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MICHAEL. ORLOFF. .

I'm a Sculptor with a vivid imagination and the need to put pen to paper unloading---------
thoughts, ideas etc. fuelled by the turmoil and ongoing events that affect our lives daily
as if pretending not to repeat history, filling pads over the decades. | don’'t own a
computer, tv, or even a smart phone, 'm too busy preparing to Exhibit Sculptures.

“A SPARKLE IN THE WONDERING" has 124 pages, 12.234 words & plenty to think
about as every page offers something, each page can live by itself, only together they
build to a conclusion that stands alone, with subtle hints throughout. | don't see itas a
work of literature but, a work of Art subtitied “A Four Dimensional Word Sculpture"®

All my life I've been forced to deal with ‘deception’ and a huge dose of treachery
so feel justified in my attempt, whether naive or profound, but know how the victims in
“our world” are forced to exist, it wouldn't hurt the lucky ones in every country to share
the guilt we all should feel for what we allow to continue.

Hoping you take my offering to heart using a plain and simple fove for humanity

as an energy to combine people, becoming a single force for whatever may come next,
It's un-brainwashing or “rinsing clean” from the stains of history opening a door to
another reality, before it's too late.

1984 sending an accumulation of pages to an assortment of people and groups,
suggesting we celebrate Peace, 1986 became International Year of Peace, some of
those pages are included within. 1992 my focal North Melbourne paper published four
pieces, all of which are included. 2006 started the processes? April 2008 uploaded,
asparkleinthewondering.com. My fee was increased regularly, then in April 2015, it was
doubled, decided not to pay.

The following adjusted version is more direct minus mistakes, “I'm still proud of
the end result’, and it seems I'm far more in tune or even psychic.? if you choose to read
on | hope you find it rewarding while I'm working on the update version, as time takes
us all onward.

When my glass is half full, It's then | know it's also half empty.

myc.



MICHAEL. ORLOFF. (myc)

I'm a Sculptor who filled pads with thoughts, ideas etc. etc. for decades, fueled by the
turmoil and ongoing events that affect our lives daily as if pretending not to repeat
history, so my manuscript titled “A SPARKLE IN THE WONDERING” is a culmination
of prose and short stories with a broad range of topics and an Artist’s dose of compassion,
a commodity that’s been constantly eroding for too long. There's plenty to think about in
the 179 pages 12,869 words, every page offers something, as each page can live by itself
the words on the page own it however few, yet together they build to a conclusion that
stands alone with subtle hints throughout. I don’t see it as a work of literature but,

A work of Art subtitled “A Four Dimensional Word Sculpture”.

All my life I've been forced to deal with deception and a huge dose of treachery so feel
justified in my attempt, whether naive or profound, but know how the victims in our world
are forced to exist, it wouldn’t hurt the lucky ones in every country to share the guilt we
all should feel for what we allow to continue.

Hoping you take this offer of publication to heart using “ART” and a plain and simple
love for humanity as an energy to combine people, becoming a single force for whatever
may come next!

1984 I sent an accumulation of pages to an assortment of people and groups, suggesting
we celebrate Peace, 1986 became International Year of Peace, some of those pages are
included within. 1992 my local North Melbourne paper published four pieces, all of
which are included. Early 2006 started the processes thinking “it’s ready”

April 2008 now “proud of the end result” and hope you enjoy the journey.

Myec.
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A SPARKLE IN THE WONDERING. © A 4D word sculpture. © Michael.Orloff.
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TOGETHER. © 26/12/2000 Michael Orloff.

Two dots on a page

could be freckles

on a nose

may be billions of

Light years between Galaxies
or you and me.

2
RIGHT. . © 7/11/1994 Michael Orloff.

Long

a real long time ago

when there was

no such thing

as the Futare

and yesterday was long gone,
- there was

only

NOW.
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TIC TOC. © 20/10/2000 Michael Orloff.

Time doesn’t know or care
what we think
life for “Time “
is a process
which began
when it did

does it matter
why

and presently

is in a continuing
mode

as we move along
its path,

with change

It’s un-beatable
force.

4
CONTRARY. © 12/9/2005 Michael.Orloff.

From when our DNA was enhanced

we became unique

separating from the Animal Kingdom

to stand alone,

if not Divine intervention!

certainly extra ordinary circumstances

gave our ancestors

a better than fair challenge

in our survival through the centuries.

The ability to think, plan and use our thumbs
to great advantage,

Humans were the force to be reckoned with,
we hunted and gathered as we ate our way
into the future,

these days our main threat is

each other, all clones!

of those

early generations.
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OBSERVER. © 5/8/1995 Michael.Orloff.

As the wheel of life
turns

so does the need

to push it.

6
WHERE'S THE SHOPS. © 20/5/2006 Michael.Orloff.

Seeing grooves

lumps

and curves

powered something more than
Primeval

changing total awareness

of being,

from a vision.

The other monkeys

went looking for bananas

while we picked flowers,
watching blossom petals meander down the stream
becoming aware

we had

out grown

our past.

We stood tall, our backs cracked
then chose a direction,

there was no going back.
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OBJECTS OF DESIRE. © 11/3/1994 Michael.Orloff.

From a sandwich

to your greatest dream
inhibited only

by gravity,

so here

we all are

caught up in life and her rules,
thinking

doing

being.

8
OUTCOME. © 13/5/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Life is an ongoing
series of events
marking incidences
as you go,

some become memorable
or painfully
unforgettable
while you cross off
from a list of procedures
as you head

toward a

fulfilling outcome,
with destiny

your soul’s desire,
spending time

with a metronome
to realize

just where

your lifestyles pace
places you

could be beneficial.
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9
YOUR PASSION. © 29/4/2001 Michael.Orloff.

We are a breed of many types
shapes and colours

all of us with thoughts of our own,
some are good at something’s
and hopeless at others,

no-one has it all.

The choices of what

one can do

to feel good about life

has become endless,

if debt doesn’t give you

a direction

you may be lucky enough

to be guided

by a passion,

“explore where yours takes you™.

10
YES. © 25/12/2004 Michael.Orloff.

You live in a cave

for to long

the wheel rolls

right on by you

change arrives all of a sudden

with your need

to push it,

once your desired speed

is reached you’re unable to hold it back
you must jump on

to keep up,

or maybe watch

how fast you’ve made it turn

from a distance while others push it for you,
or just let it disappear

into the future,

you become

what you accept.
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11
BALL AND CHAIN LIFE. © 6/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

Didn’t you hear

the starting bell!

you should be in deep debt
by now

in dire need of your
second or third

job,

with a list of all

the most recent

innovative gadgets

we all should have,

to give life

meaning

80 you to can be part

of “the future”

we’ve all been waiting for.

12
ONWARD. © 30/7/1992 Michael.Orloff,

Like it or not

life has become

a manipulated version

of how

we're told

it must be,

~ variations concealed,
adapted for the absorbing
majority

to believe,

and kept in “grateful” mode,
“there’ll always be another sale.”
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13
INSPIRE... © 8/11/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Caught captured

roped and tied

left to dwell

on just what is wrong,

something is missing

not all here,

the motion of the wheel

found technology

as we moved on

opening up new problems

forcing acceptance

in new directions,

remembering

histories school tie

has become an anchor of knots.
Your time converted to dollar value
relating to life-style chosen

or forced to accept,

doing what you enjoy

is maybe what you’ll become best at
when that spark with-in gets oxygen
it can light up,

fuelling unused juices,

which are usually innovative,

168 hours per week,

where do yours go?
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14
FEELINGS. © 29/7/1985 Michael Orloff,

Starting my arrival from a distant planet

here in the outer suburbs of this Galaxy

with plans of fitting in somewhere when landed,

using my superb sense of basic logic

and common sense, learning, absorbing all,

they seem to have come a long way, but still not sure

of these humans and their objective for life after evolving

from millions of Earth years, they have a utopian environment for their enjoyment
yet force confusment among one another from Island to Island,

they call them Countries but all on the same Planet, while of the same breed

they think their space is more special, so have made the main issues, one of
defending from each other by means of destruction in as crucial mass as possible,
abusing and neglecting all of their Planets natural gifts, the Female, Children and
Mother Nature the main suffers, the Male species seem to offer themselves when asked.
BEAM ME BACK ASAP.uimsnanmmveevans No wait,

as their technology becomes fact, truth becomes more real, to the point where
fantasy and reality combine, leaving history behind, heading for the truth of

the future, making now real for us all to change, enjoy and perfect, To THE UNIVERSE
for always onward, as what being human is. Life flowswithin m'ut.

