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The Passing

Within each passing moment
lies the Eternal...

Passing



The HP Writings



�

The Passing

1. In the midst of disdain,  
the true meaning of the  

heart’s desire can be obtained – 
to look at the passing.

2. Soon I will be gone. 
Please look at my passing 

to see your own.

3. The passing – the fleeting 
display of the Divine  

in love’s play – a mirror 
of your own gaze.

4. Look deeply then in  
the emptiness of the passing  

to see the full extent  
of your own fulfillment.
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5. The passing – 
again the beginning fulfilled – 

the trumpets complete the 
final refrain.

6. The contemplative spirit 
displays the heart’s consternation 

at the passing.

7. The depths of the soul expanse  
terminate in the expanse-less shore  

of the passing.

8. The wakeful state realigns 
with the non-reality 

of the delusion – 
the full capacity of the passing.
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9. Take within the heart  
the wakeful understanding  

of the passing.

10. Painted beyond the mind  
the wisp of the soul’s desire  

becomes the book  
“The Passing.”

11. The stately reign  
of a moment’s refrain  

sinks into the remnants  
of the passing.

12. Seeking solitude  
in a moment’s seeking – 

fall into  
the exactitude of the passing.
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13. Iridescent streams  
of nightmares, dreams 

implode within the labyrinthian walls  
of the passing.

14. Sacred ash – 
a reminder – 

of the passing.

15. How then to attune  
to the momentary flash  

of the passing?

16. Seek only the blind sight 
hear only the deaf drum 

hold dear only the Beloved  
in the passing.
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17. High states and low frights 
commingle and embrace 

 in the passing.

18. Sense fields and wild-eyed girls  
succumb to the transitory  

in the gentle arms  
of the passing.

19. Beguile the defamed and 
wince at the light contained 

in the passing.

20. Gently stroke  
the invisible bliss  

contained within the passing.
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21. Dissolve and retreat,  
continue to fortify  

the enigma 
in the passing.

22. Spread your wings  
and slice the fingers from your hands  

in the passing.

23. Hold close the memory, 
the heart’s disdain  

in the passing.

24. Choose no choice  
feel no feeling 

consuming the eternal in a single breath  
in the passing.
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25. Strike then the gong 
– in the eternal second 

the tone is gone – 
 consumed within the passing.

26. Look then to me 
within the silent breath 

between the notes 
of the passing.

27. See the cadence  
of the free flow within  

and the expressive fountain without.

28. Touch the insurmountable fortification  
and watch it dissolve 

through to the dissolution.
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29. Sing the phrase  
of the essay’s monologue  

– and then stop – 
the passing.

30. Often the clarity and the drudge  
fill the void – 

veils to the preeminence  
of the passing.

31. Wave the banner  
of high acclaim  

and take your rightful place  
at the tip of the sword.

32. Never below  
hail the faint refrain,  

but bellow the galleys full – 
of the nothing – the passing.
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33. Come within to experience 
the torment of your own mind.  

Watch it in the quietude  
of the passing.

34. Follow the path,  
the labyrinth of your mind’s crystallization,  

to the point of departure  
into the passing.

35. Swing to and fro 
on the air-lit boom 

to perceive the imperceivable  
passing.

36. Love then  
the moment’s interlude,  
for it is in the process  

of passing.
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i. The table awaits, 
the feast served – 
what comes next  
is the passing.

By this I mean the passing is the point beyond which the ever
renewing thought of the Divine finds a counterpoint in the world 
of form. It is the point between the perceived form and the imper
ceptible formless. 

It is the point of contact of love for the Divine – of the Divine’s 
own conception and passing. It is the moment in which the reflec
tion of all that you are is seen in the direct reflection of the First 
Aspect. 

It is then the point of conception and finalitude within the seed of 
the One Heart. It is ever changing within the changeless – ever 
transient and ephemeral within the expanse of the eternal One.
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37. To censor the grade 
and to pass the test 

is the test  
of the passing.

38. The drink toasted before the fountain, 
the bride and groom interpret 

the separate vows 
within the passing.

