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There is an old song
called “Imagination”, that, years ago, was very popular.  Johnny Burke wrote
the words and when Frank Sinatra sang it we were lost in a haze of happy
imagination.


Over the passing years I
notice how people seem to spend less time in day- dreaming and more time trying
to outguess the stock market and who’s got a more expensive gown on. You know,
just letting your mind take a holiday from noise, stress, deadlines, politics,
the End of the World bulletins and an overdue payment.


Some people may feel
day-dreaming is a waste of time. It doesn’t make you any money, but maybe it
does bring escape. Escape from a life of stress, deadlines, bills, worry and a
headache.


[image: Boy sitting at desk with dreaming, Thought bubble above his head.]


Imagination has an
assigned portion of your brain that uses your vast intelligence and your
priceless energy.  But, perhaps there’s little opportunity for you to imagine,
to day dream. There are machines, or gadgets, that have already been invented
to fill our minds with someone else’s ideas.


It seems we can’t help
imagining events, developments, how can we make something bigger, faster,
cheaper and yet cost more for the public. That’s free enterprise. Yet, how
“free” is enterprise?


 


DAY DREAMS - IMAGINATION


I had a student who came
to class every period, sat down, and fell asleep. To test his awareness,
occasionally I’d ask him a question from the lecture and he would respond,
immediately with a great answer. So I knew, on some level, he was aware and,
very bright.


But, I was curious, where
was he? His mind?


I asked him. 


That hour’s class was over
and we had a chance to talk, person to person. I was not “teaching”. 


I asked, “James, why do
you come to class and fall asleep?”


[image: Yatch in front of clouds and stars]


He leaned forward in his
chair, put his hands on his knees, had a big sigh and began:


“My mother and father are
divorced. My Mother lives in Santa Clara and my Father lives in Belmont. As a
part of their divorce settlement they agreed that I would spend one night with
my mother and the next night with my father. I ride the bus to Foothill
College. I get off the bus, take this class and then, get back on the bus to
the other house. I sleep on the bus.”


I asked him what would he
rather do.


“Id like to live on a sail
boat, all alone. I’d lie on my back and look at the stars at night and the
clouds in the day. I’d listen to the waves slosh against the boat and sleep and
dream.”


How sad. I could hardly
keep the tears from rolling down my cheeks. Foothill College in Los Altos is
exactly half-way between the two houses. It’s the only precursor of peace in
his day. His imagination kept him sane.


 


COLUMBUS, MAGELLAN,  ERIC
THE RED 


Imagine Columbus sitting on a pier in Genoa staring at the
pounding waves in the Adriatic Sea, lost in dreams of the riches that lie
beyond the horizon. What thoughts filled his mind, what depth of imagination
did he have to wonder about islands, treasures that lie far beyond the rim of
the world? 


Men propelled forth on
wooden, leaking ships over wild seas following dreams of gold, jewels,
treasures always just beyond the horizon. 


[image: Illustration of Columbus.]


We would never know
Hawaii, the Caribbean, Florida, Iceland and the Dutch East Indies - spices! - 
if it weren’t for men of imagination. 


How many times have you,
comfortable in a patio chair with a cold drink in your hand, wondered about the
moon, the stars and Mars? 


Where would you go if you
had a chance? Are you curious? Do you day dream?


Can you imagine the
distance?


[image: Old sail boat sailing on the ocean.]


 


CURIOSITY AND IMAGINATION


It seems curiosity and
imagination go hand in hand. 


[image: Flying machine - 2 balloons on a ship.]


To imagine distant lands,
flying machines, cures for illness and elixirs for eternal life should be
beyond imagination and curiosity. But that is the ability, and perhaps, duty of
the mind, for escape, to express genius, to move on in one’s century, to control
space and time…?


[image: Woman with a magnifying glass.]


 


“AMERICAN GREED”


One of my favorite
programs is “American Greed”. It is a graphic display of ingenuity,
imagination, and,  all the “what if’s” we can dream up on a lazy afternoon. I
don’t understand why it’s called “greed”, it is actually a delayed-time display
of imagination, determination, curiosity and ingenuity. 


Think of the
self-assurance of an inventor, of the ridicule he, or she, faces when something
does “fail”. He, or she, has to be strong in themselves.


Hardly any product in
America is not created from an imagination freed from custom. habit, rules,
regulation and dull-witted people who pontificate, “That’ll never work!”  


There are always people
who can’t dream, or travel in time and space. These same people, dry of
ingenuity proclaim, “but it’s always been done this way”. Why, always? 


Perhaps fear of failure,
censure of friends holds many would-be scientists from, at least, trying out
some of their ideas. You never know, you might be the one to really create a
Time Machine to travel back and forth in space. 


[image: Light bulb.]


There is some discussion
as to who invented the light bulb? You know the light bulb, it’s the one you
don’t have when another one burns out. Was it Tesla or Edison? 


I say, “Who cares?” The
humble floor-lamp light bulb, usually covered in dust, is a testimony to
creativity, genius, self-satisfaction, curiosity and determination. 


 


CURIOSITY


Some time ago there was a
radio program, 15 minutes every afternoon at 1:30 called, “Lorenzo Jones and
His Wife, Belle”.  Lorenzo would be down in the basement inventing something,
and, usually you’d hear a mild explosion. 


His ever-patient wife
would explain the noise in some way to let us know it was just “something
Lorenzo was working on and it was harmless.” 


We all
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