3rd october 2006

today i wore socks for what feels like the first time this year. a sign indeed that autumn is landing. i also saw a leaf fall from a tree. the colours will start changing now. as the focus starts to travel inwards, nature supports this process, guiding it down with greens, yellows and firey orange and red. these denser colours of the rainbow, correspond to our lower body energy centres.

two long days of work in london. long because of travel. as much as working hours. i worked a midday to midnight shift on saturday, and stayed on a boat in the dock. early sunday morning, i drove imtiaz down to faversham, to complete his part of the work on the electrics, overseen and guided by greg. imtiaz finally finished at ten, and i drove him back to london. i had to go up that night as i was to be in islington for nine on monday morning. i stayed again on blue steel. a days work in the kitchen of zafferanos, then down to london bridge with sky, to meet may and her skipper. skye was working on this 1891 barge that evening. i had to wait for rush hour traffic to die down before i got home last night at nine ish. exhausted. this morning i was to get a day return train, but simon turned up just as i was leaving. we chatted about my hot water system which is in urgent need of replacement, a safety hazard. this can and often links in with the central heating system on boats. so once again, something apparently simple, is a larger and more expensive job than i might have hoped. has to be done. so, i digressed..i drove instead of catching the train..what a mistake! two and a half very trafficy hours later, i made it just in time to cook lunch in the city for thirteen people. i finished around two, but by the time i had stepped onto a number 76 bus and realised it was not going to london bridge! it took another hour to get back to my car. i bought more gas for the cooker, picked up some steel pieces for the roof from vertigo, and had a little chat with the lovely bex who told me about a fire she had once had in the engine room of sheppey queen!  on the road by four and back to faversham by five. i am exhausted, yet happy to be in the quiet of the countryside.

i am contemplating hard right now about whether to go back to london for the winter, if indeed the boat is in a position to go back. there are certain items on the survey that need doing before the surveyor will give the go ahead to the insurers. there is apparently no room in the dock in london for me. i am not sure whether the divine plan is for me to stay here or not. i do concern about safety, climbing ladders in rain and snow, and also about how cold it may be, and lonely. i do have treasure fortunately, my cuddly furry friend, who never stops loving me. i think she likes it here. i worry about leaving her too much, about her safety for she fell in again last week, but is a good swimmer. i do not like to leave her alone for more than one night. this weekend, i am going to somerset and then on to london to work. i am hoping that russell and linda will have her to stay, and if that works, i will leave her with them when i go to holland.

there is a lot to work out, and it is very adventureful and i am surely walking in the unknown a lot. this was part of the spirit of me leaving the security and blessing of greenland dock. to venture into life in a new way. it is shifting a lot of my inner world. i am sure i am growing from the experience.  