From the UNIVERSE
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DEBATE © 18/1/1985 Michael.Orloff.

A Tree gets ten out of ten

as being a Tree,

(imagine a trees life)

a Cat, Dog, Fish, Bird, etc.etc
must also rate ten

as being what breed they are
living together with Nature
another ten,

Humans as another breed
Babies, Children, Youth,
Adult’s, Geriatrics.

‘What rating would be just,
nobody seems to mind how progressively
ugly we are becoming.

17

SCRATCH. © 12/3/1999 Michael.Orloff.

New phrases are realized when
the too hard basket

becomes an acceptable

result,

another option being

to pass the buck,

itchy backs

no finger nails.!

18

DOING. © 31/3/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Adapting

to achanging system
with

a life style

the cause.
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19
THINK ABOUT IT. © 16/1/2001 Michael Orloff.

An Earth-Quake shook

a village

destroying it,

taking hundreds of souls,
“Our Planet”

ruled by Mother Nature,
her plan must be different
to ours,

what is our plan?
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20
DIFFERENT AGENDA. © 25/11/2005 Michael.Orloff.

The need for some to abuse and use others,
is it possible to imagine our

early, early days,

the severity of weather changes
unexplainable storms with lightening and thunder
that come and goes,

learning through experience

and loss, this thing called life had begun,
pain and suffering continued

into an unknown destiny.

Segregation became obvious

while the vulnerable sat and listened

the story tellers

head swelled.
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21
STEPPING STONES. (c) 17/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Moments from when our ancestors
wove

made bowls

and the wheel

was around

wrote words that were
ravaged by time,
melting hearts

as if lived

for the first time

for reasons that could be
of unknown origin
enabling

SO many to give

their total ness

to an event

which was recorded

by those given

that right,

aware

we

in the Future

would continue

their moment of
realised awakening

that was intended to last
till the end . '
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IT°S IN THEIR. © 19/10/1995 Michael.Orloff.

Pure magnificence manifests
in a magnitude of assumable
and unknowable ways

as we settle into the

Twenty First Century,

rigid guide lines hold

the increasingly diverse
population

to historic beliefs

causing continual friction
and constant abuse,

giving many number of reasons
for the accruement in
owning,

people’s spirituality.

18
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MOTHER. © 27/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Different countries
accredit themselves

from a profound beginning
instilling allegiance,

as the population increased
brainwashing became
essential

for its continuance,
History was realised

as the crucial essence

for Future

ownership.

Past greatness was born,
containing everyone,
natural growth was denied.
‘We must understand “Our Planet”
With Wisdom

or try to prepare

for the removal

of an unwanted species,
“ys”

She can do it.

iq
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27
HOKUM. © 14/4/2001 Michael.Orloff.

You don’t own your body
you have the use of it

until it can no longer tolerate
the abuse you’ve maintained!
because of what you’ve put in your mouth?
If you had

other lives,

to come back

again,

to learn life from

a different level.

Knowing what we’ve done
and allowed to happen,
would you accept

chance!

Or need to know

options.

28
TRYING. © 7/2/1994 Michael.Orloff.

By removing obvious
points of interference
total approach

has been

levitated

into a

more direct and
positive state of being
remembering

there are many alternatives,
all-ways

another way,

in time you’ll see
another way.
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BIGGER. © 1/3/2006 Michael.Orloff.

There is apparently more than
one hundred Religions

in the World,

what if

a couple of wise elders

from each

got together

and started a new

Super International Religion.
“The God”

would have to be

the biggest and kindest!

with really good ideas

to benefit

the entire human race,

and would heal our troubled Planet.

31
WHAT. © 4/6/2001 Michael.Orloff.

Surprising

perhaps amazing

all we’ve been put through
as the centuries pass

and survived,

has led to now.

Never before

has recorded history shown,
our abilities to progress
but to leave behind

the only true wonder

of what being human

was.

2.\



Lk

32

OCEAN. © 10/3/ 1995 Michael.Orloff.

The future were
planning for

is what we’re

drowning in,

what you see

was planed

to become the “Future”
we are in,

so isn't life grand

here amongst the future,
there’s always some-one
worse off.

33
CHANGE. © 10/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

We’ve accepted
accumulated thoughts
from history

altered when necessary
but left to wonder
through

obvious doubts

as reality changes.
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34
HERE HEAR. © 11/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

People from the other side
of the planet

sound different

but look the same, they
may have similar thoughts
and worry about

the same directed
direction

life is heading,

as we can remember how it was
and see the way it seems
it will become,

while the younger

swim in their approaching
ideals,

awaiting discovery.

35
THERE. © 29/10/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Guided by a direction,
chosen

for a reason,

needing to gallop

to get “There”

forced to accept

each grain of sand

as if constipated

as it moves from now to then
through the hour glass of time.
Learning patience
holdingonto “There”
living Now.
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A THEORY © 13/11/1992 Michael.Orloff.

I & The Big Bang Theory,
when
GOD exploded?
(Everything is from the same beginning)

37
NOW. © 12/12/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Perfection grew continually
constantly,

when

“An Exhilaration”

took place

Creating, Infinity.

A rthythm

found order

then

a part of that inception

was in all,

Animal Vegetable Mineral
each with their unique DNA,
that has led us to

Now.
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“ORGANIC” © 26/11/2005 Michael.Orloff.

A 100% natural process,

we have or rather they have tried to use

“Our Planet” in ways that seem (other than Organic)
suffering the consequence will become obvious,

and possibly un-reversible.

Earth is an Organic “complex particle”

with in the greater mass of Universes,

we humans are here in our varied

assortment of emotional acceptances,

but most must realise

our Planet to be Organic.

“She keeps trying to tell us in the only way she knows”
Accepting an Organic Planet Earth

you don’t need much of an imagination to realise
“Qur Universe”

to be Organic also

continually evolving.

The way the human race is heading

we may eventually become known as

The germ in Gods body.?
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39
SURVIVAL. © 6/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

The will to survive

is part of DNA

it seems, what ever has
the need for

water

to survive

has an inbuilt mechanism
for survival.

What ever may be thrust
into each individuals
“moment of experiencing time”
here on Earth,

is almost as if

a challenge

has been bestowed

upon “all”

to come up with something
new,

with hope

to change the oncoming
inevitable

again.
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40
AND SO IT BEGAN. © 8/5/1992 Michael.Orloff.

Unquestioned brilliance in
technological advancement
in the known Universal
Galaxy,

yet unable to find the
single

fact to live together
peacefully.

Whether born from a
lustful

moment of passion

or a

planned encounter in
family planning,

a child is born

growth unknown by
innocence

not caring

just living in waiting,
breathing air

the air we changed,

with luck to walk

the ground we changed,
with hope

to live and prosper

and maybe

to rear

the child that will grow

to solveour problems , « s 5 » ¢ » =3 » ¢
what do we know.
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41

UNIQUE. © 16/08/2006 Michael.Orloff.

We all won

that

first race,

being what’s needed now
is like

fighting to become
what’s in there,

life is an exciting ride
when you

feel

your direction,

then waking up each day
has a vibrancy that shows.

42
US ALL. © 7/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

A self contained organism
that relies

on a fresh

supply

of oxygen, that is somehow
delivered

from breathe via our lungs
feeding your

bodies’ juice of life,
“Blood”

its contents carries

your personal “uniqueness”
within its bright redness

is your history

and will determine

your future

because of the food you eat
and the thoughts

you keep.
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43
HUMANS. © 16/10/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Different coloured people
must have come from

more colourful

beginnings,

adapting to the environment
with survival the cause,

or perhaps

from previous

DNA manipulation!

who knows?

but each, all, and every,

is part of the “Bigger Picture”.

44

PRECIOUS INNOCENCE. © 11/8/1998 Michael.Orloft.

Racism is an adult
disease

caught taught

past on,

young children
wide eyed

void of hate

with hungry minds
each blessed with equality, in its most pure form,
“aware”

no matter what
colour the skin
their vibe

is that of love,

full and pure.
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PURITY. © 10/5/2002 Michael.Orloft.

Innocence

has a tolerance
that can forgive,
until

the pain

of trust betrayed
screams,

then
adjustments
become felt.

46

ON GUARD. © 26/11/2003 Michael.Orloff.

