BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session Six
What I have further or newly learned about being a beneficial presence is:

This week’s experience of doing less

One more thing to do less of

What have you learned about non-being and non-doing?
How can you apply non-being in your life?

How can you apply non-doing in your life?

H0w can you perfectly practice inaction?

What do non-being and non-doing together accomplish? 

   wu [the content of non-being ~ spaciously empty openness]

+ wei (wu-wei) [the content of non-doing ~flexibly calm stillness]

= at-one-ment with the dynamics of interbeing – perfect inaction
The Tao creates the one (interbeing)

The one (interbeing) creates the two (polar contrast)

The two (polar contrast) creates the three (discernment of polarity)

The three (discernment of polarity) creates the ten thousand things.

http://www.iconoclastpress.com/blog_Spiritualwritings_caringstillness_ZenBasho.htm

Spiritual writings on caring, stillness, and Zen with Basho

When you finish the out-going aspect of your journey, and you begin the return, that is when you find that now the external must serve the internal, and not the other way around.
I am an advocate, not an apologist. I proffer, I do not plea.

If you can both forget everything at every moment and also let the form operate, then the two shall be one - the father and the son, joined by the absence called ‘I’.

Look at them without yourself.

When you let go, you freefall.

We are like islands in the ocean, separated by the water and yet whole beneath the sea, the waves, and the depths of our seeing.

“Do not follow in the footsteps of the men of old, seek what they sought.”
                            Basho 

And yet, though we strain
against the deadening grip
of daily necessity,
I sense there is this mystery:
All life is being lived.
Who is living it then?
Is it the things themselves,
or something waiting inside them,
like an unplayed melody in a flute?

-Rainer Maria Rilke

WHEN GOD MADE ME – Neil Young

Was he thinking about my country,
or the colour of my skin?
Was he thinking about my religion,
and the way I worshipped him?
Did he create just me in his image,
or every living thing?

When God made me.
When God made me.

Was he planning only for believers,
or for those who just had faith?
Did he envision all wars
that were fought in his name?
Did he say there was only one way
to be close to him?

When God made me.
When God made me.

Did he give me the gift of love
to say who I could choose?

When God made me.
When God made me.
When God made me.

Did he give me the gift of voice
so some could silence me?
Did he give me the gift of vision
not knowing what I might see?
Did he give me the gift of compassion
to help my fellow man?

When God made me.
When God made me.
When God made me.
BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session Five
What I have further or newly learned about being a beneficial presence is:

The only thing to let go of is control.

Trust in one’s circumstances is proportional to trust in oneself.

Sci-fi book: The Sparrow 

Of those who have much, much is expected – most of all from themselves.

This week’s experience of doing less

  Letting go of holding on.
One more thing to do less of

What have you learned about caring?
The virtue of selfishness

People don’t care what you think until they think that you care.

Caring too much is as dangerous as caring not enough, because when you care too much it means that you have reasons to live, and that, my friend, is as encumbering as having a reason to die. The fanatic is anyone who seeks beyond their own living stillness. -Basho

Attachment is the greatest fabricator of illusions; reality can be attained only by someone who is detached. -Simone Weil

Ultimate caring emanates from a space of resonantly interrelating silence

Anam Cara: A Book of Celtic Wisdom by John O'donohue

What is the content of non-being?
  Computer punch card
  Freedom and fences

  The Master of Kung Fu

What does non-being accomplish?

  Space precedes manifestation

  Possibility emerges from non-being
What is the content of non-doing?

  The eye of the hurricane – calmness at the center
  The center of a fulcrum

  Statue of Shiva during earthquake
What does non-doing accomplish?

What do non-being and non-doing together accomplish? 
   wu [the content of non-being ~ spaciously empty openness]

+ wei (wu-wei) [the content of non-doing ~flexibly calm stillness]

= at-one-ment with the dynamics of interbeing – perfect inaction
The Tao creates the one (interbeing)

The one (interbeing) creates the two (polar contrast)

The two (polar contrast) creates the three (discernment of polarity)

The three (discernment of polarity) creates the ten thousand things.

Materials for next class:
Readings for Session Six

E-mailed: The Dynamics of Integral Causation

BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session Four
What I have further or newly learned about being a beneficial presence is:

Letting go of 

co-dependency – doing someone’s else’s best, or expecting someone else to do my best
metaphyzzling – 

stewing

urgency

whatifery (exchanged for whynotery)

criticism

anger

self-impatience

seeking external validation of self-worth (a metaphysical malpractice)
The quintessence of being a beneficial presence is:

Stillness overcomes unrest

Peace, acceptance, neutrality/flexibility

First of all, do no harm.
Be wholly who you most authentically are.

Nurture the growth and well-being of all concerned.

One more thing to do less of
Computer punch card

[Meditation: Ram Dass P. 81-2
Reality and Causation – from doing to being:
Roger Newton [in From Clockwork to Crapshoot: A History of Physics] “traces a profound transformation from a deterministic explanation of the world – accepted at least since the time of the ancient Greek and Taoist Chinese civilizations – to the notion of probability, enshrined as the very basis of science with the quantum revolution at the beginning of the twentieth century. This brought about a fundamental shift in the focus of physics – from dynamics or motion to the underlying architecture of the universe. Their new goal – to explain being rather than change – may well be the defining characteristic of physics in the twenty-first century.” [From the dust cover flap]

Attachment is the greatest fabricator of illusions; reality can be attained only by someone who is detached. -Simone Weil

Materials for next class:
Golas quote

Master of Kung Fu

Jonah

E-mailed: Declaring Our Interdependence 
BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session Three
Most useful material in reading assignment:

Progress report on three cessations:
[Reality and Causation:
Roger Newton [in From Clockwork to Crapshoot: A History of Physics] “traces a profound transformation from a deterministic explanation of the world – accepted at least since the time of the ancient Greek and Taoist Chinese civilizations – to the notion of probability, enshrined as the very basis of science with the quantum revolution at the beginning of the twentieth century. This brought about a fundamental shift in the focus of physics – from dynamics or motion to the underlying architecture of the universe. Their new goal – to explain being rather than change – may well be the defining characteristic of physics in the twenty-first century.” [From the dust cover flap]

Attachment is the greatest fabricator of illusions; reality can be attained only by someone who is detached. -Simone Weil

Freedom: 

Freedom and fences
Ultimately, any situation is between you and God.  And then it really becomes you as God.  -John Morton (From: The Blessings Already Are)
The question is not why you are so infrequently the person you want to be. The question is why do you so infrequently want to be the person you really are? –Oriah Mountain Dreamer,The Dance 
True compassion does not come from wanting to help out those less fortunate than ourselves, but from realizing our kinship with all beings. –Pemachovron

Science has discovered that you cannot change an element unless you change its nucleus. It is the same with personality. In order for a person to grow the nucleus or innermost self must change. Often we seek to grow or change by adjusting the external aspects of our lives: our jobs, relationships , or hobbies, thinking these changes will bring growth, happiness, and newness to our lives./ We all too often forget that permanent or real change only comes when the center of our being, our inner drives and motivations, undergoes transformation –Errol Strider

...individual mentalities...are in sympathetic vibration with each other, [and] more or less mingle and receive suggestions from one another. This is the meaning of mental influence, which is indeed a very real thing. (14) ...we are all doubtless communicating with one another to the degree that we sympathetically vibrate toward each other. (15) –Ernest Holmes
Do you find that you become a better person by being with your partner than you would have been without your partner?  How to Avoid Marrying a Jerk: The Foolproof Way to Follow Your Heart without Losing Your Mind - John Van Epp. Ph.D. (McGraw Hill, 2006), p. 89.]
BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session Two

The principle of surrender (release, letting go, cessation, not-doing, undoing).

Three things I can stop doing during the coming week that will empower me to show up (express my presence) more beneficially:
second-guessing decisions



overachieving by  



comparing myself to others



   not prioritizing


defending my words and actions


   staying up too late

procrastinating




   skipping meditatyion

worrying (future dread)



isolating myself

exiting the present




taking things for granted

hurrying                                                                        forgetting to be present

energizing negative perspectives


getting sidetracked

perceiving as “mine” the energy to do good 
In class:

To “try” is to fail with honor.

To “should” is to judge with honor

To “ought” is to zero oneself

Aliveness is the ability to take initiative and respond

Surrender: Cessation – Non-doing – Undoing

An inventory of metaphysical malpractices.
Metaphysical Malpractice Defined: Doing what doesn’t work. 
We are genetically and spiritually programmed to do what works. Accordingly, when we cease doing what doesn’t work, what does work tends to show up naturally.
NOTE: There is ultimately only one metaphysical malpractice: doing what doesn’t work. The rest are examples of what doesn’t work.

Malpractice # 1: Doing someone else’s best.

Malpractice # 2: Looking at what isn’t there (a.k.a. “absence-mindedness”).

Malpractice # 3: Seeking external validation of self-worth (in order to do that, you have to be here)
Malpractice # 4: Hardening of the categories (living one’s answers rather than living one’s questions while allowing one’s answers to be as malleable as their referents.)  

Malpractice # 5: The paralysis of analysis (a.k.a. “figuring out”)
Malpractice # 6: Arguing for your limitations:

Negative I Am-ing

Can’t-ing

Wanting (precludes the experience of having)

Needing (       “          “          “          “      “    )

Shoulding on oneself

Malpractice # 7: Nurturing your limitations

Clinging to one’s B.S. (belief systems)

Why-ning

Worrying- “Once a man worries, he clings to anything out of desperation; and once he clings he is bound to get exhausted or to exhaust whomever or whatever he is clinging to.” -Carlos Casteneda
Malpractice # 8: Blaming (failure with dishonor): 

Holding someone or something else responsible for one’s own behavior.

Importing the devil
Malpractice # 9: The prepositional trap

All prepositions but one are separative: To, by, through, as.

Malpractice # 10: The oppositional trap

Being against 

BENEFICIAL PRESENCE – Session One
List everything that you associate with being a beneficial presence.
music 





conscious/awake/mindful(ness)

playfulness




present
commitment




peacefulness
taking risks




asking for what is required

clear boundaries




joyous
courageous




not having expectations
other feel more accepted



authentic
prosperous

One cannot be a more or less a beneficial presence, only more or less beneficially expressed. Golas quote – closer to Japan.
My presence is most beneficially expressed when  . . .   [assess with “b” for “being” and “d” for “doing”]
I breathe mindfully


I am trusting
I am well fed



I am calm and present
I am aware of who I am and act accordingly
I am centered
I am happy with myself


I stop shoulding
I feel safe and loved


I listen to my own inner knowing
I am clear about my intentions


I sing, smile and laugh

My presence is least beneficially expressed when . . .

