Perspectives on Vocational Destiny
9 a.m. Monday morning

Another week of being imprisoned during our most vital waking hours in the dungeon called making a living, with overnight paroles and weekends off for the good behavior called “consumerism,” which consists of spending money we don’t really have to buy things we don’t really need to impress people we don’t really like.

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 

“Making a Living” is this country’s second-most widespread social dis-ease (in first place is our collective adversarial mindset). The social dis-ease is the failure of “making a living” to fill our hunger not to have reality consumptively but to be reality vocationally.
The prescription for being reality vocationally is as follows:

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

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

-Howard Thurman

There is a vitality, a life-force, an energy, a quickening that is translated through you...and because there is only one of you in all time, this expression is unique. And if you block it, it will never exist through any other medium, and will be lost. It is not your business to determine how good it is, nor how valuable, nor how it compares with other expressions. It is your business to keep it yours clearly and directly, to keep the channel open. You do not even have to believe in yourself or your work. You have to keep open and aware directly to the urges that activate you.  KEEP THE CHANNEL OPEN!
-Martha Graham
Do your thing and I will know you.

-Ralph Waldo Emerson
Let me listen to me and not to them.

-Gertrude Stein
The outcome of being one’s own reality vocationally is self-fulfillment and self-dominion:

When I am all that I desire to be,

I will experience all that I desire to have.

-Ernest Holmes
What a joy it is to be at play in the vocational fields of the Lord.
-Margaret Shepherd
The outcome of not being one’s own reality vocationally is self-denial and self-diminishment:

Each of us is the dwelling place of incredible opportunities.
–John Denver 

Ninety-eight percent of us die before we taste the nectar of our magnificence. 
–Abraham Maslow   
I have spent my days tuning and untuning my instrument,

while the song I came to sing remains unsung.

-Rabindranath Tagore
The deepest principle in human nature is the craving to be appreciated. 

-William James
People suffer when they are not heard.

 –Anon.

In the religious sense, a call is known as a vocation, which is a gift of the Holy Spirit. The word vocation, now stripped of mystery and used to refer to any sort of career at all, originally comes from the Latin for voice.  One of the gifts of change is discovering your spiritual vocation, not in the sense of a religious calling, but of a homecoming to your essence, a connection to the Source of Being, from which inspired action flows. The pain and suffering of the journey give birth to wisdom and compassion.  The joy is in returning this to the community as some form of service that only you can provide. –Joan Borysenko
And the day came when the risk it took to remain tight inside the bud was more painful than the risk it took to blossom. –Anaïs Nin
Perspectives on The Global Brain
As Peter Russell wrote in his 1983 book, The Global Brain:

It takes about 10 billion atoms to form a complex living cell, then 10 billion cells to form a complex self-conscious brain. As we approach the same number of human brains that are rapidly interlinking via global electronic networks, this could represent a similar clumping of the nerve cells of an emerging global brain. ​-Peter Russell

And as Ken Carey further articulated the global brain metaphor in his 1991 book, The Third Millenium:
The field of collective human consciousness is now entering the final stages of its awakening process, as the organ of consciousness - similar in function to a brain - of a single planetary being, a being with internal organs of oceans, forests, ecosystems and atmosphere. The human species is an emerging global brain, both for processing all planetary information and for directing Earth’s future development. -Ken Carey (paraphrased)

British astronomer Sir Fred Hoyle predicted in 1948: “Once a photograph of the Earth, taken from the outside, is available…a new idea as powerful as any in history will let loose.” This new idea was articulated by astronaut Rusty Schweickart as follows:  

You realize that on that small spot, that little blue and white thing, is everything that means anything to you—all of history and music and poetry and art and death and birth and love, tears, joy, games—all of it on that little spot out there.... You recognize that you are a piece of this total life.... And when you come back there is a difference in that world now. There is a difference in that relationship between you and that planet and you and all those other life forms on that planet, because you've had that kind of experience.
As Jennifer Cobb Kreisberg observed in Wired magazine (quoting Marshall McLuhan, who coined the term “global village” and asserted that “In the electric age we wear all mankind as our skin”):

“Through the discovery yesterday of the railway, the motor car and the airplane, the physical influence of each man, formerly restricted to a few miles, now extends to hundreds of leagues or more. Better still: thanks to the prodigious biological event represented by the discovery of electromagnetic waves, each individual finds himself henceforth (actively and passively) simultaneously present, over land and sea, in every corner of the earth." This simultaneous quality, McLuhan believed, "provides our lives again with a tribal base." But this time around, the tribe comes together on a global playing field.
And as environmentalist Joe Miller speculated in the mid 1960’s: 

If the Earth were only a few feet in diameter, floating a few feet above a field somewhere, people would come from everywhere to marvel at it. People would walk around it, marveling at its big pools of water, its little pools and the water flowing between the pools. People would marvel at the bumps on it, and the holes in it, and they would marvel at the very thin layer of gas surrounding it and the water suspended in the gas. The people would marvel at all the creatures walking around the surface of the ball, and at the creatures in the water. The people would declare it as sacred because it was the only one, and they would protect it so that it would not be hurt. The ball would be the greatest wonder known, and people would come to pray to it, to be healed, to gain knowledge, to know beauty and to wonder how it could be. People would love it, and defend it with their lives, knowing that their own roundness could be nothing without it.

If the Earth were only a few feet in diameter.

Also written in the mid 1960’s: 

Earth is a single household. The planet's winds and waters see to this, so interlinked are they that each square mile of earthly surface contains some stuff from every other mile. Some say the winds alone carried topsoil from the 1930's Dust Bowl three times around the Earth before the atmosphere was cleansed of it.

Today, Earth's soiled air disseminates the exhaust of billions of tailpipes and chimneys, while the global network of her waterways spreads other human waste around the planet. As we alter thus the content of Earth's atmosphere, and tamper with the chemistry of her waters, we take her life into our hands along with all lifekind that's yet to come.

Earth is a single household, but the homestead is not ours. We are only visitors in the living room of those about to follow, caretakers of the hospitality and shelter that our children's home affords. Our children, not ourselves, are our earthly homestead's host, and we are but their household's privileged guests.

Why then do we abuse our children’s mansion so, as if we had the right to wreck their residence? What have they, their children, and their children’s children done to earn a life of struggling to restore what we've undone? Of what crimes do we hold Earth's unborn children guilty, that we sentence them to life at such hard labor? And what are we doing to their living room, as we trample, scrape and pave its carpet bare?

Our children ask the Earth for bread. Are we giving them a stone?  -Noel McInnis

*************

The human heart may go the length of God.

Dark and cold we may be.

This is no winter now.

The frozen misery of centuries cracks, breaks, begins to move.

The thunder is the thunder of the floes, the thaw, the flood, the upstart spring.

Thank God our time is now, when wrong comes up to meet us everywhere,

never to leave us 'til we take the greatest stride of soul folk ever took.

Affairs are now soul-size.

The enterprise is exploration into God.

But what are you waiting for?

It takes so many thousand years to wake.

But will you wake, for pity's sake?

-Christopher Fry, A Sleep of  Prisoners
