THE DREAM ABOUT
THE HOUSE FROM
INSIDE THE HOUSE




STAYING SATISFIED

WITH WHAT WAS

BEFORE, EVEN THOUGH
NOW THERE IS MORE




REACHING
FOR THE
MOMENT




WADING THROUGH
THE MOLASSES
OF TIME




BEING A PERFECT
PART OF A PERFECT
MACRO-ORGANISM
THAT IS A MULTIVERSE



TAKING BLESSINGS
AT FACE VALUE



RECEIVING
UNEXPECTED

WINDFALLS WITH

NON-ATTACHMENT




THE CENTIFUGAL
FORCE OF THE
MOMENTUM
OF MY OWN JOY




THE BRANCHES
BENT BY THE
UNSEEN HAND



THE UNCONDITIONAL
ACCEPTANCE OF WHAT
THE UNSEEN HAND
BENDS TOWARDS ME




THE ANTI-
INFLAMMATORY BALM
OF THE LIFE LIVED
FULFILLED




THE TENDER AND
SENSITIVE CORNERS
OF THE SOUL
BECOMING EXPOSED




THE CURIOSITY
ABOUT
THE REALITY




TENDERNESS
IN MY
LONGING FOR
TENDERNESS




TO KNOW GRIEF
1S TO

BE ALIVE

TO LOVE




TO LOVE
1S TO
KNOW GRIEF




FANTASY

1S SOMETHING
THAT CAN CREATE
REALITY




COORDINATING
SYNCHRONICITY
THROUGH
INTENTION




ENDEAVOURING TO
UNDERSTAND THE
METAPHYSICAL
IMPLICATIONS OF LOVE




DOUBLING-DOWN ON
MY MOST AUTHENTIC
DESIRES AND

CURIOSITIES




CLAIMING
MY MOST ENLIVENED
PRESENT




LAUGHING
BOISTROUSLY
TOGETHER IN PUBLIC




LOVE AS
TRANSFORMATIONAL
AGENT



GOING
TO SLEEP
EXCITED



FORGIVING GOD’S
WISDOM IS FORGIVING
MY ASSUMPTIONS OF
KNOWING BETTER




THE QUIET
THAT EMERGES WHEN
PERFORMANCE
CEASES




GOD’S HEART
INSIDE
MY OWN CHEST



FEELING SAFE
TO FEEL AFRAID,
ANXIOUS, EXCITED




UNCONDITIONALLY
CELEBRATORY
EXPERIENCER OF
CIRCUMSTANCES



TOUCHING
THE SOFT WRHITE
UNDERBELLY

OF LONGING




THE COST OF LOVING
1S VULNERABILITY
WITH A SIDE OF

GRIEF AND FEAR




FORMULATING
SEQUENCES OF
WORDS TO CONNECT
MY HEART TO YOURS




THE EUPHORIA OF
LOVING IMPLIES
THE INEVITABILITY

OF LOOSING




KNOWING THIS ALL
HOLDING THIS ALL
ALL AT ONCE



ANCHORED IN ANOTHER
MIRACULOUS
MYSTERIOUS

MUNDANE MOMENT




IT IS REAL AND
IT IS IN FRONT OF ME
NOW




WATCH ME BRING
FORTH FANTASIES INTO
THE TACTILE REALM
OF THE MATERIAL




KISSING
THE TOP
OF HIS HEAD




HOLDING
THE HOME
TO THE SOUL




HOLDING EMPTY SPACE
WITH GRACEFUL
PRESENCE MANIFESTS
THE HOME VIBRATION



| HAVE FALLEN
FOR MY OWN
LIFE’S CENTRE




MY BREATH
MY BELLY
MY BODY




THE FREQUENCIES
COMMUNICATED
WHILE THE HUMAN

LIES SLEEPING




THE VULNERABILITY
BEFORE THE TRUST
BECOMES EARNED



THE WORDS

UNSPOKEN

THAT ARE HEARD BY
BOTH IN THE ROOM




THE PHOTOS
TAKEN ON THE
LOW-RESOLUTION

CAMERA




WE ARE SEED, ROOT
AND SKY-BOUND,
ASCENDED BY THE
GODS WITHIN




THE BLUE JEWEL
OF A
CLOUDLESS SKY




THE MORE LOVE
| GIVE
THE MORE LOVE
| EXPERIENCE