39. Take heart in the renown, 
for to partake at all 
involves the passing.

40. Send forth the message 
within the bottle – 

the finder understands well 
the message of the passing.
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41. Seek within 
the multitudinous sounds 

brought on by a moment’s rest 
in the passing.

42. Never a thought,  
never a frown,  

never an earnest wavering,  
but all is succinct  

within the passing.

43. Harbor the brief account 
of a lifetime of toil – 

but a brief second, within the second  
of the passing.

44. Boil the cloths and don the gown,  
all within the capabilities and conceptualities  

of the passing.
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45. A river’s deluge 
and the shifting sands 

have no prominence, but give way 
to the passing.

46. Keep sharp the needle’s point, 
sew tight the slip, 

surrender then to the impermanence 
of the passing.

47. In love so true; 
nothing truer – 

than the ever-present love 
contained within the passing.

48. Be calm; 
 accept, reject none – 

for all is the Spirit 
and will be passing.
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49. From this point, 
from every point; 

contained within each point – 
inherent is the passing.

50. The stars shining 
the eyes shining 

the night sky reflected in each 
and in the passing.

51. Heavenly delights 
reveal themselves 

only in the passing.

52. Stillness within the activity 
contains the seed 

of the passing.
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53. Forever gone, 
to come again, repeated never.  

Forever recognized as the known – 
the Beloved, harboring the passing.

54. Seeking the tree of knowledge 
deluded with the ephemeral; 

holding only the unreal 
nothing, never, and now.

55. Fear the reproach, 
accept the unknown – 

both are the coach 
to the play of the passing.

56. Find not the cornerstone, 
the building burned; 
no history recounted 

only wisps of the passing.
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57. Laying in your lover’s arms, 
the glance revealed 

the impermanence the blessing 
of the passing.

58. The brook sings beneath the tree roots, 
such is the strength and fluidity 

of the passing.

59. Take the song of the season 
the birds singing, the notes sublime 

stop with the passing.

60. The cliff and the water’s edge 
meet in the moment 

of the passing.

61. The arrow’s shaft 
leaps forth through the air, 

the target the passing.
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62. Sing hearty the soul’s refrain  
and  hold tight the hand of the Beloved  

through the passing.

63. Dissolving into nothing 
as nothing arose 

in an instant’s notice 
the portent of the passing.

64. Waving in the wind 
the prayer flags 

heard from each point. 
The totality turns 

in the passing.

65. The stately spheres 
and the destitute ears 

hear the celestial refrain 
through the passing.
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66. Forever again 
from the first to the end; 

always, all times, 
alone and forever, 

the passing.

67. Azure waters 
stillness lies 

the motor roars 
churning through the passing.

68. Hold high the flasks of beer 
merriment and celebration 

a tribute 
to the passing.

69. Find the Diamonds to be cut 
the fingers to be cut 

the jeweled facets shining 
the thief caught 
in the passing.



��

The Passing

70. Fine china,  
the dinner’s set. 

Call the cast of players. 
The play over – 

celebrate the passing.

71. Farewell of farewells; 
there is never more 
the raucous howls, 

all stilled by the passing.

72. Sink to the ocean’s depths 
the flagon to be found;  

never sunk to the primal depths  
of the passing.

73. Hold close, hold close 
only to release. 

The bounty disappearing, twice gone, 
lost to the passing.
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74. Tree of fruit, fruit of life;  
sing the tale of the seed of truth  

but end with the passing.

75. Fortune’s favor,  
fortune cookies given; 
the understanding lost  

to the interest in the passing.

76. Gouge the customer 
fence with the dragon 

hold your pennies forth... 
 cost of the passing.

77. Never to love, never to lose 
never to feel, never to aspire  
never to hurt, never to need  

never, never 
only the passing.
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78. Single out the player, 
one face of many, many – 

the One 
in the inscrutable passing.

79. Fill the vessel,  
auger the port; 

ferry the passengers  
through the passing.

80. The dance, the scribe, 
the flow on paper  

take me to the other side,  
beyond the passing.

81. Figure me this  
from whence did I come?  

Riddle me this  
from whence will I go? 

Nowhere, never 
only through the passing.
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82. When great cities fall 
from a wisp of a breath; 

all will be rebuilt – 
the tally of the passing.

