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BIRD'S
EYE VIEW

t had been building for a while... the pressure. Crack boom
Reverberating off the cold high walls sending shock waves
through me, the lightring shattenng the sky lights up my
hame and the beauty that surmounds. This slice of {orest
sanctuary protects me from myself and the debauchery that wal
certainly ensue if | go to the pub in the valley below, especially
after dark on a stormy night, charged with this twisted enerngy
But | am in the' The Safe Zone' and it's pissing down like a stesl
drum band gigging on the roof of "Youths Paradise," the name
given to this little chalet, justly coined by the gypsies, trippers
and mountain folk who have resided here before me. There are
words scratched in the aged wood written in many kanguages
The grass that falls out of the pine forest is green with er'u airay
of alpine flowers. Binds are singing and the neighbor girl &
laughing while giving her kitle rain dance in the puddie that sits
on the side of the road. No langer can | ignore these obwous
signs of change. The gift of fife is all around, yet my soul yearns
for purpose
Summer s here and the soon distant past of gliding on the
season of winter is put behind and away. Transition, No longes
blanketed in the warmth of crystalioid whiteness and {lying in the
awakened dream of the ski. Oh no, now - too much time fo
think. Somebody said something about some war going on ove
oil. Or was it McDonalds? Hmmm. The steady wash of giob
information comes in fragments at this level. Yes, some sort of
sickness epidemic in China, the Euro dollar up, and the USA
dollar down with the bombing. Well, | don’t know. Maybe
Maybe not. Probably all Lizard Control
Looking at my hands, analyzing bath sides, looking carefully at
the lines that have grown where my hand curves, | am stll alve
How did | get here? What the hell happened over the past fe
months? Ski valley warp: a crazy roller coaster nde, a orous
adventure with connections for a lifetime. and a beautiful dance
on a string up high, months of living each day like It could be the
last, almost going too far, coming up 1o the edge, balancing and
then pulling back. Skis are a lool to imagination and the
mounitains, as well as a connection to so much more. My friends
have also tasted the fruit of these mountains, and like mysetf
have found this never-never land a reality, trading the traditonal
and expected for a fun pass that accesses a senous play land. In
this realm the numbers have fallen right off the dock. With a
ticket to ride the heavens up high, there will be some rocks, a
few cracks in the ice, perhaps an avalanche or serac fall, but
always there will be wondrous tracks left in the snow behind. No
longer restricted freedom fugitives, we have found a source, and
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THE SAIRIT OF THE MOUNTAIN RESIDES.

o drnk from it gees Wfe. We are  grown
children playing a ffe game. with few
boundaries laf for the indiadual to decide, But,
where are the boundanes? A litte bt farther!
Oh, pust a litle further! Do you want to lake a
begapir bite of the apple?

%0 how far 5 oo far and whene does the
balance lie???17?7? Hum! Boundaries,
batance, getting high. =1 was Ught rope
wadkeng wath two lon shoes™, Some song kmics
come out of my mouth and | have to laugh
Maybe the balance is from edge to edge, one
edoe to the next,

Crack, Flash|

That one hit close only seconds after the
thunderclap. The wand whips through 1he
trees, eddesand - gusis wath the rasp that &
unegue to the starms of late spring.. | duck
down stepping through my dwarf sized door to
the insde. AR, sheiter - a couple of ‘candles
fckering againgt the darkness of night and a
guss of wine. Roll up a oge. .. Umm nicel |
think about my friends that have pursued thesr
passon, some of them fhang oo high, falling
ton far, vanishing or besng in the wrong placs.
Ilaryine i v juist thesr e, | wonder, if belore
the end, did they know or wish w0 be
somwvhere elie? Inspenng special ones who
have impacted owingone hedy, thoy continue
1o be a part of us even though, they. ame
pryscally gone. | have been up high alone on
my shde amongst the iagged peaks and
gleaming ice and falt my frends as if thay wene
sill e

The ek of Easter came with a oertain
sivageness. It was then that the full moon
came wp In the wrong part of the sky

Everything felt deconnected and strange. The
warm winds from the south had changed the
snow, the skiing was bad and wwo connecied
0 our crche died. There were. ceremonies
sharing the importance of Iife and with tears
set free and eyes shining, we said goodbye

Hash, Crack!

A deep throaty roar from the god of thunder
rips across the stiiness that my mind holos
onto. It is dark now and the rain keeps up its
pitter-patter song. For a fleeting moment of
madness, | think of snow up high. Mo, # &
cafinitely 100 warm. Must be raining on the 1op
of Mt Blanc. Thundesstiuck, my memony s
shaken awake and | am brought back up to
where the spint of the mountain resides. |'was
atop one of the specal ones, a dream’ run
Hwake, Really awake! The smell of now burms
cold, and in my head the day replays again
Breathe in, Breathe out. | look around at the
wide and bright eyes of my brothers as we st
on top ol the world There & no distraction
from the truth of ths place or the commitrment
needed. 've wanted o sii this for years now. it
& one of the beautiful monsters that can stare
at you and beckon. There have been several
that listened, perhags more 10 themsehves than
the mountain, They fell down, One. right in
front of us 4 couple years back, Weird 1o see 3
body fall that far, Life changing. Patience, & a3
eey | am still learning

A week of storm with the winds in our favor,
everything felt right. The night before was a
party at 3,800 meters on a pedestal the crazy
bastarchs have built 1o house Mpinksts on thesr
way 1o the clouds. How lucky a3 loneigners we
were 10 be let in. Deinking wine, smoking. sun







