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Fre{:a ce

The word Rendezvous comes from old [French and li’cera”g means “present
gourse]ves” . 5o, in that manner, the title of this collection sgmbolizes the act

of our conscious surrender to the Belovec{ Divine Fresence.

] never intended to write any of these poems. Nonetlﬂeless, these poems came
to me during the ear]g morning hours beginning inlate 1 999 and continuing
through ear]y 2000, and would not let my mind rest until ] wrote them down.

Some were difficult to put into words, since it is all too casy to wander all
around the meaning and mask the intent with a l‘:eaP of inadequatc words, but

these ideas deserved simplicitg and claritg without a clutter of words.

]t may be help]cul to read each poem twice... the first time reading forthe
analgtical mind and then a second time listening quietb with the heart.

These poems are a celebration of our divine right, our eternal need, to clance,
sing and frolic arm-in-arm, hancLin%and, eye-to-eye with the Bclovcd. Yet
even more, ’clncg call us to take action, to become | hat Which We Are.

As Mevlana Jelaluddin Rumi wrote:

«__arise, forthe day of work has come...”
) Y
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As We DePart

You, and ]j and the Beloved
becoming One.

As we dcpartj
the Be]ovcd enters.

QOur sePara’cion dissolves,
walls crumble,

and only the Be]ovecl remains.



Wlﬂile the CarPcntcr Works

The Beloved is builc}ing a new [Jome here.
Takc oFFgour shoes and come in.

Old walls are being riPPed down,

new Founc{ations POUer.

Let’s celebrate, sing songs,
;augh and dance
while the Carpcnter works.



The Basket and the Candle

Jve hidden Your Canc”e
under my basket‘

Oh Belovecl, burn this basi(et)

Bum...

Bum it...
Burm it comple’celg.

| eave notlwing for me to be

but The Flame itself.



I ntwined

You
and |
and the Be]oved,

entwined.

We can grow like this,

entwined,

3ou
and |

and the Be!oved.

Laughing, ]oving,
you
and |
and the Be!ove&



Try, Trg Again

Oh Beloved,
Your Swee’mess

}185 cl'\anged me FO[‘CVC!’.

On my way [Home,
trying to recollect Your ] ruth,
] have stumbled and Fa”en,

but when ] awa‘(en,
there You are,

]aughiﬂgjogxcu”g atmy clumsg attempt,

urging me to try, try again,
without Fear, to

reach the Heart of Your sweet Love.



Touch

] love to touch you,
to caress your c}‘neek,

to holc{ your boclg close to mine.

So alive,

and Free,

quivering with Jog

] feel the heart
of the Beloved

when we touch,

When the press
of skin to skin

simp]g becomes | ouch,

When touci—]ing and
being touched
become Ore.



5hining [Heart

The moon tonight
isa Sl‘xining [Heart,

The ’cwinkling stars
are full of Laughterl

| hear Yourvoice

in the s’ci”ness,

] feel Your touch

in the air.



Sceds We Have Sown

On every Pat}‘xj
in everyjoumey,
tl'xrougl'l all of lhcej
there is no’c}ﬂng but the Peloved.

T here is no other realitg,
there is no other source,
there are no other arms to be held in,

there is no’ching but the Peloved.

Thereis nothing but the Peloved,

giving us
the fruit of

the seeds we have SOWN.

]]CHOU dor’t like the Fruit,

Plant some different seeds.



Fingcrtips of (God

We are the Fingertips of (God,

Divine gingertips,
touching,
Fee]ing,

caressing.

The Fingertips that
(God uses

to touch this world.



bctter th

]’c’s wonderful to
dance in honor of the Belovecl,
better yetto be Dance.

t's wonderful to
share thejog that you Fccl,
better yetto be Jog.

t's wonderful to
sing and Praisc the Peloved,
better yetto be SOr\g.

]’c’s wonderful to
sPreacl your wings and soar,

better yet to be Wings.



Be [Filled

Beggars,

we are all beggars.

Some beg for
their favorite Pain,
some beg for

their old friend sorrow.

Beggars,
all alike.

tooam a beggar,
seeking Food.
And now, this bowl is
over‘ﬂowing with the Beloved.



Desting

Who can c;eng the miracle of Finding cach other
in this maze of 6 billion humans?

Who can undcrs’candjus’c how amazing
this is?

Kisme’c. Desting.
A field of Possibilitics.