Once betrayed
or deceived
instinct tells
your emotions,
then alarm bells
sound out awareness,
when to endow
another,

with the most
precious

of all

Human traits,
“Trust”
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SCARS. © 1/10/2000 Michael.Orloff.

An injury

can never be

totally

uninjured,

purity is total

safety crucial,

physically and mentally,
constant maintenance essential.
Accumulated scars can have
repercussions

way down the track!

Be wary of who has your trust.

48

LIVING LIFE. © 25/5/1992 Michael.Orloff.

As we do

today

to the next month

as each birthday goes by
seeing and feeling

what others do

to make up the day

when tomorrow

is here again,

as it did before

and will again.

Suddenly aware of grey hairs
lines grooved that don’t go
as the day does,
remembering thoughts

as we do

when we can.
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49
YUM-YUK. © 26/9/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Scientists are hired to invent our food!

Our supermarkets are full of canned healthy edible produce,
or products! with added flavor, foods
enhanced, to ensure purchase and re-purchase,
resulting in obesity.

And who knows with what other side affects!
No more the friendly check-out operator

but the

Transit Stock Analyst.

We can live for three weeks

without food

but only

three days without water

better to drink water 100y, pure

than put

junk food in your precious body.

See food

as petrol is to cars,

over-weight bodies

have extra fuel tanks.!
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SWOLLOW. © 29/12/2005 Michael. Orloff.

When we look deep enough microscopic
uneducated bacteria
look big,

their able to takeover
what we think we’ve
accomplished,

reducing

the entire human race
too

a food source.

We educatingly contrive,
disrupting

the natural process.
Most swallow

what’s dished out

as an acceptable version
of how they tell us

the desired level

of democracy

that will be tolerated,
can enable

us all

to plan growth,

as our planet is devoured



51

DON’T BE NAUGHTY. © 2/12/1998 Michael.Orloff.

Now we got DNA
it’s how it all began
it’s what is,”

4

don’t touch, lick, look, listen, think, smell, suck

or pretend

cause

they got your numbers,
if your heart

is true

then

just relax,

honesty may become
contagious.

52
OVERNIGHT. © 15/7/2002 Michael.Orloff.

Is the future a path we’re on or a path to make,
there’s a flow almost surging
like a beat

when life’s sweet

who cares what or why
there’s all that is, and more
which future

what history

there’s only now,

others group in denial

like nuggets rare,

but gather strength

when the reason is right
holding onto

optimistic insights

then common sense

stood taller

then a new beat

becomes sweeter,

what seemed sacred
became manipulative
passively awakening
change.
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WHO. © 23/3/1994 Michael.Orloft.

There is always

someone

worse off,!

Let’s find who it is,
LET’S FIND WHO IT IS.

54
ONCE A LOVER. © 29/10/1994 Michael.Orloff.

In an old bush shack ¥hat nature was taking back
I found a tin hinged box

rusted

seized closed,

persistence

opened it,

the contents spoke volumes
bursting with loneliness,

close by a page with the words
“someday when you want me

I won’t want you, anymore”

leaving the box with three unwished
wish-bones

to the Earth where they were left.
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HOLDING ON. © 17/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

After so long

there you were

your cells had been kind,
you looked in control

at last,

I thought at first

your carefree abandon
was for my benefit

but realised

your girlish charm

was how you are,

I cherished

your every move

as if you planed it, to be
for me

so we could be, together
there for each other

if ever needed to be,
simply through

thought.

L6
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THE PALACE OF BLING. © 17/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

We treasure Art

from history

as it gives us

something timelessly pure

to decipher

and measure

how far we’ve come

accepting

the brutal harshness of their day
giving reason to value

the presents

of their suffering,

recorded in two and three dimensional
Artifacts.

Disregarding

the suffering of now

as being irrelevant,

dealing with it

simply

with a slow turn of the head,
“They really only knew suffering, in history.”
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59
SHINE ON. © 16/12/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Just because

you hear stuff,

don’t let it

live in your head

as if it were

truth,

most of it belongs with

that splash

you hear

every day

when you sit there

all alone, just you

eliminating

what your body, and

mind, choose to discard.

Once relieved

of their domineering presence

at the push of a button, gone,
a boost in energy

becomes noticeable

with in a breath, to a point where
every cell in your body becomes aware
that those negative thoughts

have a positive place, and

with practice

you can almost see them disappear,
as you push that button.
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POOL. © 22/12/1994 Michael.Orloff.

I never knew her name
she just was

stood there

a stunning sight

like nobody was watching,
a view

many would drive

for hours

to experience natures
equivalent sensation
and there she was

just being her-self,
aiming to take her shot
a nipple peeked over
the low cut top

unsettling her opponent, she won.

I got to look into

her eyes

as the night became tomorrow
a vision almost pure

so vital

seemingly in need

of nothing.
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PROOF. © 29/6/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Desperation

is irrelevant

once you’ve realised a moment
past,

that should have been

recorded as it happened,

then

fact would be

the only truth,

indisputable.

65
SHADOWS REACH FAR. © 24/6/1995 Michael.Orloff.

Things went so good

for so long

and then the memory

from past came back,

aware morbidity had

cast its shadow,

when something to fight for

made living a misery,

standing there in our designer out fits
with baited breath and gritted teeth,
we knew deep down

that the order would be

stand or fall,

“what was"

that did it,

to pass the point

of no return

again.
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66
CONFRONTATION. © 27/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

Gossip was realised

by those that don’t

have the guts

to physically 39_"' violent with
the one

they have an issue with.

And the ones with guts

but no brain

become lower than dog shit

unable to deal with their problem

in a civilised manner.

And the ones with brains have the guts
to just get on with life

leaving the horse skeletons

at the water hole!
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GOES AROUND. © 30/04/2007 Michael.Orloff.

Move over, your times

done

this mess you made

is now ours

to see a future in,

your greed put us all in the same
basket,

their voice seemed to matter,
the halo polishers blinded us all
so the bahhh lamb with

the best tie could

lead everyone

in his direction,

then

all of a sudden

we were left standing

in manure.

68
DECISION. © 29/7/2004 Michael.Orloff.

With serious debate
decisions

will eventually be made
“What Monument”
should be erected

in remembrance

of our

fallen,

“Why” is it always so easy
to think War

than not.
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69
THE BOTTOM LINE. © 29/10/ 2005 Michael.Orloff.

Why I don’t know

but remember I do,

when innocence was a dry sponge

the tram there the chosen munchies the desired seat
a reason for the week to be, the Saturday matinee.
Four local cinemas

one above the others holds a memory, burnt deep
The Crusade,

the English invading the Middle East.

Knights gallant!

The goodies doing good? when

forced to reappraise the battle,

a meeting in a large tent on the dessert sands.
“What must we do to make these Arab savages yield?”
says a gallant Knight, another summons two helpers
to hold an inch thick metal rod at shoulder height,
-as he draws his huge sword from side,

lifts it, and then with all his might, powers it down dividing the rod,
pronouncing how.

Then another Knight steps forward, saying

“They are not like us”

he then produces an Arab sword, curved, light weight
compared to Excalibur,

he has the attention of all.

Nothing but silence was obvious,

he threw a silk scarf into the air

it gracefully floated down,

he the one in white armour

held out the curved sword,

the scarf severed in two

as it touched its razor edge.

After the shrieks subsided

he said,

“You don’t understand these people™
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70
TODAY, THEN. © 8/3/1992 Michael.Orloff.

Realisation that Australia

is part of this World, now,
the race of people who called
this land

“Ours,”

have been led to hell,

we now call home.

Striving to make our land

a meaningful section

of Planet Earth, to a design,
yet ruled by Mother Nature,
the previous owners

ruling government.

Time is now only relevant
for those who wish

life to be meaningful,
knowing

progression is meaningless
without Mother Nature

by our side.
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COOK’D. © 1/10/2007 Michael.Orloff.

Wondering what our Indigenous
thought when Capt. Cook

and Crew landed

on their soil,

what if they had burnt

their ship and boats

forcing them

to become friendly

else starve or perish

on un-familiar lands,
befriending some of the crew
learning each others ways,
thinking more ships

may follow

they would have to keep watch,
alerting other tribes around the shoreline
preparing for the day

when undetected landing parties
may come

expecting to negotiate
“Unspoiled Land”

for worthless unnecessary trinkets.
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OATH... (¢) 31/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Believing in “your” reality
rewards your strengths,

as a unique individual

each and every one of us

g™

with each breath we take

as a breed

to realise

we are the same in so many ways,
but with in our microscopic

DNA

There’s an ancient

survival bit

and it’s very much stronger

in a small percentage, maybe only 1%
who force

the greater percentage,

down to their level,
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3
MORE IDEAS. © 31/3/2006 Michael.Orloff.

