the former Dean of Kendall College who had made it possible for me to establish the experimental course from which the book emerged. Thus began my lifelong career of surfing on synchronicity.
Concerning the relationship of experiential reality formation to the creation of alternative futures, Eleanor Roosevelt proclaimed, 
The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of their dreams.

How one actualizes one’s dreams was prescribed by Henry David Thoreau: 

If one advances confidently in the direction of his dreams, and endeavors to live the life which he has imagined, he will meet with a success unexpected in common hours. He will put some things behind, will pass an invisible boundary. . . . If you have built castles in the air, your work need not be lost; that is where they should be. Now put the foundations under them.
And as organizational management expert Peter Drucker asserted, “The surest way to predict the future is to create it.”
As for the future, your task is not to foresee, but to enable it. ~Antoine Saint-Exupery~
Potential for creating an alternative future:
Each of us is the dwelling place of incredible opportunities. 

~John Denver~
If our true nature is permitted to guide our life, we grow healthy, fruitful and happy. 

[Yet] ninety-eight percent of us die before we taste the nectar of our magnificence.
~Abraham Maslow~
I have spent my days tuning and untuning my instrument, while the song I came to sing remains unsung. 
~Rabindranath Tagore~
Possibility of creating an alternative future:
We can agree that there is not much we can do to affect the past, and that the present is so fleeting, as we experience it,

that it is transformed into the past as we touch it. It is only the future that is amenable to our plans and actions.

~Don Fabun~
The future is not a result of choices among alternative paths offered by the present,

but a place that is created – created first in the mind and will, created next in activity.

~Jen Reynolds~

Those who do not create the future they want must endure the future they get.

~Draper L. Kaufman, Jr.~
Probability

People who lead a satisfying life, who are in tune with their past and with their future - in short, people whom we would call “happy” - are generally individuals who have lived their lives according to rules they themselves created. ~Mihaly Csikszentmilhalyi~
Do not go where the path may lead,

go instead where there is no path and leave a trail.

~Ralph Waldo Emerson~

Seek out that particular mental attitude which makes you feel most deeply and vitally alive, 

along with which comes the inner voice which says, ‘This is the real me,’ 

and when you have found that attitude, follow it.  

~William James~
Don't ask yourself what the world needs, ask yourself what makes you come alive.

And then go do that. Because what the world most needs are people who have come alive.
~Howard Thurman~

It is your duty to behave as though limits to your ability do not exist. It is not your environment,

nor your history, nor your education or ability, it is the quality of your mind that predicts your future.

~Graffito in San Francisco barrio~

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Memo #6 to the Starship Authors Team (SAT):

Dear Starship Authors Team (SAT),

Attached is a PDF file of a 1984 book by trans-rational visionary Ken Carey, entitled The Starseed Transmissions. I read the book soon after its publication, and it has forever since been utterly germane to the historical, ecological, metaphysical and cosmosophical perspective from which I view our SAT project. If you are inclined to call others’ attention to this book, they can download it at http://www.starseeds.net/profiles/blogs/starseed-transmissions?xg_source=activity .
Starseed Transmissions pdf.:
http://api.ning.com/files/oZiuFfS2GvibEtuKmcklrawmPy18ZBwATfmnFg7N-aLc-y9SPjC7sXy3YTOs4n9610yoybfDNJYgLaaqMRdWWZqeJYmVkr50/KenCareyTheStarseedTransmissions.pdf
The Two Great Stories of the World

Michael Meade

Recently, I have been on panels where people lament how the troubles of the world seem increasingly intractable. I've heard environmentalists suggest that evolution may have reached a dead end with regard to the human species. I've heard pained audiences decry political parties as well as social movements. I have found myself responding with ancient proverbs such as: "The great person allows universal imagination to work through them." 

It's as if something quite old and truly resilient is required to face the dire array of modern problems, for most of modern life is arranged to take us away from ourselves. Not just from advertising suggesting that what we lack can be purchased, nor from the ever-growing number of clever distractions, but we also learn to abandon ourselves amidst expectations that the answers to crucial problems and solutions to great dilemmas must come from the world outside us. 

Amidst radical environmental problems and massive changes throughout culture, it becomes easy to forget that there are two great and enduring stories found on Earth. One is the tale of the world writ large, the ongoing drama of creation and of destruction. The other involves the continuous and surprising story that arises from the dreams and longings, the inborn gifts and necessary frailties hidden within each individual soul. 

