A Spiritual Understanding





(This is right after George Fowler the monk received a spiritual Intervention in meditation at the Lady Altar at Trinity Abbey in Utah, a gentle touch of Oneness -- pp. 140 - 141 of his book, Dance of a Fallen Monk):





(preamble - p. 140)


... As days passed, the thought came to me again and again, with an unusual sort of inner urgency, that it might be time to leave my mountain valley, my abbey, my place of comfortable peace.  ... [It] seemed clear that the abbey had now served it purpose for me.  To remain longer would be escape or love of ease.


I began feeling a need to get out and start telling people about the inner side of religion I had now experienced.  It's hard to keep a joy locked inside.  I felt a new desire to help fix the human race from the inside, to remind people of the Ultimate Reality to which everyone must personally give permission if It is to enter their awareness.


----------------------------------------------------------------------------------


(crux - pp. 140-141)


In the two or three years before my experience at the Lady Altar, I had come to beleive that the hurts, hungers, frights, and murders that run amuck in the human race would have to be fixed somehow--in a way I could not understand--from the inside.  [


] Now I understood for the first time that all these problems are caused by a race asleep and thrashing about in its panicked nightmares.  There will be wars and holocausts and genocides as long as God is portrayed and thought of as a tight-minded Legislator, a feudal Lord, an offended King, a hypersensitive Artisan--even if church managers condescendingly tack onto that ridiculous list the not-very-convincing footnote that He is also loving.  As long as people dream on that they are insecure and needy and in some sort of eternal jeopardy, there will be atrocities.  But as the human race grows up spiritually, and as individuals gain a personal experience of the God they have been worshipping in fear, they will recognize that much of their theology and philosophy is built on nightmares.  That will be the day of the rethinking of presuppositions and of vested positions.  That will be the day of peace.  I suddenly found myself unwilling to sit it out in the mountains of Utah.  I wanted to play an active role in the process of the world's awakening.


In its nightmares our race has [and religions have] piled up warnings, requirements, illusory explanations, and schedules of dues and punishments.  And all the while the only real God--the Dancing One--has been forgotten.  Nightmares have been preferred to the more gentle reality simply because people have never been told or found out for themselves they have another option.  Church teachers have never quieted down long enough to find it out for themselves and to go beyond their seminary training that was wholly centered on the blatherings born of the fear of a young human race.


(postamble)


After this experience I realized that the only cure for everything from global problems to the sad face of one lonely person is that all sleepers must leave the counterfeit reality of painful dreams behind.  I knew I had to continue to awaken myself, but I felt urged, too, to help others do so along with me.


____


(entered Nov. 16th, 2001, by David Eisenstein.  Editorial marks within []'s and partitioning are David's.)


(H:\DiskE\Docs\Articles\OTHERS\PAXCHRIS\Fowler_enlightenment.doc)