I thought if important cables

were wrapped or woven in

fine fibre optics,

if damage happened somewhere light would show where.
Progressing to

Space suits woven from fine fibre optics.

Progressing to

clothes woven from fine fibre optics

with designer holes that glow.

Progressing too,

realising where life is heading!

Clothes woven from hollow fibre optics

filled with life saving drugs

If stabbed or wounded,

could administer what’s necessary

To save your life

If your chain mail or bullet proof vest were breached.
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74
SPEAK UP. © 19/11/2004 Michael.Orloff.

The positive is that

it’s not only me

feeling this way,

to re-direct from where

decades of greed

got out of hand

while we jumped through hoops
reaching for contentment,

now

you’ll need to jump from here to there
the only thing chasing us

these days

is the lifestyle you see in others.
Ready

on your marks

SHOP.
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75
BEWARE. © 27/11/2005 Michael.Orloff.

There is so much to this
thing,

than we, the majority
are aware of,

it’s time every one
realised

a pattern,

we may well be the only
Beings in our Galaxy.
Yet

we have allowed

a

group of different beings
to overthrow

what we all thought
was

Democracy,

changing the natural
process of growth,

into a manipulated
version

of what we must

accept

as Life.
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ACHIEVE. © 29/10/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Stand in line

wait your turn

don’t push in

take a number

your time will come

don’t wait to long

build a bridge

burn a bridge

walk to where

run to there,

don’t become one that
looks after their car

better than their own body,
as you'll spend  looking
for health once you’ve lost it,
Remember they say,
“money can’t buy happiness,”
but it can help you

look for it

in more places!

If you play the game.
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A LIGHT. © 2/1/1995 Michael.Orloff.

I’ve grown into me

with positive direction

the reason for being,

aware of inflicted brain-washing

and pains from childhood

left to solve the reasons,

an innocent victim.

Now an adult with

inflictions

swept under the carpet,

constantly tripping on the lump,
choices buried by choices.

Survival needs

fill the day, hurdles to jump bills to pay
I'd rather be crushed

by the weight I carry in search of truth
than give in to the pressure

to grow wool!

78
LOUDER. © 28/2/2004 Michael.Orloff.

At a certain time

in our history,

an ordinary Human had never
spoken out that way
it just wasn’t
favorable,

but the voice

was heard

and it said

“T"m here”

soon after

others realised

to speak out

was to stand up.
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BROWN IS DARK. © 7/10/2007 Michael.OrlofTf.

Most of us have issues
some can be sorted out
logically

while others

are like stains

if you try hard enough
they become almost invisible,
the tuff ones are caused by
a particular type of human
I call “brown necks”,

who have

deep seeded problems of their own
they refuse to deal with

or have

seriously huge egos,

so choose to inflict
suffering on their chosen
victim

once a form of suffering
has been administered ,

it blankets their problem
feeding their ego.
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BY DESIGN. © 4/2/2006 Michael.Orloft.

In control,

void of the undesired,

with meaningful direction,
liberated from ongoing suffering,
The business mans understanding
of how life should be

or, what all humans should be entitled to,
before any other label

we all wear

the one marked

HUMAN.
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TIME. © 17/11/1998 Michael.Orloff.

Giving time to get time
turn up on time

to give time

give, give

I'm here

give, give, give

for the buck

and give more

get, rest, think.

Then give, give, give
why am I here

and give again

I'm giving

more, give, give more
Give, give, give, give, give, give, give, give,
Give, think, I'm thinking,
get, do, do, do.

Plan think plan,

plan change,

Organize.

Know you,

Be you.
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GOING UP.! © 23/5/2005 Michael.Orloff.

If there’s no pressure felt

it must be

increased,

don’t let them

become

comfortable,

those down there must not see
a way out,

keep them suffering,

raise the bar.

83
STEP RIGHT UP. © 20/4/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Fences walls and barricades
designed by men

to create,

the barrier,

something to separate
instigate doubt

initiate confusion

offer risk with wonder

the economy is born.
Realising could be

an energy that coul-ube utalised!
It then became “‘A hovering Feather”
that Must be kept

In place

by

Human Breath

inhale

blow,

repeat

inhale

blow, . .. . . =
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84
PUSHING IT. © 30/12/2000 Michael.Orloff.

There’s always been something

that some

risk life its self for oil  Weapons
“Spices, Silk, Fur, Gold, Slavesj Drugs,\etc,
valued Earthly possessions

that isolate a chain of events

separating Humans for the wrong reasons,
depending on how

far

you'll bend over,

the wheel must be pushed.

85
NEXT. © 11/11/1992 Michael.Orloff.

The media tells us

each and everyday,
becoming

more or less accepted

as reality,

the post arrives
unaffected,

envelopes with windows
bearing

the real reality within.
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WAISTED. © 22/10/2001 Michael.Orloff.

While you’re in its control
it rules you

you don’t feel you

without it

when you're out of its grip
the you, you were

is no-where to be found,
where are those friends now
and how great things were
don’t make sense.

In the real world

the game continues

the rules are made or changed
as the need

confronts

each decision

was made

two steps back,

it’s all there

you just need

to choose.

87
ONE TRUTH. © 12/1/2001 Michael.Orloff.

In search of something

taken

when I didn’t think

I'd miss it

but did and have.

Life is a four letter word

so is, Time

its what you pay with, for Life.
Only you feel your hurt

but something unique

has its own space,

Trust lives there

with your Passions,

Debt can take these from you.
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88
NURTURE. © 28/10/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Save

don’t spend

buy this not that

keep it here

don’t do that

work hard give your all
pay your bills

don’t waste it all

do what you do

with pride

to use your time

cause it’s only you
doing the time,

Nurture you

or else fade,

you have the rest of your life
to use up.

89
THE SUPERIOR SEX. © 17/9/1984 Michael.Orloff.

Thank GOD for Women!
Daughters, Girls, Princesses, Maidens,
Chicks, Cuties, Damsels,
Spunk’s, Hunks, Frumps,
Honeys, Nymphomaniacs,
Ladies, Aunties, Flirts, Babes,
Woman, Females, Mistresses,
Wives, Mothers, Grandmothers,
Nags, Hags, Bags, Madams,
Bitches, Moles, Tarts, Whores,
Witches, Sluts, Dames

ALL

each and every

A Queen.
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CONNECTED. © 23/5/2005 Michael.Orloff.

You did it

because you could

not caring where

you fitted in,

onward you progressed
never looking back

void of others negativity
your future depends on
your ability

to get things done,
aware of the subtle differences
in others

and how they choose

to use their life
allowing space,

growing together

in the same direction
separately.
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THE KEY. © 21/2/ 2004 Michael.Orloff.

Every one has

their own special uniqueness
when born,

while it may be similar to
others

it’s unique,

consisting of what’s

needed

in life

on Earth,

lised wisely,
it alone can
hold the key
in your initiative
to survive
in this “Man Made” jungle.

Go
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WONDERING. © 17/9/1984 Michael.Orloff.

Waiting for the sun to start the day

For the red to turn green

A bud to blossom

Waiting for you turns hours to days

Like a beach for a hot day

A deserted park for school to finish

An empty car park for rush hour

A still river for rains to surge

To see you so my heart can pound

Like a flower for day to open

The season to change, to become a butterfly
As a seed to be blown to soil

An egg shell to hatch

A kite for wind to soar

Like a pebble to skim the lake

An animal for feeding time

To touch you, to melt again

Waiting for you for as long as I must

To tell you what waiting for you is like
A glove for a hand

An empty vase for a bunch

A phone to touch your ear with my voice
As a logged up fire place for your match.
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AROUND. © 7/10/1986 Michael.Orloff.

Expanse of moments
recalled at

times

highlighted by
achievements
inflicted with

doubt

pressured in

debt

inspired again

the sequence repeats.

L2
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94
IT STARTS AT THE END. © 5/9/2005 Michael.Orloff.

For what ever reasons
change

decides it’s your

turn,

profit may have become
the motivator

then,

greed

became the obsession.
So you

sold your soul

in the name of bling
opened up

and let him in
becoming aware
down the track

left to ponder

that decision way back
which changed

your direction,

so what would you
change

if you could, go back.