] see the Be]oved in your eyes,
| watch the Beloved in your grace,
] feel the be]ovec{ n your ’couch,
You and ] and the Be]ovecl, One.



Arms of the Bcloved

Whichever way you, drunken, totter and fall,

on your mcanclcring way [Home.

f‘lave no Fear, you a]wags land

in the arms of the Peloved.

Arms of the Bclovecl ”

Whichever way you, drun‘(en, totter and Fa”,
through whatever you see,

Gardens

or

Hell

itis your way [Home.

Set your heart Freej
turn off the chatter oFgour mind.
F]ag without fear.
Soar without fear.
f:a” without fear.
You willland in the arms of the Beloved.



The FerFect Flace to Drown

Jt takes some Pain and anguislﬁ now and then

to help me remember

how much ] need You.

| feel Your Love, Your (arace, Your Glorg.
You are all that ] want,
all that ] nccd,
all that | am.

| et me be a Fountain,
bubbling over with your Sweet | ove,
over‘ﬂowing) dreﬂching everything

ina flood of | ove,
a river of Understanc{ing.

The Pencect Place to drown.



One Flame

Our tears are all One Tear,
Ourjog is all One Joy,

Our laughter is One Laugh)
QOurloveis all One | ove.

WC are mang cand]es,

buming with One [Flame.



Wavcs

Throug]—x the nigl—lt,

waves ro”ingin,

waves ro”ing out.

Warm, wet love,
churning, swir!ing)
ro”ing in,

ro”ing out.

Waves of Passion.
SoFt warm ’COUCI’!,

A feast of sensations.

Waves of Ecstasg,
ro”iﬂg in,

ro”ing out.



Celcbrate

Mg heart laugl‘ms and sings songs with You

but so few ears can hear.

| dance and sPin and soarwith You

but so few eyes can see.

M}j Fingers reach and touch You

but so few are ab]e to Fecl.

] smell Your Fragrance on the wind

but so few yet notice.

M9 tongue is alive with Your Sweetness
but so few have tasted.

Oh my Beloved,

how ] long for companions to celebrate

Your Lovc, Your Gracc, Your Mercg.



Waiti ng

Kiding around on the carousel,
around and around
and around and around,

caPtured bg the illusion of progress.

A small voice sugges’cecl:
“Give up on this carousel.
Giive up separation.
Giive up illusions.

Acccpt life
in the arms of the Peloved,
live in | ove,

live in Joy.”

And there was the Be]ovec{)
Paticnt]g waiting,
awaiting love,

awaiting surrender.



Today

] looked for You todag, Belovcc{,
and ] found You are Todag,
You are T}'uis Moment,

] looked for You todag, Belovcc{,
and ] found You evergwhere‘



20

E_ach, Alone

We helP cach other discovera Path,
We he]P each other travel the Patlﬁ,
Yet each must walk alone on their Personal Pa’ch,

Each must surrender alonc, in Private.

No one else can surrender for us,
No one else can take away the scparation

that we have chosen‘

No one else can surrender for us,
No one else can take away the Pain

that we have chosen‘

Oh Beloved, ] walk a]one,
emptg,

into Your arms.

E_ach in their own time,

into Your arms.

E_ach in their own way,

into Your arms.

E_ach, alone, one }33 one,

into Your arms.

E_ach, alone, 53 their own desire,

into Your arms.

E_ach, alone, one }33 one,

into SWCCt 5urrender.



5weet Surrcndcr

| thoug}‘n’c | was the Pilot,
| thoug}‘nt | was in command,
] thought ] could imagine,
] tl'xough’cl could dream.

Oh Beloved,
when | asked You to guicle me,

to change me,

to destrog me,

| found You
could imagine OPPor‘cunities

begoncl words,
| found You
could Dream
begond description,

] was limitation,

You are ]:reeclom.

] was thejailer,

You are the Keg.

21
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" ven Closer

No, we are not mirrors of each other.

We are even closer than that.

Frien&s,

comPanions,

lovers,

all.

We are

a Par’c of each ot!ncr,
waiting to be discovered,

acceptecl,

an& IOVC&<



Here, Now

To succced,
stop ’crging

T o discover,

stop searching

T o see,
stop looking

Does water search

forits wetness?

Be what you are.
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[riends and | overs

Friends aﬂd !OVCFS can hC]P HOU

geta glimpse of the Peloved,

Friends and lovers can take you

to the threshold of the Door,

Friends aﬂd !OVCFS can hC]P HOU

recall the radiance of the One Heart,

Yet when the time comes for surrencler,

you must enter the chamber alone, empty.

