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Introduction

It was Janary of "96 when I put out Gala Foices #4, repotting on my adventures
as a Craia T roubadour. [t was a hard time, then, and much of the time since has
alzo been hard, in my et life . Wy outer life has been going well. unti the
motorscooter accident in April. T have planned to write about the dark time and my
brash with death in Gala Foices #5. However, blessedly, I thunk the pole of my
inner axis has swung to pomnt at a new star, and so [ leap ahead over my planned
GV #S to #6, devoted to a project that feels to me to be a good next step for this
Troubadour: & Cuaker Commumity Forest.

Thoze of you who don’t know me from before should know that my redeenung
wision has been the nterconnectedness of all 1ife on thus planet and with it, a sense
of a guditis awareness, a wholeness uniting it all. The following poem 15 one of
my best attempts to date to share some of this wision.

Eichard
Whiskered Doe
The head of the Florida ey Deer petception)
bristles with a finely tuned awareness Large sars _ _
I am just learning to see. (Algned to recerve from different but
Large eves ovetlapping ranges, yes.)
(¥es, ] saw that already) The nose. _ _
One pointed directly at the camera (How muach more there is than seeing)
(1 guess you could say the neck ] _
muscles are alzo an organ of It's the whiskers that get me,
Tnder the chity
Wherte she can’t see,
Whiskets poititing toward ongin.
The creator?..
The foresighted hand of evolution?...
Insisting,
“From this quatter too [ shall have
knowing

For the close work, too disty for eyes™

Doe’s head 15 the center of a field.

Whiskers, eyes, are the details,

Drchestrated elements, ready each, for
theit tmoments.

And withun that halo of perception. .
A1 orchestrator, equipt for
Awrareness iizelf

And also,

EBelund the particulars of thig heing,

“rala’ 15 a semu-scerntdic way of nammg

"mother eath " It's away of talkmg about the A presgure to know
ertue planet as a smgle Irmg crgamism. Ths a0 powetful it will grow whiskers where
nevrsletter may be arailable at the Meehng needed.

House of Tonn Cies Frends Mestmz and
the bacdooom of the Hungy Mmd Booksdoe.

I'll aborays have copies of ourert and recerd Canl see myself,
smes withme . I madl o to fiends whom I dent Arnd all my species
see cften. Let me knover i von weant 1o be anthe

bist. Az whiskers?

AMND, T weartd o knover your Gala-relsted
thoughts. Approach me face to face,
Altematreely, there's 61 2-228-1 550, 1081

This Gaia
Troubadour’s dream
of A Quaker Com-

munity Forest

Ralph Jacobson has developed a
vigion of a possible Quaker
Comnity Forest. He's been a full
memhber of the Twin Cities Friends
Meeting sinice age 11 and 15 widely
known in the upper Midwest Quaker
ottty

[ find this wision thrilling, an
oppothuuty to marhare in particular
ways some of the grand wision that has
opened to me. [ wish to join my voice
with others i calling this dream mto
being. To learn by doing, so that we
may say to others,

“This [ know experitmentally”™

Scenes for a video

Here's my proposal for the shott term:
I challenge those of us who are
excited about the idea to develop a
script and a set of images for a 10-
mitate orgatuzing video. The eventual
goal would be to use this video around
the courtry, stattitng corversations i a
multitude of Quaker communities. The
inmediate challenge, however, 18 for
aotne of us to ask ourselves,
o "What are the core points..
#  “What are the reasotis for the
heart and for the mind..
o “What can we say in 10 minates
of beauty, mepiration, music..
If we want to offer our most stirning
arguments to our most susceptible
audience, what will we say?

Please share your ideas

[urge those of you who find
yvourselves interested m this project to
sketch your scenes for mclusion in this
video and to get them to me.

Once [Fwe have a multitade of
sugzestions we will be led naturally to
the next steps:

Whaican we agree upon io say?

And of course,

(iee “Who are we” on page i)