93
CAPTIVATED. © 17/11/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Captive participants,
only these
With more
than they need
cah see where
“Right”
is best.
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GET READY. © 8/10/1995 Michael.Orloff.

“The only thing !
that’s guaranteed
in life
18
change,
don’t let it fall on you
unaware
let your passions
guide your growth
then what ever happens
you’ve been true
to you, and always
available to begin
what ever may come next
when
you’re ready,
the rules will become apparent
when each breath
is at its
intake.
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ANOTHER. © 8/11/1993 Michael.Orloff.

She stood there

in

the wind

hair trailing out

I could see she was cold
as she crossed

her arms

every part moved
in slow motion

at the same time

as she boarded

the 57 tram
unaware

the special moment
she shared,

the innocence

ofa

living work of Art.

99
ART FOR ART SAKE. © 11/3/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Artists are

gifted with a vision
unque

in sharing their view,
feeds

those that know

what’s lost, and lacking.
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PERPETUITY. © 12/9/1995 Michael.Orloff.

If you’ve ever been
lucky enough

to have an Animal
as a friend,

then you know
“True friendship”.

101

THE RACE. © 23/2/1993 Michael.Orloff.

The Animal Kingdom
evolved
. From
survival of the fittest
or
the fittest will not go hungry,
it seems we have a-way to go yet
until our breed
shakes loose
from our animalistic ways,
it’s one thing to be friendly
very different
to * a friend ”

L

102

KNOW BEST. © 17/1/1993 Michael.Orloff.

Only to eat
that which = s
totally nutritious
for — well being,
the rest
may well
not be there.
There is a big difference
between
good and best.
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“WAILing” © 20/2/1993 Michael.Orloff.

Huge families

of Whales have gracefully cruised
the Earth’s oceans for

Thousands of Centuries peacefully
until the carnage began,

“humans had arrived,”

total suffering began.

The sight of loved ones

in pain, their sea red

with family members blood
forced to swim amongst their guts,
cries for help echoing

to the depths

of their once safe territory,

seeing loved ones flesh

stripped from their bodies
wondering

“where can we hide”

with no other choice, they must have decided
to offer themselves to us.

There would be regular

beachings,

when groups would sacrifice themselves
to save others,

so there would be no more
wailing cries

heard by all below the surface,
re-instating dignity to the

Majesty of the

“Whale”.
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ANIMALS KNOW BEST. © 26/9/2005 Michael.Orloff.

We don’t have the scientific instruments yet

to detect what our lifestyle is causing

in subtle ways, until a problem is obvious.

I had a tadpole and watched it grow into a frog for sculptural reasons,
there was a particular day I remember when

it was about 3or 4cms. I put my finger in to touch it

and felt a sting or mild shock? as 1t head butted my fnger,
Also a time while visiting a country town, I walked passed

the corner pet shop and heard the chirping and tweeting

of what looked like 70 or 80+ assorted caged birds,

decided to go in for a look, took two steps inside the shop and
every bird became silent, not a sound from any |

of them. The shop owner looked at me and said in the

fifteen years since he opened, nothing like that had ever
happened':"the birds slowly started to, what sounded like
whispering to each other, I still wonder why?

What did they feel or sense about me?
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THE PLAN. © 11/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

I made a sign

and placed it above my
work bench,

a couple of months latter

I walked into a pizza place,
sat at the ordering bench,
while waiting

I noticed the girl

to my right

who was writing in her diary,
I couldn’t help but notice
the words she had just
written in big letters,

she looked at me

and said

“I"ve just given her”

deja vu.

9
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107
THE NEXT STEP. © 12/12/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Understanding

the link between

extreme distance and time
was what took us

so long to accept,

only becoming obvious
with .
redefining Space time
hence our Fourth Dimension,
so Cyber Space must then
become our Fifth!
Therefore the human link with
Sixth Sense abilities
between the gifted ones
would become our

Sixth Dimension!

It just may have been

the only one

at a time in our

early relevance,

becoming lost

as we

digressed

into a future that beckoned
where histories finer points
were over powered

by someone’s need

for change.
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FROM SOMEWHERE. © 3/5/2002 Michael.Orloff.

It’s the time

in your life

you must use up

while you occupy

the body you’'re in.
Messages from directives
sometimes unknown,
accepted as a source
powerful enough

to realise

“a sparkle in the wondering”
giving worth

to direction chosen.
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AS ONE TOGETHER. © 17/09/2007 Michael.Orloff.

I had a home once

In the corner of the back yard

was a huge big Oak tree

the horizontal branches nearly
reached to the opposite fence

while the vertical reached

20 meters,

on windy days I'd climb

as high as I dared

to be swayed

back and forth

with the sound of thousands of leaves
rustling

was exhilarating,

the fifteen years in that house
deceased pets were buried under it
we built a tree house

that eventually got removed

as it detracted from

its natural magnificence.

Noticing a flowering creeper

on the side fence

had caught onto a lower branch

and over time had

curled along the branch and up the trunk
passing many other branches

on the way up to

a chosen branch,

then along to this strange looking
bulbus growth thing

with little branches of its own,

like a tree wart,

the creeper had wound its self
around the growth, somehow strangling it,
sawing it off found it already dead wood.
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THE WOODEN TREE. © 10/11/1986 Michael.Orloff.

Commissioned to disguise a steel post into a Wooden Tree in the middle of a showroom floor,
(of a company that assembled silk leaf trees and plants) Arriving with tools and two
collapsible saw horses, the plan was to mark out and cut the required joints on the edges of the
timber beams that I'd intended to carve the tree from, so lifted one end onto a saw horse, then the
other end, some one came in and started talking to me, without warning the screws holding the
legs to the top of the saw horse gave-way, as I was standing with my feet directly under the end
of the beam reacted somewhere between the speed of sound and the speed of light, jumping back
Jjust enough so the 8metre x 45cm x 25cm beam thumped onto the floor. It missed my feet by
millimetres avoiding what would more than likely have crippled me, after re-fitting heavy duty
bolts to the legs things got under way, the beams cut joined and glued around the 4metre steel
post.  Using mostly a tomahawk a rasp and carving chisels the wood was becoming a tree,
again, three quarters up made a large branch for both sides, with nodules here and there so they
could plug in smaller branches and change them with the seasons, blossom for spring etc. the
circumference was just touch fingers with a hug. Working 12 to 16 hour days, one night up the
ladder with mallet and chisel got down to get the rasp, leaving the mallet resting on the branch,
being the only person in the building the radios volume was up, noticing an area near the base
that needed altering so picked up the tomahawk and began chopping into it, directly under the
branch with the mallet on, when a voice on the radio said “LOOQK UP” I did and noticed the
mallet swaying. Another time after a long spell of chopping removing the bulk, in a sweat,
slumped back in a chair observing my progress, exhausted, listening to the orchestral track, it
finished the presenter announced it “God give my arm strength”?! With the opening party
caterers preparing around me I’d finished with hours to spare so had gone to clean up, on
returning the party was well under way missing the speeches and food, a waiter approached me
with a glass of champagne and led me to a room with one chair and a table laden with a
sumptuous banquette of Japanese food.

It was one of many special moments in my life, years latter returning for a look, but was gone.
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THE POWER ROSE © 22/09/2007 Michael.Orloff.

On my way to a party

decided

to play it safe

and put one foot in front of the other
along the way

caught scent of a

Rose,

It was as if her scent

Intoxicated my thoughts

Demanding

she comes with me,

so off we go

house after house

street after street

then !

savage barking dogs in a used truck yard,
as we walked along

they followed behind the wire mesh fence
BARKING, Barking ,barking,

we stopped walking

looked them in the eye

and YELL

“SHUUUT UP”

placing the Rose through the mesh wire
they both take a good sniff

she worked her magic,

they just stood there

watching as we walked off,

with total silence.
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USING IT UP. © 26/7/1998 Michael.Orloft.

It changed

as each moment
past

into history,
they arrived

to use up time
it was happening
here

this thing called
life,

and I was part
of it.

113
SEMINAL. © 12/01/2001 Michael.Orloff.

Life continues everyday
whether your part of it
if not,

you’'re into some form
of

rejectionism

and your world

is so total

it exists

in a space lost,

not yet explored by others,
the day that passes is
not the same

that others accept,

your time here

has meaning

others wait for,

thought is a drug

doing is a gift.
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114
THOUGHT. © 13/8/1984 Michael.Orloff.

