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                                                                                                   Consistency 

                                                                  26th July 2009

Consistency. 

When we embark on our great journey of life, do we have any idea of its purpose and its meaning? And where it will take us, I suspect not. Our beginning in the womb place, a dark place, where our body is formed, most of us subconsciously attach ourselves to the creative process of material gross form. Allowing our subtle state, to be captured within a vehicle of development, or a tomb, full of the hungry dead, full of wants and needs.

We are pushed and pulled and stretched The forces of the cosmos creating the consistent hum drum of change, grinding this way and that way, wheels within wheels, changing for changes sake, Or so it seems.

The word consistent comes from the Latin consistentia, meaning to stand firm. Standing firm when all around us seems to be falling apart, is difficult. We have all felt this difficulty I am sure, from time to time.

Consistent is to be logical, accurate, fair, principled, stable, dependable, reliable, even and steady. We all know and feel, that the idea consistent in its concept form, is worthy of consideration. Practice on the other hand, difficult and sometimes impossible.

Why impossible? Why difficult? Why all these no saying’s. Simply,  we have to discipline our unformed self. And this unformed self identifies itself as form. Formless has a form a shape and a state, a pattern, so it is form, only less in its form.

  So to understand about consistency, we must first look to the meaning of form. How many of us here today is happy with our- form. Whether it be Mental, Spiritual or Physical. Head Heart or Body. Do we know what goes on in our heads? Do we understand our thought process? why our thoughts sometimes come into being and sometimes disappear. Like when blowing a huge bubble, it pops. We feel a sort of loss, but N’here mind Eh! The next bubble is on its way and then that will once again pop. Inertia and continuation of inertia, can lock us and often does lock us, into a never ending pattern of expectation. Is this a form of consistency ? Perhaps! 

Repetitive behavior Patterning. Does it have a function? Yes, all states of experience have a valid point, to there function. The word valid means strong. But what would we prefer to put our strength and will into. Repetitive behavior? Or be consistent reproving and validating ourselves, to be worthy of life’s Time.

Gods gift to us, willfully used to grow ourselves, into what we truly are, a messenger communicating the findings of our repetitive behavior patterns,  in order to fully understand our own creative process, and why we are putting ourselves through it. 

When we are born, are we on the look out? At one level yes, we are always on the look out, but it is at a feeling level founded in long body fear. It is at a survival level! So, our first lesson in life is born from an untrue analogy. A communication of thought wrongly interpreted. Our long body feeling state has communicated to our ill formed logic state in our heads, that we have to survive. It does not have a valid reason for this conclusion. Just a long body ancestral fear ,that first and foremost we have to survive. In fact The word survive comes from the Latin ORIGIN  supervivere  Survive actually means to Super live.

 We over time have interpreted survive as to live on the edge of, to exist.

Super live a word misinterpreted over the passage of time, ,misunderstood, and replaced  by the concept to survive in order to live at an existence level. 

So where are we going? We are Born into a world patterned by ancestors, informing our protoplasm with misinformation, created from out of the fear of dying. Our baby bodies filled with dead ancestors and misconceptions. Their missed opportunities impeding our potentential possibilities . “Oh Hard Condition”.

Hard condition, is the very means, the very tool we need, to temper and forge our new self, our super live self.  

Ancestors biology and bloodline. The dead live on these concepts in the bodies of the living unaware dead. There is a belief, that this is the natural order of life. It is not, it is a perpetuation of self  abnegation to fulfill, one’s own potential. And is all that is unholy. This does not mean we have less of a respect of our predecessors in our bloodline. They have a function that is particularized in their time and space. But time waits for no-man, self -discovery is afoot, so on with the motley. 

Life’s gift is full of its own oneness, there to be shared within  life’s compass, not to be marked on like marking out a territory that the lower primates adopt.

I worked for a time for a company in Manchester. The company used to be a very profitable, very aware of what it was about. It had one problem. The father thought the hierarchy was within his bloodline, the son believed he was being groomed to be the next head of the company. It was also what the father wanted. The son had ability’s, but those abilities  were weakened by his assumption to power, within the company. He worked with me for a time, he was a hard  worker. To prove himself he worked long hours, what he put into those hours was just time, not change or profit.

