Tipping Point

The signs of the stalemate beginning to break, says a lot to us all. While the powers that be have done their best to keep the comfort zone going for as long as possible has worked till now, the world has begun to slip into the abyss. With plunging oil prices due to our decreased useage, and the debt crisis most governments face, panic is beginning to be seen in various parts of the world. There are also signs of mental stress from the average person on the street, beginning to show in a variety of ways. Lost in all of this is the speaking of truth in the media where background information is sorely lacking with the propaganda of organised media.

I am glad that there are sites such as this, where truth can be spoken and told. I realize that truth is relative to the person who is speaking it, though it is wise to speak what little truth we have come to understand. If that requires correction, then in humbleness I kindly listen to where it is needed. Life is too dynamic to be taken one way over the other. Even words fix things which need to be left in a dynamic state. Hence the title of my blog today, for when we are at tipping point, it is up to me, as to whether I allow things to tip into my good side, or my bad side. That is my responsibility in this whole thing, and may predicate into actions for myself what may seemingly lock me in, in the days to come. Is my blog positive or negative? Depends on the viewer, and how I am read between the lines in your own mind's eye. I do see hope around the collapse of our economic model globally, for anything new cannot occur till the old has begun to die. It is dying before everyone's eyes; worldwide. The system that was never sustainable, was bound to collapse sooner or later.
So the hope is for me, that I look for a brighter future than the one we are leaving behind. Where we learn anew how we can 'steer the ship straight', instead of being caught up in deception and deceit for someone else's gains. 

The way forward is how I move them in the days to come. In other words, the onus is on me, and not those I am talking to here. Taking full responsibility for my own lot in life, and allowing life to reflect back to me, how I am putting that out. Perhaps that will mirror in the comments that the blog might draw, or the feedback gained from nature itself. For me, having discovered that a connection to Mother Country is the most important discovery of my life, has gone further in that I now see that even this depends on how well I get in sync with the Spirit of the Land around me. This endeavour to be in Oneness with my surroundings, can mirror actively my status and how well I am doing. Country itself then moves me one way over the other. Rather than judging myself according to this understanding, I choose to simply sit in an objective way, to monitor my balance in the moment, and how well I am maintaining such balance. So while we are at tipping point, the onus is then on me to keep my own balance in the days to come. Surviving a lifetime of experience is always a challenge, yet always an adventure in the making. We are the point men and point women for a change-up into a new aeon.

There is no script, nor a plan to follow, only advice to 'steer the ship straight', and survive through some testing times. Those who do manage to survive through the changes, will most certainly be the teachers in our new tomorrow's. No doubt with all factors worked in, there is no easy way through the quagmire that is necessitating the changes we are in. For me, it is also the death of the petro-chemical era, and also the death of capitalism and legal fictions such as corporations. I see these as being wound down, and that the new times will bring in old models of sharing and caring; showing slivers of our personal love for living and life. It will also show in our willingness to clean up our messes, including aiding the Earth to recover from the rape and pillage that has been going on for too long. It is learning about simplicity coming back to the front in how we show our love to ourselves and each other. The giving over the receiving coming back to the front, for example.
It means that I look at things with local eyes, over seeing a centralized hub of power, that is in desperate need of meeting people's real needs. Hence the need for tribal life again, over centralized government. My opinion is that decisions made for my country, should be made sitting on such country where the decisions are being made 'for'. Getting out of our four walled prisons of thinking and being. Becoming fluid over being so fixed that new ways can be conceived. Fluid enough to learn how to fly in our spirits, and if light enough, to be able to learn to fly with our bodies as they did in prehistoric times. While some in society see us evolving, I have seen us devolving to our present level of being. Nothing happens 'without' in my mind, that is not already present 'within'.

And this includes the modern day technologies. There is a big trans-humanist movement that has been present for some time now, that idolizes the world run by machines. I see that what machines do, can already be done by any of us from our own inward powers. If we truly had developed our own natural instincts through survival skills, and just learning to survive, then the picture might be quite different. It is too easy to be comfortable to need to go out, and develop such instincts that give me the powers of being as a super-sensory person. Yet, according to the oldest elders on the planet who have given me glimpses of how things were in pre-historic terms, we have devolved rather than evolved. We are certainly behind in our abilities of what they were capable of doing back in the beginning, such as physically flying, or knowing who needed us without a phone call. Or being able to shape shift into anything in nature; being able to walk into a rock, and walk out something else. Fluid like that. Knowing that the end might resemble the beginning is why I am stating the obvious, for we all might have the chance again to learn things long forgotten in the collective memories of most cultures on the planet. The revolution begins with my own processes, and learning to lighten up; reducing my footprint, and learning to travel in a different way that does no harm to myself, the earth or others. It means that it would not matter whether or not we have the technology of machines, when we need to go back and develop out what lies within.

Learning to do things quite differently, and acknowledging the Spirit of the Land reflecting the Spirit within, breathing us all. The hope is that we discover the quintessential self once more, and being grateful that the free men so represented, who are keen to be the great warrior/ess's of the future. This is a glorious hope, over the doom and gloom picture that otherwise could be painted out. Coming from my best side, not my worst, is the choice I make in each moment, for things to work out better than they have in the past. If my premise is that it is all about connection to Country, and my relationship with my own earth Mother, then it is wise for me in the days to come, to spend a lot of time sitting, walking, and reflecting on the land itself. It is feeling safe, not behind and in four walls, but the dispensing of the need for this, in order to bring a paradise back around me, even if it is merely in my dreaming of it being back. It all begins with a dream, and it all begins with me! So the tipping point can be favorable if I so choose to make it so, in a different way that I have chosen it in the past.

Join me in such a dream to make a positive picture of our future, beyond just getting past the tipping point. Who is with me on this? Are you?

If so, then please comment, for what is needed for the future, is visionaries with good hope based on good dreaming's, and given the power from Mother Herself to make it possible. We do not need to be separated from Her further, and now is as good a time, to get the ship onto the straight course of reality, standing or sitting on the Earth.
 
With hope for a new golden age at our door step!                                
 
~Spiritwind~
