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| took one university course before discovering | was entitled to go into a Master's Program at York
University if | got over 75%-ile on the GMAT. With ten years successful business experience and by
testing out of the Baccalaureate Level course (CLEP test). This one course was Logic. The professor
got his doctorate by doing a thesis on 'Giving and Do—-Gooders'. On the day of the final exam | brought
him a one page premise in support of 'He who is least selfish, is MOST selfish.". He read it while we
wrote the exam, which | finished early enough for him to tell me all the things that were wrong with my
premise. My best point in retort was 'Why didn't you consider this possibility?' He was incensed and
threatened like a lot of people who deal with my 'know-it-allness'. After all, he had achieved his
esteemed doctorate and | was just 29 in a first year B.A. class.

So why was | wrong? Why did it upset him so much? What could | possibly have known that made him
avoid me like the plague when | saw him at the racetrack (horses, and he didn't even acknowledge a
wave) a couple of weeks later? How could | see something he hadn't even considered or that his thesis
guides hadn't brought up? What value is there in an education where '‘do—gooders' are diminished by
egoists who don't even observe that humanity has higher aspirations than mere selfish recognition in
the mode of such arcane and abstruse ideologues and pedagogues as Hegel? | quoted Van Dyke's
poetry and Gibran (maybe the poetry and its' heart touching rather than intellect enchanting appeal
was the cause):

"There are those who as in yonder valley, the myrtle breathes its fragrance to the air. These are the
children of GOD, and through them he smiles upon the earth!"

My sense of 'Brotherhood' was offended by his narcissistic pessimism but | smiled in the confidence
that | was right. That annoying look of pomposity that comes from actually learning and being
interested with an open mind rather than a sheepskin from fools who 'think' they are wise men. It could
easily be said that this is arrogance and it has been said more than once. The reader may think that
and if they have read this far in this book they are entitled to have that opinion of me. For myself | know
| am a 'fool'. THE SOUL is another matter indeed. Yes, | know there are many who give in expectation
of return or in hope of building fences that obligate and manipulate others to recognize their
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specialness. The white picket fences of fantasies have confronted my search on more than one
occasion.

That was an unnecessary and obvious observation that | didn't feel warranted anything more than a
mere stipulation to its veracity. It was his whole thesis though buttressed by other ‘'me-too’ scholars
who can wend words and vacillate like moths to a flame or deer in the headlights of oncoming vehicles.
| diminished its import as a stage like puberty in the becomingness toward "bliss' that comes from
giving without need of return.

In fact the return of a favour isn't something | would want as much as passing it along to others in
need. But, there have been times when | know I've given and seen others try to negate either the gift or
me, so maybe | haven't always been so truly motivated at those times. As a child | had always valued

true sharing and the model my father created in his simple and wondrous gift of friendship and respect
to myself and my three brothers. He never felt any need (I could see, to the most part) to control or
form us in his image vicariously or otherwise. He loved to hear us call him 'JIM'! It truly was unusual
and people often remarked on that fact.

No higher position in his cosmogony than enabling and learning from and WITH us! He was a soul who
participated without prejudice in the many wonders nature (God) provides us all. In the end, | knew
LOVE was there when | 'let a bird go free'; if ‘it returned’ of its own accord and strong volition with
hopes of adding to what | knew or sharing what it had helped others to learn - that infrequent treasure
is the essence of what makes me proud. | knew it is not just in this world that we receive benefits or
karmic reward. History is full of examples of those who gave openly being persecuted by those who
take! Jesus, Socrates and Tesla were becoming even greater guides for my pursuit.

I was finding more than | ever thought there was in the words of Shakespeare and loved Victor Hugo's
appreciation of the bard when he talked about 'glimpsing the waves of the marvellous'. | had no
anthropomorphed or other entity that | could demand a hearing from in my prayers. No following, no
cult, not even a desire to belong to most of the human race. | was wealthy in matters material. My
goals had been met in most of the driven ways we seek recognition and it was only for those | wanted
to share it with that | derived benefit. | spent money like a bandit waiting to be caught. Women had
shown me things that | could never have learned in books. | had been able to know others thoughts
and dreams when | was close to them. They were in tune with me on many occasions in the same
way. My father had told me such things were possible. He called it 'the pixie—-mind' and told me he
loved how women could flit from topic to topic knowing each others feelings and not having to beat a
subject to death with intellect. | had much more to learn — and was eagerly awaiting all that life would
bring. Still — very much in stillness — | knew my life had "quickened' and taken a firm stand on the path
towards Love and giving with no expectation of return. How could | accept his thesis that do—gooders
pursue only self-gratification or Hegelian recognition?

Twenty years passed before | read Aristotle's 'Nichomachean Ethics' and saw my 'contribution
dynamics of day to day life' were therein contemplated. He had written this book in honour of his father,
whose ethics had inspired him. Maybe that means society had screwed his father up a little in the
matter of women too, | can't say it comes through in this book and | know that lots of people have
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wanted to put these words into the mouth of great men so others would follow. My father had failed to
find his equal in love and my mother was a schizophrenic. He never implicated to us that this was the
way of women and it was a great sorrow to him that we might be negatively inclined towards women as
a result. It did happen to my oldest brother in some weird ways that | cannot trace to my father. My own
placement of women on a pedestal was no doubt partially due to a lack of a good female role model or
trusted friend (that a sister might have supplied).

