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Comparison

I don't know if
you are aware?
From childhood
we're taught to compare
Comparison
violence of the mind
to categorise each child
Conditioned, to follow
their rules
obedience that
makes one a fool
Invented authority
an ugly thing
to destroy your intelligence
is their game
They want to control you
so you'll conform
to an adult world
of societal norms
Memorize, accept obey
do everything that
we say
Compared against
ones peers
destined to end in tears
Marked and measured
by stupid grades
after exams
ones memory fades
What's the point of
an education
conditioned in a pattern
of alienation?
No matter how many
qualifications, you've got
if you don't understand yourself
you're lost
Unless real intelligence is
awakened in the child
the fear remains
within it hides
When all is said
and all is done
comparison is as
damaging, as the gun.

The Apple Of My I

there is no such thing
as a permanent self
the word I is just a sound
that points to nothing else
words belong to no one
in a world that's never still
as clouds pass through an open sky
the witness always is.

'You'?

a thousand authors presents, between two silent bookends,,,
but the pen ever remains unseen & serene,,,
so unique this living dream,,,
like silent movies across an immutable screen,,,
aware in television skies capturing only the disguise,,,
the formlessness in skin — is there anybody in ?
The Now Is As Ever Is On Stage Appearing,,,
Mr Name Plays His Way All The Same & Attains Fame,,,
Only The Sage Is Out Of The Game,,,
for no one,,, no nothing,,, is bothering him,,,
beyond the realm of men,,, he remains the unseen pen,,,
beyond strings,,, even things,,, no chains,,,
Awakened Nothingness No Names,,,
so is truly free and madly sane,,,
ever at peace in silence,,, no matter the storm how violent,,,
the telos of his telemetry is awakened still and elementary,,,
living unplanned free of will,,, ever unborn in infinity still,,,
boundlessness no restriction awake without fiction,,,
all is space without friction,,,
awakened grace is a benediction,,,
beyond all clinging to bibles and wordy addictions,,,
not dumbed down by dogmatic afflictions,,,
designed by dictators,,,
that proliferate the religious & political circus,,,
to fearfully enslave minds,,,
to make believe in false idols,,,
worshipping images of a false limited mind,,,
to be dependent therefore manipulated,,,
to believe in a savior by design,,,
so as to keep the masses asleep and in line,,,
like fragmented fascists, it's all semantics,,,
ignorant antics of the systemic societal sickness,,,
an education of lies feeding separation & the alienation of I,,,
which is the very nature of dividing thought,,,
in the very believing in them so man is caught,,,
where as they are just concepts to manipulate the real world,,,
so ones natural free impartial intelligence is funneled,,,
restricted into a conditioned bias,,,
infected by such ideas of nationality,,,
so one is duller, dumbed down to be controlled,,,
by a so called declaration of independence,,,
but is really slavery totally dependent,,,
on the idea of country on the corrupt governments,,,
false authority of elected puppets,,,
who would use the population to their own selfish ends,,,
so one is expected to kill and die,,,
for the idealized country lie,,,
propagandizing the nationalized mind,,,
that revels in their superiority in which one is identified,,,
feeds sense of as false self egoic pride that divides mankind,,,
a false identity drug based on second hand ideas,,,
that feed on insecurities and fears,,,
hence the media is the way it is,,,
fear mongering hypocrisy,,,
on a global scale masking as democracy,,,
where those in position of political and worldly power,,,
remain the same, even if the faces change,,,
the game remains the same,,,
in the ignorant group think,,,
monopolizing the way societies operate,,,
and what they are to think,,,
but not how to think,,,
for by design they enslave your mind,,,
and in one's own ignorance one is blinded by fear & complies,,,
so Mr & Mrs obey and live a lie,,,
to keep the systemic sickness alive,,,
which is unnatural inauthentic living,,,
as one is a slave to spoon fed conditioning,,,
so as its consumer one is in a bind and blind,,,
to the rulers calling the shots,,,
so man is reduced to be a mindless robot,,,
a slave to time and money which is prized,,,
in their warped minds,,,
as having the highest value so he competes with others,,,
for position on a mission to succeed,,,
for what ever one reads,,,
in ignorance is blinded by the words,,,
interpreting through their warped veil of understanding,,,
therefore there is no understanding at all,,,
for understanding can only be true,,,
when one looks within & understands the book of 'You' ?

El Meraki

in the shine of days that plays
and the dark nights that never stay
round the worded world we pray
to aspire to find our way
notes and books may guide
but cannot be upon relied
for the only truth we find
is found inside
awake and alive
awareness that can't be denied
free from the personified lie
simply is as always
true nature in all its oneness
nothing else
this moment is eternal
timeless rapture here and now
man is an aperture of the living flow
as one finds freedom
in letting go the illusory idea of control
on seeing clearly the limit of thought
awakened awareness beyond it as one
shines on through all forms of life
free of definitions and conceptions of a limited false perception
being simply aware as itself alone
a cosmic introspection
one true face before the birth of form identity
ones true nature reality beyond the conceptual illusion
the infinite intelligence that moves all
omnipresence here now ever present
as you are beyond body and mind
an untouchable silence and stillness
whole nothing to know nowhere to go
life itself is self realised and lived
as one is peace itself needing no explanations
being free from all fear and danger
where the awakened true love is no longer a stranger
but the light of love is ones essence
for if man is to be true to himself
he must see through all is self deception
the egoic illusion of separation being ignorance
and only in one's own direct enquiry into one's nature
does one awake and is never again taken in by what is fake
one then is a light to oneself by loves intelligent grace
and so finds a natural humility dignity nobility in human life
true reverence within the eternal flame
call god self or awakening
for the symbolic world is mistaken in its
attachment to different religions and institutions claiming truth and authority
which has been invented by thought the false self centered activity
so is man caught believing in his separateness is reality
is blinded by form and conforms to the societal norm
having no authentic realisation of his nature
and so betrays himself at every step
the suffering he experiences are a grace in disguise
for only the constantly broken hearted may have their eyes peeled open
with the pain of truthful insight to see through the lie they live
all the accumulated bullshit believed in second hand from books
always looking to others for when one admits their own feeling of inadequacy
he is beginning to be honest with himself
for it is truly unreasonable for someone who all their lives have lived
with a sense of anxiety or lack of one's worth
and so seek external approval and validation
as a manifestation of egoic self sabotage
in its unconsciousness creates god in the image of man
when the flame of suffering has done its job
clarity begins to reveal what it is that is of most importance
not relationship family friends job status things power or position in the world
all that is seen as pointless
for the blessing of suffering has shown him clearly and direct
in fact natural intelligence being perfect in harmony in its spontaneous unfolding
shows him that peace of mind is all he has ever wanted
and as long as thought runs unconsciously as he has been conditioned
His life is a battle struggle, fearful and ultimately a lie.
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