Etc.
What makes right action “right”?
right attitude

life-giving

sustainable

aligned with consciousness life-givingly

for something and against nothing

doing only what is timely and appropriate to its circumstances
Scott Olsen
Chuck Willis 
Wendy Torgeson

Lenore Swan

Melissa Williams

Minda Redburn

Cynthia Jackson 

Levin Nock

Magy Nock

Ray Redburn

Nola Pear (no e-mail)

Patricia Koonce

Roberta Winn

rscott-olsen@
chuck.willis@comcast.net
wendytorg@aol.com
lenoreswan@comsact.net
melissa.williams@tycoelectronics.com

minda@lifelongcareer.com
cynthia.clwjackson@g-mail.com

lnock@comcast.net

magynock@comcast.net
ray@rayredburn.com
pkboobear@yahoo.com
revroberta@ntmo.com
Logistics
Pay for class at end
With break until 9:15
Holmes on “perfect inaction:
“To the [person] who can practice perfect inaction, all things are possible.” (3 times)
What is perfect inaction?
Wu-wei 

Wu signifies nothingness, emptiness, non-existence, non-being
Wu-wei signifies non-action, non-doing
The principle that stillness overcomes unrest.
Who can remain still until the moment of action? Kairos, rta, insistence on birth at wrong time is method of all evil
Milton: “They also serve who only stand and wait.”

Edmund Burke quote

Regrets tend to be for things not said and not done.

“reserve capacity”, “back-up”, system redundancy

READING for SESSION SIX
A person is neither a thing nor a process, but an opening or clearing through which the absolute can manifest.
–Ken Wilber
Ram Dass, How Can I Help? Chapters 7-8
Reading the Tao Te Ching
When you come, we welcome you. When you stay, we do not hold on to you. When you leave, we do not pursue you.

-Taoist wisdom
While reading the Tao Te Ching, keep persistently in mind (i.e., be “mindful”) that its prescriptions reflect the interaction of openness (spacious emptiness as the content of non-being) and stillness (flexible calmness as the content of non-doing). The interplay of open stillness and still openness is the essence of the “perfect inaction” prescribed by Ernest Holmes in the Science of Mind textbook: “To the [person] who can perfectly practice inaction, all things are possible.” Be likewise mindful that “perfectly” in the Taoist sense signifies “all-inclusiveness”. It is thus that the Tao Te Ching portrays pristine consciousness as being alertly all-inclusive, fully open and flexibly still. Pristine consciousness is sometimes called “beginner’s mind.” Both perfect inaction and beginner’s mind are manifestations of consciousness that is totally aligned with the dynamic of what Buddhist scholar and monk, Thich Nhat Hanh, calls “interbeing.” Being beneficially present may therefore be signified as “being totally at one with the dynamics of interbeing.”
With all of the foregoing in mind, read first the Tao Te Ching’s introduction, pp. v-xxxiii. Then keep all of the above in mind as you read the Tao Te Ching’s sutras listed below. Some sutras tend to be more emphatic of the spaciously empty openness of non-being, while others are more emphatic of the flexibly calm stillness of non-doing. While neither non-being not non-doing are readily comprehended by Western do-in-order-to-be mindsets, the nature of non-being does tends to be more easily grasped than is the nature of non-doing, I therefore recommend that all of the sutras in the left column be read first, and then all of the sutras in the right column. Sutra’s that have an * followed by a number indicate the page on which commentary about the sutra is offered in the books concluding “Commentary, Notes and Echoes.”
Wu: The spaciously empty openness of non-being              Wu wei: The flexibly calm stillness of non-doing 
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The Way of Transformation

The man who, being really on the Way, falls upon hard times in the world will not, as a consequence, turn to that friend who offers him refuge and encourages his old self to survive. Rather, he will seek out someone who will faithfully and inexorably help him to risk himself, so that he may endure the suffering and pass courageously through it, thus making of it a "raft that leads to the far shore." Only to the extent that man exposes himself over and over again to annihilation can that which is indestructible arise within him. In this lies the dignity of daring. 

Thus, the aim of practice is not to develop an attitude which allows a man to acquire a state of harmony and peace wherein nothing can ever trouble him. On the contrary, practice should teach him to let himself be assaulted, perturbed, moved, insulted, broken and battered - that is to say, it should enable him to dare to let go his futile hankering after harmony, surcease from pain, and a comfortable life in order that he may discover, in doing battle with the forces that oppose him, that which awaits him beyond the world of opposites. 

The first necessity is that we should have the courage to face life, and to encounter all that is most perilous in the world. When this is possible, meditation itself becomes the means by which we accept and welcome the demons which arise from the unconscious - a process very different from the practice of concentration on some object as a protection against such forces. Only if we venture repeatedly through zones of annihilation can our contact with Divine Being, which is beyond annihilation, become firm and stable. 

The more a man learns whole-heartedly to confront the world that threatens him with isolation, the more are the depths of the Ground of Being revealed and the possibilities of new life and Becoming opened.

From the book The Way of Transformation by Karlfried Gras Von Durkheim 

Perfect Inaction

To [the person] who can perfectly practice inaction, all things are possible.

--Ernest Holmes (citing the Tao Te Ching) 

Fifteen years ago the United Nations awarded identical contracts to two corporations:  Trans-World Products, and the Sam Botts Co.  Each was given $1,000,000 and told to design a writing machine that would be truly suited to African countries; the device was to be capable of writing in small letters or large, in English, French, German or Swahili. It was to withstand tropical dampness and floods.

The Trans-World Products engineers went to work with a will.  They used up all the money and time allowed. They produced a 200-lb. stainless-steel machine, housed in a fiberglass container which included a rechargeable battery, a five-year desiccant cartridge, flotation gear, and a 100-page maintenance manual written in twelve languages.  Although the first model cost over $100,000 to build, later units could be mass-produced, it was claimed, for only $15,000. The device was a marvel to behold, and the world was lavish with its praise.  The president of the company was given a 15% salary raise, the department heads were given bigger offices. Even the stockholders in the company felt ennobled by being involved in such a successful and altruistic project.  TWP's final report (in four volumes, and weighing 8 pounds) is available in all major libraries.

The Sam Botts Co. took no visible action for many months.  Old Man Botts said nothing to his department heads. He asked no one for help. He built nothing.  Day after day he sat in his small office staring off into space.  Finally, he mailed off a small package (a Manila envelope, which required 25 cents postage) to the sponsoring agency.  The envelope contained an ordinary Faber Co. wooden pencil, a check for $990,000 and a brief note which read: "This machine--pencil--meets the requirements: it writes in any language, is unaffected by damp climates and, when caught in flood, floats.  Am returning the money we didn't need.  Yours truly, S. Botts.'

The sponsoring agency was furious with Botts. The press ridiculed him. The stockholders felt crushed; they cut his salary and eventually eased him out of the company entirely.

Today, there are 3,237,000,000 wooden pencils in use in Africa.  No second TWP machine was ever built. 

C. Northcote Parkinson, author of Parkinson’s Law: The Pursuit of Progress (1958)

READING for SESSION FIVE

Every person who allows others to treat him as a spiritual leader has the responsibility to ask himself: Out of all the perceptions available to me in the universe, why am I emphasizing the ignorance of my brothers?  What am I doing in a role where this is real? What kind of standards am I conceiving, in which so many people are seen to be in suffering, while I am the enlightened one? –Thaddeus Golas

Ram Dass, How Can I Help? Chapters 3,-5.

The Master of Kung Fu (below)

Jonah (below)

Declaring Our Interdependence (by e-mail)

The Master of Kung Fu
REPORTS REACHED THE DALAI LAMA that a certain Master of Kung Fu was roaming the countryside converting young men to the study of violence. Though Tibetan by birth, this man had been raised in Peking and was said to have returned as a secret agent to astonish Tibetans with the superior power of the Chinese in such a way as to render the country open and eager for conquest.

The Master of Kung Fu had made his reputation by taking on eight fierce Lob warriors who attacked him on a mountain pass, killing seven of them so quickly that the one with the broken legs who survived swore the marvelous voyager had met their attack with movements so swift he seemed merely to walk through them and continue peacefully on his way.

Wherever the Master of Kung Fu stopped, he gathered followers and admirers who were fascinated by the mystical beauty of his methods. The dance of destruc​tion, which he was always glad to perform in slow motion before an audience in the marketplace, was said to be awesomely beautiful. Done swiftly, the dance could not be seen. The master would seem to be standing absolutely still. Only a rush of wind indicated that he had spun about, throwing out his arms and legs in such fashion as to leave at least a dozen of the young toughs who were trying to dodge him grabbing at the parts of their bodies he had playfully flicked with his hands or feet to indicate which bones he could have broken, which organs destroyed.

Against all Buddhist laws, there had been unnecessary slaughter of yaks in order to provide the many husky monks, who had abandoned their lamaseries and robes, with black leather outfits like the one the Master of Kung Fu wore from neck to ankle, his huge muscles making the costume tight as his own flesh.

These leather-sheathed disciples followed their master everywhere challenging each other to duels, many of which ended in death or crippling. The Regent and other advisers to the Dalai Lama were deeply concerned, especially after blasphemous rumors began circulating that the Master of Kung Fu was an incarnation of Shiva, Hindu god of destruction.

There would have been riots had they thrown the man in jail, since he had done nothing wrong. Re had a perfect right to be in the country. Not since his brilliant defense against the Lobs had he seriously injured anyone. When government officials questioned his intentions, he said hat he was a sincere religious mystic trying to communicate certain cosmic laws learned from his Chinese guru.

It was decided not to attack him publicly but in conformity with old Tibetan customs when someone claims religious privilege for questionable acts, to invite him most courteously to visit the Dalai Lama. Pleased with the invitation, the Master of Kung Fu 3trode into the Dalai Lama's ceremonial hall. Being only ten years old at the time, the young God-King could not help but be impressed with the marvelously potent vibrations he gave off. They reduced the monks and llamas present to womanish giggling and gasping. The Master of Kung Fu was indeed a handsome, dashing fellow with his thick blue-black hair falling down over the shoulders of his leather suit. His teeth flashed confidently under a handlebar mustache. He did not prostrate himself but merely bowed gallantly then leaned back to fill his chest with air until his whole body, seemed to swell, tighten, and gleam.

"Your Highness,” he began, "I know why you asked me here and I want you to stop worrying. Ugliness is my only enemy. You're all beautiful people" – a titter from the monks – "and I wouldn't think of doing you harm."

"When you want to do harm," asked the Dalai Lama, "what kind of harm can you do?"

"Well, I don't want to see it as harm at all, Highness. I want to see it as help. I'm a lover of beauty is what I am, just like any enlightened man. And I know as well as you that you can't raise up beauty in this world without clearing out the ugliness first. You may not be able to see he results right now-in fact it may seem like just the opposite-but what I'm doing is I'm raising up beauty by training a special cadre of men to prepare the ground. That's why I like to do my recruiting from the lamaseries. There's too much ugliness in this world, much too much. Something's got to be done about it by people who can back their strength with moral zeal. I figure the place to start is right here in this country where I was born. I could use your help to get the job done."

"What exactly do you do?" asked the Dalai Lama.

"Royal Highness, the best way to show you would be for you to stand here in front of me while I do a little dance it took me some fifteen years to perfect. Though I can kill a dozen men instantly with this dance, have no fear. This will only be a demonstration of ugliness destruction. Without seeing these ugly forces destroyed-for my arms and legs move faster than the blades of a helicopter-you will experience the great quietness that comes afterward when they are stilled."

The Dalai Lama stood up and immediately felt as if a wind had blown flower petals across his body. He looked down but saw nothing. "You may proceed," he told the Master of Kung Fu.

