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|  to our credit  |

|  around the perimeter of a page, you will sometimes

find my credit  |  probably composed of a number, my

title and me signing so to look a little like the left, top

and right perimeter of this page  |

| but      always
left clear the traditional

|   frontal lobe   |

|   e v e r  n e v e r  c h a n g i n g s   |

|  may 17, 2016—|  today, i learned that 31 athletes may be
banned from next olympic games after a reanalysis of their
original samples  |  the new results revealed that each tested
positive for doping  |  of those facing disciplinary action,
fifteen are from one country of the twelve nations involved  |
thankfully, rather than threats met by denials, so far most
energies and resources expended on this issue have been 

        devoted to a healing of the problem  |

|   my   Higher Power   |

|   parietal lobe   |



|  creative invariants  |

|  universally appealing, or not, me thinks every kind
manipulation that satisfies curious exploration

could still be   a l w a y s   called creative  |  even running
words that run out of meaning as they dart about
alongside pictures that also seemingly
open new doors to discovery, feeling and tangible
practical progress  |  and more  |  just from little
changes of space caused by unexpected lines can a
positive heart brain heartsoul prompt,decipher
original usefulness from its own first perusal all by
        itself  |
|  misplace

the topsy turvy prices paid to get an

how one heart brain heartsoul may have been filtering

input for a long part of its existence  |  including some

before this present lifetime and what i have been

thinking comes after  |  as i believe we all have our

own unique set of ongoing energies given by Him for
each to make a special contribution to the forever  |
one that flows and moves freely on a sacred course  |
one requiring little to no proof to one another in order
to generate Goodness and love  |

|  herein in the words, alien speaks juxtapose
true beliefs on the same page  |  in the pictures, soul
carriers transport all manner of religious symbology
beyond different heavenly gates over the same merge
of paradise found  |  to me, every such growing
supernatural dreaming seems Good and supportive of
His promisings  |  kinder and more wonderous they
rise with every passing measured unit of realization  |
|  for me, aesthetic expression has become a swirling,
twirling fusion of bombarding contents that
categorize, to minimize, to make accessible in an
          everchanging space  |  that wants to
            somehow connect to with every one
                       of the rest  |  so

             be appealing somewhere  |

ment and nonconformity and confusion are

extra grasp of

|  my Higher Power  |
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