We are not accidental citizens of a world gone wrong, not merely faceless members of an age group or statistical, biological blips without inherent meaning. Humans are living stories, each imbued with an inherent message and a meaning trying to find its way into the world. Each soul a living thread in the tale being woven as we speak, being shaped as we dream, being made anew each time we step more fully into the story trying to live through us.

No new idea and no old belief system can simply solve the dilemmas currently facing both nature and culture. Things have gone too far for that. Yet we abandon ourselves unnecessarily when we turn away from the stories already woven within us. We rescind the ancient and immediate heritage of living imagination that is laced into the body, cell by cell, and set within the bones of our collective memories. Neither wisdom nor genius, neither heroism nor love can be found except where the individual soul awakens.

Humans inherit a "narrative intelligence" capable of grasping the great dramas of this world. It can be only found by awakening to an inner story trying to live through us. As the world around us becomes more uncertain and less predictable, the inner story may be the only place to turn for any hint of security. The word security shares roots with "secret" as well as "cure." The way to affect the great drama of this world is to discover and live the story secretly seeded within one's soul. 

The answers that sustain life and reveal meaning amidst the confusion come from within. The essential cure for what ails us hides within us. Until we know what story we came to life to live, we can't know how to aid the ongoing story of the world. This world is made of stories, each individual tale a part of an eternal drama being told from beginning to end, over and over again. As long as all the stories don't end at once, the world will continue.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

This statement, with commentary (that may take a while to load) and space for YOUR commentary as well (when you’re logged into the Huffington Post), is online at

http://www.huffingtonpost.com/michael-meade-dhl/stories-of-the-world_b_935729.html?ref=fb&src=sp&comm_ref=false
My own further rationale for this workshop is →
The 8-week workshop on “Writing the History of Your Next 20 Years” supports you in whatever else you are presently writing, or are intending or are yearning to write. It does so by assisting you in writing from your preferred future, not just from your past as it presently appears. Whatever is moving you to write – or is not moving you as much as you would wish – exists equally in the future and the past of your “long now” – a term coined by Whole-Earth Catalogue author Steward Brand.  
The full “power of now” weds your present moment’s pregnancy with the future with the fruitfulness of your past, hence the length of your now. Accordingly, you can write at your best when you have as strong a sense of the future toward which you are writing as you have of the past that you are writing from. 

Such is the hidden truth in Jesus’ statement, “A little child shall lead them,” because little children are far more oriented toward their future (it’s called “growing up”) than they are oriented from their past. As children we sensed that we are here to become. This is why so much of children’s play is informed by the way they see the adult world of which they one day will be members, and also by the way that they so totally invest themselves in being fully present to their playful moments. 

Unfortunately, in the process of learning how to cease being childish, we forget how to be childlike as well, as we have settled overmuch for whatever fruitfulness emerges from our past experience while ceasing our vigorous gestation of the potentials of our future.

At the end of this eight-week workshop, you will have so much clarity on the future that you prefer to live and write toward, that whatever you are bringing from your past to any writing project, that is already underway or merely in prospect, will be excitingly empowered with an invigorated sense of what only you can say as no one else can say it – no matter how many other persons may be writing (or already have written) about whatever you intend to write about.

In short: you will far more clearly know how to express yourself in writing as only you can express. 

Do not be mislead, therefore, by any temptation to feel either that you have nothing really new to say, or that you lack the ability to say it anew:

Nothing new under the sun?
You are living proof that this is not so.
No matter what has been done before,
and no matter what has been thought before,
you are the one who is doing and thinking
in the near and how of your unique here and now.
Never before has the universe happened
in just the way that you do.
There is always something new under the sun
whenever someone new is doing it.
In your life and through your hands
the universe continues to shape itself
in forms that it has never before taken.
In short: this workshop is about gaining clarity on the unique form and content of written expression that only you can bring forth, and about applying this clarity quite specifically to any other ongoing or prospective writing project of your choice.

Please register promptly for this workshop, 

via email to noelmcinnis.is@gmail.com,

to assure that enough materials are on hand for everyone at its first session.
Proof of At-One-Ment
Stair step - no half steps. Planck conceived a minimum indivisible quantity of energy – which he called a quantum - that exists only in whole multiples thereof, not in fractional portions. He did not discover this, he conceived it as the only way to resolve an otherwise unexplainable phenomenon of radiation. Planck reluctantly adopted this conception because it resolved a fundamental problem of physics for which there otherwise was no discoverable or conceivable explanation. Planck never accepted this solution as a truth, only as a convention. 

Einstein made the concept workable in a 1905 paper for which he received the Nobel Prize. 

No average family of 2.5 members.
