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The Grace which I have experienced since childhood has contained me throughout this journey, over mountains, in the deserts, through crowds hostile and overbearing, swimming in many of the oceans of the world. I see that it has been Grace that has caused me to grow, learn and bear the fruit of word and deed.

Only looking back to assess past steps can I perceive something of the effect and purpose of my walk in that particular way. But that is the calling of all of us, to keep walking where we have not gone. We are all moving into the unknown and must trust that our foot will come down on the ground ahead, or step up to the next level, or walk on the water.

These pictures, poems, and essays are steps taken, impelled by the inspiration that they are tiny increments continuing the Creation toward the Grand Unseen Goodness. I can see that I am growing to love what is being created, a Body slowly becoming conscious of itself, slowly accumulating hope that the breath and dance of this Body is finding its rhythm and will not expire before we are fully born.

Everyone who has breathed and danced before us still lives in our words and deeds, our poems, prose, markings and framings. So, I extend their voices into our growing Body and you are invited to take them as nourishment to move out into your part of the Unknown, discovering what we are becoming.

I do wish I could show and tell better, but growth comes only by stepping into the dance, learning the steps and trusting Goodness to manifest. So, you too. Keep stepping out. Let the words and pictures vibrate with the rhythm calling us all out there.

At this writing most of the images illustrating these essays are available to purchase in various configurations through our Visual Arts Page. Many of my poems are downloadable with images at our Poetry Page.

Mark R. Turner

June 22, 2023
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Photograph, Zion National Park, Mark R. Turner, July 2007
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Distant Blossoms 
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Photograph, Santa Ysabel Preserve, San Diego County, California, Donna L. Turner, May 2023
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There is a Blossom Somewhere
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There is a blossom somewhere

Which none have seen

Or will see

Except the passing creature,

Feather, fur and scale;

The bug on the ground

Below it or flying

As to a storehouse of provision;

Trees sensing it from deep below

And overhanging;

The air which it colors

With reflection and touches

With aroma carried on the breeze

Just a small distance

For a short season. 
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Mark R. Turner

Sept. 15, 2020
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