Like fine porcelain objets d'art, | marveled at their depth and beauties as if on a pedestal by the gods
they had been placed. 'Jim' was long dead when | began to write in earnest in order to attempt to
express the Joy of LEARNING he had encouraged in me. All the marvels, mysteries, experiences and
loves of life (except having children) had been mine. | knew my writing skills were rudimentary at best.
Big words and the gift of the gab are not all it takes. With little hope of capturing the essence in style, |
proceeded to do what Jim could easily have done. His wit and style, his writing skills were plentiful. |
had encouraged him to take this as his purpose before his life ended. There had been two years during
which our time together centered on his impending demise in the physical form. That was due to my
‘occult’ study of things like palm and face reading (chirogamy and physiogamy). It was clear to me that
he would die around the age of 65. Unless, and it is a big word, just like 'IF'. Free will can over-ride the

confluence of forces that create action if that free will is properly constructed with RIGHT THOUGHT.
The best construct for me has always been helping others and giving. Thus | felt it would be for him. If
he devoted himself to the path of giving to all of society the many things he knew that few
apprehended. He was a truly educated man and could have been a Renaissance man if he had not
devoted himself to our upbringing.

He said he had poor eyesight and had no desire to cheat fate. He was also quite unconvinced that
such concepts had a high degree of fact and likelihood. Like me, he had always doubted and knew the
value of such skepticism. He liked the idea of a spiritual cosmology that had a plan, purpose and
consciousness in collective dimensional layers that harmonize. He knew | was not a follower and that
my psychic experiences had been real for me. We all try to fool ourselves with massive rationale and
wishful thinking. He did not accuse me of this, but he may have thought it — it was good to talk about his
life and prepare myself. Saying how much he meant to me and my brothers for many times was a balm
for my soul. There were so many things to thank him for and none of them were easy for him to listen
to. In the end it was enough to honor his freedom and accept his choice to take whatever happened in
stride. We put him in the ground the day after he turned 65.

He had a note in his wallet that gave me as the person to call in the event he died. | am the third born.
He knew | knew what to say and that my story of where he was going was real and good. He had been
given a clean bill of health to work after his retirement age just a couple of weeks earlier, before he
went to the cottage for his vacation. He died of a heart attack and had crawled up from where he was
working on the dock, as near as we can figure. He loved that place as much as he loved us. Years
earlier he had visited me in Miami and we had time together as he thought about what he would do
when he retired. His time in Miami Beach led him to say it was an "elephant graveyard' that could not
be his ending place. | stopped foretelling death!

Success is not my goal and no one should emulate me, it is a lonely and painful existence to be
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blessed with such insight. The gifts carry a heavy responsibility and separate me from those who |
most enjoy. There is always the need even if | don't want to, to reach out and help someone. Being
outside the materially focused 'reality’ and trying to change the world like Don Quixote can also
become something of a bore, when all the little things one does are crushed in the mendacity of
despair and disbelief that allows the ego to deny its soul. No, | expect NO recognition and | know there
is hope to see and learn for humanity. In the end if my writing has an impact it will make me have to do
things that will take me away from the constant proof of ancient lovers of life that | do enjoy honoring in
these words. It matters little what others think (I take a lot of pride in what they do.) because | know my
soul will suffer less and enjoy more, the fruits of all | have learned, wherever | go.

World—Mysteries.comColumnist in Enchanted Spirit Press E-zineAuthor of Diverse Druids
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(suggested midi — Oh, Be Careful, Little Hands What You Do)

There be four things which are little upon the earth, but they are exceeding wise:
1. The ants are a people not strong, yet they prepare their meat in the summer;
2. The conies are but a feeble folk, yet make they their houses in the rocks;

3. The locusts have no king, yet go they forth all of them by bands;

4. The spider taketh hold with her hands, and is in kings' palaces.

A little one shall become a thousand, and a small one a strong nation:
| the Lord will hasten it in his time.

Verily | say unto you, Except ye be converted, and become as little children, ye shall not enter into the
kingdom of heaven. Whosoever therefore shall humble himself as a little child, the same is greatest in
the kingdom of heaven. And whoso shall receive one such little child in my name receiveth me.

Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones; for | say unto you, That in heaven their angels
do always behold the face of my Father which is in heaven. And whosoever shall offend one of these
little ones that believe in me, it is better for him that a millstone were hanged about his neck, and he
were cast into the sea.

Verily | say unto you, Whosoever shall not receive the kingdom of God as a little child, he shall not
enter therein.
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| write unto you, little children, because your sins are forgiven you for his name's sake. | write unto

you, fathers, because ye have known him that is from the beginning. | write unto you, young men,
because ye have overcome the wicked one. | write unto you, little children, because ye have known the
Father.

Little children, let no man deceive you: he that doeth righteousness is righteous, even as he is
righteous.

My little children, let us not love in word, neither in tongue; but in deed and in truth. Ye are of God, little
children, and have overcome them: because greater is he that is in you, than he that is in the world.

Little children, keep yourselves from idols. Amen.

Glimpses of God © 2004 by Joyce C. Lock
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Joyce C. Lock founded and maintains the e-mail ministries"Heavenly
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