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May
the wind blow joyfully all the colours life can be.

 



 Overview to Life’s
Clue

 


Spectrum of a clue – all that
stood before you

Dragonfly – how oft you
sigh

Each and every butterfly – I release
to the sky

Earth aplomb – the treasured
one

Erase the age of former
sage?

Instrument of soul – the cello
whole

A double bill – the final
thrill

An anthology to all the joy
that broke free

 


Purple Eyes Publishing the Value of
Knowing


 Spectrum of a clue – all that stood before
you

Before me –
before me

Mountains rise
inexorably

 


What is it now to
be

Fast and
free


Energy?

 


Mountains in my
minds

Dedicated kinds
of

Treasured Window
Blinds

 


When opened up
for you

I shook the wind
right through

All you aspired
to

 


“Think a little
harder

Think a little
on

What really is
the matter

with what it has
become?”

 


The matter of my
song

I thought the
wrong way round

I touched the
ground to see

But reverberated
back at me

An echo to
infinity

 


“You did not
divine your own sense and mark of time”

 


And yet in all
the telling, the music now is swelling:

you reach to
life’s full joy and embrace all colour decoy.
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“Rose gold smelt”
2012 – the hot and cold I felt


 Dragonfly – how oft you sigh

Epiphany stray –
my heart strings

play

 


what once a
fine

array

I turn to
mush

today and in
the

crush,
there's

such a
rush

of
scented


atmosphere

 


so many
memories

take time
to


disappear

 


and softly out
to

sea, a brand new
energy

 


brokered
instantly

the year on its
course

in sunset
harmony

 


dragonfly how
oft

you
sigh

and yet you
always

try in
happiness

to fly

 


joy
concentrated


instead

of all
the

drones
caught

ahead

 


a lifted
throat

a
melody

note

a brand
new

tune

to lift
the

gloom

of
winter's

room

 


that
stored

so many
things

that
have

no
longer

(should
have)

wings

 


(and yet in
echoes sings)

 


why should I
be


beholden

to what I
once

thought golden
?

 


I tussle in the
air

what was
once

written
there

and
secret

time
will

show

 


each
memory

had the
room

to
grow

in ways
that

I could not yet
know

 


and so I
screamed

aloud

 


“epiphany now do
me

proud

I have no
further

truck with
what

my words
once

mistook
:

I wish to pull
them

out of the
loop

a
never-ending

hoop to
stoop

and
stumble

over what was
once

a fumble and a
furnished

quest loaded with
the

very best of
each

thought I
once


possessed

...

I gave it all a
rest

 


why commit to
memory

words I no longer
(wish to) see ?

 


why commit to
atmosphere

what no longer
need (me)

appear
?

 


a bystander in my
cause

to sweep away to
open floors

 


for here is now
my view:

“The year is
almost new !”

 


and yet I thought
to see

a simple
memory

 


of how a
harmony

develops with
each

note that
knows

to resonate and
with

 


the silence
broke

its own
happiness

yoke

 


and so the old
and

new had
rested

up as the
same

crew of all
I

sought and
hoped

to do

 


and there
again

as far as I
knew,

 


there was no more
to do

 


no more to
do

no more to
do

 


this year's
almost


through

 


before the
new

bids
awake

 


a spirit
blue

now hesitate,
but...

 


epiphany, my
friend

will we ever
reach

the end of what
it

needs for life to
mend ?

 


(so,) for now a
heart-felt

plea I send
(right back to me)

 


see me
bend

see me
roll

see me
bowl

anew

 


all I
thought

to do

 


oh,
dragonfly

the evening's
nigh

and how my
spirits

fly

and cascade
into

the
sky

 


happy new year
soon to appear

 


happy new year
soon you are gone

and steadily (and
on and on...),

 


the old and the
new

(just) get
along

 



epiphany,

my heart-felt
song:

 


when
poetry

floats
clean

away

 


from
my


remembered


yesterday

 


and
says

goodbye to all I
knew

 


then,

 


the gladness
floods

right
through
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abstract joyfully
– the will to be free (sunset harmony) 2012


 Each and every butterfly – I release to the
sky

“Early
Notes to Design Enterprise

Own
brand: Value Changing – TightDesign

Design
Enterprise Start-up

Focus:
sharp market entry

Pragmatic viability for value changers

Scale-up hands-on design proposition and execution and
dissemination

Location based and new business uses

Live
environment – dropping advisory ballast of 'the
uninvolved'

 


First
Sparks (Original) Principles – staying true to the founder
vision

Coherence – consistency – compatibility – clarity –
credibility

Natural scale-up

Bespoke aligning: business concept, organisational culture,
commercial opportunity

