
N either pain, nor joy are proof of (my) 
existence; they are but shadows of passing 

forms where each and all are part of an endless 
palate of colors realized only as they appear 
upon, and then disappear from the canvas of 
consciousness…

Whereas the whole idea of what may, or may not 
be never troubles the waters of the One who exists, 
from out of which all that is pours forth.

          — Guy Finley
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The One Who Exists

palette of colors realized only as they appear


