Speaking the Truth

As we are learning that through striving for justice, tears and laughter, seem more dynamic
and shared as each step is taken with communal courage together. Record a legacy, they truly
lived, not once stepped back on the path that beckoned. I am proud of my life partner, of my
family, of our friends. We have learned to value the quiet patience of gentle support both,
unspoken and felt, heard and embraced. And if we seem cryptic in message at times, we wish
to lift to the world the cause as artists, using the language of our nature and craft, to address
the twisted currents of current laws and corruption, where ears are dulled from light by
agendas, that the beauty of Art may be expressed in the reclaiming of itself, from the
wreckage of the court system mired with soiled lawyer and tainted judge. Colours to where
there is grey, to lift the hues cast in cast iron graves, stamped Summary Judgement, with no
judgement applied. So together we formulate, and forge what is possible, while tear stains
cheek, falling upon lighted smile, in thought of our loved ones, that keeps our current path
clear. We should never be afraid to raise your voice for honesty and truth and compassion
against injustice and lying and greed. If people all over the world...would do this, it would
change the earth.
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