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Summer 2001.  A time of returning.
ROARSHOCK PAGE is older and wiser,
and reminds all that our individual dreams and

troubles reflect our common challenges.  We need to
work together for the betterment and stewardship of
creation.  Using the methods of science, with the   aim
of religion, we make art and love under the creative
summer sun.

SUMMER SCHOOL SESSIONS

Existential vacuum.  Nothing expected.  Everything is
weird and the outcome is mysterious.

My eyes have seen the glory of the building of the
school, and have brought down fire and brimstone into
the deep primordial pool.  Out picking up the paper
early on Sunday morning...

They put us all in a big room with padded walls for
about five hours, and when they saw how we came
out of there they said, “Don’t let anybody else into
that room!”

Basically speaking, we all play games.  Throw the bait,
somebody takes the bait, hook, line and sinker, and
somebody gets hurt.  Active aggression, repression,
reanalyzation, procrastination.  Sleep! Sleep! All
asleep!  Wake up! Wake up! Fire!

Affirmed as a human being.  An actor’s life for me!
Hi!  This is the real me! (?)  That which we most want
is the same as that which we most fear.  How come
we spend our time putting each other through so much
shit?  All around I see people going through these same
old trips.  I thought I was the only one who had been
through that.  We are all in this together.  It’s a scam.

Only if you become as little children shall you ever
enter into the kingdom of heaven.

Games.  Too many games.  Victim - Persecutor -
Rescuer.  Games can be played from monster different
perspectives, results of games are negative.  Back-
gammon.  Chuckwagon.  Woop! Woop! Woop! Look
at this e-model I have got, and I’m gonna make it!

New piece of cloth that will package things nicely, but
keep it all legal.  Fifteen flamethrowers are there to
light the fire!!!

Life goes on.  Even when a June heat wave goes on
and on and everyone becomes a touch deranged.
School's out, and everyone off partying, standing
around drinking large amounts of beer, listening to
rock-n-roll hip hop jazz and talking rap rap rap this that
and the other thing.  The cat outside the window meow
meow meow, jumps in through the bedroom window.
grey cat meow meow meow.  The cooling fog comes
and soothes.

Seems like I have been here before, chuckles, massive
amounts of espresso.  No wonder I can’t sleep; the
caffeine must be counter-balancing the alcohol: in
my blood.

Some good pot honey that binds these forces together.

Solitary bird, lost in this social jungle.  I wonder at
what's the value of all this?  Game going.  Nobody
ever gave me normal lessons, and I don’t take normal
pills in the morning.  Sometimes the facade wears a
little thin.  Hells.  Heavens.  Times up.  Running around
the edges of the mouse pad, looking for a nice piece of
virtual cheese.

June 23.  How did this sneak up on me?  Psychological
world maps sailing high and dry around the room or
battered factions of editorial hoop-wah.  Fictional
daydream.

Hive on drugs.  Scored some dispensed hash yesterday
from the twilight hash dispensary - good, but prices are
high and amounts are small.  She picked me up at 7:43
and had me drive her car to the Duck Pond.  She had
been out all night partying.

The unconscious always strikes terror into the reason
of men.

The grandfather of modern psychology.  The Id drives
desires.  The Ego is referee.  The SuperEgo, morals,
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JUNE ALMANAC

6/1 1974 Alanis Morrissette was born.
1980 Cable News Network made its debut.

6/3 2001 Anthony Quinn died in Boston.
6/5 FULL STRAWBERRY MOON

468 Socrates was born.
6/7 1848 Paul Gauguin was born in Paris.

1967 Dorothy Parker died in New York City.
6/10 1928 Maurice Sendak was born.

2001 Crusader Rabbit Stealth Band played
Sweetwater, Mill Valley, CA.

6/11 1770 Captain James Cook discovered the
Great Barrier Reef off Australia by
running into it.

2001 Timothy McVeigh was executed for the
Oklahoma City bombing.

6/13 LAST QUARTER MOON
1865 William Butler Yeats was born.
1971 The Pentagon Papers first began to

appear in the New York Times.
1983 Pioneer 10 left the solar system.

6/16 1903 Ford Motor Company was incorporated.
1904 Bloomsday.
1999 Vice President Al Gore announced his

candidacy for the U.S. Presidency.
6/18 1942 Paul McCartney was born.
6/19 1919 Movie critic Pauline Kael was born.
6/20 1782 Congress approved the Great Seal of the

United States.
1946 TV handyman Bob Vila was born.

6/21 NEW MOON
2001 Bluesman John Lee Hooker died.
2001 Actor Carroll O’Conner died..

6/24 1842 Ambrose Bierce was born.
1947 First reported flying saucer sighting, Mt.

Rainier, WA.
6/25 1903 George Orwell was born.
6/27 FIRST QUARTER MOON

1869 Emma Goldman was born.
1905 International Workers of the World party

founded.
1969 Stonewall riots began in New York City.

6/29 1958 John Woods Wheeler was born.
1979 Lowell George died.

6/30 1914 Mohandas K. Gandhi was arrested in
South Africa.

.

never that can be.  Ego states.  Child, natural parent,
judging and nurturing, adult reason.

Remember this.  It could be most important.  Never
write in pencil.  A house is a good place to hang out.
Summer '71, '81, '91, '01, '11, '21, '31.........

How here, we lost a half an hour hear this evening,
through some freakish church of coincidence.

There was much uproar, and the good people were not
amused.  There was little or no directness and much
beating around the Bush.  The games are bad.  Move to
direct transmission.

Hark!  Pencil markings have been written in a curious
hand upon the parchment.  An indifferent passing of an
indifferent time.  What?  Hark!  Faster!  Faster!  Fast!

Love!  Lust!  Infatuation!  Such is in my head.  What
for?  How far?  Has the end of the world been
postponed?

Amazing phantasmical happenings on many different
levels of reality and definitions of weirdness.  What
changes can occur in a day!  Words can emerge from
unexpected sources.  Inter-action can cause
embarrassment.  Faster!  Faster!  Slower.  Fast!

1.  I can take better care of myself.

2.  I can say what’s on my mind.

3.  I can express myself.

4.  I can control my desires.

5.  I can increase my knowledge.

BUT I HAVE A CHOICE.

This must be school.

(continued from page one)