My Nanna always used to say
when she heard us say
Thought!
“Thought was a person and thought,
if a feather was planted in the ground
it would grow into a chicken”
NB. From a thought
to a deed,
result being
Fact or Fiction.

115
PATIENCE. © 29/10/2005 Michael.Orloff,

More history to make than is known,
don’t forget, try to always remember
you don’t own your body, you only have
the use of it,

learning as you fill

you

with all that is exciting and meaningful,
when eventually

a door will present itself

offering

“you”

to open.

116

ONLY POSITIVE. © 19/7/2005 Michael.Orloff.

With a positive
outlook to life,

there is no negative
only different strengths
of positive.
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NO PAIN. © 24/3/1994 Michael.Orloff.
Unrealised direction can become

Endurance suffering,
the process

of fitting in

becoming who

you are

and wearing

that label,

realising personality
discovering individuality
molding into finding
meaning

for all the right reasons.

118

27

NO QUESTIONS. © 1/9/1998 Michael.Orloff.

They used to

have this thing
from history

called

“Trust”

some kind of
un-written law
between generations
when what was happening
wasn’t questioned
never

ever,

it’s not what

you think you see
but

how you feel

your think.



78

119
ALWAYS. © 24/9/2000 Michael.Orloff.

There's no place/i ant
where the sky ¥ high
everywhere

can be seen

"nothing"is missed

so be sure

you have your
conscience

with you

at all times.

120
FOCUS. © 14/1/2006 Michael.Orloff.

The pressure of gravity
and time

takes what it must,
from everything,

and so

we become their victims
and without direction
your time here can go
before you know it,

as small we may seem
in the scheme of things
each and every unique
individual

has a vital energy.
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CHOOSE YOUR BEAST. © 4/2/2006 Michael.Orloff.

It started way way way back
when the guy

on the other side of the valley
noticed your new club!
Grinning,

as they watched horses gallop past,
eventually,

as the brain developed from
thought to deed

enabling their capture

and friendship as prized.

Our DNA “must” be built

from the power this ongoing ability
gave us through the centuries,
as technology arrived

our companion has four wheels
and many horses,

powered with energy converted
from ancient well

within the Earth.

There must have been times
when close to surface wells
would have ignited

and burnt

maybe for hundreds of years!
Destiny, has a process.
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“THE BAD DREAM”. © 05/05/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Through a misty atmosphere we begin to see a group of people,
obviously a mother and father with children and friends gathered around
a central character who’s dressed in white, most sobbing, some hysterically,
but all show their hurting. A “Strange Sound” is heard in the back-ground, they all shriek, as the
sound gets louder, the mist clears behind the group, then a weird
looking vehicle pulls up. There is a variety of people in the carriages behind the driver’s cabin,
all of them also dressed in white. As the vehicle stops the doors open,
the central character’s head turns and makes eye contact with the driver who says,
“Come on, who’s getting on” His family and friends all wail out shrieks of despair
as their loved one gets on, the sound starts up and as the vehicle pulls away into
the mist we see many of these carriages in tow. Then the mist totally disappears
and the central character is parked on the roadside with one of his mates, as he says
“Man it was so freaky, my Nanna always said “if you tell someone your dreams
they won’t come true”. As he drives off approaching a red light, stops, it turns green,
he hears that strange sound in his head, looks to his right and a hoon powers through
running a red light. A voiceover says ‘“Road statistics for this time of year are usually
horrendous™ warning how crucial it is to maintain 100% awareness when using the roads.
“The Strange Sound” becoming the awareness for any potential danger.
The original title was THE GRIM REAPER PICK UP!
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RECHARGE. © 27/11/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Prepare your mind and body

for a clear sunny day

sit with your back resting against a big tree,
make contact with bare feet on grass or the Earth.
With your eyes closed, facing the Suns direction
(NEVER look at the sun)

take deep breaths

so you feel your rib cage expand,

when you’re aware the extra oxygen

has reached your brain,

begin to breathe in the Pure Light Energy of
the Sun through your nostrils down to your toes
hold it in,

then as you expel through your mouth

send all the stains and unwanted crap

that you’ve stored, out

to be burnt up,

as you see it all

disintegrating

by the Suns power, fill that gap with pure light
the Sun will do this for you.
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HERE WE ARE NOW. © 8/09/1988 Michael.Orloft.

1984 — 2026 2068 2109 2151
—1985 2027 2069 2110 2152
1986 2028 2069 el | 2153
1987 2029 2070 2112 2154

1988 2030 2071 2113 2155
1989 2031 2072 2114 2156
1990 2032 2073 2115 2157
1991 2033 2074 2116 2158
1992 2034 2075 2117 2155
1993 2035 2076 2118 2160
<1994 2036 2077 2119 2161
“=-1993 2037 2078 2120 2162
1996 2038 2079 2121 2163
- 1997 2039 2080 2122 2164

~1+998- 2040 2081 2123 2165
~1999 2041 2082 2124 2166
© 2000 2042 2083 2125 2167
2001 2043 2084 2126 2168
2002 2044 2085 2127 2169

2003 2045 2086 2128 2170

2004 2046 2087 2129 2171

2005 2047 2088 2130 2172

2006 2048 2089 2131 2173

2007 2049 2090 2132 2174

2008 2050 2091 2133 2175

2009 2051 2092 2134 2176
- 2010 2052 2093 2135 2177

2011 2053 2094 2136 2178

2012 2054 2095 2137 2179
<2013 2055 2096 2138 2180
2014 2056 2097 2139 2181

2015~ 2057 2098 2140 2182

2016~ 2058 2099 2141 2183

2017 2059 2100 2142 2184

2018 2060 2101 2143 2185

2019 2061 2102 2144 2186

2020 2062 2103 2145 2187

2021 - 2063 2104 2146 2188

2025, = 2064 2105 2147

2023 2065 2106 2148

2024 2066 2107 2149

2025 2067 2108 2150
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DON'T WAIT. © 24/3/2003 Michael.Orloff.

In exactly

twelve months time
it’ll be

“this time next year”
8760 hour o

Countigg down . . .

126
THE ENERGY WITHIN. © 22/9/2004 Michael.Orloff.

My eyes lit up

as if a volcano

opened

revealing its

awesome energy.

Another new “Idea” came to me
could it have come from

that thing behind my face,

if put on a plate

would resemble cat food!

or sent to me from elsewhere!
I'm ready.

127

ME. © 10/8/1989 Michael.Orloff.

I KNOW
I'M PART
OF SOME
THING.
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PERCIVERANCE © 27/08/2007 Michael.Orloff.

Facing those feelings

you keep

deep within your being
that won’t leave you alone,
confrontation

is not a wise option, just yet
as forcing change

could make life

gven worse,

timing is crucial,

the right time

I hope

Is in time.

129
THIRD. © 31/3/1992 Michael.Orloff.

Heat from within
our ball of molten rock,
established
on
the outer shell,
destiny
has made us
call here
“home.”
Growing to realise
our mistakes
by retakes,
in hope
we can fix them
with time.
Life at the
speed
of blink.
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MISUNDERSTANDING. © 31/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Fossilisation opened up

“an awareness of progression”
only

they think it all started

from

wp”

beginning,

evolving to now,

they’ve even decided

how old things are

satisfying their need to understand
“the history of what was”

while we all become

drowned

with the future we allowed.
Shopping, eventually

gasping for what could have been
as they may have done
previously.

131
SEE. © 24/2/1999 Michael.Orloff.

Hubble the eye in the sky
has seen a Galaxy
further than far,
to get there
you'd have to move at
300,000 kilometres per second
for more than
1> Billion years.
Mme and ' my enelqy are Proud
to be a part of all that.
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NO RULES. © 11/12/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Documentation leading the way
into an unsure future

resigned to design

repairs when necessary
disregarding signs from the
unaccepted,

until needed,

through countless inflictions
holding onto the ends

making what we have, acceptably numbing
worthy of memorable
continuance,

within the Galaxies

of Infinity

all of it,

,3'

“ours’.

133

WHO CARES. © 14/12/1998 Michael.Orloff.

Do you really think

the rest of the

Galaxy

cares how advanced

we are, everybody’s hoping
for the future

to make things

be

Better.

b
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THE DROP. © 28/9/1984 Michael.Orloff.

