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Odyssey’s Comfort and The Painterly Comes Naturally

‘Oydssey’s Comfort’ is knowing that the familiar we remember
lights our path home as an anchor to our soul, even if our final
reception is different than what we could have previously
imagined.

 


‘The
Painterly Comes Naturally: Heat and Light and Energy’ commemorates
how much is learnt along the way by daring to stretch out further
than we imagine is comfortable. It is the experience of insight as
it arises and surprises us that gives us natural growth.
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Odyssey’s Comfort
2015

 


The
following poem is about hearing the strains of harbour music that
keep us going on the journey and welcome us back home to port. When
we arrive, we no longer have a destination that impresses us, but a
journey that has measured us through its challenges.

 


Odyssey’s Comfort
– Pierce the drum

The magic that
become a simple null sum

All anticipation
done and a memory now won

Baking in the
hot, hot sun

 


Harbour strains
and

Ghost
campaigns

Twelve Twenty
Five

See in the
midst,

The river twist,
and now

Hatched
alive

Our will is to
thrive

 


Odyssey’s Comfort
– the Great Next!

Clear the
decks

Shipshape
flex

The
Reflex

The Buttress of
Time

To sense the
divine

In Odyssey’s
Comfort rhyme

 


Heave-ho now we
go

Heave-ho how we
so hope to return

Heave-ho what’s
to show and what’s to learn?

The paths that
burn

In Odyssey’s
Comfort fern

 


All has now
unfurled

All memory
uncurled

What is the
world?

When we no longer
strain to know

Odyssey’s Comfort
‘heave-ho?’

 


Just a former
salute to the merry-go

A much stronger
thing than that we grow

A memory of show
and force

The will to
survive, of course!


 The Painterly Comes
Naturally – Remembered now so fondly

 


The Magic of My Art – The Finest
Way to Start

Bobbin Apples (on the magic
loom)

Which way flow – I never
quite know

Namaste my friend – let all of
life you true joy send

Elimination Glorious – The
sun rose victorious

Silk rainy tresses – open to any
guesses

 


Purple Eye Publishing The Value of
Knowing


 The Magic of My Art – The Finest Way to
Start
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The Magic Loom
2011

 


Dead wood: my
frame edged with silver (memories), tinged with gold (prospects) -
the ultimate act of faith: clearing away this year's growth in hope
of next year's spring.

 


Colour
threads - patterns of thought on a loom of experience

in
cobalt blue:

The magic of my
art

the finest way to
start

 


A jump through
space

requires no
faith

grounded in
nature's grace

 


my instinct so
confounded

make
sharpness


rounded

 


All life's fits
and 

starts
send


quivers

to the
heart

 


A year's
debris

Clustered in one
place

frees my soul to
speed the race

And lift my
face

to light's
embrace

 


in
titanate yellow:

what greater
trust

trump
despair

to look inside
and

see what's
there

 


I know not what
will

come to be
and

knowing
that

brings fancy
free

divinity
and

activated
boundless

generosity
and

flocks of
sunny

amity

 


in
oceans

deep to
harmony

a
wondrous


serendipity

 


colour safe to
look

to act

to
taste

no need to waste
on

armour

 


in
transparent red iron oxide:

plate

and lose iron
clad and

iron
cast

the rust that
holds

you
fast

was never made
to

last

 


growth's dead
wood

brings future
good

always
from

the
dark

my elusive first
spark

 


in
green gold:

gold and
green

life's jet
stream

move in
time

and
tide

see the
door

open
wide

 


what is
left

to
cover


inspiration

 


in red
carmine:


celebration
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‘Confounded - In
Nature’s Grace Grounded’ 2011


 Bobbin Apples (on the magic loom)

The
clocks went forward, the music trumpeted and bobbing apples came to
mind on halloween weekend – bewitched desire.
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Bobbin Apples (on
a magic loom) 2011

 


Swift and
fleet

the season meet
and

breeze turns to
the wind

swallowed earth
in all


rescind

and bird takes
to

its
wing

 


wistful
pause

in nature's
course

a duty bound
decline

for beauty to
resign

and in the
earth

await new
birth

of promise so
divine

 


invisible
now

but readied
how

with lush of
spring's

new
time

the flush of
all


sublime

 


oh naked
earth

receive my
works

of all I hope and
gain

 


and in your
girth

revive the
worth

of monstrous
dearth

 


and spirits so
enflame

 


to usher and
incline

miraculous
design

 


circled
squared

life
repaired

 


quiet
incantation

uttered
invitation

 


future
aspiration

handiwork's
creation
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