Alone so that you may be Joinecl,
emPty so that you may be f:i”ecl.



Beautiful World

Oh, Swec’c Lovcj
thank You for
the oPPor’cunitg to walk

alongsi&c this beautiful woman.

She sees Youj

then she makes love to me.

Oh,
what a Beautiful World.
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Shine

Can you feelit?

You're a twinkling star
in the skg of the Beloved.

Shine,
shine brightlﬂ,

the heavens deserve your Brilliance.



| overs [Forever

We
have ]DCCH

| overs forever.

Yet,
we arejust now

discovering it.

Yes, we
have been

| overs forever.

Yet,
we Havej ust

met.

27
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T hereis allace

Thereisa place

beﬂond SOIrow,

Thereisa place
begond sugeringj

Thereisa place

begond desire,
OPen your hear’c,
and fallin.



T he Middle FPath

|t’s all a matter of balance and intent,
staging on this Patl‘n, the middle Path,

that so few choose to wa”< on.

One foot anchored in the Phgsicai,
one hand reaching for that which is unseen,

living in the center between.

Giving and receiving with (irace
in both worlds,

yet attached to neither.

29



The FUPPetcer

Encounters.
Opportunitiea
Not }33 accident,
but bg the Grace
of the Grea’c F’uppe’ceer.

| ike so many Fingcr puppets,
all of us,

Frolicking on the Fingers of the Beloved.

Dancing and singing,
all of us,

to the songs and the calls of the Be]ovc&.

Jo\lycu] dancers and reluctant dancers,
all of us,

Frolicking on the Finger tips of the Beloved.

30



Nowhcrc

]n the arms of the Bclovec{,

CVCT\(le’]CFC ancl nowhere,

everythiﬂg and nothing,

a” becomc the same.
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l am the breeze

Oh Beloved,

Your sweet surPrises are
beyond my imagination.
Moments ago,
| was so small,
yet in this moment

| have no boundaries.

] am the breeze dancing across a Poncl,

l ama Fa”ing leaF, ﬂoating, tumbling.

] am a child at P]ag) !aughing,

] am the smallest Petal of a ting flower.

] am a cloud drhcting across the sky,

] am the bird’s morning song,.

We are,

herel

now,

One‘



No Wa”s Here

Todag | found mgschc wa”q'ng
on the hands of Go&

]n God’s l'xands,
there are no wa”s,

there are no }DOFCICFS,

there are no Fences,

there are no boundaries.

Can you live like that?

55
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You are the Song

Oh Beloved,

| am a l)ircl,
You are the Song

] am a Fingerl

You are the Touc}m

| am a bell,

You are the Souncl.

] am a bowl,

You are the T:ooc{.



Be Who You Are

]n the encl, ] shall not be asked

whg ] was not Moses,

or Siddhartha, or_Jesus.

But on]g whg

was ] not

Richard
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Through (s

Tobeaservant of (God is

to let Divine Light
shine ’chroug}‘l us,

to let Divine Beautg
be seen througln us,

to let Divine J03
be felt througlﬁ us.



Alchemg of the Heart

To abandon the battlefield

of separatcncss,

and live without boundaries,

Free]g giving and receiving | ove,

is the ultimate

A]chemg of the Hear’c.
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Oh Beloved

Oh Beloved,
You are my FFood,
my fﬂea]ing,
my Destiny.



Where the Two Worlds Mect

We are like a Flamej

ﬂickering at the crossroacls,

marking this Place where two worlds meet.

Two worlds,
Phgsical
and sPiri’cuaL

Two wor!ds,

seen

arxcl unseen.

Two wor!ds,

one govemcd 133 Law,
one gOVCFHCC{ }:)9 LOVC.

Two worlds and one Hame,
as we learn to give and receive

Free]y in both worlds,

without attachment or cxpecta’cion.
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The [” ssence of Lovc

As expectations
ancljuclgments
crumble into

unconditional acceptance,

we discover

the essence

of Love.



On the Fatl‘l

Sometimes it takes intense Pain,
sometimes ba]cﬂing confusion,

sometimes great loss,

To show so clearb
that we are

not in control.

T hese are the sour fruit that arise
from the seeds

that we a]one have sown.

As we begin to accept

our comP]c’cc depcndencc

upon Goc{,

We are
on the Pa’ch

O]C surreﬂcler,

the Path of Feacc, Lovc and Jog.
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Closer to Thee

Everg da3 ] Push
and 3ani<
and bang

on the walls of this cage.

