sound profoundly esoteric. After I had finally
closed and locked my most ambitious project ever,
however, I realized that I had finally found the
answer. The answer I was looking for was to do
with the very nature of life itself. The greater
irony of finding the answer was realizing that
there are no answers, only resolution, love and
faith.

This most ambitious, soul-consuming project
of mine was given the name, Project Revelations.
This project of mine had consumed much of my
spare time and money. [ had relentlessly analyzed
thousands of family documents, conducted
detailed interviews and hundreds of home videos.

Project Revelations was to be the ultimate
evolving time capsule; a grand family legacy that
my daughter would proudly inherit. It would con-
nect family members of the past, present and
future in dialogue via stories told through diary
entries. Ultimately, by pioneering such a project,
my greatest hope was to provide all future genera-
tions of my family, the greatest gift of all; wisdom.
My daughter would be the first to add to it and
then pass it down to her children and grandchil-
dren. Given that each generation did their part,
they would soon realize the higher truths in life
and hopefully learn from those mistakes made by
their ancestors.

There is, however, much more to Project
Revelations then just passing the family's wisdom
along its future lineage. Its purpose was also
meant to bring comfort, reassurance and under-
standing among all my family members.

Aside from all the tiring research I had com-
pleted, I had also completely revealed myself. I
openly exposed my greatest fears, failures and
even my most secret thoughts. It was my attempt
to answer those questions that could potentially
haunt my daughter later in life. It was my hope,
that by my influence others would follow my
example.

Ultimately, I had tried to give my daughter
those more meaningful things in life, things that 1
had always wanted but could never easily attain.

Whether or not Project Revelations became a

and future, but hepe can connect them all. Hope is
essential to the bigger picture of life, for where
one fails, another is inspired to succeed. This con-
cept of hope was to be my only motivation for giv-
ing birth to my project.

As with the many of my ancestors going back
to 1777 have demonstrated, we simply have to
have faith. We need a faith that acknowledges a
greater purpose to our lives.

For example, both of my grandmother's par-
ents lost their spouses to death during their
first marriage. A few years after,
they both found one another,
each with children, only to
marry and consequently
give birth to my grand-
mother.

Of course, if my
grandmother had not
been born, then I
along with the rest of
my family as [ know it,
would not exist today.
Even stranger, their life
sfories would have been
lost much sooner in time,
given that I would not have been
here to document their lives.

This paradigm illustrates just one profound
purpose of two souls lost prematurely. As [ have
seen through my work, there remain definite clues
to the elusive pattern of life. As I have also
learned, however, I am forbidden to see the entire,
bigger picture. .

I feel, therefore, that life can only be under
stood through the consideration of various para-
digms. Most of us are reluctant to make such con-
siderations, however, as they may present para-
doxes.

We expect life to be more or less a logical, cul-
minating effect of our actions. This makes sense
in a society were we find ourselves bound to focus
on very specific criteria, laid out to help us to meet
our goals. Furthermore, we expect our lives will
follow within these proper guidelines of society:

This is not good news for those of us who are
working to master our own lives through our Nike
branded, Just do it, commercial society. So many
of us are seeking the answers to our problems
through such avenues as today's self help books
and gurus. Seemingly, it does make sense to find
an answer and then implement the answer into
action. As practical as this approach sounds, it is
not always the answer.

Considering the work on my beloved project, I

found that my life continued to have its own
escalating conflicts. This in effect
presented a most disturbing rid-
~ dle for me to solve; if I was
e finding the answers, then
why could I not resolve
the conflicts in my life?
Part of the answer
was that I was not
being responsive to
life.
Within our own
minds, we develop our
own ideology to do with
life; we seek to find a con-
sistent uniformed pattern to
life. Our ideologies inherently
become ingenious theoretical models
with their own laws that govem their functioning,
From such laws we subsequently form our priori-
ties and what we value as higher importance.

Life, however, is the all encompassing narra-
tive and functions from its own, profound balance
of cause and effect. If we inadvertently disturb
that balance, we feel the unbalancing effects of our
actions. In other words, life deems what is impor-
tant, even after we set our own priorities.

Therefore, what is ideal is great for an ideal
world but not necessarily realistic for real life.

A friend of mine, who teaches the history of
psychology at the Kings University, replied to a
personal piece of mine with the following;

"I have found this to be true in counseling as
well as when people come with all kinds of inge-
nious theories about what is wrong with them but

their theories and take up a receptive attitude to
receive an answer."

Alas, life is very insistent that we experience
the good with the bad. Aside from understanding
the answer to the problem, we need to fully appre-
ciate the problem. It is the only way by which we
can truly comprehend how life equates to any
given conflict.

Only when we experience our conflicts person-
ally, do we realize that our plans do not work out
so easily in all faimess. Sometimes, those won-
derful values by which we have finally defined
ourselves seem to make life worse for us. We end
up confused, angry and bitter, with little choice but
to reprioritize our values or consider new ones.

Then, when things could not get any worse,
others seem to turn against us with their answers.
We are left feeling betrayed by those who we felt
were just like us. We thought we were smart, we
understood why we should do this and not that.
So why does it happen?

It happens because we expect to continuously
live a life free of conflict. Life, however, is a
story. We have to accept those conflicts that we
face, while experiencing the fierce emotions that
result. It is all in part, how we truly grow and
make our contribution to this world. Many times
it is how we find our true purpose in life.

Society teaches us to beliéve that otir purpose
in life is defined by our place in society or by our

‘careers. History, however, is full of stories of the

greatest contributors to society, those who did not
follow the rules and faced the greatest opposition.

Our own life experience is very personal and
specific to our understanding of life. Many of us
realize sooner or later that we have our own pro-
found wisdom to fight our own war for the higher
learning and growth of society.

In part, by finding our true purpose in life, we
are able to find the answers and resolution.

- Darryl Learie
I dedicate this piece to Tuovi Vastamaa,
My Loving Grandmother




