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I observed an interesting phenomenon at a bar recently. Three or four aquys

at the bar were tossing the drinks down pretty freely. The volume was getting Haul flad
to the point where you could hear them across +he place without eavesdroppina. The

converstagion went something Iike this: One fellow told how he had come out of the

sticks, had gone fo school and gotten a Ph. D and had become the youngest vice-president

-

in his organization. It was a "Can You Top This" kind of story. .

Another fellow from further back in the sticks told how he had received his

£

Y

D. In advanced work, had been hired by the aovernment, sent arcund the world and

now he was president of his own company. All these fellows wen+ on rehearsing thaeir

story that they were successful peonle. Therewas no doub+ about it. All vou had to

do was look at the way they were dressed.

K

In the midst of this conversation unfolding, one of the fellows said, "You

know, it is really strange, but | have made i+. | have really made (4. Thare is not

anything | want for and there is no way this recession can touch me. But | sense

¥

that | am a failure." He went on to say that he had been looking at +he world he

HORE
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had been living in all this time that he had been experiencing his success. |+

suddenly dawmned on him that this world was in about as bad a shape now as it was

when he started, and that when he looked ast his life a bit, he found he hadn't

contributed much. I+ was an interesting unfolding of the cards there, because in

sequ
sequence, each of these guys confessed that this subject had been preying on his mind.

Suddenly the conversation turned out to be about the experience of just failing

2 o

That was kind of jarring. You heard through that that these quvys were top

crust. They cared deeply about the world they lived in., A+ the same time, they

sensed their lives as just failure. | supposed we would use the word "humiltiation,"

because they were experiencing their lives as Just raw humiliation.

I fold this story fo a group of businessmen, social workers and bankers.

Before | could finish the story, they were talkbing about themselves. The fellow

on my left, who was just voted +he mos+t successful businessmen fn the state, was

number one. He was a millionaire. And he started savina, "l am a failure." He

fold the story that he had decided to lose over half a million doltars a vear in
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order to fravel and talk to people about the fac+ that something had to  happen,

not just for his place, but for +he world. As a matter of fact, | just talked to

somebody who had seen him in Singapore. He is just kind of a crazy man, flyina

around the world, telling people that something has +to change., Some of the social

workers beat the hell out of him, saying that he was Just losing money telling these

stories, while milking people on the other end. But 11 veu look at that mar, you

would understand. He is black. He had come out of +he cetton patches of Mississippi

©

and he had worked. He had not forgotten those marks, those burns, on his |ife

There was failure, or humitiation, and impotence at +he fact +hat here he had 1+

m

made, but it was not adding up to anything,

I met some of the old ancients in Majuro. I+ is interesting that while

we get old, the aboriginals and people from the Marshal | fstands simply qget ancient.

I+ 1s really differnet, and these guys kind of scare me. They are like Castenada's

characters . . .Don Juan. They look at you and vou know that they knwo somethina

about you that you do not know. They were telling stories about their lives. Thev
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Now they were trying to revive the people of the Marshall Islands. Any dramatist would

love to get those stories into a play. It would just rock the audience to hear how they

slipped between the Japanese lines and became Internreters. They had to learn English

to do it.  They are really fascinating adventure stories. As these old men began to

talk about their lives, they said the same thing these businessmen did.

“

I have a friend who Ts an intersting character because he 1s » cenuls. He has

@ ¥

found a way to make a living without working., He has some sort of deal with the o

government. He is paid lots of money to sit In his apartment, and he has lots of

money to spend. You would think a guy like That would be really well off, But he

4

said the other day he sensed his life was a fallure and humiliating. He sensed himsel

as impotent. In hearing all of these stories

In hearing all these stories, you know that is no different from the story |

to report on my own life. Round this place, we call that the DArk MNight experience,

of humlliation before life. Some of us Thouaht that this experience helonged
W

exclusively ~but this Is the state of the world today. There len't anyple
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In the Bark Night. That gets a little I suppose that is what vou mean by

i
i

‘hen resurgence happens, the level of consciousness intensiftias,

resiuragence.,

Whenever consclousness Intensifies, you wake up to +he deeps of life not as a

psychological interior state, but as the objective exterior that s |ife itself.

The Dark Night has come through +he resurgence that has struck the world.