83. Feel the chill  
remember the rain; 

 as spring breaks forth  
a memory remains.

84. Fly through the sky 
as the birds take flight, 

fly through the needle’s eye  
the passing.

85. Forget not me  
as you turn your back. 

Forget not me 
for I will come back, 
through the passing.
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ii. Linger a moment longer 
in my embrace 

 then take leave; 
for I am with you always, 
journeying in the passing

See me then within the passing; as each moment becomes an 
eternity, within the moment of passing.

Each sigh incorporated, each feeling of love or disdain incorpo
rated, transformed and liberated; for within the passing everything 
becomes absolved – absolved of judgment, guilt, pompous pre
tense or intense fiery attachment. 

Each thought becomes absolved and consumed within the passing. 
And each feeling returns to the source of the feeling; a fleeting 
remembrance of the full ramification within as a split second of 
eternity. 

Then see my face as you hold your embrace on the transient in 
the passing. See my face and note my tears – my happiness and 
joy – as I am, at once recognized and released; to return once 
again as the passing.
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iii.
The heavenly exactitude is reflected in the point of contact with 
the world of form. The full scope of understanding is revealed 
within this point of contact. 

Take then the full flavor of the disdain, the pain; take full enjoy
ment of pleasure, desire and fragmentary happiness – and extract 
from it the point of contact. 

From this point allow the full expansion to encompass the full 
course of the universe – which is yours – and the full expanse of 
the soul’s desire. 

Then dissolve into the love which pervades all, emanating from 
this point. Dissolve and become one with the disdain, the pain, the 
pleasure and the joy. 

Then dissolve into me – dissolve into your Self – and become the 
full bodied flavor of the love contained within all; the love which 
you are and that I AM.
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iv. Take the bread  
and flavor thereof; 

share it, 
the favor given.

By this I mean the passing is a sentence of the Divine – the first 
phrase of the story, and the ending climactic refrain. 

It is the story held close in a word, a glance; a release of total rec
ognition of the True Self within the world of the ephemeral, ever 
changing. 

Take then of the very nature of the utterance – for the eyes can see, 
the ears can hear, the arms can hold and the heart can enfold upon 
itself – and capture, assimilate and transform the very nature of the 
being. 

This being is the essence of all that is seen, all that is heard, all 
that is captured, held and loved. Turn not away from the passing, 
but look deep within each moment – each passing moment – and 
see that which you are; that which I AM.
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86. Sing forever the praises 
of the jeweled refrain,  

each note a facet unto itself.

87. To learn to live  
and to learn to give up living  

is the tune of the passing.

88. In the giving up 
the giving is ready made 

to once again receive  
the reframed moment of the passing.

89. The hallowed bough 
bends only slightly 
under the weight of 

the limpid young child.
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90. Linger on  
to only linger still,  

waiting for the passing.

91. The days wind on  
the nights become chill 

with the expectancy of the passing.

92. Sink into the depth 
of the day’s obligations; 

sink farther into the depth  
of the completion.

93. Find only for a moment 
the treasured gem, 

thousands of years in the seeking.

94. To find the folly 
of the first mistake 

is to unravel the pearls of wisdom 
contained within the passing.
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v. Since nary a star  
shines through the fog, 

waiting patiently for the fog to lift; 
so too does the day 

wait for the nighttime of the passing. 

The airy filter of the mind obscures the fulfillment of the passing. 
As each sees only the conditioned response, only the conditioned 
response remains. As the conditioned mind functions only on past 
behaviors, only the past behavior remains. As the mind is steeped 
in the relativity of the ephemeral – the moving shifting chang
ing mirage of belief – only the shifting changing mirage of belief 
remains. 

All these things are what is experienced – seen, heard, felt and 
experienced out – by the conditioned mind. 

The passing remains eternally present. The knowing, the recog
nition, the love, the expansiveness and the transformation are 
eternally present. 

The passing affords all an opportunity to recognize the love within 
all illusory thought, all illusory belief, all illusory conditioning. 
And what is this but seeing through the filters of the conditioned 
mind?