Whilst we were in Korea, a marriage was proposed and that he marry a girl from another huge and profitable company. The joining would amalgamate two competitive company’s into one. Thus making way for higher profits instead of cutting margins to beat off the competition. So the marriage was arranged. Lots of back slapping congratulations and a feeling of a job well done.

Mean while the two victims to this amalgamation pondered on why they were together, both knowing their part, and accepting the outcome as a success for their respective families. Both of them following the inertia of arranged marriage. And a continuation of formal feeding. Their next process  creating the next offspring to indulge and take part in the feeding frenzy. 

Does this have any bearing on what we are here to talk about today? Which is consistency. Well yes we all have appetite. Our bodies need substance to sustain our biology. But this is not life, this is sustainable existence. A part of our process, that if we identify as a priority, will lock us into feeding the pattern ,that is called “willful greed”.

Biology’s prime function is reproduction in all its myriad forms. Temporal continuation . Once the identified circumscribed areas is closed, “The Castle”. Live inside and repel all that try to invade and take away. Populate within the walls, with relations of beings related to one another incestuous, with the same common purpose. Lets keep. what’s ours is ours. 

The Castle walls that they built to save themselves and keep what they believe is theirs, has in fact imprisoned and subjugated their free state, to that of maintenance of the walls and polishing the brass. This is the way of worldly consistency.

Tending the pile.

Fortunately for us, the continuation of this state is by its very nature bound to fail. Anything that is bound and captured eventually has to loose. There is within the state of the human species, an appetite to gain more. And to gain more, you have to loosen your belt. It is in this greed for more, that opportunity  knocks.  To take the money or open the Box. Do you remember Michael Miles Take The Money or Open the Box. We all wanted to know what was in box 13. The star prize or a booby. And of course there was money being offered to spice up the anti for you not to open the box. A bird in the hand, hard cash. The divine comedy presented to us on our 12” screens every Saturday night at the same time week by week by week. Prime time television!

  Moses gave the Hebrews, the option of freedom. They loved the idea of the concept of freedom, but to them the choice was box 13. The land of milk and honey. Or ,take the money and stay where they are. They had no idea that the land of milk and honey comes at a price. God in his humor and his way of making life’s choices more interesting, has a way of not giving you too much information, less it clouds your judgment! 

As we know, the Hebrews, appetite for change and the promise of their own land of Milk and Honey, led them away from their self styled incarceration.

The price, 40 years in the desert. This is Gods work the information that was not imparted to them. You see he knows our limitations and our desire for comfort and continuation of the status quo. 40  years would take out a whole generation of old values, values that would be changed, improved, honed and tested within the proving ground of the shifting sands of the desert. There is no security in the desert open to all the elements. Moving into realms that others have established, fighting external and internal wars. This time changed a whole nation from passive to active. You can only hold all together by becoming self consistent. And you can only become self consistent by moving out of you comfort zone and learning how to adapt and change to you new circumstances.

Circumstance is to circumscribe an area of work. A realm of work to prove and stand in. Look at your being, delineate the area for special attention. Be gentle with your new area of attention, remember it is not used to being looked at. It will still feel part of you. Most of us in our lives have either overindulged certain aspects of our being, or neglected them in order function at a level that is acceptable to others. What they have liked about us we like and accept into our form. What they reject, we react to and place in the unfinished or reject pile. So our form is not what we are, but what other’s would have us be, in relation to themselves. Like attracts like. That does not mean this is wrong, it is not. But it can impede our development.

 If all our lives we have been brought up on classical music. Dare I state the obvious, we may only want to listen to classical music? Of course there is great jazz, great pop. But in our categorization process we have put our own identification of music first. And missed the point, am I listening to good music?  We can then broaden our analogy Christian prefers Christian, Jew Jew Muslim Muslim.

 We have all played the game of snap as children. What a boring game! And do you remember how to cheat at snap? Just say snap before the card is faced up. Soon the game becomes pointless. So lets change to eye spy with my little eye something beginning with C. CONSISTENCY. 

Development of consistency is almost like the, chicken and egg situation. To develop, we have to be consistent in our consistency we develop. Development and what we develop is very important. Eugene often said to us all, be careful what ideas we take on, less the idea takes over our being. Thanks for that Eugene. 25 years ago I listened to your idea on reflexive self- consciousness and here I am today. Yes you have proved your point. 

