
Meeting in the Middle by Yahya Suzanna Nadler 

We are on the outskirts of LA.  When we made plans with our friends to 
stay and soak in the hot mineral pools near Desert Hot Springs, it didn’t 
register that we would be so close to the City of Angels.  With the oceanic 
sprawl just over the mountains in a not so distant desert habitat, I marvel at 
how LA’s pretentious lure for fame, glamour and consumerism is never very 
far away.  

!  
The full moon in Cancer dawns early this morning with a Cardinal Grand 
Cross.  Imagine the vertical and horizontal segments of the cross as the 
poles of your feet and head, your right and left arms, all being stretched 
outwards into action. Luckily we are not tied down to the torture rack, 
yet we still feel the tension pulling in different directions.  The outer and 
inner battles between exerting one’s will to make things happen vs letting 
life unfold (Sun and Moon in opposition).  Do we revolt, rebel or generate a 
new vision of how to live (Jupiter and Uranus opposed)?  
I feel the LA forces close by - I too can be beautiful, just a few thousand 
and a simple facelift. I want the prestige and popularity of my friends- pick 



me!  Maxing out my credit cards, I can influence and indenture others 
with expensive gifts, even travel to many foreign and exotic places.  Or how 
about a second house where the lovely people live?  Alternating between 
feeling deficient and magnanimous, self absorption is no stranger.  I can’t 
hide from it, even in my quiet, country life.  I am really not that different from 
the glitzy greedy Trump, or my LA cousins.  
Mercifully, the heart is the center point between the exertion of these 
forces; a container that holds the country bumpkin identity ad midst the 
desire for everlasting beauty and greatness.  There is no where else to go, 
nothing to do. I tenderly re-vision a world, my global home, where all 
creatures are valued, connected to self, others and nature; I am planting 
my simple seeds with you, with me, while I breathe in, breathe out. 

“ My mind is here, uh huh, 
   My mind is there, uh huh, 

Life is unfair, uh huh, 
                        Breathe in, breathe out.”  (Holly Near) 

____________________________________________________________

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A4xpZ8ELgSk