"Proceed?" said the other; grinning jovially. "I've already finished. What you felt were my hands flicking across your body. If it please Your Highness, this was a demonstration in slow motion, extremely slow motion, of the way I could have destroyed the organs of your body one by one. With this knuckle, I could have severed the contact between your brain and your spine. With the tip of this finger, I could have left you impotent. With the edge of this hand, I could have made it impossible for you to excrete. With this toe, I could have broken your arm while breaking your leg in the same motion with my heel. Your eyes, ears, nose, throat, spleen, liver. . . you name it. I could have taken them all out during that one little dance."

Beaming with pride, he flexed his muscles and looked his body over up and down, approvingly "To achieve the great peace," lie concluded, "there are demons inside and outside that need to be eradicated. They appear and disappear so rapidly you cannot see them, but I've learned to see them and I can catch them and kill them before they get away, lust as you catch a fly."

"I do not catch flies," said the Dalai Lama A murmur of approval went up from the assembled monks. "No," said the Dalai Lama, glad to hear that his comrades had not been entirely seduced, "we do not catch flies in Tibet."

The Master of Kung Fu seemed momentarily taken aback, but he puffed himself up once more and resumed:

"Quite so. But there is much sickness in this land due to the flies. In China there is very little sickness since every man knows how to catch a fly. Your Highness, I was not brought up in the serene tranquility of this palace but in the streets of a city much like your Lhasa only larger. In the city called Peking I looked at eyes muddied from staring through fumes of putrefaction at images of capitalistic lust. I heard mouths speak incessantly to presumed social inferiors in tones full of insult, con​tempt, dissimulation, and vengeance. I have known hearts to beat excitedly over the torture of innocent men. I have watched gluttons with bloated stomachs riding on the backs of starvelings. I have seen legs wobbling pathetically to hold up a body poisoned by chemicals. I have seen ears eagerly bending to rumor gossip, false reports, and greedy evangelisms of all kinds. In short, I have witnessed corruption in every part of man's body and have taken it upon myself to destroy this corruption once and for all."

“And after it's destroyed?" asked the Dalai Lama.

"It is destroyed. Mine may only be an art of preliminaries but it is final. And I am its master."

"I know a master greater than you," said the Dalai Lama.

"Without wishing to offend Your Highness, I doubt that very much."

"Yes, I have a champion who can best you," insisted the boy king.

"Let him challenge me then, and if he bests me I shall leave Tibet forever."

"If he bests you, you shall have no need to leave Tibet." The Dalai Lama looked around to see if his monks were as confident as he was, but they all looked very disconsolate. The huge guards were looking away hoping he wouldn't call on one of them; and the others were looking at the guards, obviously convinced that not one of them stood the slightest chance.

The Dalai Lama clapped his hands. "Regent," he said, "summon the Dancing Master and while we're waiting let's have some tea."

The tea ceremony was just about over when the Regent returned with the Dancing Master. He was a wiry little fellow, half the size of the Master of Kung Fu and well past his prime. His legs were entwined with varicose veins and he was swollen at the elbows from arthritis. Nevertheless, he eyes were glittering merrily and he seemed eager for the challenge.

The Master of Kung Fu did not mock his opponent. "My own guru," he said, "was even smaller and older than you, yet I was unable to best him until last year. I could have finished him easily had I ever been able to touch him, but he moved too fast. Only last year did I finally catch him on the ear and destroy him, as I shall destroy you when you finally tire. To show that I know your methods and won't be tricked into exhausting my energy I shall first let you strike me at will. Your frail little hands can do me no harm while I'm at full strength."

The two opponents faced off. The Master of Kung Fu was taking a jaunty indifferent stance, tempting the other to attack.

The old Dancing Master began to swirl very slowly, his robes wafting around his head. His arms stretched out and his hands fluttered like butterflies toward the eyes of his opponent. The fingers settled gently for a moment upon the bushy eyebrows. The Master of Kung Fu drew back in astonishment. He looked around the great hall. Everything was suddenly vibrant with rich hues of singing color. The faces of the monks were radiantly beautiful. It was as if his eyes had been washed clean for the first time.

The fingers of the Dancing Master stroked the nose of the Master of Kung Fu and suddenly he could smell pungent barley from a granary in the city far below. He could smell butter melting in the most fragrant of teas, as the Dalai Lama, incomparably beautiful, sipped tea and watched him calmly. A flicking of the Dancing Master's foot at his genitals, and his penis was throbbing with desire, pushing to break loose from its leather-bound sheath. The sound of a woman singing through an open window filled him with exquisite yearning to draw her into his arms and caress her. He found himself removing his leather clothes until he stood naked before the Dancing Master who was now assaulting him with joy at every touch.

His body began to hum like a finely tuned instrument. He could hear the great long horns resounding in a thousand rooms of the Potala, praising creation. He opened his mouth and sang like a bird at sunrise. It seemed to him that he was possessed of many arms, legs, and hands, and all wanted to nurture the blossoming of life.

The Master of Kung Fu began the most beautiful dance that had ever been seen in the great ceremonial hall of the Grand Potala. It lasted for three days and nights, during which time everyone in Tibet feasted and visitors crowded the doorways and galleries to watch.

Only when he finally collapsed at the throne of the Dalai Lama did he realize that another body was lying beside him. The old Dancing Master had died of exertion while performing his final and most marvelous dance. But he had died happily having found the disciple he had always yearned for. The new Dancing Master of Tibet took the frail corpse in his arms and, weeping with love, drew the last of its energy into his body. Never had he felt so strong. -Pierre Delattre
Jonah
In the belly of the whale, Jonah was transformed.  He reversed all his behavior patterns.  People who had known Jonah before, and met him after the whale, said: "Jonah, you're a changed man."

It wasn't that his hair had turned white or anything obvious like that.  It was simply that everything he had done before, he now did in reverse.  He had been a fearful man and he had suddenly changed into an angry man.  As precipitately as he'd run away from Nineveh, he now wanted to dash toward it.  Just as sharply as he had turned away from God's word, he now wanted to overdo God's word.

"Hey, son!" shouted God.

"I'm off to Nineveh," yelled Jonah.  "Don't stop me."

"Wait a minute," said God, trying to keep up with him.  "What are you going to do when you get there?"

"Fire a burst!" replied Jonah.

"Now take it easy," said the Lord, and he held Jonah back by his shirttail.

"But they don't listen to YOUR WORD," stormed Jonah.  "We're not going to stand for that are we?"

So the Lord made him sit down and cool off under a gourd.  As if in a speeded-up, documentary movie, Jonah saw it sprout from a seed, flower, and then, to his consternation, it withered before its time.

"What's the big idea?" he protested.

"Look," said the Lord.  Don't you go getting sentimental over the life and death of a gourd.  This happens to be one of the stiffest, prickliest, least organized of all the organisms in my vegetable kingdom.  Whereas people, and this includes even the people of Nineveh, are the most highly organized of all my organisms.  Where's your sense of proportion, son?"

Then Jonah understood.

His fear and anger fell away from him, like to much unnecessary luggage, jettisoned.  And this left room for love of the whole creation to well up in him.  And he was no longer angry with Nineveh, which had after all represented nothing to him but his own past.  Instead of a turreted town crammed with phantasmagoria, it now appeared before him as a plain, ordinary, workaday city, and the people in it were only people, after all.

Imagine Jonah now, having left behind his luggage of confusion and turmoil.  He was free-riding and life-accepting as he walked along the road to Nineveh.  Simplicity was in his pocket, and the principle of the gourd was deep-rooted in his heart.

Without knowing the scientific details, he knew he was a man who had come out of the sea.  And he knew he was a man who had come out of the sun.  The Lord had told him all this when he said:  "Consider the gourd.  Respect it."

Because Jonah still thought things out best when he was walking, he had a long, calm discussion with the Lord on the way to Nineveh.  

"If you created the seed and the life and the sprouting," Jonah asked, "why did you create the negating and rejecting?  The fear and the anger and the running away?"

"To tell the truth," said God, "I had no idea it was going to go this far.  Of all the roads it might have taken, this is surely the most surprising.  When I was in the infinitesimal speck which held the potentiality of creation, how was I to know that it would expand to become the universe?  And when I blazed and exploded in the innumerable suns, how could I foresee that out of the near collision of two of them would leap the tide which would cool into planets?  This by the way," said God confidentially, "I learned from Sir James Jeans.  Most of what I know comes from Albert Einstein.  Before that I had only Newton to go on.  And before that . . ."

"But before Man?" asked Jonah, shocked out of his wits.  "Do you mean you understood nothing at all?  Didn't you exist?"

"Certainly," said God patiently.  "I have told you how I exploded in the stars.  Then I drifted for aeons in clouds of inchoate gas.  As matter stabilized, I acquired the knowledge of valency.  When matter cooled, I lay sleeping in the insentient rocks.  After that I floated fecund in the unconscious seaweed upon the faces of the deep.  Later I existed in the stretching paw of the tiger and the blinking eye of the owl.  Each form of knowledge led to the more developed next.  Organic matter led to sentience which led to consciousness which led inevitably to my divinity."

"And what will you become next?" asked Jonah. 

"I don't know," said God reverently.  "I am waiting to be told."

"By whom?" asked Jonah, and he looked around the lonely landscape in dismay.

"How I tremble," said God, "in rapture before the next stroke of consciousness.  How I yearn to be created further!"

"But I don't like this at all," cried Jonah.  "Can't we go back to the way it used to be?  You scared me to death most of the time.  But how I loved to hear your scolding voice."

"I couldn't go on forever," said God severely, "telling tall stories about whales, and more than I could have remained inert once the first colloidal systems started to form or inchoate once the form of the atom was established."

"But it was cozy," sobbed Jonah.  "You and me; I and Thou."

"Now it shall be We are One."

"And shall I never call you father anymore?  And will I never hear you call me son again?" asked Jonah.

"You may call me," said God agreeably, "anything you please.  Would you like to discuss semantics?"

So Jonah found himself alone on the way to Nineveh.  And yet he was not alone.  For the gourd was with him, and the lungfish, and the stars.  He knew he was a man who had come out of the sea.  And he knew that he was a man who had come out of the sun.  And in Nineveh he took root, and he flowered in the expression of his consciousness until he died.








-Irene Orgel

READING for SESSION FOUR
The question is not why you are so infrequently the person you want to be.

The question is why do you so infrequently want to be the person you really are?

–Oriah Mountain Dreamer,The Dance
Ram Dass, How Can I Help? Chapters 1, 2 and 6, and especially the story on pp. 167-171.

In New Connexion:
“The Sacred Enneagram” by Eli Jaxon-Bear, p. 10

“Peak States of Consciousness . . .” by Grant McFetridge, pp. 7-8

“The Awakened Vocation Network” by Noel McInnis, p 8  [NOTE: the network is no longer active]  
FREEDOM AND FENCES

by James Dillett Freeman

FREEDOM! The word rings like a bell, doesn't it? It lifts the heart and stirs the passions. But just what is freedom? How free is free? How free can I be? How free can anyone be?

I have a dog, a saluki, a large, beau​tiful, extremely active dog. I live in a house with a large yard, almost a couple of acres. My dog has free access to the yard at all times through her own swinging door, and in house and yard she lives a very free life, for the most part doing only what she wants to do, as my wife and I make few demands on her, probably fewer than she makes on us. She flies from one end of the yard to the other, chasing any​thing that happens to be going by on the street, or any squirrel, cat, rabbit, or bird that ventures into the yard and she takes it into her head to chase.