A friend of mine who likes to preach has one sermon that | Think is very

good because [t s simple.

ret chapter of +he book of Cenesis:

2ated the Heavens and the Farth." Then he elaborates a bit. He puts

his finger in somebody's face and says, "That means YOU didn'+ cre:

the heavens and

the earth. =-That means +he Chinese didn'- the heavens and The earth. That

e the heavens and the earth., That means 50N created the heavens and the
earth.” |f you translate that anthropoaloaically, that says, "All +he earth belongs to
i

altl the peonle.

An alien im:

15 emerged In our time. We have perceived +the Dark Nioht +hru

this alie- image. APt hac hirned thro aume ..

S
)
H
)
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the fabrics of our social system, In the fiftiesx and sixties, it was a qreat imaginal

phrase to play with, and we tossed it around. We talked about +he alohal viltlaone, how

the earth had shrunk and how we were all next door netghbors. UWell now, all of a sudden,

that alien image has taken practical shape. It is like a curtain beina dropped around us.

In the fifites and sixties, new frontiers were being forged. Oned revolution after anocther

occurred. It was like walking on thin ice. The practicalization of all +hose new re-

tationships that were achieved, is now taking place. A brand new kind of world is

coming into being. That alien image has bequn to burn thru us like X-ravs. We are
thrown into the Dark Night. We are thrown over acainst our humiliation.

You have to understand tat the Dark MNiaht (s not simply out of our particular

histororical, sociological situation. Our sociological situation is what occas

that self-conscliousness to hit us. When you begin to see thatlife is the Dark Niaght, vou

"

that my life up to this point has been that. AS | look back a+ my [ife, | remember

thosehiah school days as humiliation and failure. Those early vears when yvou got married

and had yourself a kid were humiliation and failure. That is exactly the wav vour life

@5 been.  Than vou ds dare Fn ldel ahesd de dhoa Slme dhat s e sk of et one Vo
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realize that despite all the efforts vou have been pouring into thinas, there will he

Just as much injustice in the world as whena vou started.
One lady in this outfit was aquestioned hy her parents when she was home.

"Well, you have been there 5 years. Has the world changed any?"  That was thelr

begin to wonder,

I had to check a body in the morgue once. You see the body in deep freeze, and
they take it out. A few days before this character had been a Jocular, happy-go-lucky
auy. HNow he was iust like & fish in +he market, his eves just dumb qlaze. When kst +hat
takes place, | become that corpse +that | am watchina.  The humiliation that life is just

breaks in on me. You wind up like that. You begin to see that life itself is the Dark

a

Night. You see that the Dark Night is not some little initiation that vou take and

get your strength back onthe other side of i+. Life is always In the Dark Night.

4t

I have discovered a littibe bit about boredom. | have found out, | think what

boredom is all about, When we got into the indicative, some peonle belisved +hat we

were past the Imperative. Because we are nonchalent in the indicative, they thought

that demands didn't get laid but Just happened. They thought there was no lonaer any
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imperative to life, just Indicative. The strange thing is that as life becomes more

indicative, the boot that keeps kicking me in the rear qgets larger and harder. | remember

the sgripture where Peter talks about getting old. If vou join this outfit when you

get old, you know that people are going to dress you and take you where you do not want

to go. You find your 1ife drive and nobddy asked vour permission. As a matter of fact,

I have found that is the way life |

o

»

Every now and then | play a game with my kids because they are really houndina

me. You want to do something else, so vou ask them "What do you want?'"" Usually, they

Just jump up and down with glee. My 15 year old doesn't do that anymore but my |t+ftfée

one does. In about five minutes, there is a great blag crash, wham, bam struction that
vou must address vourself to. 1+ s clear to you that the kids didn't want +o do what

they wanted to do. They did not even know what they wanted to do. What they did do was

break a window or somet-nq.

In one sense, | do not know what | want +o do. I want to do everything. Yat, |

do not want to do anything! In order +o do everythina, | would like to do nothina. ls +that

the way it is for vou? That is my key to boredom. Boredom is people who are escaping
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the Indicative on their life. That is not riaht because you do not escape the indicative.

You do not escape that boot In the rear. You refuse it when vou refuse the indicative on

your Iife. You ftry to do something exciting. You play bridge, monopoly, do skittles.

