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What is it about twos?  The intensity of being in relationship with another 
creates fireworks.  Some of them display astounding beauty while others 
shake us to our bones with their raucous boom. In a recent discussion a 
wise friend wondered out loud if her staunch stance of independence might 
be hiding her deeper longing for contact and closeness.  All of us who have 
long term bonds of partnership know that which we hide relationally will 
eventually be outed.  

I appear quite self reliant while also 
priding myself on being very 
connected to others. Using my 
alliance with earth as a prototypical 
example, I depend upon the land to 
bear fruit as long as I nurture and 
impart enough of the needed 
ingredients.  It all seems so reciprocal 
and adult.  What I have been missing, 
though, is the room to want help.  
With an abundant contribution of 
energy, often I close the gap between 
need and supply by being even more 
efficient.  Age and a busy work 
schedule have widened the narrow slit 
into a gaping wound of wanting.  
Usually, I default to blaming my woes 
on others, like not having enough 
dependable farm help or just 
chastising myself to work harder to 
reconcile the lack.  This is a one 
person relational model where the 
other is not consulted because of the 

fear of finding out there is only me, no one else to help.   Everything then 
goes back on my shoulders reinforcing the fierce self determination.  The 
only way out is through an interconnection. 

There is power in being interdependent, finding the "between" and 
mutuality, but who knew, that need creates linkage.  In my household need 
was a dirty word for which I could get my mouth washed out with soap.  Or 



need was simply ignored because there was always a bigger mouth of 
want.  

This time all the bravado fell away, tears spilled out as I prayed to the 
Earth, entreating the land for aid.  I can’t do it all!  I can’t find the help I 
need.  I heard a clear answer: “You follow up on the few possibilities that 
you have, and let me do the rest.”  What a difference it is to lay down my 
sword and instead feel the soothing repose of being in life, even this very 
predicament, together. 

This morning Pluto, the god of the underworld squares off with the goddess 
of love and beauty, Venus, while this afternoon the new moon enters the 
twin sign, Gemini.  The underbelly of relationships will become evident and 
may the silver lining in your need for one another sparkle through in a new 
way. 
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