My yard is fenced, but much of it is not a high fence, mainly ornamental. The fence is more a mental limit than a physical obstacle. Any time she wished she could be over it like the wind and off across the city. Not the fence, but only her own acceptance of the fence keeps her in the yard.

My dog and her fence have made me think about what freedom really is in very different terms than I had ever thought about it before. I have come to realize that the fence does not keep her in bondage, it keeps her free!

For suppose she did jump the fence and go wandering off? Would she be free? Freer than she now is? Out in the streets is a world of laws against un​leashed dogs, angry neighbors, un​friendly dogs, dogcatchers, and speeding cars. How free would she be skittering frightened and bewildered through the unfamiliar maze of the city's streets? Have you ever seen a lost dog?

In the world that lies beyond the fence, there is no way she could remaln free for long; at best, she would be taken into the house of some kind person; at worst, she would be locked up in the dog pound or even run over. The fence does not limit her freedom as much as it guarantees it. It does not keep her free​dom from her. On the contrary, it marks how far she can go and not lose her freedom-relative freedom, it is true, but which of us has any other kind?

What limits my dog's freedom is not that fence, but the fact that she is a saluki who has to live in Lee's Summit, Missouri, U.S.A. on the continent of North America and the planet Earth, in 1979. Similar limitations determine the freedom of us all.

Freedom is and always must be a rela​tive matter. If I am wise, I do not insist on flying just because I would like to have wings. I walk when I have to. I may be free to step out of a window, but the moment I do, I lose my freedom. I am made captive and plummeted to earth by forces over which I have no control. I have asserted my freedom beyond my power to maintain it. I have gone beyond my fence.

I built my dog's fence. In the case of human beings, they themselves may have to build their fences. Not all, of course. Many of our fences have been built by wise and loving people who lived before us, examined the world as I have for my dog and realized where fences were needed if they were to preserve, and not lose, their liberty. If we are wise, we accept the fences raised for us by laws, by tradition, by religious belief, by the moral code, by good manners and con​sideration.

For if we go too far beyond the fences of reasonable restraint, we may find we have not extended our freedom, we have lost what freedom we had. To go too far is to come up short.

TWO I-OPENERS

Hopes and Expectations
Please do not believe me

if ever I should say that you've upset me.

Sometimes I forget the true source of my feelings.

You cannot make me sad,


impatient,


angry,

or otherwise dis-eased.

Only a hope or expectation of you on my part,

which you have not fulfilled,

can move me thus.

I am too human

to be without hopes and expectations,

and I am also much too human

to live always in the knowing

that my hopes and expectations

have no claim upon your being.

So if I say that you've upset me,

please forgive me for attempting 

to disinherit my own self's creation of my pain.

And please do not ignore my deeper message:


I care enough about you


to include you in my hopes and expectations.

-Noel McInnis

                    No Comparison
I'd like to stop comparing myself with other people.

Comparing has become a heavy burden on my soul.

I can always think of ways that I am 'better' than another,

but others are always 'better' than I in some ways, too,

and the 'better' seen in others seems more certain.

Comparing always leaves me feeling a deficit.

I can always find at least one person 'better' than I am

in any given quality,

and this is never fully compensated

by my estimate of others who are 'not as good' as I.

I feel each quality begin to die in me

whenever I compare it with that quality in others.

There are so many more of others than of me,

that comparing myself to them is a game I only lose.

I would no longer overlook that other people are for loving,

however they may be,

not for comparing.

-Noel McInnis
CLARIFYING YOUR MOTIVATION
If my heart could do my thinking and my head began to feel

I would look upon the world anew and know what’s truly real.

–Van Morrison

As basic as it may sound, very few us of take even a few seconds each morning to remind ourselves who we are, what we believe in, or what we hope to do with our lives on this particular day. The mind is a powerful repository of the messages it takes in. If we begin each day by reminding ourselves of our right view and our best intentions, we will gradually find it easier to see through the contradictory messages and temptations we encounter during the rest of the day.

Script directors talk about a “throughline” – a theme that moves from the beginning to the end of an entire script, even though many auxiliary events and subthemes may occur along the way. Clarifying our motivation is one practical way of keeping a spiritual throughline all day long.

The Big Clarification

To catch your mind when it is most open and quiet, do a clarification before you settle into all the nooks and crannies of your personality for the day. Either while you’re still lying in bed or at the beginning of your morning meditation session, train yourself to bring thoughts such as the following into your awareness. Select just two or three at the most, and give each one time to sink in to your deepest motivational centers.

· I am a seeker of truth on a spiritual journey. I believe life has sacred meaning and purpose.

· May by behavior today express my deepest beliefs.

· May I approach each and every task today with quiet impeccability.

· May I be a simple, humble, kind presence on the earth today.

· May I see the Divine Nature in all beings today.

· May I be grateful today to those who came before me, and may I make the roads smoother for those who will travel them after me.

· May I leave each place at least a little better than I found it today.

· …

Feel free to add to this list, but please notice there is a significant difference between this type of clarification and a host of popular affirmations that tend toward the superficial – all the “I am special” and “Share my gifts” kinds of stuff that are ego-boosting rather than soul-nourishing. You don’t need to boost yourself; life will do that if you but remind yourself who you are and what a good human life is about. Such simple reminders each day can make a big difference in the way our minds function.
Bo Lozoff, It’s a Meaningful Life – It Just Takes Practice (Viking Arkana, 2000), pp. 30-32
********************

You may also (or instead) choose to modify the following clarifications to accord with your intuition of the particulars of your own beneficial presence:
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to participate in humankind’s inhumanities to its own kind and to all else that is kindred. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to be a reactionary creation of my own being in the image of those whose non-beneficial presence I otherwise am only pretending to disown.
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to be an instrument of the us/them mentality that feeds our species’ current devolutionary cycle.
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to be an agent of those whose purpose is to shape, direct, instruct or otherwise conform me to whims and aims that are non-sustainably consumptive of lifekind’s homestead.

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to be a guardian only of the things that I possess, of the thoughts that I profess, and of the feelings that I express.
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to the ecopolitan kindom of all lifekind, as I cease to be an expression of exclusionary teachings, preachments and ideologies, and of trends and fashions that are sustainable only for a season. 
List everything that you associate with being a beneficial presence.

music 





conscious/awake/mindful(ness)

playfulness




present

commitment




peacefulness

taking risks




asking for what is required

clear boundaries




joyous

courageous




not having expectations

other feel more accepted



authentic

prosperous


My presence is most beneficially expressed when  . . .    
I breathe mindfully


I am trusting

I am well fed



I am calm and present

I am aware of who I am and act accordingly
I am centered

I am happy with myself


I stop shoulding

I feel safe and loved


I listen to my own inner knowing

I am clear about my intentions


I sing, smile and laugh

MY HAPPINESS IS ALL THAT I CAN SEE

I used to do a whole lot of frettin'

about the way my life didn't work for me,

I didn't know how to be happy

'cause I paid so much attention

to the way that I rathered things would be.

Instead of seeing blessings, I kept an inventory

of everything I lacked to make me free,

and as long as I kept looking at what wasn't there

my happiness was nowhere I could see.

I was into pleasing those who wished me to be otherwise

instead of those who like me as I am,

and I got so busy fixing what others thought was broken

that what worked already wasn't worth a damn. 

I couldn't find the good in me while seeing what was missing,

and so my life became a sham,

and as long as I kept looking at what wasn't there

my happiness was nowhere I could see.

So I let go of all my fretting about what isn't so,

and my rathering that life came differently,

I'm no longer pleasing others by trying to fit their pictures

or by fixing what already works for me.

I no longer give my energy to things that used to bother me,

it's so easy just to let them be,

'cause as soon as I stop looking at what isn't there

my happiness is all that I can see.

© Copyright Noel McInnis

 [Candlelight]
We are a gathering of souls - not a class, a course of study, a workshop or seminar –a gathering of souls. Accordingly, I shall begin my contribution by sharing some models for the gathering of souls, one of which existed from the time our species learned how to control fire until the time we learned how to control electricity. Donovan Leitch recorded a lovely song about this soul-gathering model:

· Donovan: People Used To (take time to think and contemplate)
A gathering of souls is founded on empathic inclusivity, a state of being that the contemporary shaman, Starhawk, has described as follows:

· A Vision of Spiritual Community

The practice of empathic inclusivity is conveyed in a Quaker saying
· To listen a soul into disclosure and discovery is the greatest service one human being can do for another. 

Quakers silently listen to the presence of the Holy Spirit working within them. They call this a "sifting silence," which sifts the worthwhile from the worthless. -J. Brent Bill, Holy Silence: The Gift of Quaker Spirituality
Although I have envisioned myself calling together a gathering like this since I was a small child, I have patiently awaited its occasion for six decades knowing that its timing would be divinely inspired. The inspiration came during the NTMO men’s retreat earlier this year, while we were discussing the hero’s journey. It occurred to me that a new heroic journey is now called for, which I subsequently intuited to be the soul’s heroic journey.  
And so it is that we are gathered here on behalf of the soul’s heroic journey – though not to embark upon the soul’s journey as a group of souls, rather to support one another in our individual journey of the soul.
· Eva Bell Werber

· Grateful Dead: Ripple (#6)

The soul’s journey is an eternal quest to better know and express itself as a beneficial presence – not to fully know and express itself as such, for absolute self-knowing and self-expression exists only within and from the Ultimate Beneficial Presence that the soul honors as “God”.

The soul’s quest is embodied in its questioning nature, and its journey is no more empowering than the questions from which its journey proceeds. So long as the soul proceeds from the answers it already has, it merely revisits the journey that it has taken thus far. The next forward step in the quest of any soul is to proceed from the further questions that are raised by its journey thus far. The soul’s revisitation of the journey it has taken thus far is fruitful only as it illuminates the questions that will take it further.
Our soul-gathering is for the purpose of living from the questions that our collective journeys thus far have raised for our further consideration. These questions became clear to me during the men’s retreat, while we were listening to Steppenwolf’s recording of “Born to Be Wild.” Thanks in large part to the movie, Easy Rider, “Born to Be Wild” is probably the song most frequently associated with Steppenwolf in most people’s minds. In my mind, however, the first thing I think about when I hear the word “Steppenwolf” or any of their other music, is a little-known song they also recorded called “Tenderness”. 
· Steppenwolf: Tenderness (#15)

A few years after I heard Steppenwolf’s recording of “Tenderness” I heard a similar song by Dore Previn, entitled “Angels and Devils the Following Day”, such which time both songs became indelibly associated in my memory’s concert hall.
· Dore Previn: Angels and Devils the Following Day (#5)
In the weeks that followed the men’s retreat, and in light of my refreshed memory of these two songs, I realized that the soul’s heroic journey is a balancing act, the balancing of the energies of tenderness and strength. As I came to this realization, I also recalled two of my favorite quotations. One of these quotations is from Ivan Pavlov, the man who is responsible for the fact that most of us just now thought of slobbering dogs. Sculpting dogs’ behavior by creating an experience in which they learned to salivate on command was but one of Pavlov’s experimental interests. It has been reported (though perhaps apocryphally) that he also experimented with drugs – scientifically, of course, not recreationally. After self-administering a drug, Pavlov would sit with pen and paper at hand to record any alterations of mental, emotional, and bodily sensations and conditions attributable to the drug. During one experiment he lost consciousness immediately after taking the drug. Upon awaking he assumed that his only response had been narcosis. Then he noticed a brief sentence he had written while unconscious: 

·  “Think in other categories.”