It used to be golf. You just gef into a busy kind of lifestyle doing exciting things.

While doing all these things #hat are so excitinag, vou are bored to +ears.

I have a friend whose made i+, | like to visit him because he agives me free drinks
»

and feeds me good. He Is always listing the 35,000 social events he must make in the next

[ @ e

5 minutes. He is going to the Bahamas next vear and scuba diving in Hawali for Christmas.

R0y o

After a few drinks, he alwavs sz how boring Charlie is, how boring his wife is, how borin
The golf club Is, You know that the golf club is not boring. He is bored. He is just
bored with his life, and refusing the indicative that is on his life,

I get to see some influential people every now and then. | have lots of fun becase

ittie
I have four or five stories | can tell quick about Majuro. I+ hasn't failed once. Those

guys just get intrigued. "Tell me more," they say. The guy micht be in social science, but

while you are talking about these LSD's, he remembers that he has been in +the Navy, and tha

he is a master mechanic on diesel enginees. He tells vou, "WWell, veah, | remember those
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*LSD's, | used to work on them. | know how to drive them." So you play a bi+ and sya,

"Well, you are a busy man and have a career and all, but do vou +hink that...well, you

<. And he says, "Try me." AS a matter of fact, | have to call a quy inan hour about

that. Finally, "Yeah,'" he says. "1 could take a vear off. In fact m- wife even knaws
how to fiy seaplanes. | thouaht she was just a softie housewlfe, Why, she was In the
Alr Force for Women--the WAFS., Master nitot,
Well, you are stunned. Dark Miaht. Saviour. Humiliation. And in the midst of that,
Just a thirst for life that vou would not bhelieve. Well, you would because you know that
is not somebody else's priorty.  That is the foriority for all of us. There is more
thirst affer life, probably, than what veu have experienced in vour life up to now.

When you see life as the Dark Nlaht, and see someone excited about noina o
Majuro and helping people, you know that +his fellow will find the same problems in
Majuro that he had in his office. He will probably collapse unless he understand +he
Dari Night.

Then the question is asked. How do you stand in the midst of the Dark Night?

"

A lot of us have tried to aet out spirit journeys.  We know The danger signals that
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I

that indicate when a colleague is collapsing. There is not any method for standing in

the Dark Night. There is no way for standino in the Dark Night. | heard someone say the

other day that they wanted to go away for 6 months to unwind. Do vou get the picture of

unwinding? U'll bet that is the most miserahle part m of +his man's life. Have YOU v

ever fried to unwind? You keep gettina tiohdger all the time.

There is no secret to standina in the Dark Night. You fust take the pain and

o

vou stand.

me of us have been ftrying to find ways to get everybody to Daily Dffice on

o

time. We worked up alot of steam. We tried having coffes on the floors, singing songs

and having girls do the wake-up. I+ does not work.., You Just go. You just stand. That is

what it means to live In the Dark Night. When +he NDark Nlaht becomes salf~consciously

clear, as it is clear to our world, there is a call for people to come forth.

There was an old gal named Hannash in the little community where | was raised.

.

I remember sonas and stories ahout Hannash. She was an old woman hy the tTime | knew her,

) follow
Evervbody had heard about her. She had been married 3 +imes. Fach kkxe she married

o

an alcoholic.. | do not know if he became one &r if she just liked alcoholies. One was b

,..i»

bv a truck. Another ane died and +ha +third wae wac aheot half dosd when | knew her
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She had ahout 16 ch?tdwam,

many with all kinds of peculiar di

L you looked at Hannah, she was a whoppling trac But the interesting thing

about Hannah was that she was alwavs full of life. Hannah was somehow involved in avery-
Thina cructal in that community. She was not an educated women. She was obviously n&uwm@?cﬁ
and strung out. But she stood. As | reflect back on that, | recall that when anvhody

either the priest, the minister, +he rabhi+ or Hannah That vou calleds

she just had those people on her back.

As 1 look hack at old Hannah,

suspect that is what I+ means to stand in +the Dark Night. Is is that jou just

have people on your back. You declde thatvour life is about wearing the world on vyour

Tt

ere are no secret formulas.  You Just do 14,

back.