Grac{ually the cage walls Hielcl
and l move
jus’c a bit
closerto Thee‘

No’ching else matters.



All ' This and More

| see the wings of a thousand angels
l—\overing all around,
jus’c waiting

to be called into action.

And athousand suns
in the skg,
jus’c waiting
to light the Path.

And a thousand stars
readg to twinkle with laughter andjog,

jus’c waiting

for Permission.

And the Hand of the Be!oved
alongsidcj
jus’c waiting

to be recognized.

A” this and more,jus’c waiting
for completc surrendcrl
that moment when the past is cut loose

and The Fresent is ]oving]y embraced.
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Desires

Angry?
Afraid?
Troubled?
Worried?

Rise above
self centered craving,
on the wings of
Fatience and APPreciation.

HaPPiness
requires action

without self~centered desire.

[Happiness
PP
is rooted in contentment,
aware of our blcssings,

aPPreciating what is.
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The Ocean

Thereisa
magnhcicent Ocean,

Where

the more you swim

the more you c{rown,

And
the more you drown

the more you ]ove.

45
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We

Birds in Flightj
leaves Fluttcring,

We.

Chi]dren at Plag,
raging rivers,

We.

G]owing moon,
twin‘(]ing stars,

We.

White c]oucls,
green Ficlds,

We.

Warriors,
Angels,
We.

No bounc{aries,

no seParation,

We.



Harmong

Actions and thouglﬁts are neither
righ’c nor wrong,

Evcrg action, every t!nough’c

has a time and Place‘

]t’s all a matter of

being in harmong with Tl’]e Moment,

Acting and responding in every moment
with (5race, Compassion and | ove.
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Climb On

Evcr\ljc}ag
the Freight train of Change

is ro“ing through our lives.

We can climb onboard
and ride with the Peloved,

to destinations unimaginable,

Or stand by the tracks
and refuse the oPPortunitg.



Morscls

Morse]s of Food
kept Fa”ing into my cage.

Bits of | ove,
shreds of Urxdcrstanding.

| ittle bites of Compassion,
nibbles of (irace.

Yet ] never took the time to wonder

where the dailg blessings came from.

Oh Beloved,

Forgivc me.

+9
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T he Vel

O’ Bcloved,
] thought You

were so distant from me,

Hicling bcgond a veil.

Now | see
it’s my own veil,

my own lack of clear vision.

Wl‘\g do | wear this veil
that keePs You distant from me?
f:ashion?
Custom?
Habit’?



Dancing

Oh sweet surrenderj

Your Wi”, not mine.

Dancing with
The Beloved,

T:Iowing,
G]ic{ing,

E_gortlesslg.
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You Are

was so afraid of surrender,

afraid that You weren’t rea”9 there.

AhH‘:H‘: but You Are.



Your Will, not mine

Feace,
Ferpect Fcacc,
found in the midst

omc every moment

nestled comFortaHy
in the Arms of the Peloved,

re]inquishing illusions

of Control,

gent]y whispering,
Oh my Beloved,

Your wi”, not mine.

5%
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Fassion

T}we currency of life
is Passionj

not c{o”ars.



(Guide Me

Oh my Belove&,
You are my Cuide,
You are my Fath,

YOU are mg JOUTT\C\IJ.
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Joy

On your own, find
Jog in your heart.

With the Beloved, find
your heart in Jog.



From the Crac“e to the Grave

T}‘xere’s areason we’re here today,

no accident that it’s a”Just this way.

We're travcling from the cradle to the grave,

and lessons in | ove are all we save.

57



58

Only the [Truit

Wor&s

and other noises

will bear fruit.

Actions

and other restless motions

will bear fruit.

]n the enc{, we will each be Judgec},

not bg our words or actions,

but only bg the fruit which they bear.



I~ vil

The onlg evil
is lack of unc!erstanding.
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Filled Again

Evcrg dag, the Bcloved

fills our cups

with | ove, Compassion and Jog.

We can drink Freely,
share it with others,
pour it down the drain,

orjust ignore it all.

Yet, every dag

our cups are filled again.



FrePa ration

Thereis onlg one [Jealer,
onlg one Source of all healing,

evcrgthing else isjust Preparation.

6i
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Remembering

]n matters of the }ﬂeart,
there is nothing new
for us to discover,

there is on]y remembering.