Then relax. Relax in the knowledge that within the moment all 
can be released, all can be recognized for what it is. All can be 
 accepted, consumed and transformed, within the eternal moment 
of the passing.
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vi.

However hard it seems to be fully present, understand that it is the 
natural birthright, the natural state of mind. To find the quiet point 
– from which to look out upon the storm of delusion – is to find 
the contact point within the passing. 

One ethereal splitsecond can bring to mind the catalytic point 
which wipes away worlds, which constructs new realities, and 
which releases the insurmountable powers of the One Force – the 
force of the creative mind.

Linger then in the thought of the creative power which defines, 
 delineates and constructs worlds. Unobscured by the fog of the 
conditioned mind – but operating within and beneath the fog 
to create the scenarios of the conditioned mind – the unearthly 
 powers of the supreme sector quietly manipulate all that is seen, 
all that is manifested and all that is experienced without.

Take then the supreme edict – to relax in the knowledge that the 
passing is the soul’s desire. The passing encompasses the full 
extent of the divine explication – taking into account all which is 
delusional, dualistic and separated – yet always functioning from a 
point of contact which is inclusive, unified and consumed. 

The passing is eternally held in the love, beauty and offering of 
the Divine. It is at the same time experienced within the delusional 
mind of those who are fearful and suffering as the grief filled state 
of the ephemeral, the transient – the “deathfilled”. For it is this 
transient, ephemeral state which is the core issuance of the natural 
state. It is the state which you present for the love of the Self for 
the self.
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vii.
What then lies beyond the passing? What then is there beyond the 
state of transience? What then is there? 

The passing denotes the actual state of the expression of the First 
Aspect; and represents the soul desire of the great expanse. It is 
the point of realization or revelation beyond the relative or condi
tioned mind.

What then lies beyond the experiencing of the passing? Beyond 
lies the eternal moment, in which all possibilities and probabili
ties are consumed and experienced and consumed once again in a 
cataclysmic moment of creationary explosion. 

There is then within the absolute silence and calm the explosion
ary vision – beyond time and circumstance – of all that has been 
and all that is to come. 

It is the knowing of the unknowable. It is the experience beyond 
the experiencer – and beyond the concept of experience. 

It is the explosive force beyond the concept of love and love’s 
understanding for it is – at once – all and nothing. It is beyond the 
beyond. It is outside the realm of understanding. 

And yet it is experienced within each manifestation, every phe
nomenon, every thought or feeling. It is without judgment and can 
be expressed, recognized, loved and held in only one thing, in only 
one way – and that is through the passing.
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95.   The end marks the beginning, 
the beginning the end; 
the door always open  

in the passing.

96. Mark the list  
the fingers no more – 

how then can the game be caught  
in the passing?

97. When once you’re filled, 
find another vessel – 

for only in imagination  
is there the vessel filled.

98. How can we march 
beyond the tune; 

when once we’ve marched 
we find the passing?
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99. Sing loud the chorus 
the voices lament,  
the tone, the sound 

swept up in the passing.

100. Hold me, hold me 
then let me go. 

I belong to no one, no where. 
I am in no way 

Nothing.

101. Find the peace  
which comes with the rain, 
the drops hit the ground. 

Look again, 
the puddle lost.

102. Find only hope  
where no hope is given. 
Strive only in the hope  

for that which is hidden  
in the passing.
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103. Take forth the fruit 
eat hardy and true.  

For within each fruit  
is the seed of the passing.

104. Sing loud and carry forth 
all desire for naught. 

The singing is like the airy sky  
and gives lip service to the passing.

105. How long have you waited 
for your long awaited return?  

Where did you go?  
Where were you?  

Nowhere, in the passing.

106. Catch a glimpse of the expanse 
take a hit from the blow  
show me where it hurts 

then watch it go  
in the passing.
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107. Save never a word 
or a heartfelt move 

to come close to the Beloved  
and find the passing.

108. When all is lost  
beyond the hope of finding 
understand that the finding  

is lost to all hope  
in the passing.

109. Send forth the courier 
to bring forth the message.  

Send forth the attendee  
to receive the message – 

the message of the passing.

