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The day has been a good one, and it can only become better that is already is.  


Amazement is the only word that I am able to  use  for describing some of the things that make the world what it is, and what it wil become.  


That I am able to return home is something I had not only not expected, but am able to look at in an entirely different view. 


All of the processes which have  led up to this point, are not only   worth mentioning but are also a part of the whole, whose explanation is universal.  


Being specific is the goal of the next few  months.  To become someone  whose prose, which will lie between the scientific and the simple observations one man, is read, will be strange to me.  


I have to beginn t ask  myself what I can do, and where I can do “it” to the best of my ability, and to the benefit if others.  


The suggeston; my original idea; is getting more and more of such, that I would enjoy.  


I was very impressed with the gentleman who was here teaching classes on negotiating, and what interpreted as  international law.  He seemed down to earth, and well informed.  


It is interesting that I begann today, after three long and glorious years of learning and loving and preparation for the future, I find out that it is not so bad at all, and that people change, and people learn.  


The things I am  not proud  of, are only part of what I am.  The transtoriness of everything, the movement, will all come to an end, like there was a beginning.  


I h