Intelligent breed

of Super Animals
living on this Planet
“Qur Earth”

out of the millions in our
Galaxy

amongst the millions of
Galaxies

all of which is in,

or is

a drop of Gods blood
the same drop

which is in

us all.

135
CRY © 24/2/1999 Michael.Orloft.

Our World

Planet Earth

three quarters Ocean
hundred’s of thousand’s of
Billion, Trillion, Zillion’s
of mega litres!

all came down

as drops
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THREE TWO ONE. © 5/6/2002 Michael.Orloff.

Every living thing

has an aura or energy field,
the ozone layer

may be the Earths,

natural for objects

Earth bound to penetrate,

I can’t help but wonder

if space bound rockets

are burning holes.!?

137
SENSATIONS. © 20/05/2001 Michael.Orloff.

As we progress with versions of possibilities
filling history books

with innovations past

allowing us to choose a lifestyle
and live happily ever after it,
here on the Planet

that doesn’t

need humans

and perhaps again soon

will show

she doesn’t want us either.

The starving need to eat a meal,
while the lucky, want dessert.
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GRAPES. © 1/09/2007 Michael.Orloff.

We humans with our unique adaptable abilities
to change

what ever isn’t to our liking

to a determined direction!

what if our DNA

was placed here long ago

to become knowledgeable utilisers
for Planet Earth,

By Request!

Perhaps a million years back

(barley a tic on the Galactic clock)

a passing comet

with multiple stores of DNA

frozen within its icy centre
“Pollinating”

with sprinkles from her dynamic tale
onto a fertile Earth

that time prepared for us.
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OUR EARTH. © 28/08/2007 Michael.Orloff.

Atoms Molecules Electrons Protons & Neutrons
happily packaged together

In their assorted Elements,

make up this Living Organism

we bountifully survive on

utilising our gifts

as time allows our inventions their need,
in search of what’s new

as we continually

modernise our lives,

here on our Planet in this Galaxy

that’s taken

Billions of years in the making!

We were cave people

for much longer

than we’ve been

shoppers.

140
THE PHENOMINA ? © 18/3/1994 Michael.Orloff.

After traveling

for years

close to the

speed of light

the first question

ifa

UFO landed

may be

“s0 how do you guys reckon it all started?”
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SPACE. © 27/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

We know we get vitamin D

from the Sun

with solar flares having an effect,

while our Moon causes our tides

and has its influence on those of us

with tender emotions!

We send signals and satellites to Other Worlds
at great expense

with hope of finding intelligence elsewhere!
But unable to detect

in coming energies

from space!

As the instruments have not been realised!
Now think about a school of fish,

hundreds maybe thousands,

swimming as one in their space,

as can huge flocks of birds with similar precision,
when one turns they all turn as one

with in a split second.

No one leads and no one follows

they all just react together

as if guided by an invisible energy

masters of their space.
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SERVANTS OF THE COSMOS. © 17/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Because our bodies

have a small amount of particles
found only

In outer space

makes us all

a definite part

of the “greater out there”,

our interaction with each other
must there for be

an evolving complex system,
yet realised, just as it is

“out there”,

While we can observe a questionable understanding
of how and why

It’s reason for doing as it does just
may well be the same

as we unknowingly

interact

with each others

Energies.

On a worldly level,

We control an

Untuned vehicle.
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WAITING. © 31/12/2005 Michael .Orloff.

It seemed inevitable

they couldn’t realise

that to change was their only
hope,

but

continual growth won,

they didn’t think it would happen
in their life time,

so occasionally offered

a gesture

toward caring.

It was too late

The majority were constantly bitter
so we moved

here

a place where others

with the gift

accumulate,

we can watch the building up

of all

the dark negativity from Earth
power past us daily, on its way to the Black Hole.
Knowing

it’s impossible for any records of
previous

Grand Inversions

to survive,

it was any ones guess

when.



a4

144
ON EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN. © 28/5/2005 Michael.Orloff,

Once the dark matter

has accumulated enough

energy

from it’s constant absorbing process,
Total Inversion

will take place

reversing

what Big Bang did!
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A STRONG ABILITY TO ATTRACT. © 15/3/2005 Michael.Orloff.

A speck of gravity

like magnetism attracting all
in its vicinity,

becomes consumed

burying itself within,
constantly expanding.

No one has ever

seen

a speck of gravity

only a Black Hole knows,
which is

totally gravity,

because it wants to

remain pure

it spins

too fast for anything unwanted
to become attached.
Reclaiming the speck
buried within the Planets

it devours

delaminating,

sending unwanted matter over Event Horizon
into New Space,

growing

speck by speck.
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THE GRAND INVERSION. © 10/7/2005 Michael.Orloff.

It’s when we loose

true compassion

toward our fellow
humans

is when the evolution
cycle has come

full circle,

then the time for

the next

GRAND INVERSION
won’t be far away.

It happens very quickly
the sight is so spectacular
nobody’s fears are realised
until just a few seconds
before finalisation.

The positive I guess is another new Universe

will begin,

but proof that we humans
are unable to get it right
and it’s always greed
that causes

the end.
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DN A SOUP. © 19/7/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Within seconds

of the Grand Inversion
all DNA

becomes frozen

in a soup like substance
like pockets of crude oil
until the right moment.
What we now call
rubbish DNA

will become the

vital DNA

at the right time.

It may take

billions of Earth years
until we again

have another chance,
each at the right time

in it’s destined sequence.
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NOT LONG. © 29/6/2005 Michael.Orloff.

By chance

arare mix or destiny,
what was necessary
began

as if a snap of the fingers
then Planet Earth,

(a human place this time)
the experiment

that had to happen

to test the breed

a pinch of this

and an over dose

of that,

the Big Bang Theory
keeps the theorists

with plenty of choices

to evaluate.

Imagine the Universe

to be a living

interacting organism
aware of positive and negative
in more ways

than we will ever know,
we may well be

the only version

of intelligence

we will ever know of,
stuck with us, set in our ways,
while we treat “Our Planet”
as if we’ve got
somewhere else

to go.

Q¥



a9

149
THINK FACTORY. © 10//06/2007 Michael.Orloff.

What makes you think your thoughts?
Thoughts are chemical
reactions in the brain

that cause

the body to react

to situations

making other chemicals
disperse through out your body
within seconds

to every cell

of the billions working together
as you,

think thoughts as placebo.
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INFLICTED. © 6/10/1994 Michael.Orloff.

We’ve gone through

so much together

this Earth and us

she’s done what the Universe
has demanded,

now seemingly becoming
aware we are here,

as we continue

on our futuristic path,

gravity grounding us to live a life.
Natural instincts

maintaining our breed
preparing us

for what is to come,
threatened by all that

Mother Nature does

as the Centuries pass,
inflicted continually

with our own diseases

and death by war,

with the big one

still to come,

“The battle for true equality”.
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TAKE OFF. © 29/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Looking up
accepting

It’s the only way out,
the distant sparkles
at night

are only far

until

you unbrainwash yourself
becoming void

of preconceptions
that hold you back

in gravities realm
where the rule makers
live.

Light is quick

but not fast enough,
the energy needed

to power this journey
is within

you,

and begins with a
thought,

Love your body,

are you ready.
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INNER CELL © 22/09/2007 Michael.Orloff.

You start growing

from a cell

then two, four, eight etc

the process of

change is automatically

continuous

it never stops,

your opportunities

to make time here

mean something,

to do something

that can make a difference

for our breed

“and more importantly the Planet”
was built into

“the human cell.”

Someone’s greed cell got out of hand
arousing others,

our direction faulted,

we have in the past got back on track.
“The biggest change is on its way”!
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ETERNAL. © 01/10/2007 Michael.Orloff.

Long before anything mattered
especially a build up to any

Big Bang,

different gases

from other dimensions

leached,

what were once gases

became chemicals

all this action caused re-actions

“a moment was realised” when
some interacted aggressively

while others

intermingled, becoming acquainted
distance had no bearing

attractions formed

what ever came of age knew

there could be more.

The right chemicals at the right time
perpetuated

“THOUGHT”

somehow Thought realised the “Most Perfect Creation™
“An Immaculate Cell”

that multiplied, led by Ecological Stimulants
Perpetual Motion Eventuated

taking Trillions of Billions of years
to become “Our Galaxy”

of which we are all a vital part.
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ILLUMINATED. © 5/10/2007 Michael.Orloff.