E_vcrﬂthing

To embrace and honor the Onc,

is to embrace and honor evcrg’ching...

every PCFSOﬂ,

every event,

every situation.

6%
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Faimcul Wags

TBCFC I'Ca”\lj are

no Problems,

Just Paimcul ways

of misunderstanding

these (ifts.



Bird of Desire

T he bird of desire

flies in and out of every life.

Observed from a distance,
grace and majestg,

source of creativitg and change,

Held tightly,

claws and beak,

source of unhappiness and sugering.
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Tinﬂ Pieces

Me,
You,
Mine,
Yours...

The greatest error
is to try to divide

the One

into ’ciny Pieces.



Rclationships

Build your house on solid ground
Worlcﬂy accomP]ishments are Fleetingl
but relationships of the Hear‘c are forever.
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The Great Symphong

We are all Plagers in
the Great ngpl'\ong.

F]ag your own Par’c,
and Plag it well.

The Composcr has written
and assignecl the parts
all quite Peﬂcectly.



Shadows

With The Ligl‘mt at your back,
life isjust ﬂici«tring shadows,

desire and Pain‘

T urn around and look toward T he Ligh’c,

shadows disaPPear, leaviﬂg on]y
Feace, | ove and Jog.
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T wo Ways

Two ways,
but onlg one leads to happiness.i.

Some will try to
tell God how to run the world,
clemanding this and demaﬂcling that.

Others will quietlg listen and observe
as | he Peloved governs the world,

accepting this and accepting that.

Your choice...



T rickster

Oh Peloved T rickster,

] built my home
inan imPenetrablc cage,
fastened my chains,

ancl lOCi(Cd mg lOC‘(S,

Yet

You enticed me out,

slammed the door behind me,

and we danced through the niglnt.

Ya!
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bcgond the Ordinarg

T here are colors bcgond
the shades of the rainbow,

SOUI’\CIS bC\KjOI’Yd

the caPture of ears,

?ee]ings beﬂonci

the impression of touch,

clelighhcu] visitors
that arrive onlﬁ

when we have departecl.



The Tumn

Faces ﬂashing between my Fingers,
the floor Pressing lightlg upon my feet,

voices and music arising from somewhere,

a hand Hoating, ]eac{ing me onward, inward.

| somehow know of those things,
yet inside and outside have
become the same,

one Awareness.

No’ching but the Preath
of the Beloved Flowing in and out,

Allah, Allah, Allah, Allah...

Tuming to a rhgthm begonc{
the measure of clocks,
a droP Hoating in

a timeless Ocean.

Seeing without sight,
Fecling without touch.
Giviﬂg and receiving

%avc becomc the same.

A hollow reed,
an emptg cup,
and the E_nc”ess 5ea<

7%
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A Flame to Tend To

The 10,000 idiots who live in my head
keep very busg
with their endless chatter.

Urging me to go this way,
go that way,

do this ’cl—\ing,
do that thing,

Le‘c them chatter,
| have more imPor’cant matters,

] have a F]ame to tend to.



Love, Alwa ys Love

When in doubtl
| ove.

When injog,
| ove.

When in fear,
| ove.

When in anger,
| ove.

When n kappiness,
| ove.

When in confusion)

Love.

Wheﬂ n ]ove,
| ove.

Wheﬂ in pain,
P
| ove.

Love, alwags

Love.
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| am Your Desting

| am the lig!ﬂ’c,
] am the slﬁac{ow,
Kiss me,

| et me burn clccP into your heart.

YOU rea”g 1"18VC no ChOiCC.

] am your dcsting.



Heart of Hearts

Evcrgone ] send to you
is Mﬁ messenger,

listen to

their ]—\eartsj

and you will

find Mg [Feart.
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Words of the Heart

Fainting Pictures

with these words,

]mages of Gracel
]mages ogjog,

A Painting of what it is like to be touched
bg the Belove&,

A sketch of the majesty
of the Be]ovcc{,

USing words to describe

colors that are unseen 139 eyes,

using words

that remain unheard bg ears,

using words

of the }“l eart.



As Desires Fade

Surrenéer.
Oh sweet surrender.

As desires fade,

oPPortUﬂities abounc{,

As desires Fade,
the Peloved Provic{es‘
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al hamdulrllah
AH Praise is to (God.

| aillahailla’llah
There is no’cl‘n’ng to worship, nothing to seeic, but God‘

tat tvam asi

You are That.
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