The other quotation is from Alfred North Whitehead: 
· “We must be aware of ‘inert ideas’ – that is to say, ideas that are merely received into the mind without being utilized, or tested, or thrown into fresh combination.”
For the next seven weeks, we’re going to think in some categories that are other than the ones we are most used to, which will tend to throw many of our presently fixed ideas into fresh combination, and thereby honor one of the New Thought’s great commandments: “Change your thinking, change your life.” When properly understood, this commandment is to change the way we think, not only what we think about. Only as we change the way we think do we change what we think from, and thereby change the thinker. And it is only as the thinker is changed that the thinker’s life is changed.

The “other categories” in which we will be thinking for the next seven weeks are “strength” and “tenderness”. We are going to mutually ponder what I call “The Ten Inquiries of Empathic Inclusivity”.

The Ten Inquiries of Empathic Inclusivity:
· Briefly note what you know and feel concerning tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note what you know and feel concerning the strength of tenderness.

· Briefly note what you know and feel concerning the tenderness of strength.

· Briefly note what you know and feel concerning your own tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note what you know and feel concerning the tenderness and strength of others.

· Briefly note what impedes your expressions of tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note what impedes others’ expressions of tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note what distracts you from a healthy relationship to your own and others’ tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note how, ideally, you would like to relate to your own and others’ tenderness and strength.

· Briefly note what would empower your ideal relationship to your own and others’ tenderness and strength.

Sentence completion:
· Strength in the absence of tenderness is _____________

· Tenderness in the absence of strength is _____________

Second Session
DV8ING

“Learning How to Ask” – Fred Vogt
Debrief self-work in dyads: 
· My greatest challenge in balancing my own strength and tenderness is
 [Candlelight]
Debrief self-work as a group: 

· My greatest challenge in balancing my own strength and tenderness is
Examples of the strength~tenderness interface
· Abraham Lincoln and the stuck-in-the-mud pig. (“Selfless Selfishness” - D.A. p 16)

· The Way of Transformation (“Deepening the Crisis” - D.A. p 13)
· [Soul Tears (see foibles)]
Freedom from: Liberating Our Empathic Inclusivity
On behalf of liberating our lost tenderness, we are going to focus on the key to its liberation, which is to be free from all that we cannot be free of. 

My preparation for this liberation – and thus for this class – began when I was five years old, when two things happened;

· No Santa Claus – “Noel” means “good news”

· I am good news myself

· I am here to share the good news about every self (which I had not yet learned how to put into words)
· I recognized that most women are far more in tune with the good news about every self than are most men.
My preparation for this class began in earnest in the mid-sixties, when I experienced an ongoing series of “I-openers” as a result of a self-healing practice that I called “blank paper therapy”. I knew that I required some kind of deep inner healing, and had learned that the most effective therapists are those who draw forth others’ self-wisdom. The Quakers have a saying that relates to this perspective on therapy: “To listen a soul into disclosure and discovery is the greatest service one human being can do for another.”

I decided to initiate a therapeutic practice in which, whenever I felt the requirement for inner healing, I allowed a blank sheet of paper to listen my soul into disclosure and discovery. I would sit in silence with pen and paper until I had written something that satisfied my felt requirement for healing – what I now call an “I-opener”. It was during one such session, for instance, that the “Flow” poem came to me.
One my first I-openers was entitled “Walls”….

It is thus that I first became aware of the importance of being free from my walls – not necessarily free of them, but at least free from them. 

To be free from something is to be the mindful cause of our experiencing of it, rather than merely an effect of what we are experiencing. This includes being free from the distractions of our own causation’s fruits, which is something I operationally learned only after 12 years of I-opening therapy, and as a consequence of a challenge to my practice of meditation. 

“If I had powers . . .”

Freedom from what we cannot be free of is a prerequisite of our freedom to. It was only as I freed myself from the self-distraction triggered by a honking horn which I could not be free of that I was thereby freed to calmly meditate. 
It is only as we are in the power of our self-dominion that we can be undistracted by the frictions that arise from our own causation.  Therefore, our self-work for our next gathering includes freeing ourselves from the fruits of our own causation. This includes freeing ourselves from distraction by 
· our self-image  (“Breaking Up with Yourself” - D.A. pp. 49-50)
· our structures of preference (knowing, believing, and behaving)   
· our demands of hope and expectation - “Hopes and Expectations”
· our experiences of discord:

· our differences from others

· our disagreements with others (“Loving the Wrong Person” - D.A. pp. 39)
· our foibles  (“Soul Tears”)
· our mortality

· our shadow (“Keeping to the Dark Path” - D.A. p. 10)
· our quest for enlightenment

Every person who allows others to treat him as a spiritual leader has the responsibility to ask himself: Out of all the perceptions available to me in the universe, why am I emphasizing the ignorance of my brothers?  What am I doing in a role where this is real? What kind of standards am I conceiving, in which so many people are seen to be in suffering, while I am the enlightened one? –Thaddeus Golas
The man who, being really on the Way, falls upon hard times in the world will not, as a consequence, turn to that friend who offers him refuge and encourages his old self to survive. Rather, he will seek out someone who will faithfully and inexorably help him to risk himself, so that he may endure the suffering and pass courageously through it, thus making of it a "raft that leads to the far shore." Only to the extent that man exposes himself over and over again to annihilation can that which is indestructible arise within him. In this lies the dignity of daring. 
Thus, the aim of practice is not to develop an attitude which allows a man to acquire a state of harmony and peace wherein nothing can ever trouble him. On the contrary, practice should teach him to let himself be assaulted, perturbed, moved, insulted, broken and battered – that is to say, it should enable him to dare to let go his futile hankering after harmony, surcease from pain, and a comfortable life in order that he may discover, in doing battle with the forces that oppose him, that which awaits him beyond the world of opposites. 
The first necessity is that we should have the courage to face life, and to encounter all that is most perilous in the world. When this is possible, meditation itself becomes the means by which we accept and welcome the demons which arise from the unconscious – a process very different from the practice of concentration on some object as a protection against such forces. Only if we venture repeatedly through zones of annihilation can our contact with Divine Being, which is beyond annihilation, become firm and stable. 
The more a man learns whole-heartedly to confront the world that threatens him with isolation, the more are the depths of the Ground of Being revealed and the possibilities of new life and Becoming opened.   
Third Session
Whole = unbroken

Complete = nothing is left out

Perfect = all-inclusive

Debrief self-work in dyads: 
· What I most desire to be free from is _____, which will give me greater freedom to (or for) ________.
[Candlelight]
Debrief self-work as a group: 

· What I most desire to be free from is _____, which will give me greater freedom to (or for) ________.
Perspectives on the strength~tenderness interface
· Men too Gentle to Live Among Wolves
· Daily Afflictions: “The Agony of Being Connected to Everything in the Universe”

· Daily Afflictions: “The Boot-Camp of Life” (p. 91) – “The Nurturing Power of Dysfunctional Families” (p. 28) – “Embracing the Life Forced Upon You” (p. 27)

The metaphysics of the strength~tenderness interface:
Everything in the universe exists for the harmonious good of every other part. The universe is forever uniting what is harmonious and diminishing what is not. -Ernest Holmes
It is the unessential only that is vanishing, that the abiding may be made more clearly manifest. -Ernest Holmes
The applied metaphysics of the strength~tenderness interface:
If we set up a vibrating point at the center of our own thought receptive to that which is good, to that which is beautiful and true, we shall irresistibly be attracting that condition into our own environment. -Ernest Holmes
Honoring the strength~tenderness interface:
Know the masculine, keep to the feminine. -Lao-Tzu (i.e., know the outer strength that protects what already is, while keeping to the inner strength that gestates what is yet to be). 
Better keep yourself clean and bright: you are the window through which you must see the world. -George Bernard Shaw
All minds are joined. Therefore, all healing is self-healing. Our inner peace will, of itself, pass to others once we accept it for ourselves. -Gerald G. Jampolsky

Aligning with the strength~tenderness interface:
To dance with God, one does not wait for the music to start. The dance just begins… -Hawaiian folk wisdom
Happiness is the absence of the striving for happiness.-Chuang-tzu
Right relationship to emotion: When you come, we welcome you; when you stay, we do not hold on to you; when you leave we do not pursue you. -Zen wisdom
When you plant lettuce, if it does not grow well, you don't blame the lettuce. You look for reasons it is not doing well. It may need fertilizer, or more water, or less sun. You never blame the lettuce.  Yet if we have problems with our friends or family, we blame the other person. But if we know how to take care of them, they will grow well, like the lettuce. Blaming has no positive effect at all, nor does trying to persuade, using reason and arguments. 

That is my experience. No blame, no reasoning, no argument, just understanding. -Thich Nhat Hahn 
The art of being wise is the art of knowing what to overlook. -William James
Violating the strength~tenderness interface:
A nation is not lost as long as the women's hearts are still high. Only when the women's hearts are on the ground, then all is finished, and the nation dies. The women are the life carriers. -American Indian proverb
Why have we been seduced into abandoning this timeless inner strength of woman (the feminine values) for the temporal outer strength of man (the masculine values)? -Anne Morrow Lindbergh (Dory Previn raised this question in her song, “When a woman wants a man.” CH-12) 
Transforming your experience of the strength~tenderness interface:
Transformation is accomplished not by a reconfiguration of what is, and is rather accomplished by a new configuration that facilitates the emergence of what can be. -The Gospel of Yet to Be Common Sense
Mind is substance,

Thought the chisel,

Phenomena the result.

See to it that you do 

your carving right-eously.

-Wm. W. Walter

Fourth Session
Opening:

· Superpositioning – holy matrimony

· Daily Afflictions book:

· “The Virtual Adult” (p. 94)
· “Finding Sorrow” (p. 22)
Bob Seger expressed the daily affliction of his sorrow in song:

· Like a Rock (2)

Dory Previn expressed her daily affliction of sorrow in song as well:

· “When a Woman Wants a Man” CH-12

· “The Lady with a Braid” CH-9

Debrief:

· “Know the masculine, keep to the feminine.”

· Most important thing you have learned about the strength of your own and the tenderness of your own strength.
Philosopher Michael Polanyi wrote several books on the subject of “personal knowledge”, including one entitled Tacit Dimension. “The tacit dimension” as the dimension of our experience that is comprised of “the more one knows than one can say.” 

Most of what I know about the communion of strength and tenderness is still in the tacit dimension of my own personal understanding, which is why I have said less about it than about the freedoms that open us to all understanding, which I have presented to you in a listing of freedoms from. I have been mindfully pondering and practicing these freedoms from for nearly 40 years, and have much that I can say in consequence. I have only this year become mindfully aware of the continuum of strength and tenderness, as such and in so many words. Therefore, with one notable exception whatever words I might give to the articulation of this communion are in the tacit dimension of my own more than I can yet say.

