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nor is it a state of mind,
but HERE and NOW
it’s IN the rock
it’s IN the book
it’s all around ug
and yet we are so blind.

we search and search
and do not see
the WHY or HOW.
of life’s mystery,
but choose our own place,
time,
and thing.

before we know
the time has gone ... and we
don’t see
that this
is where there’s
not
that thing
that
laughs
and |
sings
inside us.

and yet we’d buy, (or sell)
all that we have;
around the world we’d go

- to know
tkat life is right.

i heard it once.
i searched and sought
it mattered not
what
i sold or bought
‘cause it was FREE
and
HERE
and
now.
it’s IN the rock
it’s IN the book
it’s IN the ONE
who CAME
to US
that we’d not look so far.

:

K By Roy Neale

it's not in your head .. or behind a cloud,

TheLandofLaughandYesandKnow
(A reply to “The Land of Laugh and yes ...)

y receive HIM to yourself t now
Sincerely and HE will fill yo g

with
Russ Crosby . that PEACE
. and
LOVE
and
Joy

and give you back to you,

youwillseeabrandnewwoﬂd
UPRIGHT,

UNTWISTED,
and so BRIGHT

that you will
wonder
why it took so long.

an act of mine
straight and true
it took
to say
“yes, man, please do ... come in”.
“i want that peace so bad it hurts.
please come in and make me see
that your
reality
is true”’.

i said “come in”.
that’s why i say
I KNOW.

and so can you,

he says
please don’t forget
i am the way,
the truth,
the iife
to you i give
my peace
and joy
if you will just receive it.

nobody can take it away.

is there any reason why you can’t trust me?

by the way - my name
is
Jesus.
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