It wasn’t till

light escaped

from its

dimension

quickening the process

her ultimatum

made what was about to happen
clear at last

as light was the pure energy,
emitting spectrum

with every pulsing beam

in all directions

at the same time

her passing gift

unaware of choice,

nothing stood in her way

so moved with incredible speed
pronouncing

“Time”

had begun.
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INTERDISMANTING. © 5/10/2007 Michael.Orloff.

As light

powered through

instilling her vitality

in “All” DNA

when time began,

her imprint
indistinguishable

was to

“Seek onward”

with a guiding light
directing

Animal, Vegetable. Mineral,
progression

made history

forgettable

when for some unknown reason
a darkness appeared

with its own energy,
demanding time.
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TWENTY THREE WORDS. © 26/3/2006 Michael.Orloff.

Some thing as
Supremely Grand
as we are

all

part of,

has

more dimensions
to its magnificence
than we mere
Humans

have realised!.
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EVERYONE. © 3/9/2001 Michael.Orloff.

It wasn’t supposed to work out
the way it did

in this beginning,

to change it

was too directional

so here we are

all alternatives

everyone

from all Humanised Planets
here

on Mother Earth.

It was going to take time
with only the relevant

four dimensions

realised.

Violence reigned, greed was the challenge,
decades of centuries passed
before it became

obvious

when the power of total
“Humanitisation”

was eventually understood,
becoming an energy source
giving Earth

(the beautiful blue one)

the power

to send waves

of pure love

through out time

into Infinity.
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THINK HARD. © 8/4/2004 Michael.Orloff.

Once you’ve done
something

“really beneficial”
on Earth

a zone is realised
that can get you
into

other dimensions!

159
WHY. © 8/6/2001 Michael.Orloff.

There are rare instances
when

we are all

“A family of Humans”

160
ESPECIAL. © 12/3/1999 Michael.Orloft.

To be able to Trust
some-one, totally
must be like

putting something
you need

always and only ever
in the same place.
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SHE WE US. © 4/12/1994 Michael.Orloff.

I think love

I see love

I'1l know love,
my lover

will be my
main asset,
when love

is new again.

162
AGAIN. © 18/12/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Tears that fall
from thoughts of you,
having just met
but knowing you,
you said you’d call
to know I'm me,
I’m no one else

* just being me.”
Your vision beams
in every blink
hear alone

what else can
1 think.
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THE. © 17/12/1992 Michael.Orloff.

Life can be a game

Life can be an experiment

Shit definitely is caused

The sun will appear tomorrow
Love is only a human emotion!
Who will speak out next?

As the revolution continues
Births were up on deaths

Next week

What’s not right?

Expectations

“What do you want”

“How can you hold me up for this long”
he whispered into her ear,

then she replies

“but I thought you were”

164
I LOVE IT WHEN THAT HAPPENS. © 19/11/1992 Michael.Orloff.

To see you

is to experience

a rare emotion

more than a feeling
a tone

with chimes

that turns to colours,
then erupts inward.
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THE POWER OF TWO. © 27/3/2003 Michael.Orloff.

Through the beaming glow
a stream of

warm bright white light,
their eyes met

then an embrace

that ignited

an aura

which is said

to have

changed

the colour

of the sky.

166
ENERGY. © 23/3/2004 Michael.Orloff.

The kindling you
piled high

as your words

spilled out

from moist lips,
blinded by the sparkle
in your eyes

you appeared to glow,
glisteningly

piling logs

onto the embers
wording our way
along

into the night
maintaining a feeling,
that’s not compatible
with words

but

an energy

powered by

the sight

of you.
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DEVOTION. © 23/5/2005 Michael.Orloff.

I saw your
sparkle

in the bunch

of looks

I wondered

if you saw mine,
I felt your look
and kept it

as mine

which brought you
to me,

as we hugged
challenged

by time!
threatened

with love,

the future enticed
a decision.
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CROSSING THE BRIDGE. © 5/4/2006 Michael.Orloff.

She’d been missing

from sight

for a while,

then appeared

as if to adjust her sense

of reality,

It showed

She’s been swimming in

“The lagoon of love”

- sparkled with a warmth

that glowed

total confidence

and a care free abandon,
trying to hide

the sparking aura exaggerating
from her body,

as she turned to leave, hundreds
of these tiny little energy beads
shot out in all directions
leaving rainbows in the air

as they floated down,

glowing once settled,

It was a sight to behold.
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TO BE WITH YOU. © 4/5/2006 Michael.Orloff.

I’ve longed to become
threatened

by your presence

so I could challenge
my emotional needs,
sharing this energy
you’ve allowed to build
igniting that inner glow
deep with-in ,»

bursting into flames
soaring ever higher
into a dimension

where

only true love reins.
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HIERARCHY. © 20/02/2008 Michael.Orloff.

"Who lives at THE TOP
has not yet
made it obvious
to those
who think
their there.
Do you really care
to meet and match
or out - do,
if you don’t mind
then does it matter!
Best hold on to something,
get ready...... !
or get away
if you think it’s possible.
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ONE. © 25/8/1992 Michael.Orloff.

Now I lay me down to rest
this soul in a body
my heart won’t let rest
my spirit fights my every need
forcing my thoughts
what do I need?
Today arrives
as a brand new day
but begins with thoughts of yesterday,
tomorrow s yeslerdays ove€
filled with thoughts o
what the future should be,
take me if you need me
help me if you don’t
so much must be done
which can-not be done
by one.

11
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NOT JUST ANOTHER DAY. © 12/08/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Artists may have

an overdose of compassion

and common sense logic

needed to fulfil

beautiful ideals,

but the other end of the scale
seemingly

totally void of compassion

fuelled with an overdose

of ego driven indulgence

(stone age bullies live)

Every day is special

as you can challenge yourself

at something,

taking control

of your thought process

be it mundane

or involved,

try not to absorb a zombie repetition,
realise what it takes to nourish your body and mind!
I love my body as he alone

is what enables me to perform

an assortment of self taught skills,

the inner glow takes a while to get used to.
Just remember the sweet taste

of honey thoughts

whisked together with hopeful dreams
motivates body and mind

to fulfil purpose.
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YOUR PRIVATE WORLD. © 24/6/1995 Michael.Orloff.

A life that’s yours
inhibited only

by pre-conceptions,

each new day

we must confront

as a fresh new day

seven times per week
re-addressing

as if for the first time,
stored knowledge

and accumulated experience
make the process

unique to each

individual,

then at bed time

dump it all again

leave the day behind
prepare to enter

your private world of sleep,
awake ready

refreshed for the new day.
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RENDEZVOUS. © 10/12/2005 Michael.Orloff.

Sleep is like catching a train

if you’re not sure

of the time table

it can pass you by

un-noticed.

A yawn

is a silent whistle

sounding out

your train’s arrival.

Prepare yourself

as you only have a limited time

to get aboard.

By your next yawn

you should be relaxed settled,

and cosy, laying east west, on your back,
(when you own you, where you go, is vital)
switch off.

Then, you open your eyes

and its morning,

maybe you're not really tired

in which case

the next sleep train

could be a while away

depending on your cycle?

No point tossing and turning,

write, draw, use up some brain energy
enjoyably,

learn to trust

“your” thoughts.
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ALWAYS NOW. © 24/3/2003 Michael.Orloff.

The battle between

History and Future

continues,

when I went to sleep last night
History had the day

firmly put away,

but when I awoke this morning
the Future greeted me

with a brand new day,

one unlike any in the entire
history of all existence
waiting for me,

almost challenging to plan
organise and arrange

my day,

to give Future a strong grip
before History takes

claim on another day.
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WORDING. © 8/5/1992 Michael.Orloff.

The empty page
beckons

with virginal purity
grouped letters
sound out,

turning feelings
into emotions
spelling out thoughts
to touch

unknown eyes,
needing them
lustfully to feel,
did it do for you

as it gave

to me.

RN
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CATERPILLAR. © 18/12/1994 Michael.Orloff.

Into my cocoon

I climb

leaving the day behind,
what will be

when 1| wake,

for then I'll know
which road to take,
as proud I am

of what I've done
it’s of you

I"ll think

when tomorrow’s
done.
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END RESULT. @ 3/3/2006 Michael.Orloff.

Our ambivalent existence
is tolerated

with hope that

someone

may someday

come up with

“The”

group of words

that makes sense

to all humans,

smacking faces

into reality

making Earth and Humans
truly united as One.
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