The exception is a number of I-openers that I wrote during a decade-long dark night of my ego, between the late 1960’s and late 1970’s. Each one was written in my endeavor to free myself from something that troubled me. 

· freedom from our aloneness – “The Gurgle, Flow

· freedom from our attributions – Hopes and Expectations

· freedom from our thought forms –  [God’s last name . . .]

· freedom from our feelings and emotions – Soul Tears

And each one succeeded in doing so. Yet only 10 days ago did I realize that they succeeded by addressing the communion of strength and tenderness.

The first thing that occurred as I came to this realization is that my intellect executed an immediate global find and replace routine, substituting the thought form, “communion of strength and tenderness” for what I had until then been calling “the strength~tenderness interface” – yet another illustration that it is only as I allow my intellect to be a great servant that it relinquishes its role of otherwise being a hard master.

The second thing that occurred as I came to this realization was a further realization that I began writing my eye-openers only after I had read Michael Polanyi’s book.
The third thing that occurred is a self-recognition that I would feel remiss if I were to refrain from more fully sharing than I have thus far of . . .

[Class reunion]

No sooner had I come to this third realization than I came across a pertinent quote from Antoine de Saint-Exupery: “If you want to build a ship, don't drum up people together to collect wood and don't assign them tasks and work, but rather teach them to long for the endless immensity of the sea.” 

The communion of strength and tenderness is nothing if not an immense sea, and my feeling remiss is at the prospect of my failure to report what I have thus far learned from its immensity.

My most important self-liberation has been that of freeing myself from the space of my aloneness. 

Laing/Russian proverb

Before I begin to report on my self-liberation from the space of my aloneness, however, I would like to cite some reports from a woman who immersed far more deeply in the dark night of the ego than I ever have – to the point of experiencing a psychic breakdown. I am referring once again to Dory Previn . . .

During and in consequence of her breakdown, which I have mercifully avoided,

I shared with you at the last session her song, “Mythical Kings and Iguanas”, and attached the lyrics to the Self-Work for this session. That was her most cosmic reaching out from the space of her aloneness: “Curse the soul that does not face the body as an equal place.”

Her from the space of her aloneness that I share with you now are closer to home, and begin with her dysfunctional childhood:

· “I Ain’t His Child” CH-

· [Of course she tried to compensate] “I Dance and Dance and Smile and Smile” CH-4

· “Left Hand Lost”

· “Esther’s First Communion” CH-5

·  “Scared to Be Alone” CH-2

· [Bessie Smith]

· “The Car Song”

Leonard Cohen

·  “Bird on a Wire”

· “Suzanne”

· “Joan of Arc”

I will would now like to share the two I-openers that freed me from the space of my aloneness. 

· “The Gurgle” 

· “Flow”

Peter, Paul, and Mary

· The House Song

Cowboy Junkies

To those of us who are in New Thought, this report suggests the antidote to our Daily Afflictions:

· “Escape Is So Simple” ()
“Escape is so simple in a world where sunsets can be raced; the distance merely loses the knife, the pattern of its scars can always be traced.”   until we choose to stop tracing them and, as did Dory Previn, make of their pattern a work of art.
Dory Previn

· “Going Home” CH-19

And finally, to cite another who freed himself from the space of his aloneness, “Yet I say unto you that the good news about going home is that we are already there.”

· We are One

Perspectives on the Strength~Tenderness Interface
The metaphysics of the strength~tenderness interface:
Whole = unbroken

Complete = nothing is left out

Perfect = all-inclusive

Everything in the universe exists for the harmonious good of every other part. The universe is forever uniting what is harmonious and diminishing what is not. -Ernest Holmes
It is the unessential only that is vanishing, that the abiding may be made more clearly manifest. -Ernest Holmes
The applied metaphysics of the strength~tenderness interface:
If we set up a vibrating point at the center of our own thought receptive to that which is good, to that which is beautiful and true, we shall irresistibly be attracting that condition into our own environment. -Ernest Holmes
[See also the attachment, “Mythical Kings and Iguanas”]
Honoring the strength~tenderness interface:
Know the masculine, keep to the feminine. -Lao-Tzu (i.e., know the outer strength that protects what already is, while keeping to the inner strength that gestates what is yet to be). 
Better keep yourself clean and bright: you are the window through which you must see the world. -George Bernard Shaw
All minds are joined. Therefore, all healing is self-healing. Our inner peace will, of itself, pass to others once we accept it for ourselves. -Gerald G. Jampolsky

Aligning with the strength~tenderness interface:
To dance with God, one does not wait for the music to start. The dance just begins… -Hawaiian folk wisdom
Happiness is the absence of the striving for happiness.-Chuang-tzu
Right relationship to emotion: When you come, we welcome you; when you stay, we do not hold on to you; when you leave we do not pursue you. -Zen wisdom
When you plant lettuce, if it does not grow well, you don't blame the lettuce. You look for reasons it is not doing well. It may need fertilizer, or more water, or less sun. You never blame the lettuce.  Yet if we have problems with our friends or family, we blame the other person. But if we know how to take care of them, they will grow well, like the lettuce. Blaming has no positive effect at all, nor does trying to persuade, using reason and arguments. 

That is my experience. No blame, no reasoning, no argument, just understanding. -Thich Nhat Hahn 
The art of being wise is the art of knowing what to overlook. -William James
Violating the strength~tenderness interface:
A nation is not lost as long as the women's hearts are still high. Only when the women's hearts are on the ground, then all is finished, and the nation dies. The women are the life carriers. -American Indian proverb
Why have we been seduced into abandoning this timeless inner strength of woman (the feminine values) for the temporal outer strength of man (the masculine values)? -Anne Morrow Lindbergh  
Transforming your experience of the strength~tenderness interface:
Transformation is accomplished not by a reconfiguration of what is, and is rather accomplished by a new configuration that facilitates the emergence of what can be. -The Gospel of Yet to Be Common Sense
Mind is substance,

Thought the chisel,

Phenomena the result.

See to it that you do 

your carving right-eously.

-Wm. W. Walter

Some who made the connection:

· The Sacrifice

· A Lesson in Love

· Kaufman

Xxxxxx
The Great Belonging

I know from a firsthand experience that sometimes effective inaction is little more than choosing wisely what to overlook.
The Ultimate Perceptual Makeover

The secret of health and happiness lies in successful adjustment to the ever-changing conditions on this globe;

the penalties for failure in this great process of adaptation are disease and unhappiness.

Hans Selye

Flowing: The Point of All Return
Happiness is the absence of the striving for happiness.

-Chuang-tzu
No Blame

When you plant lettuce, if it does not grow well, you don't blame the lettuce. You look for reasons it is not doing well. It may need fertilizer, or more water, or less sun. You never blame the lettuce.  Yet if we have problems with our friends or family, we blame the other person. But if we know how to take care of them, they will grow well, like the lettuce. Blaming has no positive effect at all, nor does trying to persuade, using reason and arguments. 

That is my experience. No blame, no reasoning, no argument, just understanding. -Thich Nhat Hahn 

Perfection signifies total inclusivity.

Practice signifies application of what one knows.
Glimpses of tenderness and strength:
· Continuum of benevolent vitality: tenderness<>strength

· Continuum of malevolent weakness: submission<>force

· Donovan’s “New Years Resolution” (#12)
· Weight of a snowflake

· Automobile and ant

· Nobody Important

· Heaven and Hell

· Drunken man on train

· The Master of Kung Fu

· Spitting Samurai

The balancing of tenderness and strength:
· The Gurgle

· Flow   (There’s no business like flow business.)
· Samurai prayer

How Our Tenderness Was Lost:

Some kids are less damaged than others – Plea for Damaged Children

Curtain Raiser – Maslow quote – Morley poem

I-openers:

· Hopes and Expectations

· Soul Tears

· If I Had Powers

· I Am Here to Be a Beneficial Presence

Seeds of the course:

· Old Man Atom

· There Will Come Soft Rains

Some statements of the problem:

· Tenderness (Steppenwolf)

· The heart of man is a hunger for the reality which lies about him and beyond him... a hunger not to have reality but to be reality. -Gerald Vann
· Mastery

Some elements of the solution:

TEMPERING:

The Way of Transformation

Feeble-foible

Some qualities of tenderness:

Harmonizing tenderness and strength:
Demonstrations: 
Juggling cups

Removing lid from jar

Tires on ice

Resources:
Spitting Samurai

Read “Flow” poem

In with the whirl

A Gathering of Souls
We must be aware of ‘inert ideas’ – that is to say, ideas that are merely received into the mind without being utilized, or tested, or thrown into fresh combination.
-Alfred North Whitehead
The nature of our gathering:

· We are not a class, seminar, workshop, or other kind of educational gathering. We are a gathering of souls.

· Souls gather not for the purpose of acquiring knowledge, rather for the purpose of growing on one another.

· We are gathering in the spirit of history’s greatest exemplars of heartfelt strength and mindful tenderness, two of whom I wish to acknowledge as we begin
· Jesus

· Abraham Lincoln

· The great exemplars of strong-heartedness and tender-mindedness are purposefully in the world while not being of the world, so that they may appreciate the world’s attractions while being free from its distractions. 
· Souls gather to grow on one another in mutual support of their purpose, which is to add value to the world’s attractions while avoiding devaluation by its distractions. 

· Thus the nature of our gathering is to add value to that which attracts our souls, while being uncompromised by whatever distracts our souls.

The objectives of our gathering:

· To demystify our existence while leaving its mystery intact (the ultimate metaphysical challenge)

· To become aware of our inert ideas and to think in new categories (avoid hardening of the categories via the paralysis of analysis)

· To become more strong-hearted (thinking with the heart)

· To become more tender minded (feeling with the mind)

· To become more free from impediments to our strong-heartedness and tender-mindedness

Guidelines for our gathering:

Compassion:
· If you want others to be happy, practice compassion. If you want to be happy, practice compassion. -The Dalai Lama
· People don’t care what you think until they think that you care. -Rev. Fred Vogt
Openness:

· An open mind is a prerequisite to an open heart. -Robert M. Sapolsky
· May what I do flow from me like a river, no forcing and no holding back, the way it is with children. -Ranier Maria Rilke

Discernment:

· As far as we can discern, the sole purpose of human existence is to kindle a light in the darkness of mere being. -Carl Jung
· To know what you prefer, instead of humbly saying Amen to what the world tells you you ought to prefer, is to have kept your soul alive. –Robert Louis Stevenson
Humility:

· The power of Truth is such that you need never be concerned about proving it. Trying to prove Truth reveals only your own stubbornness. You need only be concerned with being it and living it, your own self. Truth is always revealed at the right moment at the right place. It is for this reason that the simplest, most powerful expression of Truth is Humility. -Author unknown
· Every person who allows others to treat him as a spiritual leader has the responsibility to ask himself: Out of all the perceptions available to me in the universe, why am I emphasizing the ignorance of my brothers?  What am I doing in a role where this is real? What kind of standards am I conceiving, in which so many people are seen to be in suffering, while I am the enlightened one?  -Thaddeus Golas
Listening:

· To listen a soul into disclosure and discovery is the greatest service one human being can do for another. 
-Quaker saying
· Quakers call the presence of the Holy Spirit working within us a "sifting silence." It separates the worthwhile from the worthless. -J. Brent Bill in Holy Silence: The Gift of Quaker Spirituality
Freedom from Life’s Frictions:
The Liberation of Empathic Inclusivity
To the man who can perfectly practice inaction, all things are possible.

