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My old story focuses on leaving. It all started at age two when my brother 
absentmindedly abandoned his post as my babysitter.  A friend of his drove over 
to show off his new car. After a few minutes my brother's enthusiasm over a new 
set of wheels, had him gone. That experience of abandonment resonated with all 
the other losses of my childhood to form a narrative around leaving.   

The next big pull out happened with me as instigator.  I vacated Kentucky, 
casting aside the importance of my parents and all that I called home. Since that 
fateful desertion, I have watched others drifting in and out of my life with two 
failed marriages, past friendships, and now through recruiting people to work on 
our land.  The dream of sharing, of a larger community gets ripped asunder each 
time a difficult leaving happens. But, there is a new tale emerging….. 

This early morning full 
Sagittarius moon heralds in its 
expansive ruler, Jupiter who is 
finally going direct.  Jupiter, in 
Libra, has been on its annual 
retrograde of 120 days, in 
which it appears to go 
backwards based on its 
position in relationship to the 
Earth.  With this forward 
change in Jupiter, the focus on 
the inner journey of formulating 
our ideology, bringing equality 
and balance into our lives will 
gradually move towards an 
external manifestation.  

Last week the month long 
Embodied Ecology internship 

graduated three lovely souls.  It was no easy journey for me but that isn’t the tale 
I want to tell here.  Before the centerpiece would have revolved around the many 
people who didn’t end up coming or finishing.  This amazing immersive 
experience of relationship with the elemental forces of earth, water, fire, air and 
ether left my heart open, inspired and grateful.  Instead, I find myself wanting to 
celebrate all the people who have stayed, who have committed themselves to an 
inner exploration in connection with the land: Ariel, Larry, Joyce, Vera, Sibby, 
Laura, Hayley, Carol, Ausia, and Nur Samada, thank you!  To Christian, the one 



who returns again to help farm-sit, I give thanks.  To Cathy, who supports me in 
my alchemical concoctions for sale at Kindred Spirits, and the endless 
encouraging words of my husband, I send out appreciations.  I am in community 
with this beautiful land that is forever steadfast.  Those that leave, fall away, but 
those that brave to remain, live on in the land, in my heart.  Yogananda wrote, 
“Listen, listen, listen to my heart’s song.  I will never forget you.  I will never 
forsake you.”  Is it me or you that persists?  Remaining in connection means 
there is a lover and a beloved.  I don’t know which one I am.


