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           (not Whole)
i’m looking through the knothole, i’m way out in left field

i can’t afford to join the crowd, i lack (and that’s the deal)

i see a different ballgame, here, (now that’s a silly goal)

i see it all so separately when i look through not-Whole
a separate pitcher throws a separate pitch at separate plate

a separate usher, ushers separate fans through separate gates

a separate guy (in outfield) spits a separate wad of chew

from this perspective, everything is sep-a-rate (who knew?)

i can’t perceive (in depth) with one eye open (one is dark)

i can’t perceive the Wholeness of this Magical Ball Park
i can’t perceive the Unity, when i’m apart from “them”

i can’t perceive i’m Whole (i hope that someone let’s me In)

somewhere there’s a Whole Stadium
somewhere there’s a Whole Team
somewhere there’s a Whole Universe, It isn’t just a dream

someday i just might realize, All this is One Big Game
someday i’ll go inside, drop this disguise (It’s All the Same) 

· inspired by Bill Williams, during a “Course In Miracles” class, in Tallahassee, Florida, on 6-9-2002.  Bill said something like: “when you’re not whole, it’s like looking through the knothole.”

· further inspired by attending an FSU baseball game, later that afternoon.  
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