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Embracing and Fulfilling Your Vocation of Destiny
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All of my experience is contained within the yin and yang of two realizations: that I never stand on another’s ground of being, and that the ground of everyone’s being – of all being – is singular and sacred. 
There is only one ground of being that we all share, which is infinitely and eternally old. Yet each of us shares the ground of all being quite differently, which makes it also infinitely and eternally new. Through each one of us, the omnipresent, infinite, and eternal (a.k.a. “non-local”) changeless ground of our being is forever undergoing locally present self-renewal. Non-locally, the ground of all being is everywhere the same. Locally, it is everywhere different.
On the day I first came to this realization, I wrote the following I-opener:

Though it has been said

“there is nothing new under the sun”
I am proof this is not so.

No matter what's been thought, said, and done before, 

I am the one who is thinking, saying, and doing

right here and right now.

Never before has the universe happened the way I do, 

nor will it ever do so again.

There is always something new under the sun

whenever someone new is doing it.

In my life and through my hands

the universe is taking shapes it has never had before.

It is from the ground of my being that I feel both called and impelled to be all that I may most uniquely be. The calling is my vocation, and the impulsion is its destiny, i.e., the unique tendency of my innate vocational yearning, and thus the inherent direction of its expression. 
Since the ground of my being would be incomplete were I not one of its expressions, my existence utterly matters in the overall scheme of creation, a realization that I have duly noted with another I-opener:

Whenever I feel insignificant,
it is time for me to remember

that I am energy mattering.

And just how much do I matter?

Since energy can neither be created nor destroyed,

without my energy

the universe would be

less than complete.

And what choice do I have in this matter?

Should I decide to matter little,

the universe would still be no less whole.

Yet only when I decide to matter much

is the universe I fill

full filled.

Thus it is that each of us yearns to matter in and to this world via the authentic self-expression of ourselves in our lifework, by the realization – the “making real” – of our respective “vocations of destiny.” By “vocation of destiny” I mean the expression – literally the pressing outward – of that which  most deeply represents the uniqueness of one’s individuality. The nature of this yearning to uniquely self-express, and the experience of one’s failure or success at such expression, are revealed in a set of quotations that have profoundly contributed to my own vocational realization:
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 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 

When I am all that I desire to be,

I will experience all that I desire to have.

-Ernest Holmes
The deepest principle in human nature is the craving to be appreciated. 

-William James

People suffer when they are not heard.

 –Anon.

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
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
Do your thing and I will know you.

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

-Gertrude Stein
What a joy it is to be at play in the vocational fields of the Lord.
-Margaret Shepherd
Every person hungers to be real – not to know what is real, not to have what is real, rather to be what is real. I am no exception. So long as my hunger to be real is felt as a longing for a reality that I perceive to be around and beyond me, my quest to satisfy this longing is in pursuit of some happiness that I presume to be awaiting me elsewhere. Yet the truth is that I never can nor ever shall be somewhere else, a fact to the downside of which I was rudely awakened when I read a poem by C.P. Cavafy, entitled “The City”:

You have said,

“I will go to another land, I will go to another sea.

Another city will be found, a better one than this.

Every effort of mine is a condemnation of fate;

and my heart is—like a corpse—buried.

How long will my mind remain in this wasteland?

Wherever I turn my eyes, wherever I may look,

I see black ruins of my life here,

where I spent so many years destroying and wasting.”

You will find no new lands, you will find no other seas.

The city will follow you.

You will roam the same streets.

And you will age in the same neighborhoods;

and you will grow gray in these same houses.

Always you will arrive in this city.  Do not hope for any other.

There is no ship for you, there is no road.

As you have destroyed your life here in this little corner,

you have ruined it in the entire world. 
The good news is that I can redeem my life in the realm that I have never left nor ever shall, the realm of grounded being that is infinitely and eternally present to me, within me, and as me: the everywhere I go in which I am forever here. Shakespeare defined such redemption in terms of fidelity to self: “To thine own self be true . . . and thou canst not then be false to any other man.” The corollary to self-fidelity was cited by Anthony De Mello: “If you are not yourself deceitful, you will not be deceived.” 
As both Shakespeare and De Mello have attested, the only way to fool-proof myself is to be faithful to the unique authenticity of my own being.

And so it is that embracing and fulfilling one’s vocation of destiny is the ultimate practice of fidelity to self. It is upon this premise of fidelity to self that one’s vocation of destiny is grounded. In my own understanding of this premise, each of us is – not has, but is – a unique gift and blessing to all of the rest of us, because each of us is a beneficial presence that is destined to enhance the well-being of all concerned.
· 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 revengeance. 

· 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 purposes.

· 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. 

This self-definition befits me as an ongoing aspiration, rather than as a fully accomplished fact, since I still too often choose to exemplify the unforgiving what’s and how’s that I know myself to be more than. My truest witness prevails only when I forgive and release myself from whatever obscures the generous truth to which my inmost being testifies: I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned.
