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THIS IS A STORY BOOK 
 
 
This book is a story book. 
Whether or not it is a true story depends of the truth of the reader. 
It is true for me in the moment of writing, but the truth may pass with the moment, as 
all moments tend to do. 
 
I speak of my lover in this story. 
Remember I am a story teller, and my lover in this story may or may not be my lover, 
depending on the truth of the moment. 
More correctly they are all lovers, whether I have known them or not. 
At any moment this story will be true for some lovers. 
 
There is only one part of this story that I can say is true at any moment and all 
moments. 
The Universe. 



 5 

IN THE BEGINNING . 
 
In the beginning there was emptiness. 
Not the emptiness of longing but the emptiness of expectation. 
Not the expectation of longing but the expectation of life. 
Let life begin. 
 
And in the beginning there was emptiness. 
Not the emptiness of loss but the emptiness of life 
The emptiness of readiness to be filled with life. 
Let life begin. 
 
And in the beginning there was emptiness. 
Not the emptiness of life lost, but of life gained. 
Life to fill the emptiness of death's past gone by. 
Let life begin 
 
And in the beginning there was emptiness. 
Not the emptiness of things known. 
But the undiscovered land of the unknowing. 
Let life begin. 
 
And in the beginning there was emptiness. 
The emptiness of the sea looking for the undiscovered land. 
To be filled with the spec. of the a new shore on the horizon. 
Let life begin. 
 
And in the beginning there was emptiness. 
Not the emptiness of the black night but the emptiness of dawn. 
The dawn of the day to be filled however it is chosen. 
Let life begin. 
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BUT WHAT IS THIS EMPTINESS  
 
But what is this emptiness. 
It is freedom. 
Not the freedom to fill the day with things to do, but the freedom to be. 
The freedom to do is full but not free. 
Love has to be free. 
Not the freedom to do together or separately, but the freedom to simply be. 
And that is why love has to be empty. 
Try to love a person who is full and emptiness is filled with the gutter of their past. 
To try to love another when there is fullness within is to drag the other into the gutter 
of our past. 
Love cannot live in the gutter. 
The freedom to do is the freedom of the gutter, there is no love there. 
The freedom to be is the freedom to live in the moment, and that is the only real 
freedom there is, that is where love is. 
So my love will be free to be, and I will be free to be, that is the only true equality. 
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SHE IS A GOOD DANCER 
 
She is a good dancer 
 
She is intelligent and witty. 
 
Being with her with this evening is fun. 
 
Good looking? Yes. 
 
Single and available? Yes. 
 
Explore the possibilities? The Universe says No. 
 
I ask why? 
 
“Because she is not empty”. 
 
This my emptiness of dawn. 
 
If this lovely lady enters my emptiness of dawn my day will be filled with her shit and 
bonking, masquerading as love. 
 
Before the dawn that is the way it was, always, and the shit always won. 
 
The Universe, “This lovely lady will have her own dawn of emptiness, but it will be at 
a time of her choosing, until then the only thing between is time”. 
 
“There is a lady who is empty now, and you will meet her”. 
 
When? I ask. 
 
“Just walk along the shore enjoying the emptiness and see the lady also walking along 
the shore, enjoying her emptiness, and then you can choose together how to fill the 
day that follows the dawn”. 
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THE YOUNG GIRL  
 
 
On the shore at dawn I meet a young girl enjoying the dawn. 
 
The Universe says, “A young girl enjoying the dawn, but she is enjoying the dawn of 
the day before. This beautiful girl has to go through the day of youth and be filled by 
the night that follows so that she can become empty. Then her dawn of emptiness can 
begin.” 
 
“Enjoy the dawn together, but remember it is a different dawn, there will always be 
that day of youth between you”. 
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MEDITATION AT DAWN  
 
 
Meditation at dawn. 
To describe the dawn would be to limit it. 
In my meditation came a lady. 
To describe her would be to limit her. 
She does not move, she flows with freedom. 
Sometimes she is clothed, sometime naked, it is all the same to her. 
But always the lady is flowing to the tune of the moment. 
That is freedom. That is being. That is love. 
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BUT CAN YOU BE AN EMPTY LADY?  
 
 
You are many things but can you be an empty lady? 
You have been married and survived. 
But can you be an empty lady? 
You been abused and abusive and survived. 
But can you be an empty lady? 
You have seen the worst this world can offer and survived. 
But can you be and empty lady? 
Can you be empty of survival? 
 
