

  [image: ]




  





   Emerging Goddess




  By Tim Kavi




  


  





   Copyright 2011 by TiLu Press




  PO Box 91063




  Portland, OR 97291 USA




  




  E-Book Distribution: XinXii


  http://www.xinxii.com


  [image: logo_xinxii]





  No poetry contained in this book may be reproduced without permission of the publisher, TiLu Press, or the author.




  About the Cover Photo: Jade Snow Dragon Mountain is in Yunnan Province, China. The goddess Chenhong Baobai transformed herself into a crane to ascend the mountain and later became the mother of the Naxi people. Immortal Lake in the nearby Yak Plateau area is the revered abode of a mother goddess.




  


  





  


  





  This book is dedicated to the Goddess everywhere, and most of all to my wife, Jennifer, who inspires the poetic sense in all her love as a muse, an eternal flame of love, and who deserves all my joy and devotion.




  Preface




  There isn’t a lot that can be said as I put together this collection of poems, that isn’t hushed by the sacred responsibility of understanding how sick the world can become with unbridled masculine power. It is no wonder that postmodern man in every sense, has lost his way, and if he cannot look to his own spiritual quest and find the softer more nurturing sacredness of the Feminine Nature at key moments, then I am saddened very deeply for the future of all our kind. In that case, there is no hope as we consume each other and Mother Gaia in the complete giving over to the destructive nature and annihilation of wars and multiple aggressions. (I am being gender specific here).




  Some will wonder at this collection of poems here. Whether it is some misguided ramblings of a love struck romantic gone mad, a poet walking in the moonlight of some dusty trail that leads only to deeper longing, if only to see Her unveiled face at a moment crying in the wind of redemption’s need. Some will think it is but a journey to my own anima (in some Jungian sense), but know assuredly, masculinity without femininity is death; and the sooner we realize it, the better off we will all be.




  So this collection of poems is for those on the spiritual quest, the seeker, the mystic, who seeks the sacred female face, who yearning for the face of the other, finds wholeness, finds transcendence, again and again. And to the one who appreciates the Goddess in all her historical manifestations in encounters, in visions, and in the smiles of feminine faces and in every place where Her shrines still speak to the unconscious hearts of us all.
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