110. Excluding none 
none ever was 

 but the blazing sun carries with it 
the One and the passing.
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111. Free me now  
free me never more  

for I was always free  
although not me  
in the passing.

112. Take off the mask  
the show is done. 

Take out your heart  
for there is only One  

in the passing.

113. The determination made, 
the moment passed. 

No longer any plans made 
suffice in the passing.

114. Never to lay bare the Truth 
for the Truth bares all 

within is without 
all is within the passing.
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115. Sent to the edges of the firm 
is the edgy travail. 
To waver in the less 

is to be in the passing.

116. Heretofore set the trail 
heretofore see the path 
heretofore set the sail 
heretofore, here is aft.

117. By the means called forth 
call in the mannequin’s faith 
a mask on the wooden face 

unmasked to be a fake.

118. How then is the Truth made known? 
How then can we tell?  

Here and there all known  
all to veil. 
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119. How can we see the Truth 
eyes to never see? 

Mind is never known… 
known only to me.

120. Find then the quicken 
in the ice of the lament. 
Find then in the tragedy 
freedom from the storm.

121. Never to give  
never to receive  
never to judge 
See only me 

in the passing.
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viii. Come again only to leave 
pass away only to grieve  

give only all and all receive 
understand well the passing.

Understand that within the sacred is each passing moment – and 
the passing within each moment is the sacred. Think not that 
there is anything beyond or untouched by the sacred moment; and 
 understand that there is nothing – anywhere, at any time – that is 
not held within the sacred moment.

The passing then contains all possibilities and probabilities. It lies 
in each act, each movement – each look, touch, word, thought 
and feeling. Understand well then that each is sacred. There is no 
 vision, no incident; no situation or experience, that is not sacred.

How then to fully enjoin the heart and mind to be – to fuse – with
in each moment? By simply understanding that each moment is 
 infused with the sacred; the love of the Divine for the Divine. 

There is not one facet of the jewel of each moment that is not 
infused with the love, grace and acceptance of the Divine – in the 
moment of passing.
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122. Give back that which is given 
forever beyond the mind-set striven. 

Hold close the apples fair – 
for to give and receive 
is the holy amulet set.

123. Now the time is given over 
to the twice thought out line.  

No! 
Take of the heart and live! 

…to pass away again.

124. Now is the time  
in love sublime  

to find the dearest of the chosen. 
For to chose at all is for naught 

to accept the only possibility.

125. Take me henceforth through the world.  
Take me henceforth through the day.  
Take me henceforth to release me.
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126. Only the creative power 
found in all creation;  

only the blessed flowers 
within the passing.

127. Accept all 
each moment given 

a grace, a true grace  
were it to be seen through – 

eyes of the passing.

128. Sense the closeness 
sense the True 

sense the presence 
the awareness the Beloved.

129. Only to the eyes that are open is the openness felt.  
To the mind which is closed, all is squeezed in claustrophobia. 

Open then in the sense that time is short within the realm of time.  
An instant, an eternity  

held within the passing.
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130. Every edge smoothed down, 
every jeweled facet sharpened, 

every sigh silenced,  
every voice reshaped  

in the passing.

131. So ends the voice 
so ends the words 

so ends the clarity and choice 
so ends the banquet found.

132. Fear not for all is All. 
Fear not for each is One. 

Fear not – for the contemplative spirit 
will find rest in the passing.

133. Emptiness within,  
no words to forbear,  

only direct experiencing now. 
I am at once found, 

the cherished gift received.
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134. Know only that there is only love. 
Know only that it is given.  
Know only it was ever so,  
known only in the passing.

135. Rest assured all is renewal. 
Rest assured all is within. 

Rest assured that all is given; 
known now and forever more.

136. There is within a knowledge 
of what has been given. 

To ask a question opens it all.  
To listen carefully; 
all answers given.

137. Look then to the passing as a promise. 
When all in all 

all is given and proven 
only in the heart.
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138. “Seek ye first the kingdom of heaven.” 
– not an aphorism left. 
Seek ye in the passing 

and find your rest.

139. Take now the love contained. 
Carry it forth through to the rest. 

Rest only in the emptiness, 
and be assured you will have everything.
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