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AN OCCASIONAL REFLECTION



CONTEXT AND OVERVIEW 

Prophetic Awakening 

A characteristic feature of the Abrahamic Faiths is their devotion to the prophetic Voice. The common 
theme that binds them together is their recognition that there has been such a Voice speaking to humanity 
across the ages, and humankind has either listened to this Voice of guidance and benefited from it, or it 
has remained deaf to its peril.  

The recent elections and their continuing aftermath are a wake-up call from a Voice that is as loud and 
clear and as strong perhaps as anything that has ever happened to us in our lifetime. Not the turmoil of 
sixties, nor in my opinion even 9/11 has been as strong as this. The recent elections and their aftermath 
are a thunderclap of awakening occurring in our world. No matter what we may have thought before these 
events, we are being forced into an awareness that we are in a new world that was unimaginable before 
them.  

Who would have thought a prophetic awakening would come loud and clear through the trumpeting effect 
of the President Elect? Who would have imagined that politics and not climate change or economic 
collapse could be the potentiating "tipping point" that we have talked about for many years? It appears 
now that we may have reached it. We have been awakened, and we must listen carefully and closely or 
there is the danger of going back to sleep again. 

Existential Crisis 

Whatever political differences we may have had within our communities previous to this were quietly 
recognized. We responded well by treating each other with respect, dignity and care. I am proud of that. I 
think now, however, that we are being moved toward a new cooperative coalition with each other on the 
horizontal plane (though along the vertical we have been working together for years). Now the two axes 
meet and, because of the existential crisis, we are being called into some form of prophetic and sapiential 
action reminiscent of our spiritual ancestors. I said in my last reflection on these events that I feel it is 
somehow a wisdom jihad--we are to be sapiential Warriors. That conviction grows stronger and I am 
seeking to grasp what that may mean for us all in the coming weeks and months and articulate it as I can.  

Following the appearance in my inbox of the article found on Bill Moyer's website (by Neal Gabler, 
Farewell, America (http://billmoyers.com/story/farewell-america/#.WCqPygFOjZY.email--courtesy of my 
friend David Veterane), the sudden blur of the world around me snapped into greater clarity. The fog began 
to lift. I am seeing, I believe, more clearly what is true and what is at stake. What I see does not make me 
any less disturbed (I am even more profoundly saddened), but what is confirmed for me is that we need 
precision. We need the clarity of the prophetic "eagle-eye" that is the hallmark of the prophetic tradition. It 
only takes a single visit to the prophets in the Hebrew Scriptures to verify this. What they saw (and what 
they said about what they saw) was stark and stunning--stunningly accurate, compelling, and they pulled 
no punches. 
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Apocalypse 

What they saw made them ready for what lay ahead. What they saw stripped off the veil of illusion from 
the face of the ancient world, and removed the blindness that prevented their own people from seeing. 
That is always the purpose of the prophetic Voice--to strip away illusion (maya). The word apocalypse 
which is so familiar to us from the biblical tradition is a transliteration of the Greek apocalypsis which 
means to unveil--to tear away the veil of blindness and occlusion. Apocalypse does not mean the literal 
end of the world (which is the popular notion), though it can certainly mean the end of the world as we 
have known it. It means an unveiling. It is clear then that we are living in apocalyptic times. The unveiling 
has begun and we will never see the world the same way again. In the prophetic tradition, however, the 
unveiling (apocalypsis) has always been accompanied by wisdom. The two categories--wisdom and 
prophecy--must came together and must live together. They have always needed each other. Without the 
clarity of apocalypsis we cannot do the work of wisdom, without wisdom apocalypsis will paralyze us in 
fear.  

Mid-Winter 

The metaphoric apocalypse has begun. We have now entered into a period of a profound unveiling. The 
nakedness and their ugly truths, are being exposed for what they are, and the magical thinking that kept 
us from seeing the powers that lay behind the glitter of the modern world are suddenly being revealed. As 
modern (mostly white) Americans, we have lived in a bubble of blindness produced by our sense of 
invulnerability and privilege (though this cannot be true for the majority of African Americans, native 
peoples, Hispanics and any poor person of whatever color). The propaganda of exceptionalism fills our 
national airwaves and has thrown the soft blanket of complacency over us. These notions are being 
exposed for what they are. We have wanted to believe everything would magically work out okay in the 
end and we could go on with our lives as normal. Meanwhile the fracturing had already begun to tear the 
world (and our own nation) apart behind the veil. Masses of people voted their hurt, their anger and their 
fear. They spoke, and a counter-prophet picked up their voices and amplified them over a national 
megaphone.   

The veil is gone (or at least thinning) Magical thinking is being challenged. Apocalypsis is occurring as we 
speak. More and more will be exposed in time. We are living in a world where the actual conditions of our 
nakedness become stark and and terrifying. Yeshua said, pray that this does not happen in the "winter" 
and I am reminded that we may be in a metaphoric winter-land now, not unlike C. S. Lewis' Narnia where 
there seemed to be an eternal cold that could not be broken.   

An Appeal 

O dear friends, my fellow pilgrims, our caravan across the horizontal plane has entered some new 
uncharted terrain, perhaps a new winter-land. We need each other now more than ever. And we need to 
listen more carefully to the many prophetic Voice that is speaking to us. We need to watch with clearer 
eyes the unveiling that has begun. In the midst of our desert world I am reminded of the accuracy of this 
profound  Sufi poem:  
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POETRY 

The Night for Departure 

O lovers, lovers, it is time 
to set out from this world. 
I hear a drum in my soul’s ear 
coming from the depths of the stars. 

Look, our camel driver is at work; 
and the caravan is being readied. 
He asks that we forgive him 
for the disturbance he has caused, 
but he asks why we travelers are still asleep. 

Everywhere there is the murmur of departure; 
and the stars are out like candles 
thrust at us from behind blue veils.  
The Unseen world itself has appeared, 
and for our sakes wondrous souls have revealed themselves. 

But beneath this water wheel of stars 
our sleep has been heavy. 
Observe that heaviness and beware... 
for life is fragile and quick. 

Heart, aim yourself at Love! 
Friend, discover the Friend! 
Watchman, be wakeful! 
The whole city could be lost,  
you’re not here to sleep. 

Noise and action on every side, 
fires and torches everywhere 
tonight this pregnant world gives birth to eternity. 
Lifeless clay becomes living heart. 
The ignorant become aware. 

The One who draws you here will lead you further, 
and as it draws you to Itself, 
even your pains will become your pleasure. 
So don’t be afraid. 
Its flames are like cooling water,  
to give your soul its sacred work, 
and to break your chains.