Developing  an idea is to develop a form. Often in the work we do we cannot know where and what form our ideas my develop into. The properties of form are establishing, initiating, instigating, originating, inventing and regenerating. But without a direction, a compass, an anchor, a point of reference, a realm  a grounding , the idea is no more than a series of  disjointed initiatives. Without a backbone. A skeleton to hang our body of ideas  onto. Idea’s are fixed at a purely concept level until a pulse of possibilities to Become, are felt, understood and willed into existence. 

We have looked at the dangers of our ancestral will, that subjugates us to a life of inertia Long body snakes itself to the tree of life in the garden of Eden. Once temptation embeds itself within a culture of greed and wants to survive, the game seems almost up and the Devil wins. 

We have to learn to be and know who we are. To fight our ancestors agenda, to rule and use our time, inhabit its progeny, its investment our form. Constant wakefulness and all the virtues of consistency will help to affirm our being.     

 To initiate and  develop when all seems lost, requires a shift within the being’s polarity. And like a magnet that attracts and pulls to itself, so the same magnet repels and opposes by reversing and making a positive negative state. I am using this analogy in order to demonstrate how a closed fixed situation has the properties to become oppositional.  A magnet seems to be an inert metal. We are not.

We have to learn to be and know who we are. To fight our ancestors agenda, to rule and use our time, inhabit its progeny, its investment our form. Constant wakefulness and all the virtues of consistency will help to affirm our being.     

How do we Identify a long body fixed state? Firstly ask yourself what you would most like to have in your lifetime. Then question your motive. Motive , understanding motive, is the first step in understanding what consistency is about. Questioning motive has to be searching and vigorous. You may not like the answer. You know then, you are on the right track. Opposing oneself is the second lesson to consistency.  

 We can purposely oppose the need to be joined to a fixed state, and create a new dynamic state. Only if we understand what we are opposing. Opposition is not just to make a situation difficult. Or awkward. In its truest sense it is to create a push pull situation, like doing an isometric exercise, building muscle into our form. Without opposition we all know the universe itself would not stay in existence.

Opposition of oneself is to create and place with your own line of order, your own universe. A place to bring forth and birth  your own form, your true baby- self. A new home that you have prepared swept and cleaned. Opposition of your biological state denied  having any influence, on the potential that is within your new baby state. A new subtle state open to information. Not tainted by previous generations of long body experiences.

Now the job of work can begin. Hurrah You have become a true father to your own potential. You have circumscribed an area of work with nothing old and tarnished, present. A blank canvas to illustrate, paint and present to yourself what you are about to you.

Now we know this is not going to be easy. Looking at oneself for the first time as an initiator means added responsibilities. The devil- self is always present within your new place of learning, to tempt and take you back to the ancestral dead. His universe that you have escaped, as he the Devil will put it ,for the time being.

Time being is always subject to times limitations. Time beings identify and relate to those limitations Limitations set by the first time we disobeyed God in the garden of Eden, and our first encounter with the devil that lead us into his world of Time.

Our new subtle baby state has been reborn, by rejecting and opposing biological ideas of preconceived limitation.

Am I trying to disprove that we are limited by times agony? from the Greek it means times contest. I am saying that in a contest we have to compete. Furthermore we have to know what contest we are in. We are in the most difficult contest of all, the fight of life and death. Do we choose to live by the laws of inertia or do we oppose by willful consistency affirmation to who we are and why we are here.

The difference between fight for survival and fight the Good Fight is the same, only different. We as beings have the power to differentiate. Be different from what we are supposed to be in relation to pleasing others, whether it is our peers or our ancestry. Survive or to super live. Our talk is now coming round full circle.

When we are born we are as a baby full of all our ancestral wants, limited by times restraints which in turn fuels an ever increasing appetite to have all, before it is to late. The Devils realm has always been thus. We will observe our baby body grow old and if we follow the line of least resistance and  add our self to the Devils bank of ancestral dead. 

Or, we will appose this unholy state, by consistently observing what motivates us, into areas of unfulfilled desires and wants.    Be father to our own baby we name potential. Giving space and time for baby to form and grow itself anew. Take this withered husk of a body that has worked hard under times -gravity and carefully with love place your new baby- being soul, back into the hands of your God self.  Which is Our Father who Art in Heaven.

Amen.

