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Once, a very long time ago, my son Colin skipped, carefree, into the kitchen,

bouncing a ball. Then his face slipped into wonder, and out popped this question:

“Mommy, which is more real, my dreams or yesterday?”

It was easy for this three-year old to ask questions, even ones which appeared to be

nonsensical (or profound). He hadn’t yet been told that his questions were “silly.”

I remember staring at my little boy, amazed. Finally, not knowing what else to say, I

responded, “Wow! What a great question!”

Colin’s question makes us uneasy. We fall into the spaces between the lines, into the

mystery language both probes and conceals. Colin meant, “Which is more real, my

nighttime dreams or yesterday?” We could also interpret the question, to ask, “Which is

more real, my visions of the future, or yesterday’s traditions?” Taken this way, we sigh

with relief. Now the question can be answered. For most of us are either geared towards

tomorrow or longing for the good old days.

Because Colin was young and inexperienced, his question was literal. He was not

talking about the future, but about his dreams at night. Not about which part of a



Newtonian time-line is more important, the past or the future, but about what is the

relative status, metaphysically, of his nighttime dreams and yesterdays.

So Colin’s question was both literal and metaphysical. That’s a hard notion to grasp.

We are not used to speaking about realities which refer to apparent opposites, or to

multiple dimensions. Instead, as we become socialized, our childlike questions take on

meanings which have definite possible answers — usually either yes or no, true or false,

this one or that one.

I suggest that one of the hallmarks of coming into Crone is the capacity to embrace

questions which are multidimensional, which have both literal and metaphysical status,

and which therefore plunge us into the spaces between the lines (2D) and planes (3D)

that structure society’s roles, rules and regulations.

One of the hallmarks of such questions is that they are difficult to formulate without

appearing to require an either/or answer. This is not an abstract remark. There are

those for whom peculiar questions press up from within as barely noticeable but

insistent states of uneasiness, seeking formulation and release. Imagine then, the feeling

of frustration — which can shade into shame, guilt, a sense of disorientation, isolation,

craziness — when such questions, put into language, are answered, rather than

contemplated.

When we embrace such questions, they move us, change us in ways that are as

mysterious as are the upwellings which produce them.

I have such a question. I am trying to put it into words. Here is my first fumbling

attempt: Which is more real? The intent and decision to act in a certain way, so that

reality is constructed according to what I imagine? Or the surrender to ‘what wants to

happen through me,’ which is not always according to my conscious intent, and which I

sometimes don’t even want, know or understand. Is the latter merely my own

subconscious desire not to have the former happen, when the two directions conflict? Or

is it something larger, which I need to allow in. Is what sometimes stops me from acting

on my imagination merely fear, habit and tradition, or is it nature, Natural Law. And:

how do I tell the difference?



I am tempted to boil this question down to: “What is ego and what is (the larger)

Self? And how do I detect the difference.” And yet I don’t want to reduce my more

awkward formulation to this neat ego/self distinction. Our attitude towards ego is too

loaded, ambivalent; we are likely to side with “self” and be done with it.

The entire New Age movement seems to be predicated on the idea that “we can

create our own realities.” I want to say yes to this idea, and yet my awkward question

intrudes. Reality is multidimensional. I can create any reality of which I am aware, yet

much of myself lies below the horizon of awareness, runs counter to my conscious

intent.

It seems to me that if we are to “create a new reality” in this glorious or apocalyptic

new millennium to come, then we will have to embrace and honor this multifaceted,

mysterious complexity, both within our own beings, and within the world as a whole.