-Ernest Holmes (citing the Tao Te Ching)
To become enlightened is to free oneself from life’s frictions. Our attainment of such freedom is via our perfection of the practice of inaction. Perfect inaction is the union of our senses with our soul, which does indeed make all things possible.

The word “inaction” is misunderstood by those who think that it signifies the passivity of doing nothing at all, as in “don’t just so something, stand there.” Inaction signifies actively ceasing to do something(s) in particular – anything that tends to compromise the integrity of our inner coherence. Inaction signifies the undoing of whatever scrambles us. We accomplish such undoing as we cease and abstain from self-diminishment. Inaction undoes the bindings of ego that prevent the union of sense and soul, and thereby preclude our experiencing of soulful behavior – bodily doing infused with soul-filled being and having. 
Only as we free ourselves from life’s frictions can we be in the world, yet not of it. Yet so long as we are in the world it is impossible for us to be free of life’s frictions. For instance, even if there were only two people in the world, some experience of interpersonal friction would be inevitable for both, for not even conjoined twins agree on everything. This inescapable fact is dubiously acknowledged in Jean-Paul Sartre’s pronouncement that “Hell is other people.” What makes this assessment dubious is the metaphysical assumption on which Sartre based it: as soulless bodies we are no more than existential accidents, no more than momentary and meaningless material artifacts of an equally meaningless universe.  
Those who are free from hellacious frictions recognize that “hell” is the product of our adverse perceptions of other people and/or of our impinging circumstances. Though “heaven” is the affirming converse of such perceptions, even a choice of heavenly perception cannot make the world go away. It rather empowers us to keep the world from getting in the way of our soulful sensibilities.
The expression of one’s soulful sensibilities, in which tenderness and strength are in approximately mutually concordance, requires us to be free from whatever impedes the affirmative union of sense and soul. 
Freedom from life’s frictions is established as we cease to be self-diminished by its frictions. The undoing of such diminishment is the essence of the so-called “inaction” that makes all things possible. An example of such inaction was once demonstrated by Abraham Lincoln when he was being driven by wagon to a debate with Senator Douglas in quest of a forthcoming election victory.  As they passed a pig that was sinking in a mud-hole and about to drown, Lincoln jumped from the wagon and rescued the pig, becoming quite muddied in the process. 
When he was back on the wagon, his driver started to turn around and take him home for a change of clothes. Lincoln insisted that they proceed as planned, lest they be tardy for the debate, and he cleaned himself beforehand as well as he could. It was, therefore, a visibly disheveled Lincoln who debated Douglas that day. 
On the way home the wagon driver proclaimed Lincoln’s rescue of the pig to be the most selfless act he had ever seen. Lincoln confessed that it had actually been a selfish act of conscience, for he knew that the memory of allowing a pig to drown would distract him during the debate. His action of rescuing the pig was taken to prevent his own distress. 
This is the way of much that is termed “inaction”, for the truest rescues are as much in the self-interest of the rescuing “Good Samaritan” as they are in the self-interest of the one being rescued when the act of rescue makes it easier for the rescuer to live with him/herself in good conscience. Accordingly, the ultimate purpose of being free from life’s frictions is one’s consequent enhancement of the experience of living with oneself. 
Choosing Self-Dominion: Measuring Up to My Inner Ruler

If it depends on something other than myself whether I should get angry or not, I am not master of myself…I have not yet found the ruler within myself. I must develop the faculty of letting the impressions of the outer world approach me only in the way in which I myself determine. -Rudolph Steiner
As helpful as Lincoln’s or anyone else’s demonstration of such freedom may be, until one directly experiences his or her own exercise of comparable “inaction” demonstrations by others are at most probable evidence of one’s own yet-to-be-realized possibilities. Others’ demonstrations can at most merely suggest one’s potentiality for his/her own self-transformation. 
While the story of Lincoln and the pig suggested the possibility of my going and doing likewise, it took an experience of my own to activate my realization of such possibility. The experience began one morning as my wife and I were engaged in our routine of daily meditation. Halfway through our session, we were distracted by the raucous honking of a horn in front of the house next door, alerting our neighbor that his ride to work had arrived. Every weekday morning thereafter the blaring of the horn was as regular as our routine meditative practice.
As successive mornings passed, I became increasingly infuriated with the horn’s disruption of my contemplative tranquility. My exasperation was compounded with additional pique at my wife’s ability to accommodate the honking without similar distress. I eventually gave voice to my exasperation at the conclusion of one morning’s meditation: "If I had powers, I’d give that guy four flat tires!" 

To which my wife replied with a gentle smile, "That's why you don't have powers."

I immediately got her point. I recognized that, like the legendary sorcerer’s apprentice, I cannot reliably wield “powers” until I am sufficiently at ease with them to command them effectively rather than be controlled by them. I acknowledged the wisdom of my wife’s counsel and amended my outburst: “If I had powers, all I'd really do is bust his horn."

Again ever so gently, she said, "That's a bit better." And once again I got her point: I was still in a state of forceful, controlling reaction to the honking horn.
Following the next morning’s less distraught contemplation, and having mellowed accordingly, I proclaimed what seemed to be the perfect resolution: "If I had powers, I'd see that his horn doesn't work in our neighborhood." 

My wife repeated her previous assessment: "That's a bit better."

This time I was additionally piqued rather than further enlightened by her response. I felt quite certain that momentarily silencing the horn was a metaphysically correct, non-forceful use of the “powers” I yearned to exercise. In further contemplation, however, I discerned (as she had) that I was still stuck in the reactive mode of looking out there (i.e., “somewhere else”) for a forceful resolution of my inner predicament, as if my distressed reaction to the horn was happening to me rather than taking place within me. I was continuing to perceive the horn as the source of my distress, rather than merely a trigger of its actual source: my inner willingness and readiness to be distressed.
I came to the realization that the actual cause of my quandary was my choice to relate controllingly rather than self-commandingly to my awareness of the horn. I was reacting as if my distress existed in the horn, rather than in my awareness of it. I was blaming the horn even though the actual cause of my distress was my inner controlling reaction to its honking. I was projecting my inner turbulence onto something that I perceived as happening to rather than within me, all the while out-personalizing my projection with continued references to “his” horn. Such is the trick of all blamefulness.

With this realization my reactive charge on the sound of the horn dissipated. I recognized that the honking of itself was not my problem, and that for my neighbor it was actually a solution. I had allowed my pique experience of the horn to tweak me into making my neighbor’s business my own by transmogrifying his solution into an insidious pollution of my inner coherence.
I decided, therefore, to make the honking horn a solution for me as well as for my neighbor. I was then able to recognize that the antidote for my inner turbulence was a non-reactive and non-adversarial perceptual re-accommodation of the horn’s perceived intrusion on my meditation, i.e., what I presently call a “perceptual makeover.” This realization prompted me in turn to inform my wife, "If I had powers, I wouldn't be distracted by that horn."

“Yes,” she smiled.

Having thus gained access to the inner ruler of my perceptions, I further realized that the honking horn was merely the most immediate representative of all allowed distractions of my attention and corresponding loss of self-command. Regardless of their origin, my attentional distractions take place within my own consciousness – in here, not “somewhere else.” Accordingly, every distraction is subject to being neutralized by the self-dominion of my inner conscious command. Even when I am unable to control the presence of unwanted impingements on my awareness, I may still command my response to their happenstance. Whatever comes around to impinge on my attention, I am in full command of whether and how it continues to go around from me in impingement on the attention of others. My response to every contingency depends on how consciously I reside in the command module of my perceptivity.
As a consequence of this perceptual makeover, I had found the key to the self-unblocking power of inaction that is forever available to my “inner ruler”. I thus readied myself to acquire the commanding inner powers of self-dominion that I had kept at bay with my controlling and outwardly projected forcefulness. I was at last prepared to free myself from all de-cohering intrapersonal friction born of self-diminishing distraction.
The Intrapersonal Liberation of Empathic Inclusivity

The chief act of the will is not effort but consent.

-Thomas Keating
To be free from something is not to be free of its existence, it is rather to be liberated from all unnecessary distraction by its existence. Freedom from what we cannot be free of is a prerequisite of our freedom to. Thus it was only as I freed myself from the self-distraction triggered by a honking horn which I could not be free of that I was thereby freed to calmly meditate. 
Freedom from life’s frictions is established only as we live as the mindful cause of our experience rather than as the effect of what we are experiencing (which also includes our experiencing of our own causation’s fruits). To remain causally consciousness amidst all manner of effects is the way of being in the world without being of it. The key to such self-emancipation and empowerment is the realization that intrapersonal freedom is prerequisite to all interpersonal freedom. Only as we first free ourselves from the de-coherence of self-generated friction do we become accordingly free from the friction generated by others and by our circumstances. 
Other people cannot be my problem.

Only how I relate with other people can be my problem.

Problems occur in the way people relate, not in who they are.

Problems exist in unworkable relationships, not in the persons relating.

As long as I contribute to relationships that are not workable for me,
it is I who am the creator of my problem.

My workplace cannot be my problem.

Only the way I participate in my workplace can be problematical for me.

As long as I continue to experience my workplace as a problem,

it is I who am holding my workplace in a problematic space.
When my attention is focused on what works for me

I know not what a problem looks like.

For any problem only three solutions are available:

  cease participating in ways that don’t work for me,

  continue to participate in things as I presently do,
  or remove myself from the situation in which I experience the problem.
No condition of the world is a problem that is solvable by me. 

Only my own condition in the world is subject to my solution.

Thus the only conditions that are mine to deal with 

are those conditions that are amenable to my mastery.

And only one set of conditions has been made available

for mastery by me:
my own.
Because all effort is directed by consent, freeing ourselves from intrapersonal friction begins not as a function of willful effort, rather as a function of willing consent. Willfulness serves only to perpetuate, amplify, and add to life’s existing frictions. Willingness serves to assist our release of the intrapersonal friction which unduly binds us to all other friction in accordance with the law of attraction.
Our most powerful acts of willing consent, therefore, are not those that engage us in direct effort to diminish external frictions. Our most powerfully willing consensual acts are instead those in which we withdraw our consent from such direct efforts and apply the energy thus made available to the inner work by which we cease our being beholden to external frictions. This strategy was honored over 2500 years ago in Sun Tzu’s book, The Art of War: “To win one hundred victories in battle is not the warrior’s ultimate skill. To subdue the enemy without fighting him is the warrior’s ultimate skill.”
The Union of Bodily and Soulful Sensibilities
Happiness is when what one thinks, what one says, and what one does are all the same.
-Mohandas Gandhi
The purpose of incarnating is to unite the bodily sensibilities we thus acquire with our soulful sensibilities, and thereby establish intrapersonal coherence (a.k.a. “integrity”). This union is thwarted whenever we are in bondage to our intrapersonal frictions rather than in command of them. We are accordingly endowed with self-dominion, so that we may free ourselves from the de-coherence of intrapersonal friction.  
The liberations from intrapersonal friction that we most require are 
· Freedom from our self-image.
· Freedom from the structures of our knowing, believing, and behaving.