Positive impact and in-house approaches – safeguarding what
you have…”

 


… and
each and every butterfly I release to the sky

 


let aspiration
fly

my passion do or
die beneath an open sky

for what I wish
to see – reflects back perfectly

the elemental
free I harbour deep in me

and a water
memory floods a world that’s yet to be

a part of my own
history
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A bauble light
the sky – “the balloon that fly” 2012


 Earth aplomb: the treasured one

Hyacinth you
came

unbidden in your
aim

to make me smile
again

(after the
drenched rain)

 


gratitude I
exude

that you all
include

without form or
interlude

to give each
other food

 


earth mood
-

a vessel
crude

 


earth desire
-

a crushing
fire

 


earth aplomb
-

the reason we
live on

 


a strong and
worthy song

 


a sacred spirit
see that hovers

over
me

 


a sacred spirit
know that

watches as we
grow

fresh new ways to
flow

 


“gratitude I
exude

-rain (as) anger
food”

 


hyacinth
unbidden

the blood of
generations

are glistening
creations

the drenching of
all nations

 


who belongs to
you -

the good earth
that we knew?

 


Image on
loan

and not for sale
-

lets avoid the
sorry

tale (of
every

blind
politician's wail !)

 


grasping
tasking

clasping you
lose

the awe of
nature

treasure
store

 


when for all the
world

we cannot
ignore

the sacred
portal

floor
of


hyacinth


(appearing)

once
more

 



unbidden


without

aim

 


(the joy was the
same)
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“Hyacinth you
came unbidden in your aim” (for it is Springtime once again)
2015


 Erase the sage of former age?

What if I could
erase

the
sage

the one that
looked

beyond the
wage

the keep I
had

to
earn

the one
that

let my
own

heart
churn

and
burn

with
delight

 


would I then
take


fright?

 


I sought to erase
a sage

a maze of
in-between

but all the
seasons

a great joy had
now seen

 


(all that has
been – a vibrant memory scene)

 


Could I really
disavow

what I know
now?

 


How would that
help

at all released
from every beck

and
call?

 


I am happy,
tall

with the
knowledge

of it
all.

 


And the year
ahead

barely got to
see

a
distinction

of all in front
of

me

 


right for the
taking

all energy
shaking

strength now is
making

its presence
felt

and as I
knelt

at the
altar

of where I
like

to
falter

 


false
image

of
despair

was
blown

into
cold

air

 


do I
really

care

what you
harbour

there

 


for I am
growing

tall
beneath

the
waves

so
free

 


the moment
of

joy – the
leap

of
ecstasy

 


[image: tmp_ff9aaa00b80a983792fe80598cd5f6bb_RreRD__html_me1202ef.jpg]

“A Final Dance
(Released as I am standing)” – all colour countermanding
2011


 Instrument of Soul – the cello whole
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the music bowl
2014

 


Instrument of
Soul

The cello
whole

 


And deigns to
raise

A final master
praise:

 


“When you touch
my strings

can you fill my
heart with wings?”


 A double bill – the final thrill

 


a bite
of

two
cherries

is just
like


wearing


wellies

 


the
squelching

mud of
life

lets you
know

it's
rife

 


to cut
deep

with a
knife

 


a maturing
of

the
fruit

 


a full
harvest

now to
boot

 


and up and
out

I
shoot

 


and string my
own

lute

 


to wine and joy
and song

and all the
journeys

that went
on

 


and...

in the tenderness
of


discourse

 


'right or
wrong'

 


why yes of
course

 


you lived to
your

full
force

 


and that's a
jolly

powerful
source

 


no more
to


commiserate

when in
your


harbour

you

elate

 


“I steered a
goodly

ship and went up
and

down with all of
it”

 


and remnants of
my

page I wrote for
my age

 


and as I look
and

see it comes
right

back to
me

in
memories

so
free

giving
all

the
best

to be

….

 



simplicity

simple
see

the
whole

world
in

me

 


dragon
butterfly

you
have

wings

and now
you

fly

 


(floating
memory

my upturned
strawberry

the ancient sun
to see right to


maturity)

 


butterfly
strawberry

at last you get
to see

the sum of your
own ecstasy

 


a companion
book

for the all the
journeys

that I took:
an

inward- outward
luck

 


a capsule
in

time buried
in

the
sublime

 


venus
stirs

now show your
wares

of when you
last

climbed your
stairs

and knew to
discover

the true
depths

of
mother

 


mother of
invention

come alive in
your ascension

 


akin akin – my
concept win
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