
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

no one can avoid the image of the aroused bull in his herd… nature has its own 
temple and bells that breathe deeply in the fields 
that include more things than the cultivation of proverbs for sunday morning… 
nature does not have to explain anything when it can illustrate what it needs. 
 
in the field it is more about what happens than what it means.   
                                    i cannot help but smile at maturing  
                                                  consciousness even when it wants to avoid its destination. 
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