You have gained the security of your home. 
But can you be an empty lady? 
You have gained the security of your career. 
But can you be an empty lady? 
You have gained the security of your kindred spirits. 
But can you be an empty lady? 
Can you survive security and be an empty lady? 
 
You have given me gifts and cared for me. 
But the only gift I wanted was your emptiness. 
I have lived in your home and shared your bed. 
What words are there to say that I wanted to live in an empty home and share an 
empty bed? 
Without emptiness there is only good-bye. 
Good-bye is an empty word. 
If good-bye is the only emptiness we can share then so be it. 
But still I ask can you ever be an empty lady? 
Do you even want to be? 
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AND I WAS ASKED  
 
 
And I was asked, in the emptiness of that good-bye, 
“What is an empty lady?” 
The same as an empty man. 
Empty of the past, empty of the future, filled only with the moment. 
And when that moment is past it becomes empty so the new moment can be filled. 
The only gift I wanted was the moment. 
I wanted to live in an empty house, a house that existed in the moment. 
A house that was subject to the empty man and empty woman. 
Not a house were a filled man and a filled woman were the subjects. 
And an Empty Bed? 
A bed shared by two virgins. 
Virgins in the moment that has never existed before and will never exist again. 
And in that virgin moment US can be born, conceived of two virgins. 
 
Without the emptiness Us cannot be born. 
Without emptiness you control and manipulate without knowing or meaning to. 
Because your fullness invades my emptiness and I become your fullness. 
Without emptiness I control and manipulate you without knowing or meaning to. 
Because my fullness invades your emptiness and you become my fullness. 
Without the emptiness of two virgins in the moment I become you, or you become 
me, and US cannot be born with one parent, even if they are virgins. 
 
“I do want to be any empty lady.” she said. 
“But my path to emptiness may be different to yours.” 
 
And in that empty good-bye more love existed in the moment than had existed in 
every other moment. There was the empty space for love to exist. 
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AND WHAT SHALL I DO WITH THIS MOMENT?  
 
 
And what shall I do with this moment? 
I ask the Universe “What shall I do in this moment?” 
“What do you want to do with this moment?” 
I want to write. 
“Then write in the moment, because you can only write these words in this moment. 
Yesterday they would have been different. 
Tomorrow there will be different words to write. 
The words are of the moment, and you are master of the moment. 
This is the true meaning of the word Master. 
To do what the moment requires is to be a Master.” 
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I HAVE SPOKEN OF EMPTINESS 
 
 
I have spoken of emptiness, but what of fullness? 
Fullness is the businessman who sees a world built on money. 
And seeks to buy my soul with an illusion. 
Fullness is the General who sees enemies in every corner. 
And seeks to make my soul fear enemies that do not exist. 
Fullness is the Politician who seeks the illusion of power and calls it democracy. 
And wants my soul to vote for him. 
Fullness is the priest who tells me how to seek God ‘out there’. 
When I already know God within the emptiness of my soul. 
Fullness is the ‘Guru’ who speaks truths to guide me to ‘Nirvana’. 
While a teacher of truth speaks empty words so that I can see my truth in them. 
And what of the prophet Gibran? 
The empty words of an empty man made full by the fullness of the night. 
Fullness is the feminist who want me to write in ‘gender non-specific’ words. 
And deny my soul its sexuality. 
Fullness is the lover who wants me to satisfy her desire, 
And justify her desire by calling it my lust. 
Fullness is the fashion magazine that tells my lover what she must look like if I am to 
find her desirable. 
If the fashion magazine could show my lover what my soul finds desirable the pages 
would be blank. 
If I could use words that were not full this book would be empty. 
And then some critic would fill those words with the emptiness of interpretation, such 
as the book being symbolic of my search for identity. 
Fullness is the critic who seeks to tell me who I am when I already know. 
Fullness is the advertising that seeks to fill my soul with the illusion of what I need 
and must have. 
While my soul already has everything it needs, and everything it wants, emptiness. 
Fullness is the feminist who seeks to tell me who I should be, and that fullness blinds 
her to who I am. 
Fullness is the miner who sees the world as another hole in the ground, and does not 
see the emptiness of the hole. 
Fullness is the radical who see the world as another cause. 
And wants my soul to fight their cause for them. 
Fullness is invasion of my being. 
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YOU CALL ME  
 
 
You call me and say “Hello”. 
We talk of nothing and then we say “Good-bye”. 
We have said good-bye too often. 
Call me when you are empty. 
Then we can say “Hello” for the first time. 
And good-bye will not be necessary. 
 
Until that first hello I will walk on the shore at dawn enjoying the emptiness alone. 
 