· Freedom from the demands of our hopes and expectations.

· Freedom from our experiences of discord:
· Freedom from our differences

· Freedom from our disagreements

· Freedom from our foibles.

· Freedom from our mortality.

· Freedom from our shadow.
· Freedom from our quest for enlightenment

Since friction is inherent in the nature of the universe and not subject to elimination, all harmonious living is at best somewhat discordant. Given the inevitability of friction in our lives, therefore, our freedom from friction is a measure of the ease and grace with which we live in discordant harmony.
Grist
We have misled ourselves metaphysically by thinking that the opposite of strength is weakness. The opposite of strength is tenderness, and together they represent the spectrum of benevolent vitality. Weakness is not the opposite of strength, it’s the opposite of vitality. Weakness is the spectrum of malevolent brutality.

Vitality

(the spectrum of benevolence)

Tenderness----------------------------------------------Strength

Empathy

(caring)

Weakness

(the spectrum of malevolence)

  Submission---------------------------------------------Force

                                                   (controlled)                Apathy                       (controlling)

 (indifference)

Surrender/Release

(the spectrum of empowerment)

  Fully embraced---------------------------------------------Fully embracing

                                           (reception)                        Synergy                       (acceptance)

                                                                               (co-operation)

Knowing

(the spectrum of xxxx)

Uncertainty----------------------------------------------Conviction

Xxxx

(xxx)
To subdue the enemy's forces without fighting is the summit of skill. -Sun Tzu, Chinese author of The Art of War
To win one hundred victories in battle is not the acme of skill. To subdue the enemy without fighting him is the acme of skill. –Sun Tzu

Power = proaction from strength

Force = reaction from weakness

Ordinary people, even weak people, can do extraordinary things through temporary courage generated by a situation. But the person of character does not need the situation to generate his courage. It is a part of his being and a standard approach to all life's challenges. –Michael S. Josephson
Resources
Recordings:

Donovan’s “Open Road CD: “People Used To” (#5) and “New Year’s Resolution” (#12)

Steppenwolf’s Greatest Hits CD: “Tenderness” (#15)

Dory Previn’s Dory Previn CD: ““Angels and Devils the Following Day” (#5)
The Samurai ideal of experiencing emotion without being uncentered by it is epitomized in a13th century Samurai prayer:

"Moving forward and making progress towards your goals is supposed to feel uncomfortable. Change does not have to be agony, but it certainly will activate uncomfortable feelings." -from "Wealth Without a Job" by Phil Laut and Andy Fuehl 

All too often we let fear stop us in our tracks. Yet, it is normal to feel fear whenever we tackle something new. In the beginning, we often face fear of failure, or fear of looking foolish. Later, as we progress, we often begin to fear the consequences of success. 

When we accept and even embrace the uncomfortable feelings that go along with doing something new, we position ourselves to push past the desire for emotional comfort and set ourselves up to successfully make the changes we desire. -Cheri Fredrickson

In 1992, 26 per cent of Canadians said they agreed with the statement: "The father of the family must be the master of his own house." In 2005, only 18 per cent of Canadians agree with that notion, according to Adams' numbers. 

By contrast, 42 per cent of Americans agreed with that statement in 1992. But by 2005, more than half of Americans — 52 per cent — said that dad must be the boss at home. -Toronto Star, 6/17/06

http://www.thestar.com/NASApp/cs/ContentServer?pagename=thestar/Layout/Article_Type1&c=Article&cid=1150321812620&call_pageid=968332188492&col=968793972154&t=TS_Home 
Quotes

From Eva Bell Werber, The Journey with the Master:
Spirit came to my Soul and said, “Let us go on a journey together.” There was nothing in all the universe but my Soul and Sprit. The night was crystal clear, the sky was studded with a million stars, and the air carried a fragrance as if all the flowers on the earth had released their perfume for our pleasure. I laughed aloud from pure joy as Spirit and I went into the night. There was no pavement beneath our feet, we walked on air that was a gossamer road stretched out before us, and we sang together all the songs of ages long since past.

As we journeyed on, my mind said to me, “Let us stop here at the house of our friends and take them with us on our happy journey,” so we stopped at the house, and the friends came out and joined us; but somehow the music did not ring so clearly, and the odor from the flowers seemed more faint.

Then it was that the friend said, “Let us stop here and take these other friends with us.” We did so and the other friends were singing also, but the music lacked the sweet harmony of that which we, as Soul and Spirit, sang alone together. As we all journeyed on, a fog settled over the night, and the stars were lost behind the silken veil; the perfume from the flowers came from so far away that we soon lost it altogether, and the air became heavy and hard to tread.

The friends we had gathered with us pulled at my garment, saying, “Come, go our way, it is a good way to go.” As I turned to go with them, I saw through the fog a dim light. It was the lighted candle of Spirit, the light within the Soul which forever burns, waiting for us to find it. 
Then did a great awakening come to me, and I quickly tore off the clinging hands and stood forth, free.

The lighted candle of Spirit then became the light of a glorious sunrise, the fog lifted and a world of beauty lay before me. Again Spirit spoke to my Soul, saying, “When you journey forth with Me, you must journey alone, for it is only as you disentangle yourself from the outward form of earth things that you can make the journey from Sense to Soul. Until you have made this journey, alone with Me, you are not fit to guide others on the path.”

I awoke and a great peace was upon me. I knew that in the still watches of the night, Spirit had taught my Soul a great lesson.

Christopher Morley:
The greatest poem ever known

Is one all poets have outgrown:

The poetry innate, untold,

Of being only four years old.

Still young enough to be a part

Of Nature's great impulsive heart,

Born comrade of bird, beast and tree

And unselfconscious as the bee--

And yet with lovely reason skilled

Each day new paradise to build,

Elate explorer of each sense,

Without dismay, without pretense!

In your unstained, transparent eyes

There is no conscience, no surprise:

Life's queer conundrums you accept,

Your strange divinity still kept.

Being, that now absorbs you, all

Harmonious, unit, integral,

Will shred into perplexing bits --

Oh, contradiction of the wits!

And Life, that sets all things in rhyme,

May make you poet, too, in time--

But there were days, O tender elf,

When you were poetry itself.
Abraham Maslow:
I find children, up to the time they are spoiled and flattened by the culture, [to be] nicer, better, more attractive human beings than their elders . . . The ‘taming and transforming’ that they undergo seems to hurt rather than help. It was not for nothing that a famous psychologist once defined adults as ‘deteriorated children.’

Those human impulses which have seemed throughout our history to be deepest, to be most instinctive and unchangeable, to be most widely spread throughout mankind, i.e., the impulse to hate, to be jealous, to be hostile, to be greedy, to be egoistic and selfish are now being discovered more and more clearly to be acquired and are not instinctive. They are almost certainly neurotic and sick reactions to bad situations, more specifically to frustrations of our truly basic and instinct-like needs and impulses.
Sarah Teasdale:
There will come soft rains and the smell of the ground,

And swallows circling with their shimmering sound; 

And frogs in the pools singing at night,

And wild plum trees in tremulous white; 

Robins will wear their feathery fire, 

Whistling their whims on a low fence-wire; 

And not one will know of the war,

not one Will care at last when it is done. 

Not one would mind, neither bird nor tree,

If mankind perished utterly; 

And Spring herself, when she woke at dawn

Would scarcely know that we were gone.

Flow:
Be, 

as water is, 

without friction.

Flow around the edges

of those within your path.

Surround within your ever-moving depths

those who come to rest there—

enfold them, while never for a moment holding on.

Accept whatever distance 

others are moved within your flow.

Be with them gently

as far as they allow your strength to take them,

and fill with your own being

the remaining space when they are left behind.

When dropping down life's rapids,

froth and bubble into fragments if you must,

knowing that the one of you now many

will just as many times be one again.

And when you've gone as far as you can go,

quietly await your next beginning.
Miscellaneous:
People don’t care what you think until they think that you care.

An open mind is a prerequisite to an open heart. -Robert M. Sapolsky, neuroscientist and author (1957- )
When you were born, you cried and the world rejoiced.
Live your life so that when you die, the world cries and you rejoice. -Native American (Cherokee?) proverb
I Am Here to Be a Beneficial Presence:
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a further extension of humankind’s inhumanities to other human kindred. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a reactionary impulse that creates me in the image of those whose own impulses I outwardly discredit. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an instrument of the either/or retaliatory worldview that feeds the cycle of mutual vengeance and re-vengeance. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an agent of those whose purpose is to shape, direct, instruct or otherwise conform me to their own objectives.
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a mere defender of the things that I possess, of the thoughts that I profess, and of the feelings that I express. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an expression of self-defeating teachings, preachments and ideologies, of outworn trends and fashions, of conventional wisdoms handed down, of yesterday’s reasons handed over, and of momentary meanings that last only for a season. 

Although I sometimes witness to many of the things that I know myself to be more than, my truest witness prevails when I forgive and release myself from whatever obscures the truth to which my inmost being testifies: 
I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned. 
And just how may I best witness to my beneficial presence? By consistently living in that question, rather than by any final answer.   
Course Descriptions
"What is as important as knowledge?" asked the mind.

"Caring and seeing with the heart,” answered the Soul

Tenderness, rather than weakness, is the true polar opposite of strength. Weakness is the absence of harmony between them. Strength that is out of harmony with tenderness courts weakness expressed in the friction of violence, while tenderness out of harmony with strength courts weakness expressed in the friction of subservience. Thus neither by strength nor tenderness alone may we live in freedom from the friction of exclusivity. It is rather as we embody both strength and tenderness in harmonious proportion that we are inclusive rather than exclusive of our highest good, as acknowledged in the world’s oldest book on the metaphysics of empathic inclusivity, the Tao Te Ching:

Who knows his manhood's strength,

Yet still his female tenderness maintains;

As to one channel flow the many drains,

All come to him, yea, all beneath the sky.

Thus he the constant excellence retains;

The simple child again, free from all stains.

Unstained excellence of being likewise graces whosoever knows her womanhood’s tenderness, yet still her masculine strength maintains. 

In these four bi-weekly gatherings for dialog we shall practice the metaphysics of empathic inclusivity by thinking strongly with our hearts and feeling tenderly with our minds. Only thus may we attain the infinite way of least effort, the free-from-friction state of lovingness that is neither distracted nor deflected by the contrary momentum of unlovingness. This is the way of those who are for something and against nothing, also acknowledged in the Tao Te Ching: 

To the person who can practice perfect inaction, all things are possible.

In our culture, the expression of tenderness tends to be suppressed by men and repressed by women, in diminishment of the strength of all concerned – for to the extent that tenderness is compromised, strength is likewise compromised. 

This tragically compromises one’s power to stand for something while being against nothing, for no such courageous stand can be taken when acknowledgement and acceptance of one’s vulnerability is absent from the grounding of one’s strength.
A sword whose strength withstands the heat of battle is made of initially vulnerable metal whose tenderness has first been tempered in the heat of fire, to empower the perfect expression of its mettle. A person whose strength withstands the heat of worldly frictions has likewise been initially tempered (unless distempered) in the empowering heat of emotional friction.
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