Embracing and Fulfilling 

Your Vocation of Destiny

SATURDAY, APRIL 30, 10:00 a.m.- 4:00 p.m.

Lighthouse Center for Peace and Healing

408 SE Walnut, Hillsboro, OR

(503) 430-5413

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
I have spent my days tuning and untuning my instrument,

while the song I came to sing remains unsung.

-Rabindranath Tagore
Do your thing and I will know you.

-Ralph Waldo Emerson
This workshop is for 

· those who would rather be alive for their own purposes than for someone else’s purposes;

· those who would rather be strung to their own tune than string along with someone else’s tune;

· those who would rather create their own space than fit themselves into someone else’s space;

· those who would rather do their best than measure up to someone else’s best;

· those who would rather be the difference they wish to make than make someone else’s difference; 

· those who would rather be who they are than be who others ought that they should be;

· those who can relate to the poem and lyrics printed on the reverse side of this flyer.
Each workshop participant identifies the unique quality of his/her being that s/he yearns to realize vocationally in service to the world, and is given a life-long strategy for its realization.
Participants in this workshop will have the opportunity to express their appreciation of the workshop via a donation at its conclusion.

The workshop is conducted by Noel Frederick McInnis, a holistic educator, author, editor, musician, songwriter, poet, storyteller, and humorist; a lifelong student of Western and Eastern spirituality; a heterodox minister of good news who has since 1965 specialized in shaping his own succession of creative spaces for the realization of his vocation of destiny; and a faculty member of New West Seminary, in Oregon City. He was a co-founder of the North American environmental education movement in the 1960’s and1970’s; the managing editor of Marilyn Ferguson’s Brain/Mind Bulletin (1980-83); and the editor of Barbara Marx Hubbard’s magnum opus entitled The Book of Co-creation (1983-93). He has authored, co-authored, and edited numerous other books, including Can Man Care for the Earth? (co-author, 1972), You Are An Environment (author, 1973), The Power of Commitment (co-author, 1985), and is presently writing a forthcoming book entitled Forgiving Myself: Being Who I Am by Forgiving Who I Am Not.

TWO WAYS TO BE (OR KNOT TO BE)

There are two ways these days

to find your livelihood:

The conventional way

is to look at all the slots that have been designed

by those who have thus worked out their life,

and, choosing one of these,

to endure the maze of expectations

designed to shape your life accordingly.

This is the way of those who are content

to have their livelihood sustain

what little else of their life remains.

The unconventional way

is to look into yourself,

to nurture what you find most worthy there,

and to grow it into some of the unfilled space

that others have not pre-destined.

Life has forever ample room for one more space,

and since all spaces represent the trace of some event,

why not begin to fill a space

evented by no one's occupation save your own?

This is the way of those who are not content

until their livelihood and life are one.

AIN’T DOIN’ A THING’S THING NO MORE

I used to get up in the morning, and put myself down on a job,

serving a bunch of machinery, pushing keys, buttons, levers and knobs.

Busily making a living so I could live when the day was done,

I had no time for becoming, being or meaning, so I ain't doin' a thing's thing no more.

I got myself a job in an office as a supervisory hound,

talking about company teamwork, pushing papers and people around.

Busily making a living, so I could live when the day was done,

I had no time for becoming, being or meaning, so I ain't doin' a thing's thing no more.

I went out on the road as a salesman to double my monthly pay,

but each night I ate the same menu after pushing my products all day.

Busily making a living but scarcely living when the day was done,

I had no time for becoming, being or meaning, so I ain't doin' a thing's thing no more.

I moved my family out to the suburbs to have the freedom of my own back yard,

but I very rarely got there 'cause I had to keep pushing so hard.

Busily making a living, no longer living when the day was done,

I had no time for becoming, being or meaning, so I ain't doin' a thing's thing no more.

I couldn't find a job that fit me, I couldn't fit any job I found,

and so I created my own space, and stopped all my pushing around.

I found something I enjoyed doing that I could share with others, too,

so now I'm becoming, being and meaning, 'cause I'm not doing a thing's thing no more
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